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PREFACE 


Exactly a thi«I of .1 century ago, in the year 1864, the publishers of this 
edition of Chaucer brought out their ‘('.Inbc 1 edition of Shakespeare, and 
it was their desire from tin* outset th.it it should lie followed with as little 
delay as possible by a similar idilion of the works of the greatest of 
his predecessors. The '('.lube' Shakespeare had been made possible 
by the previous publication of the splendid ■ Cambridge 1 edition, in which 
everything that industry and scholarship could effect had been done to 
obtain a trustworthy text. It was naturally, therefore, to Cambridge 
that Mr. Alexander Macmillan turned for an edition of Chaucer, and 
in January 1804 lie wrote t«» Henry Piiadshaw, from whose Memoir by 
Mr. Cl. \V. Pmthero I am quoting, to ask him *to join Mr. Earle and 
Mr. Aldis Wright in editing a - Library " edition of Chaucers works.* It is 
clear that this • Library' edition was proposed mainly to .settle the text for a 
‘(■lobe 1 edition, and it semis almost immediately to have been arranged that 
the Clarendon Tress, with \ili:- li Mr. Macmillan had intimate relations, 
should have the Imnoiir of publishing the 'Library 1 edition, and that the 
text should afterwaids be used Inr the '(dolie. ■ In March 1866 Mr. 
Macmillan miild write to llrudshuw of his delight at hearing that ‘the 
great Chaucer' was in 1 so prosperous .1 » audition,’ and of his willingness 
to wait for the •tilobe' edition till after its completion; but a year or two 
.later, Mr. l'rotheio tells us, it beiame apparent that the prospect of a large 
i edition was liecnming \ery uncertain, ami the idea ot the independent 
• publication of a ■ 1 ilohe Ch.iucer was revived. 1 S70 brought a new scheme, 

■ Professor Karlc reining from the task and 1 Iradshaw undertaking to edit 

1 A .l/i'wair .•/ //» nrv fttjJAsw. Mlow of King's College, Cambridge, and 
Cmvcrsily Lilir.u un. It\ li. \V. l'luthcroi l.umlon Ki'gan T.111I. 1 rench anil (. o. , 1888). 

|ugr IijR. 

* Tins ms*iiis tin * must | >n il hi t >!■* cxpl iii.iI'.imi i»f the ap|*arrnt iliM'it’iuncx hetwwn Mr. 
I'lulhiTii's | ms iw Hf.iirmi'iit .iIiimcU i|in •li-«t arnl Ins .MiliM.i|ui'nl remark (p. aaj) that 
till- staint.il • I 111111.111 nf ( 'hainvr t.. rang-* with that of Shaken n-are.' was undertaken 
■ . i J04 tiv I'mlinMir Kill.-, with Mr. Aldis Wright ami Mr. Bradshaw as collaborators. 
!*»r the t'laiviiilon I '«■!*. 
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the •Library* edition foi the Claicndon Piess with Mr. Aldis Wright and 
Professor Skoal as his collaborators, and twenty-fom yeais afterwards thi* 
idea bore fruit in the noble •(Kfoiel l bant er ' edited by Processor Skca 
to which it is a pleaMiic to the present editnis to doff their raps. But in 
the seventies Chaw or had stdl to stand waiting I lie ‘(.lobe’ editi >n, as 
Mr. Piotheso lemaiks. fated no bettei than the •I.ilnary* one. ‘From 
time to time Mi. .Maemillan and Di. I'm im all sumd Biadshaw up, but to 
no puipose. At length, in it was th.it P.radshaw and 

Furniv all should do t) e edition together, and IJi.idsh.iw absented. Thc\ 
jjot as fat as d.s. r.ssm^ the title- paj:«\ on whuh Biadshaw wanted his 
partner's name to stand tiist . some ^pri mu n p.i^es weie put in type" 
and thrie tin matti i ended In lchiiiai) I ^ ^ » Biadshaw died? 
having dom tin l hair e r wh.it In had doiu t« »i main othei subjec ts- - 
maike l on: tin ]im » on win. h alom j;ood woik could be done, and 
rominun. ate >1 to udnjs mi'iii:ih'i iS oi his own enthusiasm lh.it so much 
of his le.iin.::^ sin I'.'d haw dad with him. is a « a! Mints whuh Chauier- 
studen’.s ha\i to n„-i.; in toinm.in w th j >1 . 1 i« Ms, Ir.bho^i.iphcis, and 
antiqa.ii i s of i\u\ L ml In I ) • * « : n i »« i i S F p , with tin l.^htln aitcdness 
of his ine\tin f . , .; , .s!i.ib , a \«r..*di, 1 M 1 mnnail inMted tin- pH "Vh\ wntcr to 
beroiiie b.s i i.'lahoj.itoi. and an ..^rn iiiii.i with the* M'ssis. Mac mdl.iYi 
was dul\ s,_neii }») v- both. on 1 n.i«!! , fl both a ‘ I mi.iiv and a ‘tdnbe 
edition Bi.t. as 1 :.a\ • abi.idv w::t?«n. ‘tin e .an! in the paitnciship 

had been mid f« »i a q iric i nf a nn’ii’j to iio.it,,. fm n* *• l all the bam 
work for nth* * | »* *•;*:« .* and. 1 k* I '.i.idsh.iw . * » * ■ , ■ ; n*» ‘-paie from hn 

piciiKfrin^ th* ,, ! , ie .* • « * •mi . t" » : .1* t i , .t" tin oi ii ' own ( hauc ei 

i d jours. 'J'lu:- tic Was III. I .1 ^ ..lilt was hit ! o ^o nil pic tt\ 

tnu< h b\ hniisc h U *h ’in ' //./■/*,/> l ./ tk* •( w.i no „ic at dittic ult>. 
for the si v* ii inai.m* • ;.•> »i*. :.•<■. i :1 • 1 ha i i Sc i<!\ made it possible 

to produce an ad« p.at* *.i \t w’ti.o » o*lu • li« ip B\t toi inns* of the Ms 1 

of <h.iu<ci woik it was i • l> »i :<■ „• * i to o-uih with tin 

ctanus* ripts tin iipi 1 \ * s. .e.ul :l.i . a l* »: ;n< ,m ,*•» ,M* \ea|s pte\ unis’ 

Bradshaw had wrt*ci.. n * *■ i. * l*n l - • -d.i:* •*, pm. tine .i •t.lnbe' text, 

‘the fa» l .s that tin .’.<nk wo d « • « j :.r * ai. ai .. :•■*, «,f ut\u» 

whuh I cant r. < . and wli’*!i in .inio.'iit • hone* would enable me t<> 

buy,' and th s humble i i.bi.i’ai. .• a , j »• i :i« <1 .ip b. tin ame diilu ull\ 

1 *nl\ the 1m> 'Ii of th** K.iu - labia:. • p.if.i'* d Pr bom ail :hc*t Iiatn * 
manilv npts f jf i he P.ptish Mm* urn, but tl.mi^h tin * on . h.mhon that the' I 
wore tin r* w.i- pleasing. the*, wen- a in.ii * c - • bl< loi < ■ ntinuous stud) a ( 
those of < Mnrd or < .in'.nd^e I m lunali , I w.i abb to litul, with I >i 
Furnnall'x aid, tirst *»:n*. and then a '-(•our], and 'hen a thud liel|H*i, win 
could not old) woik a* th* tic.i urns wimh a 1 biaiiiu i.ia) In 'p to fciian 
blit must not study for Ins own e mis, but who .d-u possessed the sc teiitiln 

* Prelate: lu the ‘ latrsit) nliliun ut e ii.ur»rs t antnlu*\ laU\ i Mac tii.'.!.iii. i u i, ; I 
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training in the English language for which Oxford offered far few* 
■opportunities when I was an undergraduate than it docs now. It 
pleasant to me to know that two of my collaborators have completed th 
training at the feet of those distinguished foreign scholars, Ten brink an 
Zupftza : Dr. Meath and myself, like Chaucer, are Londoners; Profcssc 
McCormick is a stn cessor of the Scottish poets and students who in th 
fifteenth rentuiy did so nine h foi C ham er’s honour ; and Professor Liddell i 
'an American just called to the- Chair of English Literature in the Univcrsit 
of Texas. Thus in this popular edition of Chaucer, which, mainly througl 
the steady persistence of the* publishers, now sees the light a third of ; 
t entury after its lirst piopos.il, the tmal workers may at least claim tha 
they represent, Jiow eve i m.t« l«-< fn.itcK , all the different countries in whirl 
their favourite poet h.is been espn ially lmed and studied. 

In the division of labour whu h has tlms bet n effected I ha\e myself re 
mailed responsible foi the ('twtrt l 'ury /b/i-r, the Lci^cndc of Oood If omen, 
the < 'dossary, and the t.rner.il Iniioductmn ; Professor Liddell has taken 
the //»*»•« the />«.»/;%.• on the .i\ftoh(R\ and the Roman nt of the Rose; 
Professor Me ( orniuk, / »o?.‘h< tr.l ('nsev.te ; Dr. Heath, the //onv of Fame^ 
t'arlemcnt of / on,' ., and all tin diortct pieces. Lai h editor is responsible 
for his own wink and foi rliat onl\, and in some minor matters, as will be 
explained, we have rub i •me om own way. In the main essential, how- 
ever, we have hero from the lust 111 entire agreement, for wc all believe 
that in the piesrnt st.^c of 0111 knowledge the most conservative treatment, 
consistent with the net e-.sUu-s of common sense and the known rules of 
Chaucerian linage, is also the be-»t. We have endeavoured, therefore, as 
far .is may be, to ptodm r n \!% win* h shall offer an accurate reflection of 
that MS. or group of M s.s v lu< h c hm» al investigation has shown to be the 
best, with onlv mi- h emendation upon the evidence of other manuscripts as 
appeared absolute ly m « es-aiy, ami with tlse utmost parsimony of ‘conjecture.* 
t »m notes of \ M.int readings have been gieaily curtailed by consideration 
of spate, but we have endeav ouieil to lemid most of those which have any 
Iiteraiy or me: v i« .1 1 nnpoi tarn e, and I think I may say that in some 
cases, notably in the /•’»».■. •*, //#■. ■/.•/», and Zfo:t\ of I'ann, a real step 

fonvard lias been taken towards a thomuglily t nti« al text. As regards 
spelling, we air a.ienl in 0111 dislike to any attempt at a uniform ortho- 
graphy diteimimd bv ph:I«»logi« al < oiiMtlei itions. In tlie present state 
•f our knowledge anv sm h attempt miM mine perilously near that 
‘putting our own iiotihets in pine of the old scribes* habits* which 
Mi. lhadshaw om e depie. aied in editions of medi.rval Latin, and which 
s as little to be- desiied as it is diflu ult to carry out. At the same 

line, every niauiiM 1 ipt has its pen outage of cleric al errors or unusually 
•pellcnt Ini ms, and to reproduce these in a popular edition would be in the 
ruier case ahsuid, 111 the latter moie or less undesirable. Thus, while we 
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have all adopted the modern usage of ;/ and / and j\ in other matters 
each editor has used his own judgment as to the extent of alteration 
necessary, and has explained what he has done in his introductory remarks. 
With our common belief that the difficulties raised by variations of spelling 
have been absurdly exaggerated, and our knowledge of how the balaritc of 
advantage shifts with every change of manuscripts, we see no reason to 
regret that while in some cases a few uncouth forms have been left in order 
that it might be understood that the text is taken, with only specified 
alterations, from a gi\cn lnanusc npt, in other instances it has seemed ad- 
visable to do more to conciliate the eye of a modern reader. Where such 
alterations have been made, forms found in the Kllosmcrc MS. of the 
Canterbury Talcs have been adopted. N 

Our refusal to reduce the spelling of the manuscripts to a dead level of 

philological correct nes- w« ic this attainable lias c ompc lied us to use an 

unobtrusi\e dot to indicate when the lettei c is to lie fully sounded. This 
is the less to lx* regretted .is Cham or- usage m this respect is not quite 
so rigidly uniform as it is -mm turns repi event'd, and few readers will be 
inclined to grumble at this hi Ip which we ha\c endeavoured to offer as 
modestly as possible. 

As regards the older m wl.u h Cham ei s works arc printed in this edition, 
the Canterbury Tale\ hiv»* been placed first, a precedence which was 
assigned them in all the old editions, and wlmh i** now fuithei justified by 
our knowledge that they im hide Mime of the poi t's earliest woik, as well 
as much of his latest. I he otliei pmc-s aie airanged, to the best of my 
ability, in their chronologic al orch-i, tlu Minor Poems being roughly grouped 
together as Karlicr and Later. 

There is one last word win* h 1 should like to add. ’I he ap|>caruncc ol 
this 4 Globe 1 edition, sn sunn afo-r the (<i v» ( / t hauler and the .s tinlent ' 
Chaucer , which we owe to 1'iofc -s.ir Ske.it. mav pc i haps seein siijjcrfluous. 
and even intrusive. Aga list sn. h a c mu ism the tad that the publisher- 
have contemplated this id-poi, Mine iKt.4. wild* the present writer begai. 
it in 1887, these being pcisonal niat'eis, waild be- no good defence. Hu* 
1 think the case for the ptesmt book < .in be put on higher grouncl thai 
this. I ain so good a ( 'liamer lover a- to hope tli.it in the nc.u future tin 
student may have not merelv two texts from wlmh to choose, but half .1 
dozen. So long as each editor does hi- woik afiesh, each new atteni) ' 
must add something to tin- c oinmon stoc k. \\ here independent exainin 
lion of the materials gathered l»y tin Chaucer Society, 01 still unpiintcc' 
has led to different results, the best text will in the end survive*; where lb- 
results are the same, everv fre -,h witness adds to the autlioiity of the las' 
In some cases the texts fomicd by mv * oil rag lies appear to me to take tin 
more adventurous course; but, fin nivself, the results I have to show fc ■ 
my own collations must set me quoting : — 
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For wcl I wot, that yp lian hcr-bifnmc 
Of ninkjTiRi* ropcn and lari awcy the come, 

And I conn' after gli-nyuf'c here anrl there, 

And >im fill Kind if I may flndc an ere 
Of any goodly word that ye han left. 

I hope that, more especially in the Agew/r, some three or four of such 
1 goodly words f . nitty" .he found, hut in editing both this poem and the 
Ctintirbiny 7>//rj, and even more in the tedious task of compiling a glossary, 
my admiration for the thoroughness and precision of my predecessor has 
lieen continually increased. Hut if some future editor can find new manu- 
scripts nr overlooked readings helpful to a better text, I am sure that Dr. 
fikeat will join njp in congratulating him on his gr>nd luck. 

ALFRED W. POLLARD. 
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LIFE OF CHAUCER 

(Al.KRFI) \V. POMARh) 

GEOFFREY Chaitkk was the snn nf Jiilm Chaucer, a rili/cn and vintner of London. 
His grandfather, Kt ihcrl If Chain*! r, the first im mlicr of tin* family of whom we hear, 
was in !Jl0ap]>oinUil one of the full rl < ts in the Port of London ot the new customs 
11 1 m hi wine granted l»y the men hauls nt Aquitaine. At the time of his death Robert 
held a small property in Ipswnh uf the animal \alue of twenty shillings or there- 
ahuits, i.t’. some <£15 of mir prisuit money. The ultimate remainder of other lands 
in Suffolk was settled on his son Julm itlie |«uiL fatluri, and apparently for the sake 
of this pro]>crty the lad was kidnappid on 3rd l>eicmUr 1 A "hen he was l>e tween 
twelve and fourleiii \ears of age, with the ol»|eet of forcibly nurrjing him to a 
nrlain Joan de West hale, who luil also an inienst in it. John's stepfather 1 took up 
Ins cause ; his kidnappers were lined £l$o (a crushing; amount in those days), and 
from a subsequent plea to Parliament Mr the mitigation of this j vitally we learn that 
111 132S John ( ham ei was still unmarried, t >11 llu 12th June 133S a protection against 
Iving sued iu liis abseinv was planted to him with some furty-fixe others who were 
crossing the sea with the King, and tm \ears later he acted as deputy to the Kind's 
Puller in the |h t! of Southampton. At the time of lus death, in 13OO, he owned a 
house in Thames Sheet, Lomloii, and was married to Allies, niece of Hamo de 
Compton,- wh« >m we first hear of as his wife in 1340. and who, soon alter his death, 
married again another untner, I’aithol.niiew atte CIu|k 1 , in May 1 3 ° 7 - Thus we 
know that the |H>et w is b»rn alter 1 3 jS, that (it his lather was only married once) 
his mother was this Agues, nieci ot 1 1 .mu 1 do ( omptou, and that he may ha\e licen 
bun in the house in Thames Street, which lie subsequently inherited anil sold. In 
< Ifluhi'r IjSh, wlien he wasi.dhd iijhui to gixe exidence m tlu* suit between Richard, 
Lord Sitojh’, and Su RoU’ii (ip>s\i nor, his age was entered as * forty \cars or more/ 
■1 statement the \ahn of whuli is dmnmdud, but not destroyed, by the pro\cd care- 
lessness of eni 1 ns as to one or two oiln r wiiiusses. We shill find that the date of 
abmt 13 |o, whit h this euti> suggests as that ot Chaucer's birth, fits in \ cry fairly 

* Thr bio£r.ii>hi< il sr. lions of llus Iniimlu. t ion aic mainly taken, wiih sonic revision : nul altera- 
Hun, from my ( haiutr J'riM' t (\l.i« imll.in. iM .1 

a John's mother M.»r\ maim l lliree Units; Inst one lltMoun. seromllv Rolwrt le Chaucer, anil 
faulty his L1nsu1.n1 m ninus.iLr, Knli.ml l Ii.imi, wli » at one limp was to luxe ken the 

Pim-i'h grandfather. John's khliijp|>vi was '1Ii.hii.is Nate of Ipswich, who may haw been a kinsman 
hu mother's side. 
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well with everything we know of his career, and until more precise evidence is forth- 
coming it may Ik* accepted as approximately correct. 

The first certain information we have alxml Chaucer himself is of his service in 
the household of Kli/alieth do Burgh. Countess of Clsler, and xxife of Lionel, third 
son of 1 dwaid III. Tlu lragnu ills of her Household \ccounts, which contain the 
name l.alfridus Cham or. wen. lound, appropriately enough, in the covers of a Manu- 
script at the British Museum, containing Lydgate’s Stom of Pitht* and I lorcleve’s 
R- <t »/t nt o* i\i 9 U€\. The accounts show that in Apiil LV 57 the Countess was in 
Lmdon. and that an mine suit of i lollies, consisting of a paltork, or short cloak, a 
juir of red and Ma k breeches, and shoes, was then provided lor C.eotlrey Chaucer, 
at a Cost of sex in shillm ’s \t.f. almM live guineas prt si nt xalui h uinl another purchase 
of clothing t-»r n.ni ri corded the m\t month. In the following Deccmlier, when 
the C< .1111*1 ss was a: In i s.*u at Il'tluM. in Yorkshire, llure is an entry of two 


the i ■ *un'i ss was at In i • 
shillings .iU-i sj\pr n i ’pud 
entues i/siim r pax nun's 
I 1 ..M an ! ■! ’ 1 * t n large i . 

I I- **i r • >f hi* i . . 'i <n nl In 

re'aiiurs w.is n »: *. high o:, 
him to jin si m a* sr\ i 
Countess ? ■ ‘"k pir’, a: d it 
to 1 1 i'll Id t *xx ui Is p « I 1.1 

In i ;;o. .*. . -ping * - 
unim » x ( aui.i i.^ti m 1 r.g 
n*/ I ir Ir-.Tii k: i mis . i 
long, as > in 1 st Mai* 'i 1 V 

rails i»i\ i s -n I* I 

he w .is i. „ r 1 as a }■ is 

III- U lV « II Hi 

anx t i>i . !e. niu'’ 

20’ h J ijiX I p»7. i:i « ■..'S* 1* 

him a ;*• ti'i or . • d. 
dll's .’It r 7 ‘it it it n ‘ ». t 
ami l»y < tiiis'ii. -s i p x ha* 
i >n I 2i ti r i p 

rhilld*_r 'HHl >i< »t. t . ir.i 
xcaiix f *f ir . Vk • ».:!■ -w 
sah- j .i* »>t xears, r* ■ > i * i 

hus'kOid, and tti i» ** « :iis 

i arix a* t yth It is plot 
i ( > i» ! k i ham'" r m.iX !>• i 
it f 1 lairi.i'il' , ..it i •!>'■ r 'J 


,xas a: In i s,|t at ll’tluld. in Yorkshire, llure is an entry of two 
i\pr n i ’pud to ( l( >*ip \ < h.iucer ‘lor nn i -strus at < hiistmas. The 
r pax nn n‘ s m nh toothii iih mlers ol tin (ncniis-.nl l lster s house - 
, ; u iargii ani"*;; is, aiel \u must ihip'lore coin hull that, oil iiccoilllt 
. . h ol Ml his not 1,. nig of ln-l-h luith, < h.imrr\ pisunm among her 
»: I high one. It w s p .l-d-lx. lcw-xii, suhunnlly g'*-*d to enable 
sun a* srwral gnat !i sii pus at ('..nil in whuli we know that the 
•«ir* a: d n max lux- Lit. during tin xisii whnli John of t taunt jsiid 


), j ’! a: th* i -.it nrst attiactid his notice. 

, his i \ i i. .n . n trie s. 1 1 .j sail, f luimr t-nik pi 
a t . n. i x in g 1- ' .n tow n of ' Ki >;• is * (proLdil 
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Si 1 1 i| ,■ s.ltt 

. t ham 1 r t->«»k jxirl in thi 

tow n of * 

KiU.is’ (pp.lmi.ly Bethel, 

, Ms. .pi r. Hi' 

impiisoiinient did not I:Lst 

i* ri d X !*• . 

J '2 p) pr« sent value) to In- 

P i..th h> h’s 

< ipn.rs am! his ransomers 

I’lip- iMa’i' * . 

'liiis 111. iy have arisen from 

'i I'ii • 1 .1 'in 1 * ‘i 

i.f tin King himself. In 


King’s li .iis 
,ii i* i t at iii si 
n.iri.s i/. i ; ■ 


X 'la- 1 t* M pi-*'.. 

r 1 p.». ■. B! -..pi* 

// ,i, / .;*/.* i ,r /. 

,.*!• >W t h.l* II. Is I'll!, 

I - 1 put Ilf 1.1 I pi 


ai.x i is" !e. in.. s' • .m i. n.'o th- King’s I, ..is. ‘.--id .ihm: this time, :ls on 

2 qt h |,i,x I p»;. i:t . -..ss-i. r.f . .'i of Ms p.st I tat in vr\ is, 1 dxx.inl III. granted 
him aV'sisi or . • d. -.d ox. --f : w. n'x m.iri.s i/l j ■ o X. t-.r 111. . under the Utl. 

:tt r 7 >ii Hit n ’ ». t ’ * 1 1 i * r \x .s thus on. *ii«* x.-.imn ■ *t tin Kings chamljcr, 

aii'l l»v < fills'll. I P X had t^ ' i pi-"., -’i 1 ' • I- -‘li * -j -l*' ’ ‘d 1' " gree. 

oil I2tti "I ; r l p.’i I I*! ’..pi* 'n-.ni.oii' «*f 'hi d.iinoiMih s « .1 the « t hieeii' 

rhuidn.r i re: t • lit.i.i >i'n i >r /. xs.i gr.il’ti d a jkiisioi* «»f tell mark' 

xmuix f.i il> . kN- i.ru-x* P.a* H.is I'lm.ppi < nnim in M 74 - -‘i" 1 •H-casioiully i 1 
t a* M xears, r- . . 1 . I put of Li I pi n i m h\ i .. h.mds ..f t .e-.ttny < h.iucer, h« t 

luis-ki.-id, and lii I. s. i in , to * .i no g •■ « I n ’---I - l»t ihn tlu\ were niarrieil . 

i.irix a* | yth It i-, pi-.t.. .ii . * f i* »•!.’; i ! .r li-.in ni'iiii, ’hit tl.i d.imolselle of th 
i c )n' • ^ ( ham*.- r in.ix id ntitu d with l'hilipju K-t, daughi. r of >ir Bayne K«’> 
of I l.iiria-il’, ..It i .!.•*■ r 'if Ka»in rim Koit, w.’io, al'-i tin di.-thof In r hiisland, S’ 
Hug It Sw\n* .pi, \>-< line tin thud xmIi J..hn of Oa..nt, in whose family she ha 

(m. eii govern* '*>.!< h a found il»oni i oiii.i « !n»n wi*h J'.ltii of ( >.i<ini would help 

* \ plain tin mu'.x iii ir*- * of favour whnh in h-vmn* 1 on l»o’h t h.iiuer and his wih 
hul the cx id* n< «. lor i .tl j.ies. nt raihir sl> i.d* r. If wi lx luxe it, wi must al 

hold it jiiohahii. ti ii leoiii.x ait 1 1 Biiilij'jM * ham • r win* the jeiiclils of a I hoiu 

Chaucer, a m in of w.-d'h and note in tin- next ri ign, wito, towanls the elose- of 1 
life, exchaitgi -l thi I f.ai.i i r :irins f-»r tho-a of 1<« •* I ; also, jM-rhaps, of the l'.lixalN** 
Oiaurvr for whose no-. iii.it c al i In A*.U > «»f Barking John of i Limit |wid a coiisuh 
able sum in 13S1. # But the only child of the jioct about whom wc have ccrta 
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knowledge is the little Lewis, for whom he compiled a treatise on the Astrolabe, 
calculated for the year 1 391, when the hoy was ten years old. 1 

In 1369, ^e year after his promotion to l>e an esquire, Chaucer took part in the 
war ia France. \Vc know this from the record of a loan of ;£io advanced to him by 
a certain Ilenry de Wakefield, but the record tells us nothing else. In 1370 Chaucer 
was abroad on the King’s service, and obtained letters of protection from creditors 
till Michaelmas, when he returned and received his (tension on 8th Octolter. He 
received his (rensinn vyith his own hands in 1371 and 1372, but we know nothing of 
his doings until I2th Novcmljcr of the latter year, when he was joined in a commission 
with two riti/ens of Henna to treat with the Duke, citizens, and merchants of that 
place for the choice of some (*>rt in hugland where (Genoese merchants might settle 
and trade. For his cx|>cnscs he was allowed an advance of a hundred marks, and a 
.further sum of thirty-eight marks was jiaid after his return, which took place ficfnre 
22n»l Novemlier k! 73 « when he received his pension in person. 

After his return from (icnoa Chaucer's aftairs prospered greatly. On St. (ieorge’s 
Day 1374 (be King, then at Windsor, granted him a pitcher of wine daily. He 
received money in lieu of this in 1 377, and the next year it was commuted for a 
second pension of twenty marks. I11 May 1 374 he leased from the Corporation of 
laindnii the dwelling-house over the gate of Aldgate. In June he was appointed 
Comptroller of the Customs and Subsidy of Wools, Skins, and tanned Hides in the 
Port of London, with the obligation in keep the records of his office with his own 
hand, and to lie continually present. On the 13th of the same month John of Caunt 
granted a (tension of £\o t« * Chauci r and his wife for good -erv ices rendered by them 
*to the said Duke, his Consort, and his mother the tjuecn.' 2 In 1375 tw-o wardships 
were granted Chaucer, one of which, that o! F.dward Staplcgate of Kent, subsequently 
brought him in ^104. In 137(1 the King made him a grant of .£71 14:6, the price 
of some wool forfeited at the Customs for non-payment of duty: and just before 
Christmas he received ten marks as lus wages, as one of the retinue of Sir John 
Hurley, on some secret service. In 1377 he went to Flanders with Sir Thomas Percy 
on another secret mission, and later in the same year was engaged in France, prolubly 
.with the King's amliassadnrs, who were then negotiating a ] *eacc. 

Fdward III.'s death on 2lsi June 1377 caused no interruption in Chaucer’s 
pros|)crily. Fairly in the next year he probably took jurt in a second emluissy to 
France, to negotiate a marriage U tween Richard II. (then twelve years old) and a 
daughter of the French king. In May 137X, again, we find him preparing to 
.iccom(uny Sir Fdward RerkcUy on a mission to Lombardy, there to treat on military 
matters with HerualKi Visconti, Lord ot Milan, and with the laiglish tree-lance, Sir 
Min Ilawkwood. He obtained the usual Utters nt protection, and appointed two 
friends, Richard F’orrcster and the (met bower, his agents during his absence. The 
arrears of his (tension (^20), with an advance ot two maiks on the current quarter, were 
I viid him, and on 2Sth May he received one hundred marks tor In- wages anil expenses 
luring his mission. ( )t the mission itselt we know nothing, but we find Chaucer at 
koine again on 3rd February 1 370, when lie drew his arreais of ( 1011*1011 for the time 
lie hail Ixrcn absent. 

As far as we know', with this journey to Lombardy Chaucer's career as a diplo- 
matist came to an end, and tor the next live years or so we must picture him os 
u tending to his duties as Comptroller of the Customs and Subsidies, receiving his 

1 For new cviikme as to Thomas Cli.uu rr see non to p. xis. 

2 A pension of the filin' .iiiiouiii had been ^ranud by the 1 >uLi to Philippa Chaucer on U'th August 
• J 7 a, and possibly the 1374 pension was only a ic-giani ol this to the husband and wife jointly. 
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own and his life's pensions at irregular intervals, ami pmlmbly dunning the Treasury 
for £22 due to him for his last Trench mission, until in March tjSi it Mas finally 
paid. 1 On three successive New Year's Days (13S0S2) his wife was presented with 
a silver gilt cup and cover l»v the Duke of I„incaster, and in May 1.5S2 Chaucer him- 
self m , i> app Milled l«i an additional Omiptrullership, lh.it “1 the 1 'et 1 \ ( iistuiiis.of the 
Port of la Mid* mi, with b.m loixerrise his nftici in deputy. In Kbruary 13S5 the 
same pn\ilege was allowed h:m in regard to his old C'oiiiplrollerslup, after he had 
lieen granted a month's Ua\e of .ihsenee at the end ol- the ]>rc\iniis year. In 
October l $St» lie sat 111 the Tarli.mn lit at Westminster as one of the Knights of the 
Shire for Kent, and *»n tlu 15th «»f the same mouth gaw exidnue in fas our of laird 
Scrope in the >mt between him and Sir Roliert (lros\im»r as to the right to a certain 
coat of arms, which he swore that he had cmisiauth seen Heim le Scrope liearing in 
the campaign before * Reiters * seven -and-tweiil) years preMously. That campiign had 
cmled tor Cha*ic« r himself in a short imprisonment, but since hist-aiisnm l»y Taiwan! 
III. he had enio\ed. as far as we can till, an umnti rrupted i.ireer of prosjierity, with 

a ci msider.il tie income from his jkiisi-mi and uttnnl uuplm meiits, and with hi- 

various diplomatic mission* to iiureise his knowhdgi of tin world. 

To no small extent t’h.iaur'sg 1 lor'iinc was dm to the l.muir of his patron 

John of tiai'iit.and m-w th«* l.itt* r had let! 1 ngl md in tin spring of 1 jSb to 
prosecute his « laim« t « » tV* thioin » -f Cis'di. 'I In 1 ‘aili mn lit 111 wlmh Chaucer had 
sat had ihiumdtd a 1 hanji 111 * li- r >\al ad\is»rs, am! lle-cgli tin King at lirs: 

resisted, tile Daki of i donees' er hi- to*» strong <«»r him. A lto.ud of ele\iii wa 

app unit'd to o\i 1 1‘ . *k the rn.d bo'isi hold .md lnasim. and ( liamtr, who ltchingi. 
In the King's p.irt\. 1 »st h *i h.is t * Miij.itollerships, liis suicessors 111 tlu in liein.; 
nominated in D»*« • ihIht. shuttle b lore ihis In inu-t ha\i gi\tn lip his house 1: 
Aldgalt, for in < k'n’iir o r :b.* \-..r 11 was let to anoihir ti naul, and we have m 
knowledge wn* re th* ]-»•'. ln«d d mug tin in \t tl.irni n years. Some time in tli 
second half of 1 ^7 1: is pr di.i* that In lost hi> wit* , for tin r« 1- im n cord of at \ 
jayinent of ht r pi;isi>m aft r i*ii> i > '.slum* r in th.it \«.t l’.\ Mas t pSS In* must ha\ 

been in serious tmancial s'r.ir*, l>.r \u nml him assigning lmih his jiunuiis (/.<*. th 
onginal p*ns|on ot twin’y niai** ami tin iwrntj in.uks allow 1 d him instead of h: 
pitcher of witn 1 to a <• rtam John s, dl,\, who presumably ga\c him a lump sum r 
exchange for them. I \a» tly a \i.ir later (May 1 $S«n tlu King dismissed (iloucesti 1 
and the other I.ords App li.mi fi>>m his couiisils, .md diil.uid his determination 1 
longer to live inch r g'*\in..im 1 , and with tin letum of John of ( .aimt to Kngl.u 
Chaucer, no doubt, h> >ji< d for b« lt< r linn s. A bin t sp ( || of prosp nly 1 aim- to him I ■ 
his app'intiuent on th« uih July 1 t«» be C 1 » 1 1 of tin King's Works at the I'.ila 

of Westminster, tin 'lowir of laiiidoti, ami \afioi:s royal manors, at a salary of tv 
shillings a day, wi*h j<ow*r to «mpi>>y a dtputx. A yeai laitr lie was ordered ’ 
pr«x:ur»- workmen and mat 1 rials for tin* rejuir «»f (..i.rgi's C liap-l, Windsor, a* 
was pud the costs putting up si allolds in .Smithtu Id loi tin king and Mueen to 

1 ’It., s* >.ars.i. , hrrwp. apjiar. Mllv u»i» •» nil ii* . i« t.i .k< li 1 \ 'in n .»-.n l im idcnt. fi»r i»n 
May i-,>. a certain (.<• -lii «ir C huuinn n,*ii«. im lit* • 1 ei .ii. • lul. i< .. t > 1 ( lt.un t r liniu 

liahiilt) tf€ mto ttt/’lu 1,1.1.1c ruentl) Mi l< **|* 1 1 ,il ! H v h.ii|>« I. ■ | iln!< >1 ilk I In \:n<H,run> 

14th A i*; ust 11 7«Atra'l fv-in ll.»" K*.r.s «.( I *1 1 is .n.i! M* in Ian. .1 a Hi. 1 •iiiMIi.iII, aim li sh>>w I 
oil J^lli I i.n* I', tli* omi< ji ir 1 '<< ( i.ilia ( ii niiii|..ii h 'i;. • s • < ill* • t .1 y.iaial r«.li as. - ‘rail 
cuiuscui.<|ur tin/ a j>nn< I|.i* • iinindi. !■» Kn haul < hiid 1 • >i« Irr and |.*lm I »i.»\r * aimurrr, 

that oil the saiiir >!a) f * hi <! and < »r*.vr rju-i uli-i! a Mlinl.ir i« 1 > 1^ t • . < h m. 1 1 (In I hr jlul i*t 1 
next month (iron jjivrf •< 1 1 1 A ( h min|..ti^rir a r(.o.|Mii‘..ir>> « tor £r> to Im |i.i|.| .u M n harlm.is, .is 
duly done Ml Miar|** that thr /jo may Ii »Vr lain |i.n<! |.. llir la.lv l.y t.n.vr nil i hail. 

Account, hut I do not a^rr« as to this l ’nfortuiial'-l) (hr ml. r | ■> • tatioii must faviaitahle to tin* , 
plinth to his having |a*rn a< 1 r s. .r) to sonic sUi li attniipt on ( rt ilia dc ( hauinjiai^nc as the hi 
nod jiractUcU a^Aiiihi kb own father. 



INTRODUCTION 


xix 


the jousts in May. In the intervening March he had l>een named, with five others, 
as a commissioner for the rcjKtir of the roadways on the banks of the river between 
Hrcenwich and Woolwich, but by the summer of 1391 he had lost both his lucrative 
clerksliips, though he received various foments in connection with them as late 
as I *93. 

F.vcn these short two years of renewed prosj>erity were marked by at least one 
unpleasant incident, for on 6th September 1390 Chaucer, by a strange misfortune, was 
rohlied twice on* the»s;One day by members of the same gang of highwaymen — the 
first time at Westminster of £\o y tin second at 1 1 at chain, near the ‘foul oak,’ of 

: 3 : S. The money was not his own, but the King's, and was forgiven him by 
writ on 6th January 1391. ( >nc of the gang turned ‘approver* or informer against 

the rest ; hut lieing challenged to a wager by Little and defeated, was himself hanged, 
a fate which seems eventually to have befallen most of his comrades. 

After the Iov^»f his clerkships Chaucer's mums of subsistence, so far as we have 
certain knowledge of them, 1 were reduced to the proceeds of his commissionership of 
the roadw.i) between (ireenwich and Woolwich. From one of these places, probably 
in 1303, he wrote to In'! friend Scogan, as one ‘at the st rente's hede Of grace, of alle 
honour .uid of worth) nesse * (/.». the Court at Windsor), a humorous po^m which 
elide! I with the serious reipu-st ‘imndi tliy fiend ther it may fructif\e,’ and it was 
possibly at Seogan's request that Rn h.ird II. came to Chaucer’s relief with a grant of 
a new lien-ion of /"jo a \c.ir for lift. 1 luring the nest fe*w years we find the poet 
frequently obtaining loans from the In usury in advance of his |iensioii, and on two 
occasions these loans are as small .is (is. Sd. (/. 5 modern value). In May 1398 he 
obtained from the King letters of protection against enemies suing him, and the pro- 
tection was needed, tor we know that |iis| at this time he was being sued for a debt 
of a little u\er / 1 nearlv tint c -quaiti rs of a )ear's pension. In October of this 
>e.ir Richard granted him a tun «»f wine \ early in answer to a petition which seems 
to have begged n miiih what pitifully ‘ for the sake of Hod and as a work of charity. * 
A few months later the King himself was deposed. To Chaucer, however, as a 
follower of John of Haunt, the change was mil) that from a good friend to a better, 
for a ]»nciii entitl'd .1 ( vu! to ///» Tm *, addresseil to Henry I\., elicited in 
October 1 $<)<) a fresh {nision of forty marks in addition to the £20 granted by 
Richard II. '1 Inis assisted, Chaucer, on .24th December, took a lease of a tenement 
in the garden "I St. Marv’s Chapel, Westminster, for no less than fifty- three years, 
lie diew an instalment of one jwiisioii mi 2ist 1 chruarv 1400, and £$ on account of 
another oil 5th June, 1 »\ the hands of a friend. On 25th October, just ten months 
after lie had taken his long lease, he died, and was buried in St. Relict's t hapcl, in 
Westminster Ahhtv, where his giavc has since lueii surrounded by those of many 
later jH.ets. 

The fact that Cluucer was a servant of the Crown, and the care with which the 
public records of till'* puiod have been preserved, enable us to trace the poet's 
1 Menial or business life with a nrl.imiv and paiticul.int) 111 strong contrast with the 
little we know of the lives of mosi ot the men of lettcis of the next two centuries. 
Hie additional liifoi niaiioii vvhuli we can glean from his poems is for the most juirt 

1 UltUiui I line- I iiM>.iikil luni UJI I Cn.111. 1 rw.is appointed Forester of North Pet tier Ion 

l\uk, 111 s. 1 1 1 1 , rsi 1 -lm « I In | h # c m is in the cm . 1 1 lie »l. s. m l.mts of Oi.uk rr\ lirsl pal rows*. the 
* Dilutes* ot L’lsiei . I mt con 1 1 ft i tins i»» tic* 1 1 ■ ns, it is Ii.ikUv s.Ue t»< .issinue the identity otyhc forester 
"ill the poet. It I* m.iiU in. >u proh.it>U, li.miuT. !■> the l.ut ih.il in 1410 17 a Thomas Oiaucer was 
'i'pniwed to the same jkisi Jsiih e tin tli*. no 1 \ , m ig.si, that a Hu'inas Oiauicr also siucecdud 
t.ie |n >ct in Ills lent mvtil at \\ 1 stiiinistei , the tia.lit i<>ii that l'li.Miias u.is Ceolfrey's sun is much strength 
1 licit, ami tlie ucliiiicikc uf both names at Noith l'cthirloii is a lurthcr link. 
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jjigWB and u ncertain. The first of his works which we can date, the Boke of /if 
fturktm (an allegorical lament for the death of John of Gaunt’s first wife, Blanch e 
ef Lancaster, who died in 1369), contains an allusion to an eight years* licNff i 
has caused .much conjecture. Nature, he writes, will not suffer a man to liw 
without sleep and in sorrow. 

And 1 ne may, no nyght ne morwe, 

Slepe ; and this mdancolye 
And drede I havd for to dye, 

Defaute of slepe and hevynesse, 

Hath sleyn my spirit of quyknesse 
That 1 have lost al lustihede 
Suche fantasyes been in myn hede 
So 1 noot what is best to do. 

But men myghte axe me why so 
I may not slepe, and what me is ? 

But natheiess, who aske this 
Leseth his asking trewdly. 

My selven can not telle why 
The sothe ; but trewely, as I gesse, 

I holde hit ben a siknesse 

That I have suffred this eight yere. 

And yet my boote is never the ncre ; 

For thcr is phisicien but oon 
That may me hele ; but that is doon. 

Passe we over until eft ; 

That wil not be, moot nede be left. 

It is usual to join with this passage The Compleynte unto Pile , or, as it ,is other- 
wise called, The Exclamation of the Deth of Pite, a fine but rather artificial poem, 
in which Chaucer tells us how, when he ran to beg pity to avenge him on cruelty, 

1 1 fond hir deed and buried in an herte.* If, however, we are to search for auto- 
biography in Chaucer’s love-poems, A Compleynte to hie Lady fpp. 334 - 33 ^), which 
is even more artificial than the Pile, contains some far more explicit phrases as to a 
hopeless love, and its ill effects in melancholy and loss of sleep. Part of. this poem 
is m terta rima t and for this and other reasons it seems impossible to assign it to so 
early a date as 1369. If we separate these two poems from the passage in the Boke 
of the Duchesse , we are left without any clue to the meaning of the allusion to the 
eight years’ 1 sickness ’ and the one ‘ physician ’ who could heal it. It is possible 
that the ‘sickness,’ which seems to have been mysterious to Chaucer himself (‘ my- 
Selven can not telle why ’), may have been nothing more definite than the vague 
melancholy and unrest apt to beset young poets when they do not see their way dear, 
and in that case the physician may be the * great physician,’ God. It is possible also 
that the allusion is to a love unrequited, and perhaps unrequitable. It is idle to 
speculate. All we know is that any passion which Chaucer may have felt left but 
little trace on his verse, except possibly in the beauty and purity of the fine passage 
bn the relations of lover and mistress in the Boke of the Duchesse itself Save m 
this one piece Chaucer’s contributions to English love-poetry may almost be qalled 
Insignifi cant 

. If we should be cautious in accepting any theory of an unrequited love upon Coo 
evidence, we should be no less careful to avoid the exaggeration which 
feter pte tl the rrm u ^nriniml satire which Chaucer in his later poems directs ajja flwt 





* 


kb a proof .that the poet’s relations with his wife Philippa were unhappy. H 
read M the woik of any other fourteenth century writer would be read, (here is nothing 
fnChaucer’s p oe t ry on which to rest such a theory, and it is even possible to contend 
thht tf we compare the poems written during his wife’s lifetime with those generally 
assigned to the period after its close, we have some ground for believing that her 
death removed a moral influence which had previously made itself felt On the 
other hand, we are tempted to conjecture that it was the influence of the ex-damoiselle 
of the bed-chamber which kept Chaucer so long occupied with the fashionable 
artificial poetry of the day, and that this may have been one of the causes of his 
abnormally late poetic development 

To pass to matters of more certainty, we find in the Bokc of the Duchesse an 
fllnstmtion from the side of his poetry of Chaucer’s relation with John of Gaunt, while 
in the two prologues to the Legende of Good Women wc see him intending to present 
his hook to the ^ueen, to whose patronage of him we have no external allusions. 
Lastly, we may note the well-known passages in the Hous of Fame (ii. 139- 1 52) and 
Legende of Good Women (29-50), in which the poet alludes to his studious habits and 
love of flowers, and the remarks of the Host in the Canterbury Tales (B. 1884-1894) 
when he calls upoiT him for his story. These give us a picture of Chaucer as he 
imagined that other men would see him, and we have a notable additional help 
towards realising his. appearance in the well-known portrait which his follower, 
Thomas Hoccleve, caused to be painted on one of the leaves of his own Regiment 
of Princes , now Harleian MS. 4866 in the British Museum. Dr. Fumivall’s 
description and comments on this portrait bring out its qualities so well that we 
cannot do better than quote them. ‘ The face,’ he says, 1 is wise and tender, fell 
of a sweet and kindly sadness at first sight, but with much bonhomie in it on a 
further look, and with deep-set, far-looking grey eyes. Not the face of a very old 
man, a totterer, but of one with work in him yet, looking kindly, though seriously, 
out on the world before him. Unluckily the parted grey moustache and the 
vermilioh above and below the lips render it difficult to catch the expression of the 
mouth; but the lips seem parted, as if to speak. Two tufts of white beard are 
on the chin ; and a fringe of white hair shows from under the black hood. One 
feds one would like to go to such a man when one was in trouble, and hear bis 
wise and tender speech.’ Other portraits exist, but they are less carefully drawn. 
They serve, however, by their general resemblance to show us that the one which 
we owe to the piety of Hoccleve is no mere fancy sketch. 

The foregoing account of Chaucer’s career has been based entirely on authentic 
records, without any turning aside to notice the many fanciful statements about him, 
now known to be false. A foil account of these will be found in the interesting 
dupter entitled 'the Chaucer Legend’ in Professor T. R. Lounsbury’s Studies in] 
Chaucer ,* to another chapter in which 8 students may be referred for an account of 
the books which we know, from his use of them in bis works, that Chaucer must 
have read. That from our biographical sketch all mention of the poet’s works has 
been so rigorously exduded is mainly due to the feet that, although the sequence 
of most of these is now well established, by evidence which I have epitomised in 
my Chaucer Primer (pp. 36-60), only in a few cases can we be absolutely sure of* 
the year in which any given poem was begun or ended. In the case, indeed, of 
many of the poems we cannot even fix the date within five years, and it therefore 

8 VoL L pp. 119414. 

* VoL U. 169-4S6. A brief sketch of the same subject will be found in my Chaucer Primer, pp» 
•5*36. P roS m o r Lounsbury seems to me a little unduly hard on Chaucer’s inaccuracy as a scholar. 
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■ygpirjd impossible to introduce references to his poetry into an account of the poet> 
life, of which most of the details we have are 'so singularly precise. The 
generalisation which has been accepted of recent years that Chaucer in the earliest 
stage of his career as a poet was subject only to the influences of French models; 
tfw* he subsequently transferred his allegiance from Machault and Guillaunge de 
Lorris to Dante, Petrarch, and Boccaccio, and finally became his own master and 
developed an ‘ English * style all his own, — such a generalisation as this may pass 
muster well enough, but when we attempt to define the years within which these 
stages were accomplished difficulties spring up on every side. 

The date 1369 as that of the composition of the Boke of the Duehesse is, if not 
really a landmark, at least solid ground, but one of the few questions of sequence 
still undecided is as to on which side of the Boke of the Duehesse we should place 
the translation of the Romaunt of the Rose , the ABC, and the Pite. 

Again, it is usual to date Chaucer’s ‘ Italian period ’ from hfcGenoa missiop of 
1372-1373, but if we except a few lines in the invocation before the legend of St 
Cecilia, which have the appearance of being translated from Dante (they may be a 
later addition or derived from a common original), we have no real proof that 
Chaucer was possessed of any Italian books, until his Milan mission of 1378 - 1379 * 
Indeed that he could read Italian until this date. 1 

Once more, though we have good reason for believing that the plan of the 
Canterbury Tales took shape about the years 1386-1388, we have no clue whatever 
to the number of years during which Chaucer continued writing them. The 
authenticity of the Retraction at the end of the Tales has been doubted, but with 
the distinct forecast of it given in the conclusion of the Troilus, the doubts seem 
themselves indefensible. It is possible that the unfinished treatise on the Astrolabe, 
compiled in 1391, practically marks the end of the Tales . It is possible, on the 
other hand, that the poet continued writing them almost to the last, though in 
this case, as he would hardly have abstained from publication during so many 
years, it is probable that we should have had a distinct group of manuscripts, 
containing only a portion of the extant series, put into circulation before the 
rest were written. But questions of this kind are never likely to. be settled, and 
they are alluded to here chiefly to show how impossible it is to bring the two sides 
of Chaucer’s life into as close connection as we could wish. 

When we turn from the attempt to fix the precise date of the beginning or 
completion of any given poem to trace the development of Chaucer’s genius our 
task becomes much easier. At first sight, indeed, it may seem that here we are 
merely arguing in a circle, deducing results from an arrangement especially contrived 
to produce them. But the sequence of Chaucer’s poems, though in the early days 
of the Chaucer Society it was mapped out largely by this very test of development, 
has T" nf * been confirmed by a variety of other tests, and is strongly supported by 
every approximation to a precise date which we have attained. Thus Chaucer’s 
gradual growth in poetic freedom and power is a real fact, and, as a fact, is worth 
studying. And at the outset we may note the strong probability that he started as 
a poet comparatively late in life. He himself went to school before the fashion of 
construing Latin into French and not into English had been abandoned, and it is 
probable that in the early years of his service at Court poetry in English would still 

I Tha story of Griselda, which is generally and rightly regarded u written soon after the first 
Italian mJasioa, was translated, not from the vernacular version of Bocc a c ci o, but from the Latin of 
Ft&anih. The sections, again, of the MenRe Tab r, which are usually regarded as early, are. taken 
1 ftSa a Latin, not an Italian, work, the De Cmnbme VirUrum ti Mulierum llhutrimm of gooca c oto. 
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btvr been rather looked down on, as a little vulgar or, at least, unfashionable. 
Certainly when Chancer did begin to write, whether it was with his tr ans la tion 
of the Raman do la Rose, or with the lost Boke of the Leoun (almost certainly a 
trandatkm of Guillaume Machault’s Dit du Lion), 1 or with the ABC trans- 
lated from Guillaume de Deguilleville, or with the Boko of the Duchess*, in which, 
in addition to some (not very important) direct borrowings from Machault and the 
Roman do la Rose , (he form of the whole poem is French, — whichever of these works 
we may choose to -regard* as the earliest, there can be no doubt that Chaucer was at 
starting wholly under the French influences which we may presume to have been 
predominant at Court, and whidi indeed were the only ones then open to him. 
From the three (or should we say the two /) extant works we see that even in these 
days of his apprenticeship Chaucer’s verse is full of music, but that he will con- 
descend to very poor padding when he is translating and has to fill out his stanza. 
In the Boko of tkd Duchess * he is throughout conventional, even his often praised 
portrait of (he knight’s lady lacking the individuality which in later years he would 
have given it with far fewer touches and less piling up of pretty adjectives. Yet 
with all its conventions the Boke of the Duchesse has a certain charm in it, quite 
different from anything in Chaucer’s later work. He writes as the timid lover, who 
dreams of women afar off ; and it is noticeable how in the three next poems which 
we may attribute to him, the Lyf of Seint Cecyle , the story of Griselde and the story 
of the Emperor’s daughter Constance (see below, Introduction to Canterbury Tales), 
he, in each case, takes as his" heroines personified virtues whom he certainly never 
realised to himsel f as living women. All these poems, it should be noted again, are 
more or less didactic and religious, though the religious feeling in them is eminently 
artificial. All three in their present form (more especially the story of Constance, 
now the Man of Loaves Tale) show marks of revision at a later date. But the 
adoption of the decasyllabic seven-line stanza instead of the octosyllabic couplet, and 
the breaking away from French influences to a more straightforward method of 
narration, must have marked them from the beginning. 

It was impossible for Chaucer to remain long content with these graceful and 
tender, but very unreal, personifications of religious zeal, patience, and constancy. 
Between 1369 and 1379 was, if not the busiest, certainly the most adventurous 
decade of his life, the period when he was moving about and seeing much of men 
and things, an d also becoming acquainted with a new world of literature. The second 
and third of the three poems we have mentioned show that he had already learnt his 
art, was no 'longer a servile translator, unhappy how to fill out a verse when his 
original failed him. By this time he was ready to improve on the qpthor he followed, 
introducing touchy of his own, some of which show the first traces of his sly humour, 


1 This lost work is mentioned in the Retraction, already alluded to, found in many manuscripts 
p the Canterbury Tates, Other lost works ar nOrimes ufon the MaudeUyn , (.r. ^translation of 
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to the Man of Leaves Tale (B, 57-89), mentions all Chaucer's more important works. Otters 
byl/pdgmte^or U. £3 pmemd in the writing ; of Chancer', yoongveontavemr 
John Shiriay (x^T-sufiX or are ascribed to the poet in goal manuscripts. A severely tabular 
statement of the evidence for the authenticity of «mh poem will kfouad in my Chauce r Prim er 
(chapter UL), where alsol have epitomised (appendia, I85) 

one riiw commonly attributed to Chaucer are now known not to be by him. Fora fuller discuss ion 
of these supposititious pieces, see Loonabury’s Studies in Chaucer (voL L) and more especially 
Professor Stoat's valuabkTsupplement to his suc-volume edition of Chaucer, entitled CkmucerUmao 3 { 
other Pieces (Clarendon Press, 1897). 





the Web of his p oe try with thoughts and reflections dttUfed w hc rt i Vir 
4 b^onid find" them. His prose^ translation of Boethius and his study of Dante henr 
tame to help this reflective vein, and on the other hand he had made acquaintance 
#fth two of Boccaccio’s masterpieces, not the Decameron e, which it is probable he 
never knew, but the Teseide and the Filostrato. The story of Palamon and Aidfa, 
which, after at least one recasting, has come down to us as the Knight** TdU, 
represents his work on the Teseide , and Troilus and Criseyde that on the ' FH/estr*te t 
and these two splendid poems, full of all the colour of mediaeval chivalry and love and 
thought, relieved ever and anon with subtle touches of humour, are the striking 
achievements of his middle period. In the Parlement of Foules % written in 1382, he 
returns, to please the Court, to the French models of his earlier days, only to show 
how far he had progressed since the Bake of the Duchesse of thirteen years earlier. 
In the Horn of Fame he is much less happy. I think there can be no doubt that Dr. 
Heath is right in his conjecture (see his Introduction to the ifeem) that Books L 
and ii. were separated from Book iii. by some interval, but the poem raises 
many difficulties, sojne of which we are not likely ever to solve. Perhaps it is not 
amiss to remark here that Chaucer, though one of the world’s great story-tellers, is not 
remarkable for inventiveness. Probably all, or nearly all, of his plots are borrowed, 
apd in the fourteenth century books from which he could borrow were not easily come 
at He had brought back the Teseide and Filostrato from one of his visits to Italy, 
and perhaps had strained his purse to do it ; but when he had used them he was 
thrown back on the rather jejune material he could find in the books around him. 
At an earlier period he had probably been driven by some such straits to compile the 
dreary tragedies of misfortune which we know as the Monkes Tale . In the first two 
Books of the Hous of Fame we find him narrating or alluding to almost all the 
tragedies of hapless love which he soon set himself to tell, till he wearied of them, in 
the Legends of Good Women, The third Book of the Fame is in quite a different style, 
cast in Chaucer’s happy discursive vein, and only failing for lack of a climax. In the 
Legends it is the Prologue, in its two drafts, which gives him his opportunity. Of 
the nine stories of loving women which he had patience to complete, only the first three 
(those of Cleopatra, Tfaisbe, and Dido) are in any way worthy of him. 

The Legends of Good Women was no doubt abandoned from sheer weariness with 
its monotonous theme, and it was perhaps Chaucer's sense that this monotony must be 
avoided at all costs that caused him to conceive the plan of the Canterbury Tales , of 
which diversity, the exchange of stories between gentle and simple, bookmen and the 
bookless, the religious and the irreligious, is the very essence. Once more the sdieme 
was left unfinished but in this case there is little to regret. If indeed Chaucer had 
been in the mood, he might have described the adventures of the pilgrims at Canter- 
bury, and the final supper at the Taberd on their return to Southwark, with all the 
richness of humour which marks the General Prologue or that of the Wife of Bath. 
Butthere is some gain in being left with the picture of the pilgrims as still journeying 
along the Kentish roads, and as for the Tales , they run the whole length of the gamut, 
and seem to leave no note wanting. As is generally agreed, some of the tales of the 
gentle folk had probably been written at earlier dates, and had now only to be revised 
and fitted into their places, but his scheme gave Chaucer an excuse for displaying the 
fame mastery in the broad humours of narration as he had shown In his Troilus and 
Knightes Tale in the fields of romance. It is too true that several of these tales 
jnnst be reckoned among those which, as the Retraction phrases it, ‘ sounen into Sin,’ 
Ijptjt is as unfair to take them too seriously as it would be to expose the essential 
ntanmlity of most fairy-tales, and there can be no question as to the extraordinary 
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skiftwilh which the tales of the Miller, Reeve, and Summoner, no lets than the 
gmtler honours of that of the Nan’s Priest, are set forpu 

Aloqg with their many masterpieces of humour and romance, the Canterbury 
Take co nt a in some poorer stories, the very feeble version of the death of Virginia, for 
instance, and^the Manciple’s tale of Phoebus and the Crow, and it is not easy to tell 
wfcetHer these represent earlier work foisted into the cycle, or whether we have here 
the fruits of Chaucer's failing powers. It needs some acquaintance with the workings 
of the medieeval mind to.imagine how, at any period of his career, he could have cared 
to set forth the weariful prose discourses of Dame Prudence. The Parson’s sermon, 
long as it is, is much more endurable, and though nobody is likely, except for profes- 
gibnal reasons, to read it through, as I have done, at least six times, the task is not so 
repellent as might be imagined. The prose treatise on the Astrolabe, written for little 
Lewis Chaucer in 1391, though only a tenth of its length, is much more formidable. 
But in all his prqp work Chaucer is merely as any other fourteenth century writer, 
without a touch of the grace and humour with which his 'poems are filled. As a poet 
he needs to-day no one to praise him. He has been praised already, wisely and well, 
by many clever writers. All that is now needed is that the prafae shall no longer be 
taken contentedly on trust, but that his poems, which in their freshness and restfidness 
must in this century have more power of pleasure-giving than ever before, should be 
allowed to speak for themselves to ears no longer deaf. 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 

(Alfred W. Pollard) 

The Canterbury Tales are given the place of honour in this edition partly out df 
deference to a time-honoured precedent, which might fairly claim some weight eveh 
against the chronological arrangement which commends itself to modem scholarship, 
but partly also because their assignment to any other position would be misleading. 
In addition to two long treatises in prose they contain some 18,000 lines of verse, 
and it is quite certain that not all of these 18,000 lines sprang from Chaucer's brain 
after he had conceived the plan which was to link together this wonderful medley. 
That one, at least, of the tales was written at an earlier period of his career we have 
dear evidence. In the Prologue to the Legende of Good IVomhn we find the Second 
Nusts Tate already alluded to as the Lyf of Stint Cecyle , and in its introduction 
the narrator fa made to speak as an * unworthy sone of Eve ’ ( 1 . do) instead of as a 
woman, and to address those • that reden that I write ’ (1. 78) instead of the listeners 
to a tale told along the highway to Canterbury. Again, with our suspicions thus 
aroused, we note Chaucer’s distinct statement that he learnt the story of Grisilde at 
Padua of ‘ Fraunceys Petrak,’ who died in 1374, and whom the English poet may 
have met on his Genoa mission of 1373, when Petrarch was living at Arqua, near 
Padua. Chaucer was not so well ofT for subjects for it to be probable that if he 
learnt this story from Petrarch in 1373 he would have left it unused for a dozen- 
years or more, and there fa a general agreement in the belief that he wrote his 
English version of Petrarch’s Latin shortly after his return to England. In the 
Montis Tale , again, the wearisome tragedies fall into two distinct groups, one of twelve 
stories of old time, derived from the Bible, Boccaccio’s De Casibus Virorum kt 
Ftminarum Ithutrium and De Claris Mulieribus % and the Homan de la Hosejlhn 
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- Other, of five modem instances, mostly very briefly treated, and one of them recording 
* {K* death of Bemabo Visconti, Lord of Milan, which occurred as late as 1385. ' One 
if file modem stories, that of Ugolino of Pisa, is partly taken from Dante, and is 
strikingly better than all the rest. In the early stories, though the verse is good 
enough, the treatment is often careless and unsympathetic, and Chautier was clearly 
not interested in them. It cannot be said dogmatically that they shop early work,' 
but it seems probable that at some time towards the close of the decade 1369*1379 
(to which, it must be remembered, there is strikingly little, of his poetry which can 
be positively assigned) Chaucer began a poem on the same plan as that afterwards 
adopted by his follower Lydgate in his Falls of Princes , and then' abandoned it 
till the need came to suit the Monk with an unexpected but appropriate theme, 
when it was revised and enlarged. The Man of Lames Tale, once more a fcuriouah 
inappropriate one, is cast in the same seven-line stanza as the Stint Cecyle and the 
Grisildt , and from its subject, style, and tone appears to have h&en written toward* 
the close of the same period. On the other hand, the Prioress’s Tale of the litti< 
chorister, though it goes back in feeling to this earlier period, is clearly writtei 
after the conception of the plan of the Canterbury Tales , a & is proved by the * quex 
she 9 with which the narration is interrupted (B 1644), while its ripe and maturt 
'beauty fully agrees with this evidence. ( 

Whether any of the other Tales — all of which, except the Sir Thopafc parody 
are written in heroic couplets — should be assigned to a date earlier than the immorta 
General Prologue, is a point much more difficult to determine. Outside th 
Canterbury Tales the only extant poem in which Chaucer used the heroic couple 
is the Legende of Good Women , and as this certainly preceded the Canterbury Tah 
as a whole, there is a general inclination to regard this as Chaucer’s first essay i 
the couplet, rather than to give any individual Tale precedence over it. On th 
other hand, there is an allusion in the already oft-quoted list of Chaucer’s works i 
the Legende to a poem enshrining 

A 1 the love of Palamon and Arcyte 

Of Thebes, thogh the story is knowen lyte. 

It is difficult to believe that the reference here is to the fragment of Queen Audit 
and Fait Arcyte which has come down to us, as it ought to point to a poem whit 
kept much more closely to the loves of the two knights as narrated in the Teseia 
Our natural inclina t ion would therefore be to identify this poem with the JCnigki 
Tale , as we now have it, but the ingenuity of Chaucer’s commentators has discover 
that there are ten seven-line stanzas translated from the Teseide in Anelida a 
Arcyte , sixteen in the Parlement of Faults, and three in Troilus and Criseyt 
Hence has arisen a theory that in addition to the Anelida and the Knightes 7 ) 
Chancer composed a more literal translation of the Teseide in seven-line stanu 
subsequently withdrew it from circulation, and used some of his old material in la 
poems. Ingenious as this theory is, the supposition of the writing and suppression 
a poem, necessarily of considerable length, is no light matter, and if Chaucer xe> 
wrote such a poem and subsequently uUd fragments of it in other works it 
extraordinary that he should have called attention to a tale thus cruelly treated 
an entirely gratuitous reference in the Legende, As for the fragments of the 7 ft 
found in the three seven-line poems, there is a parallel instance, of the nearly sin 
taneous use of the same material in two different metres, in the story of Dido: 
Aneas, which we find first in the octosyllabic couplets of the Hout of Fa*t> 
again in the decasyllabic couplets of the Legende of Good Woman. On the wn 
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and deference to the great authority of the scholars who have held ibfi 

opposiW*®ew, it teems best to regard the theory of a lost seven-line version of 
PalamM and Areyte as a needless hypothesis. If this be so, the reference in' the 
Ligand must be almost certainly to the Knightes Tale , and this fine poem is thus 
brought back nearer to the period of the Troilus , with which it is so closely allied 
in style and temper. 

If the Knightes Tale is thus brought back, other Tales, notably those of the 
Franklin (one of Chaucer’s great successes) and the Squire, may perhaps come with 
it, and we need not hesitate, on the score of their metre, to relegate such poor work 
as the story of Appius and Virginia as told by the Doctor of Phisik, and the Manciple’s 
tat$ of Apollo and the Cro^, to a less happy period of Chaucer’s career than that 
in wnich he was writing the Prologue and others of his finest works. Without 
wishing to press this point too for, it seems fair to point out that there is nothing 
unreasonable in Opposing that when Chaucer conceived his immensely ambitious 
scheme of the Canterbury Tales he had a really considerable amount of material 
already at his disposal. It is sufficient, however, here to emphasise the feet that 
inclusion in the Canterbury series of itself tells us absolutely nothing as to the 
date at which any given poem was written, and that we must therefore place 
the Tales as a whole entirely outside the chronological sequence of the poet’s other 
works. 

As regards the date at which the idea took shape of a Canterbury Pilgrimage 
as a framework by which to connect a number of otherwise distinct stories, we have 
only two or three years from which to choose, and we must not attempt to pin it 
down too precisely to any one of them. We have various good reasons for believing 
that the six years which succeeded 1379 produced the Boece, Troilus t Parlement ef 
Faults , Hous of Fame and Legends of Good Women , and it is therefore inconceivable 
• that Chaucer should have planned the Canterbury Tales earlier than the end of 1385 
or beginning of 1386. Again, no one who has read the talks by the way can doubt 
that the poet himself had travelled over the ground, while we know that until on 17th 
February 1385 he was permitted to appoint a deputy in his Comptrollership he was 
closely tied to his official work, a bondage of which he complains bitterly in the 
Hous of Fame \ Chaucer's own pilgrimage, then, may have been made in 1385 01 
in any subsequent year, but hardly before this. On the other hand, the short poems 
written towards the close of his life show that the not very advanced age to which 
he attained pressed heavily on him, and it would be unreasonable to assign the 
plan of the Tales to his last decade. If, as is highly probable, the Legends was 
begun in 1385 and soon afterwards left unfinished in despair, everything points to 
the scheme of the Canterbury Tales as taking form during the next two or three 
■ years, 1386-1388. Nearer than this it is not easy to go with safety, for in 
1 drawing conclusions from the indications of date which we find in the talks by the 
road we must remember that Chaucer may have fitted them in either to the year 
in which he was writing, or back to the year* in which he himself took his holiday. 
In the latter case the dates would be more likely to be real dates, while if we prefer 
to believe that they axe taken from the year in which he was writing, we can hardly 
imagine that Chaucer was likely to trouble himself to consider too curiously whether 
this or that week would be a convenient one for some of his ima g in a r y ch a racter s 
to make their pilgrimage. Thus, in drawing conclusions from the mention of 1 8th 
April in the talk which precedes the Man of Law's Tale (B 5)* I do not t hi n k we 
an absolutely rule out of court the year 1386, on the ground that in that year 
1 8th April fell in Holy Week, ‘when the Parson and others would be much in 






00 $mi for foe duties which the season imposed on them/ 1 or reject 
HK& April then fell on a Sunday, and ‘if Sunday travelling had be4^fet0!)4e& 
Mfosiig would have been said about the hearing of mass.’ 1 With thiSmon ti o p, 
however, I am quite prepared to accept Professor Skeat’s assurance that uk 
everything comes right/ since the pilgrims could assemble at the Tah^jp^op 
Tuesday, 16th April, with four clear days before them, and the journey e&dlljK 
conveniently on a Saturday. Whether we should assign this year to that of Chaa eo fi 
own pil grimag e, or to that of his imaginary pilgrims, must remain undetermined. In 
any case we cannot be wrong in believing that in or about 1387 is the most probable 
.date' for the Canterbury Tales to have been begun. As to whence the idea of 

+h4a fwrtiralar firamewnrlr for Rtnnr.tellinor name to the met. 1 out of hh own 


this particular framework for story-telling came to the % poet, 1 out of his own f Mi l? 
seems in every way the best answer. Certainly there is* no shred of evidence to p fj jyr 
that he copied it from the very inferior scheme of Boccaccio’s Decamerone . 

The feme of Becket’s shrine, the popularity of the pilgrin&ge to it, and. the 
mediaeval habit of turning a pilgrimage into a kind of religious holiday, are all matters 
of s«ieh cqmmon knowledge that they do not need illustrating here. Nor need we 
stop to prove the futility of the idea once current, that the pilgrims were in so great 
a hurry to bring their holiday to an end as to have accomplished the* then well-nigh 
Im pfMwrihle feat of travelling fifty-six miles over heavy roads in a single day. In 1358 
the queen-mother Isabella, on her own pilgrimage, left London 7th June, slept that 
night at Dartfbrd, slept at Rochester on the 8th, and at Ospringe on the 9th, and 
readied Canterbury the next day. Two years later John of France slept at Dartfbrd 
1st July, dined there next day, slept at Rochester on the 2nd, dined at Sittingboume 
and slept at Ospringe on the 3rd, and reached Canterbury 4th July. The records of 
other fourteenth century journeys confirm the presumption that Dartford, Rochester, 
•and Ospringe (where some traces of the old Pilgrim’s House still exists) were the regular 
sleeping - places on the road, and there can be no doubt that Chaucer intended his 
pilgrims to make the journey by these stages, and to take four days over it. 

As to the exact route they followed some little uncertainty prevails, owing to the 
line of the modem road not coinciding everywhere with that of the old ‘ pilgrim’s 
way,’ but we have references to Deptford and Greenwich in the talk before the 
Reeves Tale (A 3906, 3907), to Rochester in the Host’s address to the Monk (B 3H6), 

, to Sittingboume in the quarrel between the Friar and the Summoner (D 847)* wd to 
Boughton-under-Blee in the Conor? s Yeoman's Prologue (G 556), and to foe still 
* mysterious Bobbe-up-and-doun, 1 under the Blee/ in the Manciples (H 2). Rochester 
could not possibly be reached after Sittingboume, and guided by this feet Henry 
Bradshaw and Dr. Fumivall were able to correct a mistake in arrangement, found 
even in foe best MSS., by which foe five Tales of the Shipman, Prioress, Chaucer, foe 
Monk, and the Nun’s Priest (all linked together by foe talks on the road) were placed 
immediately before that of foe Second Nun, instead of between that of foe Man of 
Law (with which foe tales of the second day were begun) and that of foe Wife of 
.Bath, in which Sittingboume is xnentidhed. By a less necessary alteration the position 
of the Tides of the Doctor and Pardoner, which in the best manuscripts come before 
''the Shipman’s group, were brought back along with it, but placed after instead of before. 
There are ne references to place or time in these two tales, so that foe alteration 
^matters little either way, and we now have foe twenty-four extant tales and fragments 
in a reasonable and probable order. Some of these tales (as has been m e ntion e d in 
foe case of foe Shipman’s group) are linked together by references, backwards or 
tferwaeds, in the on the road ; in other cases there is no link of any kind between 
1 Skeat'a Cbmucen vd.ULp.a 7 > 
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the next, Chaucer having left the intermediate talk to be filled in whefc 
tn more of the sixty (or a hundred and twenty 1) stories which he o|lubSF 
plated. In this and other editions, since the Chaucer Society issued its 
Text edition of the best manuscripts, each group of tales is now mirkedfay 
Of the alphabet (A-I), the line-numeration being consecutive throughout the 
of the group. 

The mention of the Six-Text edition, which has been the foundation of all subsequent 
Chaucer work, must lead to a brief statement as to the manuscripts followed, and the 
method of quoting them, in this text The extant manuscripts of the Tales are very 
Mjmrous, but there have here been used only the seven printed by the Chaucer Society, 
Ellesmere (E), Cambridge University MS. Gg 4. 27 (Cam.), the Hengwrt MS. 
mKHeng.), the Corpus Christi College, Oxford MS. (Corp.), the Petworth (Pet.), 
afdLthe Lanfdowne MS. 851 (Lansd.), being the Society’s Six-Texts, and the very 
im|$rtant Harleiatf MS. 7334 (H), which it subsequently printed. As regards the 
Harleian MS., there is an interesting footnote in Prothero’s Lift of Henry Bradshaw 
(p. 225) stating, on the authority of Mr. Aldis Wright, that one of Bradshaws reasons 
for stopping short in his project of editing Chaucer 1 was his inability to account for 
the wide divergences which distinguish the Harleian MS. of the Canterbury Tales from 
all the other manuscripts.’ Thus the Harleian has much to answer for, and there can 
be no doubt, also, that its readings are often extraordinarily careless, and even absurd. 
On the other hand, it has a number of readings (cp. A 74, 257, 363, 415, 559, 727, 782, 
791, 799* 803, smyteth off myn heed for I wol yeve you myn heed in 1. 782 being a 
notable instance) as good or better than those found in any other manuscript, and 
many of them of a kind which it is very improbable that a copyist would have introduced 
in transcription. The most probable explanation seems to be that many of these 
readings represent Chaucer’s own 1 second thoughts,’ introduced into a manuscript 
which passed through his hand after the Tales were already in circulation, and that 
the Harleian MS. is a careless copy of this manuscript. 

At the extreme opposite pole to the Harleian stands the Ellesmere, a most carefnlly 
Written MS., well spelt and observant of grammatical forms, with readings always 
straightforward and intelligible. Its discovery by the workers of the Chaucer Society 
was, perhaps, their greatest achievement. 

Between the Ellesmere and the Harleian stand the other five manuscripts, of which 
the Cambridge and the Hengwrt are both very closely akin to the Ellesmere, while the 
Lansdowne, Corpus, and Petworth approach, more and more nearly, to the Harleian 
in their general characteristics, though they seldom agree with it in its most important 
variants. In all these five manuscripts the process of ‘ contamination,' i.e. the 


correction or completion of a manuscript of one grbup by one of another, has been at 
work, e^f. in the Doctors Tale the Cambridge MS. deserts the Ellesmere and Hengwrt 
to join the Harleian and the other three in a number of readings, a few of which are 
possible, while many are absurd. But on the whole the relations of manuscript and 
manuscript are fairly constant. The text of the present edition is based on E, mere 
delicti errors avoided by the other MSS. being silently corrected, while. variants of 
literary or metrical interest are recorded in the notes, or very sparingly introduced into 
the text In recording variants E and H are regarded as mutually exdusive, so that' 
if the reading in the note is assigned to H, that in the text is from E, and vice vends,' 
To show farther the anuftmt of support accorded to any rejected reading of E or H, 
an index' number is .added to the letter. Thus a reading followed by the letter' E 
denotes that the text follows the other six manuscripts, and the variation is supported 
by the Ellesmere only. E* shows that it is supported by the Ellesmere and one other, 
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JHMiifeftiilQtjr the Cambridge j E* that it if 'supported by EUesmetwanUiflHpt# 
SHjit certainly Cambridge and Hengwrt. The numbers 4-6 show 
Support a£ one, two, or three of the inferior manuscripts, Corpus, PetwBB^K 
jUosdostne. Similarly, a variant followed by the letter H denotes that (hejSidB 
the support of the Ellesmere and other five manuscripts. H* indicates thedn^H^ 
of *ne other manuscript, probably the Petworth, with H ; H 8 , H* the supportd^E' 
Orttwo more, almost certainly Corpus and Lansdowne; H 6 that tbeSe are a 
reinforced, probably by Hengwrt ; H° that even the Cambridge deserts the Ellesmere. 

M do not claim for this system of abridged collation that it is entirely satisfactory, ..bit 
it gives a rough view of the authorities on either side at a glance, and makes it poajjjfei 
to record variants which otherwise would have to be omitted. aHI| 

As regards spelling, the modem usage as regards i and j, u and v, hal been fouBfpl 
throughout I have also to confess that a personal dislike to the fonys-Ato, 
and never* has led me to alter them throughout to his, ever, %nd never, 

Profe ss or McCormick has since convinced me that Chaucer probably pronounced 1 the 
two latter jrords as ev’rl and neifri. A few accidental misspellings have been altered 
here and there ; otherwise the excellent spelling of the Ellesmere manuscript has beeq 
darefully followed. 

For full information as to the sources from which Chaucer drew his stories, 
students interested in such questions will naturally refer to the Original* and 
Analogues printed by the Chaucer Society, or to the treatment of the subject by 
Profes s or Skeat in voL iiL of the Oxford Chaucer, where all the information gleaned 
by the Chaucer Society, together with the results of the Editor's own researches, 
will be found set forth. In this edition, to save referring back, the briefest possible 
i n dic ati on of the sources, where known,. of each Tale has been prefixed to it by way 
of a preliminary note, and not much need here be added. As we have remarked 
before, inventiveness in the matter of plots was not a striking feature in Chaucer's 
equipment as a poet, but given the barest outline of a story he could develop it in his 
own inimitable manner, and his power in this respect seems to have steadily increased. 
Thus his indebtedness takes every form from the almost servile translation in the Zgy 
of Semi Cscyle to the re-telling in his own fashion of a tale like that of the Canon's 
Yeoman which he may have heard in the streets. For about one-third of the Tales no 
‘ original * properly so called is known to exist, but from the far East or from France, 
Italy or Germany stories with similar plots have been unearthed which show that the 
idea was already in existence and only waited for Chaucer to develop it. This is 
the case With the tales of The Miller, The Reeve, The Shipman, The Prioress , The 
Nun's Priest , The Pardoner, The Wife of Bath, The Friar, The Summoner and the 
Merchant, The fable, or apologtite or fabliau which can now be produced may be 
more on less close to the story as Chaucer tells it, but the literary setting is entirely 
his own, and in no case is there any need to suppose that he had a written original 
before him as he wrote. If he had once been told the story (as Tennyson, to take a 
modern instance, was told that of Enoch Arden) he would have obtained all the help 
he needed. In the case of the dull tale of the Manciple Chaucer doubtless followed 
(he version of Ovid ( Metamorphoses ii. 534-632), in that of the Doctor he p rofe s s es 
Vto take Livy’s account of the death of Virginia, but really borrowed from the Roman 
We la Rose ( 1 L 5613-5682). For the story of Dorigen, which he assigns to .the 
Fhuehfin, he distinctly mentions his obligation to a Breton ‘lay* (F 709-715} apd 
adduces as his authority for the length of Arviragus’s absence the feet that ‘ the book 
hrith th*s* (L 813). Unluckily no such ‘lay’ can now be found, though Mr. 
J Cfofrt o n has thsoQvered several Eastern analogues, from which not only Chanysi fe , 
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I em (With quite different incidents) told fay Boccaccio f ZXajp^lft 
The loss of the original in this case is r egre t table, 
ioqs to have noted how much of a story so well told was 
itefy there can be no doubt that the one blot in the tellihg, the 
ta| of the martyrs of chastity drawn from S. Jerome 4 contra 
moeris own introduction. The original of The Squirts Tale 
lefied detection, though its sources are plainly Eastern. Even 
lireet indebtedness to the Travels of Marco Polo is somethi n g 
From the fact that the tale is unfinished it seems not un- 
that Chaucer borrowed only the materials of this story and 
f a plot ready furnished to him. Of the poet's own Tale of Sir 
rrupted by the Host, the 4 original ' is to be looked for in the 
lances which he here parodied so delightfully, and many of the 
icted to satirise have been duly pointed out by Dr. E. Ktilbing 

sn tales derived wholly or in part from literary originals still 
extadt. Chaucer 's prose story of Prudence and Melibee is derived from Jean' de 
MeuUg’* adaptation of the Liber Consolationis et Consilii of Albertano of Brescia, a 
juiirt whq flourished in. the first half of the thirteenth century. The Par sorts Tale is 
simHarly dferived, but with alterations and additions, from the Somme des Vices et dts 
Vegtut of iFrfcre Lourens, who died in 1279, a recent German theory that it was 
tan^estd With, after Chaucer's death, or with his consent, by some orthodox priest, 
L being quite unnecessar y. I cannot, however, agree with Professor Skeat that this 
Tale ‘was’ once an independent Treatise, which people could either 11 herkne or 
tede^ afcd^wsp probably written before 1380, at much the same time as the Tale of 
Afelideuff which it somewhat resembles in style.’ The words 1 herkne or rede ' occur, 
not in the ^ale itself, but in Envoy or Retraction , and I see no reason to doubt that 
♦hU was really the work of Chaucer's old age. When the Melibee was translated is 
nearly as difficult to imagine as why it was ever translated at all. 

Aft' the outset of this introduction to the Canterbury Tales the sources of the 


Tales df the Second Nun {Lyf of Seint Cecyle) t Clerk and Monk have already been 
indicated. The Man of Lawes story of Constance, is derived from the Anglo-French 
chronicle of Nicholas Trivet, an English Dominican of the first half of the fourteenth 
century ; the Knight’s Tale from Boccaccio’s Teseide , and in the Eversley Edition 
of the Tales I have already pointed out with some minuteness how the four Tales 
of the Nun, Clerk, Lawyer, and Knight illustrate the increasing freedom with which 
Qiaucer handled his material as he felt his mastery in his art increase. In the 
Second Nun’s Tale he is at first servile, but at last begins to condense from sheer 
weft! 4 ness and even adds a touch here and there. In the Clerk’s, with a better 
©npaill, he translates with much greater ease, and shows some healthy symptoms of 
rebdlfon at the severity alike of Grisilde’s trials and her patience. In the story of 
Cbnriarice he is no longer a translator but an adapter, introducing as poetic ornament 
moral reflections from the De Contemptu Mundi % astrological lore from a variety of 
authors,^ and, best of all, some very fine speeches and descriptions out of his own 
head. Lastly in the Knight's Tale we find him improving on the Teseide at every 
turn. It is he who allows Pnlamon. to see Emily first and so have the better claim to 
her t it is to him we owe the fierce quarrel in prison, the vision of Mercury that sends 
Amyte bath s % nT&thens,* the overheard soliloquy in the wood, and the outburst of 
anger wb^zi Tbdien* ; discovers the prison-breakers. When he wrote this story of 
Chaucer had no longer anything to learn from others, and 






■ s dose, it it unduly long Ife approaching the climax, ud it 
uacteristic humour and irony which so constantly relieve 
r en when the theme is a romantic one. Nor is the form 
It is a dream-poem of the typical discursive order, for 
p# was responsible throughout European literature of the 
cdftturies, with the usual furniture and scenery of twittering 
t'jME|ftfaoraing. It has indeed been claimed altogether for 
itittply despised English literature prior to Shakespeare as 
But the Dethe of the Duekesse, though it has recollections 
dr la Rote and the Remide de Fortune , is not a translation 
Tnh incident of * Seys * with which it opens is taken from 
i<£ Iti tirhibh the story of Alcione’s appearance to his faithful 
achault (possibly to Chaucer’s knowledge) imitated th* same 
\ Fontaine Amoureuse , but beyond this the matter of the 

fcrfax 16 is certainly the best, and closely related to it the 
nooiey m My own independent investigation of the MSS. gave the same result 
as those tit 'Koch 1 and Max Lange,* and I therefore reprqduce the following 
genealpgy with the more confidence : — 



B=Bodley MS. 638 (Bodleian Library). 
F= Fairfax MS. 16 
Tn. = Tanner MS. 346 ,, „ 

Th. =Thynne's Edition (1532). 


The conservative treatment of the authorities in this edition will lead' readers to 
the conclusion, I hope, that Chaucer allowed himself licences in the handling of the 
four-beat line at the beginning of his life which he refused afterwards in the Hons of 
Fame, and certainly would never have allowed in the five-beat line. In other words, 
they will, I trust, be willing to assume for Chaucer a development in technique 
similar to that of Shakespeare and some other poets. They will also, if they, agree 

1 In Anglia, voL ir. Atu. p. 05. 

. % Is. his Untertnekmgm Oder Cka*c*i>* Me if tie Dneketee, Halle, 1883. 
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MTMODUSf 9B» 

< T^Mtlrirteenth MS. HarL 2357 cannot with certainty be assigned its place in the 
abofi^jijMpiu - It has general similarity with group B, put it is of little or do value. 
The ijssh^toup is C, which is used as the basis of the text. 


THE COMPLEYNT UNTO PITE 

TJik is a betftLpbem than the preceding one, and the mark of sincerity and deep 
feelixijg^s upon tojjmgh the metaphor is carried too far here and there for dearness. 
It i&tu&iito ’dmSmrn poem before 1369, and to make it Chaucer’s first original work 
exmfe M| both#e style and the verse lead me to agree with Ten Brink (whose critical 
$jURsi of the; ijflBm should be a pattern for all editors) in assigning a later date than 
^^HbiutwI^i^Kthe two years subsequent to the writing of the Detho of the Duckosso . 

the oR, this poem is the earliest example of the famous Chaucer stanza, 
or ‘rhyme royal,’ as it was subsequently called. Professor Skeat has pointed out 
recollections of a phrase or two from the Thebeis (Book xi.), and Mr. Pollard suggests 
a parallel between the adversaries of Pity and the first part of the Roman do la Roto . 
But the poem, French in style as it is, is yet original, and is generally interpreted, 
together with a passage of similar feeling in the Boko of tko Duchotso ( 1 . 30 ff.), as 
referring to an incident of unrequited love in the poet’s life. 

There are nine extant MSS., eight of which (in agreement with Ten Brink and 
Koch) I would arrange in the following scheme : — 


X 



T= Tanner MS. 346 (Bodleian Library). 

F= Fairfax MS. 16 „ ,, 

B=Bodley MS. 638 „ ,, 

Ha. 3±= Harleian 7578 (British Museum). 

H = Harleian 78 tl 

C= Cambridge University Library, Ff 1. 6. 

Lt =3 Longleat MS. 958 (Marquis of Bath). 

Tr. = Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. 19. 

The dotted line is intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 
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^ JIS. Harldaa.7578 clearly belongs to the same group as H, but i* a Mdijptter 
authority, and more frequently agrees with the derivatives from G In f^fanditaaes 
- it supports emendations made by Ten Brink without consulting it (44*. 'll, l$»- 10, and 
101). I am in some doubt whether H and Ha. should be traced from th^same 
original as the other MSS. f qr whether we should not rather in this case ajyhgrthera 
look on H and Ha. as derivatives from an earlier draft of the poem madgdjpfSatrcer 
himself. MS. Phillipps 9053 I have not yet collated. The best gr^»^J«SSir- is 
that marked C in the diagram, and of these MS. F has been ,used 4 gflffid 1 *& 'jbr 
the test 


THE COMPLEYNT OF MARS 

This poem falls well within the second period of Chaucer’s work/HH was ip^|My 
written after the poet’s second mission to Italy in 1378-79, while the ABC and die 
CompUynt unto Pitt came in all probability soon after the date of the fust mission in 
1372-73. The story is founded on one told in the Metamorphosis iv. 170-189 of the 
love of Mars for Venus and its discovery by Apollo. With this story Chauce r 
combines, the popular astronomy of the day in accordance with which the planet Mars 
is in conjunction with the planet Venus in the sign of Taurus. Taurus is one of the 
two astrological houses of Venus, and into this the Sun (Phoebus Apollo) enters on 
April 1 2th each year. On the basis of two notes made by Shirley in the Trinity 
College MS. this astrological mythical story is also an allegory written ‘at the 
comandement of the renowned and excellent Prynce my lord the Due John of 
Lancastre,’ and ‘made by {i.e. about) my lady of York, doughter to the kyng of 
Spaygne and my lord huntingdoon, some tyme Due of Excestre.’ The * lady of York * 
was John of Gaunt’s sister-in-law, through his second wife Constance of Castile. 
1 My lord huntifigdon ’ was John Holande, half-brother to Richard II., who married 
Elizabeth, daughter of Blaunche, first Duchess of Lancaster. There are eight extant 
MSS. and one edition (that of Julian Notary 1499-1502) available as authorities. Of 
these the Fairfax,. Tanner, and Longleat MSS., which belong to one group, are the 
best on the whole. The remaining authorities are difficult to arrange with certainty, 
but the following scheme expresses my view of their general interconnection. 
There is some room for doubt as to whether groups B and C should be traced to a 
single original rather than two drafts made by the poet at different times. 


X 
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P=? Fairfax MS. 1 6 (Bodldan Library). 

JL, t Lo^gleat MS. 358 (Marquis of Bath). 

■ Tn.B Tanner 346 (Bodleian Library). s> 

PfE)=Pe$>yi 3006 Hand £ (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

P(Bf=Pepys aoo6 Hand B „ .1 1 .. 

T= Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. ao. 

*Ha. = Harleian 7333 (British Museum). 

^Ar. =An?b. Selden B 04 (Bodleian Library). 

Julian Notary's Edition, 1499-1502. 

Tfajfc William Thynne's Edition, London 153a. 

, , Ine dotted line is intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. * 

^^The MSSi - belonging to group B are certainly better on the whole than any tingle 
Ma in group & but were a satisfactory example of this latter tradition available it 
undoubtedly be the one to form the basis of a text. In 11 . I, 3 » 4 * wd 
many others the right reading is clearly furnished by one or more of this group, which 
hat possibly been neglected because it has been seen to include such MSS. as the 
Harldan 7333 and Arch. Selden. These two authorities are of little or no independent 
value, more particularly the latter, which gives a text that has been purposely edited, 
yet they sometimes support good readings in MSS. of the B group in opposition to 
other MSS. of their own group, and such testimony is valuable. Examples axe — 
L ao, to dure for to endure ; 1 . 75» f° r row ; 1. 1 20, this for the t and smoking fox smoketh 
or smoked; L 143, Venus weping for weping Venus , etc. Had P(e) been complete, it 

■would have been the best basis for this text ; as it is, some approach to asatiafactory 
result has, it is hoped, been obtained by a combination of P(R) as for as it goes (vis. 
to 1 . 84) and P(B),'with aid here and there from Ju. and T, and the adoption where 
called for of readings from the B group, such as e.g. 1 . 66, where the C group read 
that tkilke, 1. 80, where they read he fil ( = fell), and some others, among them 1L 
ao, 75, 120, and 143 referred to above. 


A COMPLEYNT TO HIS LADY 

This interesting pot pourri of verse-forms is found in only two MSS. and one edition, 
that of Stowe 1561. The two MSS. are Harleian 78 (by Shirley), and MS. Phillipps 
9053 at Cheltenham, which last I have not been able to consult except indirectly 
thr ough the critical notes in Professor Skeat’s six-volume edition of Chaucer. He 
there says that Ph. is copied from Harleian 78, and this seems to be the case. All 
three authorities tack this fragment on to the Compleynt unto P*te, which is, how- 
ever, complete without it. The poem is clearly intended as a metrical experiment, or 
series of experiments, and should not be taken too seriously. The similarity of a 
phrase here and there to the Anelida and Arcite , and of the opening of the third 
section with the Parlement of Foules ( 11 . 90, 91), which are both serious poems, may 
just as well point to this work preceding them as following them m date. Some time 
shortly alter 1373-74 seems, therefore, still to be most probable. 


ANELIDA AND ARCYTE 

This p^m, like the preceding one, is chiefly interesting for the elaborate 
metrical experiments for which Chaucer made it the excuse. It opens .with three 
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«♦?««■* from the Teseids, which Chaucer recast later Into heroic couplets for his 
JfnighUs Tali, These are followed by four based partly on Statius* and these in 
ftpm by three more from the Teseide, It is possible that at least the first six stanzas 
and a half formed part of an earlier translation of the Teseide, now lost, and thtt the 
poet refers to »>«« earlier work in the Prologue to the Legends of Gbod JVonton when ( 
he says 4 he made . . . al the love of Palamon and Arcyte of Thebes, thogh the 
story is knowen fyte.’ At L 47 commences the story of ‘quene Anelidaand fids Amte^ 
and continues down to L 210. What the source of this tale may be we do not 
know. At 1 . 21 1 begins the elaborate 4 Compleynt of feire Anelida upon fids Arche,’ 
a more ambitious poem of the same kind as the Compleynt to his Lady, The fourteen 
ihiuM of which it consists are arranged in a proem or introduction, two movements of 
six stanzas each, and a conclusion. With the exception of the last two stanzas in 
each of the movements of six, the stanzas are of nine decasyllabics lines rhyming 
cab t aab t bob. The fifth stanzas in the two movements or Soophes of six are 
divided into two parts, each of eight lines of octosyllabics, except the fourth and 
fighfli which are decasyllabic. In the first part the rhymes run aaab t aaab, in the 
sec ond the same rhymes are used in the reverse order bbba, bbba. The sixth stanza 
in of the movements is of nine decasyllabics, rhymed as in the main body of the 
poem, but with the additional ornament of an internal rhyme on the fourth and 
eighth syllable of each line. 

At the conclusion of the Compleynt the story is resumed, but breaks off after a 
single which is only found in five of the eleven MSS. Chaucer doubtless in- 

tended to reintroduce Theseus, with whom the poem opens, as the avenger of Anelida. 

There are eleven MSS. and one edition (Caxton’s) of this poem, which I agree 
with Koch in arranging as follows : — 



Ha. — Harieian 7333 (British Museum). 

T= Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. ao. 

Add. = Shirley’s Additional 16,165 (British Museum}. 

Pep. = Pepys aoo6 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

H = Harleian 37a (British Museum). 

F= Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B = Bodley 638 ,, „ 

Tn. = Tanner 346 „ .. _ % 

Ff=MS. Ff 5. 30 (Cambridge University Library). 

Lt sLongieat MS. 258 (Marquis of Bath). 

D = Digby x8x (Bodleian Library). 

Cx.= Caxton’s Edition, c. 1477-78. 

The best group of MSS. is C, and this is the one used as the basis of the text 
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THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 


* This charming fancy is the only poem of any length written during the years that 
Chalner was engaged upon his great masterpiece, the Troihis and Cresseida As Dr. 
Koch has shown, the poet must have been commissioned in the summer of 138a to 
celebrate the wooing and winning of Anne of Bohemia by Richard II. The marriage 
had taken place on ‘January 14th of that year, after the successful mission of the 
English ambassadors to Bohemia in the previous January. Anne is represented in 
the poem by the formel [i.e. female) eagle and Richard by the royal eagle, while 
the two' tercels (i.e. males), ( of lower kind,’ who plead for her love, are the Prince 
of Bavaria and the Margrave of Misnia, to each of whom Anne had been in turn 
contracted. # 

The material supplied him was too slight in itself for a poem of sufficient length 
and dignity, so the poet elaborated and ornamented his theme by a summary of 
Cicero’s Somnium Scipionis , a description of the Garden of Love taken 60m the 
TeseuU of Boccaccio and a description of Nature and her birds based upon a passage 
in the Planctus Natura of Alain de l’lsle, though the Cistercian bishop had repre- 
sented them in mediaeval manner as embroidered on the garment of the Goddess, not, 
as Chaucer does, full of life and wit. His use of other men’s work is seen to be much 
freer than it once was, and the poem is in all real senses an original one. 

There are fourteen MSS. and one printed edition (Caxton’s) which serve as 
authority for this poem, but some of them are so corrupt and show so much evidence 
of contamination that it is very difficult to discover their relation to the rest These 
doubtful MSS. are printed below the remainder, which I agree with Koch in arrang- 
ing as follows : — 



F= Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 ,, ,, 

Lt = Longleat MS. 958 (Marquis of Bath). 

Tn. :s Tanner 346 (Bodleian Library). 

D=Digby x8x „ „ 

Gg = Cambridge University MS. Gg 4. 97. 

Ff= Cambridge University MS. Ff 1. 6. 

H= Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 
T=s Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. aa 
JasSt. John’s College, Oxford, MS. lviL 
La. » Laud MS. 416 (Bodleian Library). 
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Sdd. = Archibald Selden B 94. 

Hh= Cambridge University MS. Hh 4. 1a. 

P=Pepys 2006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

•Cz. =Cazton's Edition (1477-78). 

The best group of MS. is C, and this is the one used as the basis of the test} 


BOECE 

(Mark H. Liddell) 

The Consolation of Philosophy was one of the most popular books of the four- 
teenth century, and it is not to be wondered that Chaucer should have undertaken a, 
translation of it How great an interest this classic had over him can be seen from 
the numerous quotations from it he makes all through his work. His Latin scholar- 
ship, however, was by no means adequate to the task, a deficiency which he probably 
tit himself, for he makes very free use of an existing French version now commonly 
ascribed to Jehan de Meung. He used also the paraphrase which was common in 
early texts of the Consolation , as well as the commentary ascribed by tradition to 
Thomas Aquinas, and printed in fifteenth century editions of Boethius. 

Despite these props and stays, however, Chaucer makes blunders which cannot be 
Charged to the incompetent scholarship of the time, but must be laid directly to 
his own insufficient knowledge of Latin idiom, a fault doubtless due to the fact that 
the Boses is one of the earliest of'his longer works. 

This edition contains a critical text made from all the known MSS. in which 
the translation has been preserved to us (including two newly-discovered ones). 
It follows MS. Ii i. 38 (C x ) Cambridge University Library, with sucR de- 
partures as are justified by critical examination of the other known MSS. These 
are : — MS. Additional 16,165 (A?) » MS. Harleian 2421 (H) ; MS. Bodley 797 (B) ; 
MS. Hengwrt 393 (Hn), at Peniarth ; MS* Ii 3. 21 (Cj) of the Cambridge Univer- 
sity Library; MS. Additional 10,340 (Aj) ; MS. Salisbury 13 (Sal.), in Salisbury 
Cathedral; MS. Auct. 3. 5 (Com.), in the Bodleian Library. Caxton’s edition, 
made from a with frequent readings from Hn., is denoted by Cx. ; Jehan de Meung*s 
French translation is quoted from MS. Fr. 1079 (Fr.) unless otherwise noted. 
The text is based upon the following arrangement of the MS$., each of which, 
except SaL, which is a copy of has been collated all through the work. 



The orthography is that of G, except where the few northern forms peculiar to 
the MS. have been changed to Chaucer's spelling. Several nonsensical sentences 
are set right for the first time by the critical method followed, but there still remain 
some passages which evidently got wrong in' the original.; it is ’very fortunate for 
us that the French version makes almost all of these- clear. 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYJJtt 

(W. S. McCormick) 

Troihis and Criseyde is based upon Boccaccio’s II Filostrato 9 from which nearly 
a third is translate*} or adapted. The characters of the hero and heroine are, 
however, considerably modified, and Pandarus, who is transformed from the cousin 
to the unde of Cressida, is practically Chaucer’s own creation. For the develop- 
ment of the story in Book v., Chaucer evidently consulted the Roman, de Troie of 
Benoit de Sainte-More, possibly also the Historia Troiana of Guido delle Colonne ; 
ami for the incidents in Cassandra’s exposition of Troilus’ dream Chaucer is indebted 
to Ovid and Statins. 

Chaucer’s further borrowings are few. Petrarch’s eighty -eighth sonnet forms 
TVoilus’ love-song in Book i. 400-420. There are three considerable passages from 
Boethius’ De Consolations Philosophies , which Chaucer was probably translating about 
the time of the composition of Troilus . The first (iii. 813-833) on * fals felidtl * is 
put into the mouth of Cressida; in the second (iii. 1744-1768) Boethius’ celebration 
of divine love serves Troilus for another love-song ; while the third (iv. 953-1085), 
Troilus’ dr ear y moralising in the temple, is a fairly close rendering of Boethius’ 
chapter on Free Will and Predestination. In Book v. two passages ( 11 . 1-14, and 
1 L 1807-1837) are taken from Boccaccio’s Teseide , and the first three lines of th 4 
last stanza from Dante’s Paradiso . 

It is worth remarking that three of the above passages from Boethius and the 
Tostide % viz. iii 1744-1768, iv. 953-1085, v. 1807-1827, are omitted in some MSS. 

The relations of the MSS. of Troilus and Criseyde to each other are so compli- 
cated and variable, that a detailed* statement is here impossible. In many cases 
portions of the same manuscript have been taken from different sources ; and few 
manuscripts are without traces of contamination. They foil, however, for the most part, 
into three families (designated here a, /9, and y), which seem to represent three 
distinct editions or revisions ; although in a number of passages, more especially 
in Book ▼., the a and P manuscripts frequently alter their relations to each other, 
and thr ou ghou t the poem the variations among the /9 manuscripts are considerables 
It appears probable, from a comparison of the readings of fhe three types with the 
originals from which Chaucer was translating, that in a type we have the first draft 
of the poem, copied in parts during its composition ; that manuscripts of the p type 
give more than one partial revision by Chaucer of copies of his work before or after 
its completion ; and that the y type represents a later copy, either carelessly 
corrected by the author, or collated by some hand after Chaucer’s death. 

The following list of authorities may serve to indicate in a general way the 
relations of the MSS., or portions of MSS., to each type, at least for the first four 
Books. 

Manuscripts 

' L MS. FhiUipps 8252. 
a throughout * 

II. H- — MS. Hart 3943. 

‘ a (dose to P) till iv. 196 ; /9 (dose to H 4 ) later. 

1 1 IL H4— MS. Hart 2392. 

a (with p readings) till 111.231 (?) ; p (with a readings) later. 
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r Cambridge (Bnt and lut Imfto of ell the Books cut out). 


jv. G—MS. Gg 4* * 7 ; 

_ r-Wends at .*«*). ' ,, 

hi . ; « Throughout dose to G. 


<■ * c£|f ii. i//. ; a tefer. i 

V! j—Sms. LI. St John's College , Cambridge. 

J a (with a readings) till iv.400 (?) ; a later. 

- yrr g MS- Rawlinson Poet 163. Bodleian. 

fi throughout ; omits Prologues to Boo ks Ji . ill* and IV* 

VIII. Hs — AfSL Hail. 1039. 

a till 11.1033; 7 from 11.X034 till 111.931; later, collated from various 
sources, but keeping close to a through Book XV. 

IX. S— MS. Arch. Sdden B 24. Bodleian. 

eoll ntgd throughout from y and p, and following many of the errors of 7 
till 11.516. 

X. A— MS. Addit 19,044, British Museum. (Ends at v. 1820. f 
7 throughout (with occasional a or p reading). 

D — MS. v. ii.13. Durham, 
dose to A. 

( XII. S,— MS. Arch. Sdden supra 56. Bodleian. 

y throughout (with occasional a or p reading). 

XIII. Dg MS. Efigby 181. Bodleian. (Ends at ill. 539.) 

■ d os e to Sj. 

XIV. Cp.— MS. 61 Corpus Christi College, Cambridge. 
y throughout. 

XV. Hj — MS. HarL 9980. 
dose to Cp. 

XVI. CL— MS. CampsalL 

dose to Cp. and H r 

[To \ b*ir may be added two MS. fragments printed in Odd Texts of Chaucer’s Minor 
Poems (Chaucer Society, 1880) ; and one MS. fragment of Book v. 1443-1498 in Cam- 
bridge University Library.] 


r 

Ixi. 


* Editions 

XVII. Cx. — Carton’s Edition (1484). 

p throughout (with 7 readings). 

XVIII. Th.— ‘ Thyme's Edition (1532). . „ . _ . ... 

7 throughout (with Cx. and a readings, more especially in Books 1. and II.) 

[The Editions of Wynkyn de Worde (1517) and of Pynson (1526) are reprints of 
Caartoa's text. In Sir Frauds Kinaston’s Latin Translation of the first two Books (1635), 
the English text is a reprint of Thynne’s.] 

MSS. J, Cp., H lt and CL are the most accurate as to grammatical forms; 'but 
none be depended upon. 

The present text is based upon J (MS. LI. St John’s College), and has been 
Corrected throughout from readings of a and p types alone. But all the authorities 
have been examined, and all the important variations of 7 type are given. In 
older to curtail the critical notes as much as possible, the mistakes occurring in J 
atone are corrected, and the spelling (including the insertion or d^etion of final e) 
is normalised, in most cases, without special mention 5 also, where possible, a, P, 
^iui 7 have been employed to represent the MSS., or the. majority of the MSS., 
belonging to these types respectively. ' _ . ' 

In printing the text for this edition, some assistance has been offered to the 
general made* by the indication of stressed syllables, by the use of the dotted i to 
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) a sepgfote.syllgble in the middle of the line, and by marking elision in such 
as As, Wit, n'olde, Wot , th'ilke, tW effect, iWasterte, this* (for this «),- etci 
he modem use of i and j t and of u and v, has been adopted, as well as the modem 
lelliqg of thou , you, our , etc. In her ( = her), and hir their), ^(interjection), 
and | f [ snow), oh and oon (=one), of and off, the, thee, and thi ( =s thrive), the spell* 
ing has been differentiated to indicate the meaning ; and in French words ending in 
4, the accent has been retained. The final e of evtre, nevere , Uvere, etc., has been 
retained^ as Chaucer 9 ; pronunciation was evidently erfri, ncv'ri, ledri, etc. 


CHAUCERS WORDS UNTO ADAM HIS OWNE SCRIVEYN 

This keen jeu^d* esprit is only found in one manuscript (Trin. Coll. Camb. MS. 
R 3. 20) and in Shirley’s edition of 1561. There can be no doubt as to its 
authenticity. Its probable date is 1385. (II. F. H.) 


THE HOUS OF FAME 

(H. Frank Heath) 

With the Hous of Fame we leave the period of the poet’s finished work. From 
this time on his plans were far more ambitious, but they were doomed to remain 
unfinished. The Hous of Fame, the Legende of Good Women, and, greatest of all, 
the Canterbury Tales , werd none of them completed. At the close of the Troilus 
Chaucer had uttered the hope that God would f Sende (him) might to make in 
som comedie,’ and most critics are agreed that the Hous of Fame was meant to be 
the f ulfilm ent of this intention. There is some reason for thinking, I believe, that 
the Hous of Fame had been commenced some years before 1383, and then laid # 
aside. When the Troilus was complete, this unfinished * comedy ’ came to Chaucer’s 
mind, and hence the prayer. It is difficult, on any other assumption, to understand 
the use of the short couplet, an unsatisfactory measure at best, particularly for such 
a theme as the story of iEneas, which takes up the major part of the first book. 
Having finished the second book— in which the story advances rapidly enough, 
and with a light humorous touch throughout — the work was laid aside. . When 
it was taken in hand on, the completion of the Troilus a new tone is noticeable, 
and a new invocation to Apollo, 1 god of science and of light,’ marks the fresh start. 
This is followed by an apology for the • light and lewd * verse. It is not 1 craft ’ 
but * sentence * which is his aim, and throughout the humour is no ^.longer playful 
but deeply ironical, for the poet has learnt to see his art and life in the light of 
common day. The close of the fragment describing the hall of Fame and the 
petitioners to the goddess is the purest piece of satire Chaucer ever wrote. But 
all this destroyed the original playful plan and rendered some striking close necessary, 
Failing no wonder the poet’s golden eagle, having borne him up to the realm 
of Fame, finds it hard, as has been remarked, to get down again. No wonder ‘ the 
workmanship of the separate parts of the poem is much more masterly,’ as die same 
critic a rid# , 'than the general plan.’ The fragment we possess of the thud bpok 
is longer than the first two put together. Chaucer had put new wine into an old 



bottle* 1 The cere bes to wed on the poem is evident from the number of smogs 
from which the poet drew? The medieval machinery of a dream with ft description 
of the temple of Venus offers the opportunity for giving an outline of the itory |S 
die JEnouL ♦ Then follows the appearance of the eagle and the journey (o life 
house of Fame, the description of which is taken from the Metamorphosis xii. 3J-63. 
ptofessor Ten Brink was the first to point out that in general plan and in a number 
of’ individual passages the influence of the Drvina Commedia can be traced* 
Both p pf mt are visions, ill both there is a heaven-sent guide who may but 
accompany the poet in parts of his journey ; both are divided into three books. Very 
probably the importance of Vergil in Dante’s poem suggested the story of the AZneuL 
Ce rtainly the idea of the golden eagle is taken from him ( Purgat . ix.). The apo- 
strophe to ‘Thought,* at the opening of the second book, was suggested by the 
Inferno (ii. 7-9), the invocatton in the third book by that at the beginning of the 
Parodiso (L 13-27). The philosophy, however, is not Dante’s, Jsut rather— as the 
poet himself suggests— that of Boethius (ii. 464 ff.) ; yet the poem as a whole Is 
Chaucer’s, and none but his. 

The Hour of Fame was not likely to be popular, and there are unfortunately 
only three MSS. and two editions to serve as authorities. I arrange them as follows: — 



Th. 


F= Fairfax x6 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 „ 

P=Pepys 2006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge), incomplete. 
Cx. = Carton's Edition {1477-78). 

Th. iW. Thynne’s Edition (1532). 


The better group is B, and MS. P has been used as the basis of the text so far 
as it is available. From that point on Cx. and Th. ’were used with the aid of F 
andB. Th., it should be remarked, is not merely a reprint of Cx., for Thynne 
ce r tainly ^ access to and made use of other authorities. 
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THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 

(Alfred W. Pollard) 

' Tk* Legends of Good Wbmen t as Chaucer planned it, was intended to cons ist of 
a Prologue, the storiep of nineteen women who have been true to love, and lastly, 
the legend of the crown of womanhood, Queen Alcestis, who gave up her own life 
to save her husband's. Such a series of poems had plainly been for some time in 
Chaucer’s mind. The goodness of Alceste is the subject of two stanzas in the 
TroUns t and in the Hous of Fame (Bk. i. 11 . 388-426), after telling the story of 
Dido out of Virgil’s AZneid, he gives quite a list of other faithful women, to whom, 
doubtless, he meant to apply the phrase he uses of Dido, that if it were not too long 
to endite he would have liked to write her love in fulL Chaucer was certainly oc- 
cupied with the Hous of Fame in 1 383- 1 384, and the Legends— in which it is mentioned 
first in the poet's list of his own writings — must have immediately succeeded it We 
know that on 17th February 1385 he obtained permission to exercise his Comptroller- 
ship by deputy, and it has been conjectured that the intention he expresses of sending 
this new poem to the Queen (11. 496, 497), and the probability that she was meant 
to be identified with the good Alceste, are marks of gratitude for this particular 
favour, which may have been obtained through her intervention. Lydgate, in the 
Prologue to his Fall of Princes , even says that the Legends was written ‘at the 
request of the quene,' but if so it would surely have been duly completed. Every- 
thing, however, points to 1 385 as the year of its composition. 

Of the nineteen (or twenty) legends planned, only nine were written. These 
celebrate (1) Cleopatra, who is represented (not quite in accordance, as Chaucer 
imaging with ‘storial sooth') as a martyr to her love for Antony; (2) Thisbe, 
who refused to survive her lover Py ramus (see Bottom’s play in the Midsummer 
Nights Dream ; (3) Dido ; (4) the two victims of Jason's treachery, Hypsipyle 
and Medea; (5) Lucretia; (6) Ariadne; (7) Philomela, the victim of Tereus; (8). 
Phyllis, who slew herself for love of Demophon ; (9) Hypermnestra, who accepted 
death at her father’s hands rather than treacherously kill her husband. By the aid 
of some hints in the Prologue, and of a curious mention of these ‘ seintes legendes 
of Cupide' in the talk which precedes the Man of Law’s story in the Canterbury 
Tales , it is possible to make a fair guess as to the names of the other ten women, 
in addition to Alcestis, whose praises Chaucer was too tired to sing. They belong 
to the same class of heroines as the nine he wrote of, and we need not trouble 
about them here. For the nine legends Chaucer had recourse chiefly to the 
Metamorphoses and Heroides of Ovid, but he used also two Latin works by Boccaccio, 
viz. his De Claris Mulieribus and De Genealogia Deorum , while the story of Dido 
is mainly from Virgil, and that of Hypsipyle and Medea from the Histories 

Trojana of Guido delle Colonne. The only other point that need be mentioned 
is that the Prologue (much the most interesting part of the poem) exists in two 
different versions. The one which appears to be the earlier has 545 hues, of jyhich 
90 — including one long passage on love tales, and a reference to Chaucer's own 
library of ' sixty bookes olde and newe’ all foil of stories— do not reappear in the 
text. In *h« many lines are altered, the position of others transposed, and 
the'90 omitted replaced by 124 new ones, bringing the number in the second 
version to 579. Some of the alterations seem intended to m a k e the poe m more 
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acceptable to the Queen, the rest are poetical improvements which may easily he 
studied in the parallel coramns in which they are printed in this edition. 

Nine MSS., besides Thynne’s Edition (Th.),- have been collated, as printed by the 
Chaucer Society, for the text of this poem, viz. Gg 4. 27, Cambridge (quoted as Gg) ; 
Fairfax (F) 5 Tanner (Tan.) ; R 3. 19, Trinity College, Cambridge (Trin.) ;iArch. 
Seld. B 24, Bodleian Library (Ajch. Seld.) ; Bodley MS. 638 (B) ; British Museum 
‘Additional MS. 9832 (Add.), and 12,524 (Add. s ) ; and Pepys MS. 2006 (Pepys). 

Of these MSS. F and B must be derived immediately from jthe same origins), and 
Tan., which shares most of their glaring faults, from the original of that The text of 
Thynne’s edition belongs to the same group, but Thynne must have collated it with 
other MSS., as he has supplied lines and words which F, B, and Ton. omit In my 
notes F* stands for F and B 5 F 9 for F, B, and Tan. ; F 4 for F, B, Tam, and Thynne. 

The leading MS. in a second group is Trin., with which must be reckoned 
Add., which, however, stops at 1 . 1986. These two MSS. on almost as nearly 
identical as F and B, and contain a number of good readings. The other Museum 
fragment AddLg, which only begins at 1 . 1640,- belongs to the same group, as also 
does Arch. Seld. The latter, however, is a dangerous MS. to use, as its scribe, 
who may have worked from the same original used for Trin. and Add., has plainly in- 
troduced many emendations of his own to smooth away difficulties of sense or metre. 
I have occasionally denoted the agreement of Trin. and Add. by Trin. 8 ; of Trin. 
Add.- and Arch. Seld. by Trin. 8 ; and of Trin. Add. Arch. Seld. and Add. t by Trin. 4 

The Cambridge MS. Gg stands by itself, in virtue of its possession of the first 
draft of the Prologue. Its readings are throughout of great importance, but its 
spelling is bod, and it lacks 11 . 1836-1907. The Pepys fragment, which stops at 
L 1367, though it has the second draft of the Prologue, is linked to Gg by possessing 
1 L 960, 961, which the other MSS. omit ; but it sometimes agrees with the Trin. 
group against Gg. Its independent readings (with the possible exception of yiftts 
in L 1126) are of no value. 

In making my text I am sorry now that I did not take the Trinity MS. as my 
starting-point, but I for a long time suspected it of being overmuch edited. Thus 
the completeness and comparatively good spelling of Fairfax gave it the preference, 
but in my final revision I have systematically substituted the readings of the Trinity 
* group, or of Gg, for those of the Fairfax where there was any possibility of doubt 
In the matter of spelling I have cleared away a good many of the double vowels 
(especially 00) which are the chief disfigurement of F, and have removed a few 
eccentricities, though with a very sparing hand. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath) 

TO ROSEMOUNDE' 

Tp the TroUus period belongs this playful ballade, which, like the preceding poem, 
booty found in one MS. (RawL Poet 163, leaf 114) in the Bodleian library, where 
it su disc o vered some years since by Dr. Fumivall, and afterwards rediscovered 
Sad first published by Professor Skeot The metaphor with which the third stanza 
upcast and the ironical humour of its combination with the story of ’Isolde, unmis- 
takably declare the authorship. 
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THE FORMER AGE 

This pleasant rhapsody upon the good old times is based upon Boethius' De 
Consolation* Philosophic (ii. met v.), with echoes here and there from the Roman 
It la Rost . It is only found in two MSS., both in the University Library at 
Tunbridge. Their press marks are Ii 3. 21 and Hh 4. 12. The former is the 
Detter ,of the two, and .has been used as the basis of the text This and the next 
bur poems cannot be exactly dated. They were written after 1382, and probably 
before 139a 


FORTUNE 

Balades do visage sans peinture t as this poem is called in the MSS., are a series 
of ballades, or rather a triple balladfe, with a single envoy of seven, and possibly only 
six lines, in praise of the friend of the 4 unpainted face,’ who is faithful in adversity. 
It was possibly written after Chaucer’s loss of office in 1386. 

There are eight MSS. and one edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows : — ; 


X 



Ii= Cambridge University Library MS. Ii 3. ai. 

A = Shirley's Ashmole MS. 59 (Bodleian Library). 

Harl. = Harleian MS. 2351 (British Museum). 

T= Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. ao (sheet 7 lacking). 

F= Fairfax MS. x6 (Bodleian Library). 

BssBodley 638 (Bodleian Library). 

P=Pepys a 006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

L = Lansdowne MS. 699 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Caxton's Edition (X477-78). 

Ii is decidedly the best authority, and this has been made the basis of the text. 


TRUTH r 

This ballade and the next, called Gtntilesse , show Chaucer in his gravest mood, 
and reveal the finely-tempered spirit which underlay his ironical and sometimes 
cynical humour. Both poems, like the Lak of Stedfastnesu , owe their suggestion^ 
no doubt, to Boethius, but Truth (which is the finest) less so than the others, while 
they all strike an intensely personal note. 
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0&M from. the Tbstidt, which Chaucer recast later Into heroic couplets far his 
JUjcigktss Tali. These are followed by four based partly on Statius* and these in 
H&rn by three more from the Toseido. It is possible that at least the fast six stanzas 
iSl a formed part of an earlier translation of the Tescidc, now lost, and that the 
ppet refers to this earlier work in the Prologue to the Legtnde of CM Wwrfe* when, 
he says ‘he made ... al the love of Palamon and Arcyte of Thebes, $hogh the 
story is knowen fyte.* At L 47 commences the story of ‘quene Anelida amffefr ArdteJ 
and this continues down to L aio. What the source of this tale may be we do not 
know. At L ax x begins the elaborate 4 Compleynt of feire Anelida upon fels Arche,’ 
a HP " 1 * ambitious poem of the same kind as the Compltynt to Au Lady. Th^ fo urteen 
Hanna of which it consists are arranged in a proem or introduction, two movements of 
ht gtanzas each, and a conclusion. With the exception of the last two stanzas In 
each of the movements of six, the stanzas are of nine decasyllabic lines rhyming 
aab t bob. The fifth stanzas in the two movements or Strophes of six are 
divided into two parts, each of eight lines of octosyllabics, except the fourth and 
eighth which are decasyllabic. In the first part the rhymes run aaab, aaab 9 in the 
second the same rhymes are used in the reverse order bbba, bbba. The sixth stanza 
in of the movements is of nine decasyllabics, rhymed os in the main body of the 
poem, but with the additional ornament of an internal rhyme on the fourth and 
eighth syllable of each line. 

At the conclusion of the Coippleynt the story is resumed, but breaks off after a 
Hng je' stanza which is only found in five of the eleven MSS. Chaucer doubtless in- 
tended to reintroduce Theseus, with whom the poem opens, as the avenger of Anelida. 

There are eleven MSS. and one edition (Caxton’s) of this poem, which I agree 
with Koch in arranging as follows : — 



Ha. — Harldan 7333 (British Museum). 

T =3 Trinity College. Cambridge. R 3. ao. 

Add. = Shirley’s Additional 16,165 (British Museum L 
Pep. = Pepys aoo6 ( Ma gda len e College, Cambridge). 

H = Harldan 37a (British Museum). 

F =* Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B= Bodley 638 >• »» 

Tn. = Tanner 346 ,, •• 

Ff=MS. Ff 5. 30 (Cambridge University Library). 

Ll sLongleat MS. 35$ ^M^rquis of Bath). 

D = Digby 181 (Bd fldan Library). 

Cx.= Caxton’s Edition, c. 1477-78. 

•tbehMlgroep of MSS. b C, em^thb ii the one need u the tub of the text. 
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THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 

'pus charming fancy is the only poem of any length written daring the years that 
Chancer was engaged upon his great masterpiece, the Troihu and Crssseida * As Dr. 
Koch has shown, the poet must have been commissioned in the summer of 138a to 
celebrate the wooing and winning of Anne of Bohemia by Richard II. The marriage 
had taken place on* January 14th of that year, after the successful mission of the 
RngHah ambassadors to Bohemia in the previous January. Anne is represented in 
the poem by the formel (t.e. female) eagle and Richard by the royal eagle, while 
the two'tercels (*.*. males), * of lower kind,’ who plead for her love, are die Prince 
of Bavaria and the Margrave of Misnia, to each of whom Anne had been in turn 
contracted. m 

The material supplied him was too slight in itself for a poem of sufficient length 
and dignity, so the poet elaborated and ornamented his theme by a summary of 
Cicero’s Somnium Scipionis , a description of the Garden of Love taken from the 
Tesdde of Boccaccio and a description of Nature and her birds based upon a passage 
in the Planctus Nature? of Alain de ITsle, though the Cistercian bishop had repre- 
sented them in mediaeval manner as embroidered on the garment of the Goddess, not, 
as Chaucer does, full of life and wit. His use of other men’s work is seen to be much 
freer than it once was, and the poem is in all real senses an original one. 

There are fourteen MSS. and one printed edition (Caxton’s) which serve os 
authority for this poem, but some of them are so corrupt and show so much evidence 
of contamination that it is very difficult to discover their relation to the rest These 
doubtful MSS. are printed below the remainder, which I agree with Koch in arrang- 
ing as follows : — 


X 



F= Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 „ Pf 

Lt. = Longleat MS. 258 (Marquis of Bath). 

Tn.= Tanner 346 (Bodleian Library). 

D£=Digby x8x „ ,, 

Gg a Cambridge University MS. Gg 4. 97. 

Ffs Cambridge University MS. Ff x. 6. 

H xs Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 
T= Trinity Collage, Cambridge, MS. R 3. ao. 

Jo. « St. John’s College, Oxford, MS. lviL 
La. « Laud MS. 4x6 (Bodleian Library). 




! 4P MfadPti&titdfo 


Scdd. = Archibald Selden B 94. 

Hh= Cambridge University MS. Hb 4. ia. 

PsPepys aoo6 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

•Cx. = Carton’s Edition (1477-78). 

■■ The best group of MS. is C, and this is the one used as the basis of the tgz& r 


BOECE 

(Mark H, Liddell) 

The Consolation of Philosophy was one of the most popular books of the four- 
teenth century, and it is not to be wondered that Chaucer should have undertake)* a 
translation of it How great an interest this classic had over him can be seen from 
die numerous quotations from it he makes all through his work. His Latin scholar- 
ship, however, was by no means adequate to the task, a deficiency which he probably 
felt for he makes very free use of an existing French version now commonly 

ascribed to Jehan de Meung. He used also the paraphrase which was common in 
early, texts of the Consolation , , as well as the commentary ascribed by tradition to 
> Thomas Aquinas, and printed in fifteenth century editions of Boethius. 

" h Despite these props and stays, however, Chaucer makes blunders which cannot be 
Charged to the incompetent scholarship of the time, but must be laid directly to 
. his own insufficient knowledge of Latin idiom, a fault doubtless due to the fact that 
die Boeco is one of the earliest of'his longer works. 

1 This edition contains a critical text made from all the known MSS. in which 
the translation has been preserved to us (including two newly-discovered ones). 
It follows MS. Ii i. 38 (C^) Cambridge University Library, with such de- 
partures as are justified by critical examination of the other known MSS. These 
are : — MS. Additional 16,165 (AJ ; MS. Harleian 2421 (H) ; MS. Bodley 797 (B) ; 
MS. Hengwrt 393 (Hn), at Peniarth ; MS„ Ii 3. 21 (Cj) of the Cambridge Univer- 
sity Library; MS. Additional 10,340 (Aj) ; MS. Salisbury 13 (Sal.), in Salisbury 
Cathedral ; MS. Auct 3. 5 (Com.), in the Bodleian Library. Caxton’s edition, 
made from a with frequent readings from Hn., is denoted by Cx. ; Jehan de Meung’s 
French translation is quoted from MS. Fr. 1079 (Fr.) unless otherwise noted. 
The text is based upon the following arrangement of the MSS., each of which, 
except Sal., which is a copy of A^ has been collated all through the work. 



' The orthography is that of C, except where the few northern forms peculiar to 
the MS. have been changed to Chaucer’s spelling. Several, nonsensical sentences 
|re,.*et right lot the first time by the critical method, followed, but there still remain 
eotim passages which evidently got wrong in’ the original j it is 'very fortunate for 
ffl that the French version makes almost all of these- plear. 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 

(W. S. McCormick) 

Troilus and Criseyde is based upon Boccaccio’s II Filostrato, from which nearly 
a third is translated or adapted. The characters of the Hero and heroine are, 
however, considerably modified, and Pandarus, who is transformed from the cousin 
to the uncle of Cressida, is practically Chaucer’s own creation. ' For the develop- 
ment of the story in Book v., Chaucer evidently consulted the Roman de Troie of 
Benoit de Sainte-More, possibly also the Historia Troiana of Guido delle Colonne ; 
and for the incidents in Cassandra’s exposition of Troilus’ dream Chaucer is indebted 
to Ovid and Statins. 

Chaucer’s further borrowings are few. Petrarch’s eighty -eighth sonnet forms 
Troilus* love-song in Book i. 400-420. There are three considerable passages from 
Boethius’ De Consolation* Philosophic , which Chaucer was probably translating about 
the time of the composition of Troilus . The first (iii. 813-833) on ‘fals felidt£ ’ is 
put into 4 he mouth of Cressida ; in the second (iii. 1744-1768) Boethius’ celebration 
of divine love serves Troilus for another love-song ; while the third (iv. 953-1085); 
Troilus’ dreary moralising in the temple, is a fairly close rendering of Boethius* 
chapter on Free Will and Predestination. In Book v. two passages ( 11 . 1-14, and 
1 L 1807-1837) are taken from Boccaccio’s Teseide, and the first three lines of thd 
last stanza from Dante’s Paradiso. 

It is worth remarking that three of the above passages from Boethius and the 
Tesudsi viz. iii 1744-1768, iv. 953-1085, v. 1807-1827, are omitted in some MSS. 

- The relations of the MSS. of Troilus and Criseyde to each other are so compli- 
cated and variable, that a detailed ‘statement is here impossible. In many cases 
portions of the same manuscript have been taken from different sources ; and few 
manuscripts are without traces of contamination. They foil, however, for the most part, 
into three families (designated here a, f3, and 7), which seem to represent three 
distinct editions or revisions ; although in a number of passages, more especially 
in Book v., the a and p manuscripts frequently alter tbeir relations to each other, 
and throughout the poem the variations among the p manuscripts are considerable 
It appears probable, from a comparison of the readings of the three types with the 
originals from which Chaucer was translating, that in a type we have the first draft 
of the poem, copied in parts during its composition ; that manuscripts of the p type 
give more than one partial revision by Chaucer of copies of his work before or after 
it* completion ; and that the y type represents a later copy, either carelessly 
collected by the author, or collated by some hand after Chaucer’s death. 

The following list of authorities may serve to indicate in a general way the 
relations of the MSS., or portions of MSS., to each type, at least for the first four 
Bodes. 

Manuscripts 

L v Qr-MS. PhMipps 825a. 
a throughout • 

IL Hf — MS. Hart 3943. 

a (dose to P) till xv. 196 ; p (dose to H 4 ) later. 
llh Hi-rMS. Hari. 0399. 

a (with P readings) till lit 93s (?) ; p (with a readings) later. 
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/•IV. Q^JMS. Gg 4. 97, Cambridge (fir»t and last leave* of all the Book* cot out). 

J 6 till 11. iil ; a later. 

'3 V, Hg— Ma Hail 491a— (ends at iv. 686). * 

> p tilt 11. in. ; a later. Throughout dose to G. 

• VI T— MS. LI. St. John’s College. Cambridge. 

’ B (with a ratings) till iv.400 (?) ; a later. 

VII. R — Ma Rawlinson Poet 163. Bodleian. 

p throughout ; omits Prologues to Books il iii. and iv.^ 

VHL 1^1033 f 3 ? from ...1034 tiU 111.931 ; later, dilated fro nr various 

sources, but keeping dope to a through Book iv. 
iv 0 MS Arch. Selden B 94. Bodleian. , v 

collfl tH throughout from 7 and p, and following many of the 'errors of 7 

f X A— Ms/Addit 19.044. British Museum. (Ends at V. i8ao> 

J * 7 throughout (with occasional a or p reading). 

|XI. D — MS. v. ii.13. Durham. 

dose to A. „ __ . 

{ XII. S.— MS. Arch. Sdden supra 56. Bodleian. 

^ ~ throughout (with occasional a or p readmg). 

XIII. Dg—MsTSigby 181. Bodleian. (Ends at m. 53* ) - 

( XIV. Cjx— -MS. 61 Corpus Christi College, Cambridge. 
y throughout 

XV. H,— MS. HarL aa8a 
dose to Cp. 

XVI. a.— Ma CampsalL 

dose to Cp. and H r 

pro these may be added two MS. fragments printed in Odd Texts cf 
Potwu \ (Chaucer Society, 18B0) ; and one MS. fragment of Book v. 1443 X498 in Cam- 
bridge University Library.] 
r Editions 

XVII. Cx. — Caxton’s Edition (1484)- 

P throughout (with 7 readings). 

. readings, mom especially in Book, .. and H,) 

mia Editions of Wynkyn de Worde (1517) and of Pynson (1596) are reprints of 
tSTto Sfr FrandsKinaston's Latin Translation of the first two Book, (1635). 
the Englidt text is a reprint of Thynne's. ] _ 

, MSS. J. Cp., H lt and a are the most accurate as to grammatical forma 5 but 

fa Wrf upon J (MS. LI. St John’s College), and bus ton 
donected throughout from readings of a and /9 types alone. But all the authtfito 
STton^Stod, and allX important variation, of y type are given. In 
Mder to curtail the critical notes as much as possible, the nuto 'j?*'”?'*® l 
ifau :ue co rrected, and the spelling (including the insertion or d^febon of final d) 
is ™«ineH«ed t in most cases, without special morion j also, where ] 
jmd y have been employed to represent the MSS., or the .majority of the MSS., 

vgpneml wZte? f by the indication of stressed syllables, by the useof the dotted d to 
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dpsiatofm separate tillable in the middle of the line/ and by marking elision in such 
4 fetd* at w’isXf *•«/, #VAfr, «iW, th'ilke, th' effect, m'asterte, this* (for Mm w), etc 
4ftie modem use of s and /, and of u and v, has been adopted, as well as the modem 
spelling of thou, you, our, etc. In her ( = her), and hir ( = their), ^(interjection), 
and |f (smi), on and oon (=one), of and off, the , thee, and thi ( = thrive), the spell- 
ing has been differentiated to indicate the meaning ; and in French words ending in 
/, the accent has been retained. The final e of ever*, nevere , levert, etc., has been 
retained^ as Chaucer’p pronunciation was evidently ertri, nev'ri, lerfri, etc. 


CHAUCER’S WORDS UNTO ADAM HIS OWNE SCRIVEYN 

This keen jeu^d'esprit is only found in one manuscript (Trin. ColL Camb. MS. 
R 3. 20) and in Shirley’s edition of 1561. There can be no doubt as to its 
authenticity. Its probable date is 1385. (H. F. H.) 

THE HOUS OF FAME 

(H. Frank Heath) 

. With the Hons of Fame we leave the period of the poet’s finished work. From 
this time on his plans were for more ambitious, but they were doomed to remain 
unfinished. The Hous of Fame , the Legende of Good Women , and, greatest of all, 
the Canterbury Tales , werd none of them completed. At the close of the Troilus 
Chaucer had uttered the hope that God would 1 Sende (him) might to make in 
som comedie,’ and most critics are agreed that the Hous of Fame was meant to be 
the fulfilment of this intention. There is some reason for thinking, I believe, that 
the Hous of Fame had been commenced some years before 1383, and then laid 
aside. When the Troilus was complete, this unfinished ( comedy 1 came to Chaucer’s* 
mind, and hence the prayer. It is difficult, on any other assumption, to understand 
the use of the short couplet, an unsatisfactory measure at best, particularly for such 
a theme as the story of iEneas, which takes up the major part of the first book. 
Having finished the second book — in which the story advances rapidly enough, 
and with a light humorous touch throughout — the work was laid aside. When 
it was again taken in hand on. the completion of the Troilus a new tone is noticeable, 
and a new invocation to Apollo, 1 god of science and of light,’ marks the fresh start. 
This is followed by an apology for the ‘ light and lewd’ verse. It is not 'craft’ 
but ' sentence ’ which is his aim, and throughout the humour is no longer playful 
but deeply ironical, for the poet has learnt to see his art and life in the light of 
common day. The close of the fragment describing the hall of Fame and the 
petitioners to the goddess is the purest piece of satire Chaucer ever wrote. But 
all this destroyed the original playful plan and rendered some striking close necessary. 
Failing thi*, no wonder the poet’s.golden eagle, having borne him up to the realm 
of Fame, finds it hard, as has been remarked, to get down again. No wonder ' the 
workmanship of the separate parts of the poem is much more masterly,’ as the same 
critic adds, 'than the general plan.’ The fragment we possess of the third bpok 
is longer than the first two put together. C h a u cer had put new wine into an old 
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fhx ewe bestowed on the poem is evident from the number sorim 
frtHn which the poet dreed The medieval machinery of a dream with a 'dcscttpra 
<jl file temple of Venus offers the opportunity for giving an outline of the utaqpfjA 
the jEmkL * Then follows the appearance of the eagle and the journey (0 w 
home of Fame, the description of which is taken from the Mctamorphom xiL y-63. 
Profe sso r Ten Brink was die first to point out that in general plan and in a number 
of Individual passages the influence of the Dhrina Commdia can be traced. 
Both poems are visions, in both there is a heaven-sent guide who {hay but 
accompany the poet in parts of his journey ; both are divided into three books. Very 
probably the importance of Vergil in Dante’s poem suggested the story of the jCmid. 
Certainly the idea of the golden eagle is taken from him (Purged, ix.). The apo- 
strophe to ‘Thought,* at the opening* of the second book, was suggested by. the 
Inferno (iL 7-9), the invocatfon in the third book by that at the beginning of , the 
Paradiso (L 13-17). The philosophy, however, is not Dante’s, tout rather— as the 
poet himself suggests — that of Boethius (iL 464 ff.) ; yet the poem as a whole is 
Chaucer’s, and none but his. 

The Horn of Fame was not likely to be popular, and there are unfortunately 
only three MSS. and two editions to serve as authorities. I arrange them as follows:— 



F= Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 „ „ 

P=Pepys 3006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge), incomplete; 

Cx. =Caiton’s Edition (1477-78). 

Th. =W. Thynne's Edition (153a). 

The better group is B, and MS. P has been used as the basis of the text so far 
as it is available. From that point on Cx. and Th. ‘were used with the aid of F 
and B. Th., it should be remarked, is not merely a reprint of Cx., for Thymic 
certainly bad access to and made use of other authorities. 

i Sons support appears to be lent to this theory by the Fairfax MS., which com me nc es the third 
bosk on £1 169, alter a wide space, with a Image illuminated capital, similar to that used at the opening 
Of me poem; whilst the second book, which commences on C x6i, rnns straight on after the dose of the 
. fest without any space, and with a capital, which, though similar in design to that used for the other 
- Wfo bosks, is not quite so large. 





THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 

(Alfred W. Pollard) 

‘ Tk* Legends of Good Women, as Chaucer planned it, was intended to consist of 
a Prdlogue, the storief of nineteen women who have been true to love, and lastly, 
the legend of the crown of womanhood, Queen Alcestis, who gave up her own life 
to aave her husband’s. Such a series of poems had plainly been for some time in 
Chaucer's mind. The goodness of Alceste is the subject of two stanzas in the 
Troilus, and $u the Hons of Fasne (Bk. L 1 L 388-426), after telling the story of . 
Dido out of Virgil's jEneid, he gives quite a list of other faithful women, to whom, 
doubtless, he meant to apply the phrase he uses of Dido, that if it were not too long 
to endite he would have liked to write her love in full. Chaucer was certainly oc- 
cupied with the Homs of Fame in 1 383- 1 384, and the Legends — in which it is mentioned 
first in the poet’s list of his own writings — must have immediately succeeded it We 
know that on 17th February 1385 he obtained permission to exercise his Comptroller- 
ship by deputy, and it has been conjectured that the intention he expresses of sending 
this new poem to the Queen ( 11 . 496, 497), and the probability that she was meant 
to be identified witji the good Alceste, are marks of gratitude for this particular 
favour, which may have been obtained through her intervention. Lydgate, in the 
Prologue to his Fall of Princes , even says that the Legends was written ‘at the 
request of the quene,’ but if so it would surely have been duly completed. Every- 
thing, however, points to 1385 as the year of its composition. 

Of the nineteen (or twenty) legends planned, only nine were written. These 
celebrate (1) Cleopatra, who is represented (not quite in accordance, as Chaucer 
imagines, with ‘storial sooth’) as a martyr to her love for Antony; (2) Thisbe, 
who refiised to survive her lover Py ramus (see Bottom's play in the Midsummer 
Nights Dream ; (3) Dido; (4) the two victims of Jason’s treachery, Hypaipyle 
4 and Medefc; (5) Lucretia; (6) Ariadne; (7) Philomela, the victim of Tereus; (8). 
Pbyllis, who slew herself for love of Demophon ; (9) Hypermnestra, who accepted 
death at her father’s hands rather than treacherously kill her husband. By the aid 
df some hints in the Prologue, and of a curious mention of these ‘ seintes legendes 
of Cupide ' in the talk which precedes the Man of Law’s story in the Canterbury 
Tales , it is possible to make a fair guess as to the names of the other ten women, 
in addition to Alcestis, whose praises Chaucer was too tired to sing. They belong 
to the same class of heroines as the nine he wrote of, and we need not trouble 
about them here. For the nine legends Chaucer had recourse chiefly to the 
Metamorphoses and Heroides of Ovid, but he used also two Latin works by Boccaccio, 
vis. his De Claris MuUeribus and De Genealogia Deorum , while the story of Dido 
is taken mainly from Virgil, and that of Hypsipyle and Medea from the Historia 
Trofana of Guido delle Colonne. The only other point that need be mentioned 
is that the Prologue (much die most interesting part of the poem) exists in two 
different versions. The one which appears to be the earlier has 545 lines, of^hich 
90^— including one long passage on love tales, and a reference to Chaucer's' own 
library of 4 sixty bookes olde and newe ' all full of stories— do not reappear in the 
revised text In this many lines are altered, the position of others transposed, and 
the po omitted lines replaced by 124 new ones, bringing the number in the second 
version to 579. Some of the alterations seem intended to make the poem more 
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acceptable to the Queen, the rest tie poetical im provem ents which may entity "be 
Studied in the parallel cdramns in which they are printed in this edition. 

Nine MSS., besides Thynne’s Edition (Th.)y have been collated, as printed by the 
Chaucer Society, for the' text of this poem, viz. Gg 4. 27, Cambridge (quoted as Gg) ; 
Fairfax (F) ; Tanner (Tan.) ; R 3. 19, Trinity College, Cambridge (Trim) ;*Arch. 
Seld. B 24, Bodleian Library (Ajch. Seld.) ; Bodley MS. 638 (B) ; British Museum 
Ad dit ional MS. 9832 (Add.), and 12,524 (Add.,) ; and Pepys MS. 2006 (Pepys). 

’ Of these MSS. F and B must be derived immediately from Jthe same origins), and 
Tam, which shares most of their glaring faults, from the original of that The text of 
Thynne’s edition belongs to the same group, but Thynne must have collated it with 
other MSS., as he has supplied lines and words which F, B, and Tan. omit. In my 
notes F* stands for F and B 5 F 9 for F, B, and Tan. ; F 4 for F, B, Tam, and Thynne. 

The leading MS. in a second group is Trin., with which must be reckoned 
Add., which, however, stops at 1 . 1986. These two MSS. are almost as nearly 
identical as F and B, and contain a number of good readings. The other Museum 
fragment Add.,, which only begins at 1 . 1640, belongs to the same group, as also 
don Arch. Seld. The latter, however, is a dangerous MS. to use, as its scribe, 
who nuty have worked from the same original used for Trin. and Add., has plainly in- 
troduced many emendations of his own to smooth away difficulties of sense or metre. 
I have occasionally denoted the agreement of Trin. and Add. by Trin. 9 ; of Trin. 
Add.- and Arch. Seld. by Trin. 3 ; and of Trin. Add. Arch. Seld. and Add., by Trin. 4 

The Cambridge MS. Gg stands by itself, in virtue of its possession of the first 
draft of the Prologue. Its readings are throughout of great importance, but its 
spelling is bad, and it lacks 11 . 1836-1907. The Pepys fragment, which stops at 
L 1367, though it has the second draft of the Prologue, is linked to Gg by possessing 
1 L 960, 961, which the other MSS. omit ; but it sometimes agrees with the Trin. 
group against Gg. Its independent readings (with the possible exception of yiftts 
in L 1^26) are of no value. 

In making my text I am sorry now that I did not take the Trinity MS. as my 
starting-point, but I for a long time suspected it of being overmuch edited. Thus 
the completeness and comparatively good spelling of Fairfax gave it the preference, 
but in my final revision I have systematically substituted the readings of the Trinity 
* group, or of Gg, for those of the Fairfax where there was any possibility of doubt 
In the matter of spelling I have cleared away a good many of the double vowels 
(especially 00) which are the chief disfigurement of F, and have removed a few 
eccentricities, though with a very sparing hand. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath) 

TO ROSEMOUNDE * 

t Tp the Troihts period belongs this playful ballade, which, like the preceding poem, 
is. only found in one MS. (RawL Poet 163, leaf 114) in the Bodleian Library, where 
it mm discovered some years since by Dr. Fumivall, and afterwards rediscovered 
and ftrst published by Profess o r Skeat The metaphor with which the third stanza 
Opens*, and the ironical humour of its combination with the story of Isolde, unmis- 
takably declare the authorship. 
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THE FORMER AGE 

This pleasant rhapsody upon the good old times is based upon Boethius' Do 
Cotmfrtmms Philosophic (ii. met v.), with echoes here and there from the Roman 
di la Ross . It is only found in two MSS., both in the University Library at 
Cambridge. Their press marks are Ii 3. 21 and Hh 4. 12. The former is the 
better ^of the two, and .has been used as the basis of the text This and the next 
four poems cannot be exactly dated. They were written after 1382, and probably 
before 139a 


FORTUNE 

Balades do visage sans peinture, as this poem is called in the MSS., are a series 
of ballades, or rather a triple balladft, with a single envoy of seven, and possibly only 
at lines, in praise of the friend of the ‘ unpainted face,’ who is faithful in adversity. 
It was possibly written after Chaucer’s loss of office in 1386. 

There are eight MSS. and one edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows !— ■ 


X 



Ii= Cambridge University Library MS. Ii 3. az. 

A = Shirley's Ashmole MS. 59 (Bodleian Library). 

Harl. =Harleian MS. 2251 (British Museum). 

T= Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 90 (sheet 7 lacking). 

F= Fairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian Library). 

B=Bodley 638 (Bodleian Library). 

P=Pepys 9006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

L = Lansdowne MS. 699 (British Museum). 

Cx. =Caxton’s Edition (1477-78). 

Ii is decidedly the best authority, and this has been made the basis of the text. 


TRUTH * 

This halladg and the next, called Gse^ilosse % show Chaucer in his gravest mood, 
and reveal the finely-tempered spirit which underlay his ironical and someti mes 
cynical humour. Both poems, like the J+ah of Stsdfastnssso , owe their suggestion^, 
no doubt, to Boethius, but Truth (which is the finest) less so than the others, while 
they all strike an intensely personal note. 
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There are thirteen MSS. end one printed edition of T\ruth, which I arrange in 
'the following way : — 


X 



Gg= Cambridge University Library Gg 4. 97. 

C = Cotton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 

E= Ellesmere MS. 

Add. 1 = Additional MS. 10,340 (British Museum). 

Add. 1 ^ Additional MS. 99,139 •• •• 

L = Lmnsdowne MS. 699 * ,, „ 

F x = Fairfax MS. x6 (Bodleian Library). 

F a = Fairfax MS. 16 (Bodleian Library), second copy of the poem. 

T x = Shirley’s Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 90. 

T-= Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 90, second copy of the poem. 
H= Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

Seld. = Arch Selden B 94 (Bodleian Library). 

Kfc = Cambridge University Library Klc x. 5. 

Cx. =s Carton's Edition (1477-78). 

Group B is the better of the two main groups mto which the authorities fidl, 
and of this group sub-group b is the better. I have used Gg as the basis of the text 


GENTILESSE 

This fine ballade on the qualities that make a gentleman reminds one of the speech 
in which the Wife of Bath discourses upon ' gentillesse * ( Wife of Bath's Tale, D 1 109- 
1 176). There are eight MSS. and one printed edition of this poem, which I arrange 
as follows : — 
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T ^Shirley's Trinity College, Cambridge,. MS. R 3. aa 
H=Shirley*s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

A = Shirley ‘r Ashmole MS. 59 (Oxford). 

Tr. = Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 14. 51. 

Harl = Harldan MS, 9251' (British Museum). 

Add. ^Additional MS. 29,139 (British Museum). 

C= Cotton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 

Ha. = Harleian MS. 9957 (British Museum). 

^ Cx. =CaxtWs Edition (1477-78). 

Thd dotted lines are intended to show that there is evidence of contamination. 
Group C is the better of the two main groups, and has been used as the basis 
of the text 


LAK OF STEDFASTNESSE 

This ballade, which is chiefly notable for its envoy to King Richard, Shirley and 
others have placed between 1393 and 1399. But it is difficult to account for 
Chaucer’s sudden accession of reformatory seal towards the man who could alone fill 
hiS quickly-emptying purse. The poet, if we except this poem, had none of gangland’s 
spirit, and was always of the Court party. Mr. Pollard has suggested, and with great 
show of reason, that this address to the King and reference to the instability of the 
times probably dates from the time when the young Richard was taking the govern- 
ment into his own hands, and throwing over the tutelage of his guardian uncles with 
the support of all his people’s hopes. This would place the composition in or about 
1389, and when read with this in mind the whole poem gains an added force. 
There are eight MSS. and one printed edition of this poem, which I agree with 
Koch in arranging as follows : — • 


X 



T= Shirley’s Trinity College, Cambridge, MS. R 3. 90. 
H= Shirley's Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum), 
FsFnihx x6 (Bodleian Librmy). 

Ha. =3 Harleian MS. 7578 (British Museum). 

* Cl = Cotton MS. Cleopatra D vii. (British Museum). 
Add. = Additional MS. 99,139 (British Mqseum). 

Tr. no Trinity College, Cambridge,' R 14. 51. 
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Ban. = Bannatyne M& 1568 (Hunterian Museum, Glasgow). 
Th. sThynne’s Edition (153a). 


^Jroup B is the better of the two main groups of authorities, and MS. H hps been 
* used as the basis of the text (cp. supn s, p. xxxii). 


THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 

These three ballades, to which Shirley gave the above title, are translations, more 
or less free, from the famous Savoyard poet. Sir Otes de Granson, 1 made probably to 
please Isabella, Duchess of York, the doubtful heroine of the Comphynt of Mars . 
The envoy, which is the best part of the poem, is wholly original. The date is hard 
to assign, but it is probably somewhere near 1393. There are eight MSS. and one 
printed edition of this poem, which I arrange as follows : — 
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T= Shirley’s Trinity College, Cambridge, R 3. 20. 

A = Shirley’s Ash mole 59 (Oxford). 

F= Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Tn. = Tanner 346 ,, ,, 

P(B| = Pfepys 9006 Hand B (Magdalene College, Cambridge), 11 . 65-79 are wanting. 
P(E)=Pepys 2006 Hand E ,, „ ,, contains only 11 . 45-82. 

Ff= Cambridge University Library MS. Ff 1. 6. 

Seld. =Arch. Selden MS. B 94 (Bodleian Library). 

Ju. m Julian Notary’s Edition (1499-1509). 

The best group of MSS. is B, and I have used this as the basis of the text. 


ENVOY TO SCOGAN 

'About the same time as The CompUynt of Venus , Chaucer wrote this playful 
reproach to bis friend Henry Scogan for having given up his lady at * Michelmesse,’ 
when he found her careless of his distress. But some year or two earlier,' in 1391, 
the poet had lost his post as Clerk of the King’s Works, and he makes this an 
opport unity of begging for his friend’s influence on behalf of the needy road-oom- 
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nissioner exiled in the 'solitarie wildemesse * of Greenwich. The prayer may have 
x>rne fruit in the pension granted him next year. 

There are three MSS. (MS. Gg 4. 27, Univ. Libr. Camb. ; MS. Fairfax 16, 
Bodleian Libr. ; and MS. Pepys 2006, Magd. 0 ) 11 . Camb.) and one edition (that 
if Thytne 1 532) which serve as authorities for this poem. They all seem to belong 
.o one group ; there is certainly no sufficient evidence for dividing them, though MS. 
Fairfax is, on the whole, the best, and has been used as the basis for this text 


ENVOY TO BUKTON 

This bitter-sweet ballade, in stanzas of eight lines, touches marriage, and is quite 
characteristic of the poet It was written in 1396, as we know by the reference to 
the English prisoners taken in the expedition against Friesland of that year. There 
is only one MS. (Fairfax 16) besides two early printed editions of this poem, that ot 
Julian Notary (1499-1502), and that of Thynne (1532). The text is based upon the 
Fairfax MS. 


COMPLEYNT TO HIS PURSE 

This sadly humorous poem must be one of the last, if not quite the last, we have from 
the poet’s pen. It was addressed to Henry of Bolingbroke, * the Conqueror of Brutes 
Albioun,’ and it won from him an additional pension of forty marks, which ensured 
Chaucer against penury in the closing months of his life. Professdr Skeat thinks it 
probable that all the poem except the envoy was written at an earlier date, but 
without, it seems to me, sufficient ground. There are six MSS. and one early printed 
edition -of this poem, which I arrange as follows : — 



Cx. 


Fes Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

H= Shirley’s Harleian MS. 7333 (British Museum). 

Ff= Cambridge University Library MS. Ff 1. 6. 

‘Add. = Additional MS. 99,139 (British Museum). 

P= Pepys MS. 9006 (Magdalene College, Cambridge). 

HarL = Harleian MS. 9951 (British Museum). 

Cx. sCaxton's Edition (1477-78). 

The best MS. is the Fairfax, which has been used as the basis of the text 







PROVERBS 

These two proverbs, if indeed they are Chaucer's, add nothing to his restitution 
There are three MSS. of these trifles, two of which, the Fairfax and the Harleia; 
7578, ascribe the authorship to the poet. I arrange the authorities as follows j— 


X . 



F= Fairfax 16 (Bodleian Library). 

Ha. = Harleian MS. 7578 (British Museum). 

Add. = Additional MS. 16,165 (British Museum). 

B is the better of the two groups of MSS., and MS. F has been made the basil 
if the text. 


DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 

(H. Frank Heath). 

MERCILES BEAUTE 

This triple roundel immediately follows several of Chaucer’s genuine poems in 
he only MS. (Pepys 2006) in which it is found. Its manner is quite that of the 
poet, ibid it seems to have been well known, for its first line is quoted in Lydgate’s 
‘ Ballade in commemoration of our Ladle,' St. 22. 

The poems 'that follow have no direct evidence as to their authorship, but they 
ire sufficiently in Chaucer’s manner, though they do not show him at his best, if they 
ue his. They are all of an erotic turn. 


AGAINST WOMEN UNCONSTANT 

The Ballade 'Against Women Unconstant' is found in three MSS. (viz. Cotton 
Cleopatra D vii; Harleian 7578; Fairfax 16), and in Stowe’s edition .of the 
works published in 1561. These authorities fall into two main groups, one of which 
consists of the Fairfax MS., the authority nearest to the original on thejphole, and 
therefore made the basis of this text The remaining authorities constitute the 
Pfspod group, within which the Cotton MS. and Stowe’s edition form a ,«ah|Sjpsios 
traceable to a copy of the MS. , of which Harleian 7578 was a copy. V; 

& • 'The subheading of this poem is from *the edition of 1561 which rtadsr*^ *^ 
whkhe Chaucer made agaynst women unconstant ’ ’ ‘ v " 
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COMPLEYNT DAMOURS 

TJpi CompUynt Damours , much the poorest of these doubtful poems, is also 
found in three MSS. (Fairfax 16 ; Bodley 638 ; and Harleian 7333). They fell 
into two groups, of which the Harleian MS. forms one, apd the remaining MSS. 
the oth$r. The compion source of these two groups was almost certainly a MS. 
itself one or more removes from the original. None of the existing MSS. are good, 
but A on the whole forms the best basis for a text, and has bom so used in this 
edition. 

The reference to and quotation from the ParUment.of Foules in the last stanza 
seems to be no evidence of its genuineness, whilst the subheading given in the 
Harleian MS. is cryptic and apparently nonsense. 1 


BALADE OF COMPLEYNT, Etc. 

The Balade of CompUynt is found in only one MS. (Addib 16,165, f°h 256b In 
foe British Museum); and the same is true of 'the Balade that Chaucier made 
(Addit MS. 34,360, f. aib), which was first printed in the Athenaum. 


TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 

(Mark H. .Liddell) 

The Astrolabe gives us evidence of Chaucer’s interest in exact science, as the 
Boeee shows his leaning to philosophy. The Astrolabe , however, as a translation 
is far superior. Ripeness of scholarship, certainty of style, clearness of judgment ; 
all these come out clearly in this later work. 

For the evidence of the introduction and the dates given. in the body of, the 
tract point to a late period of Chaucer’s life. There is little of that uncertainty which 
c h aracterises the Boece, and no infelicities of idiom or mistakes in construing the Latin. 
It is interesting to note in this connection that the testimony of the Colophon in 
the St. John’s (Cambridge) MS. to the effect that Chaucer wrote the tract for his 
son Lewis, then under the tutelage of (? Ralph) Strode at Merton College, is borne 
out by the feet that the problems are adapted to the latitude of Oxford, and 
that MS. Bodley 619, the best of those that have come down to us, bears evidence 
of having been written by an Astronomer of Merton College. Chaucer’s plan 
was an ambitious one, and comprehended a complete treatise on the subject 
(cp. his First Partis). He either did not live to complete it or tired of his work 
snd abandoned it The sources of the tract are Messahala’s treatise for most of the 
'conditions,’ and John de Sacrobosco’s de Spkeera for the definitions and descriptive 
utronpmy. The few conclusions not traceable to Messahala may be accounted for 
by an edition ih which there were extra conclusions inserted like those in 

. 1 It rant as follows And next folowyng begynnith an anarowae compleyntc Bade at Wyndesora 
h fee laaca May asfose Notemfara. 
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group y at Chaucer's own tract The few definitions not directly traceable to Sacro- 
bosco are perhaps additions of Chaucer’s own. 

The technical character of the work has pr ese r v e d it in a number of MSS. ; 
eighteen are now known. Many of them are very poor, but, fortunately for a 
critical text, the inferior ones all derive from the same source which is itself prfeerved 
to us in flood MSS. The following have been used for the text : — MS. Bodley6t9 
(&i), the basis of the tart ; E. Museo 54 (Mj), in the Bodleian Library ; Dd 3.. 53 
of the Cambr. Univ. Library; RawL D. 913 (Rj), in the Bodleian; Dd. law 51 
(Dd,), Cambr. Univ. Library; Ashmole 391 (A^ (fragmentary), Bodleian library; 
Ashmole 360 (A,), Bodleian ; Bodley 68 (B,) ; E. Museo 216 (M,) (fragmentary), 
' Bodleian ; RawL Misc. 3, Bodleian. 

MS. Bodley 619 (which was evidently copied by an astronomer) has been made 
tiie basis of the text on account of the almost uniform excellence of its readings. 
The text is critical, based upon an arrangement of the MSS. as roughly shown in the 
following table : — 



7 shows a confusion in the arrangement of Pt. II., is late, and contains a number 
of spurious conclusions. 


ROMAUNT OF THE ROSE 

(Mark H. Liddell) 

The chief interest that attaches to The Romaunt of the Rose is due to the possi- 
bility of its being wholly or in part the work of Chaucer. Its felicity as a translation, 
making anew, as it were, the French poem, the beauty and ease of its versification, 
the fact that Chaucer did translate Jehan de Meung’s French poem, and that a large 
part of t^s version offers little to hang an objection to as for as Chaucerian grammar 
is concerned, have combined to enable it to resist most successfully all attempts to fix 
it among the spurious Chaucer pieces. 

As the matter now stands it is generally agreed that Chaucer could not have 
written the part beginning somewhere about v. 1705 1 and ending with v. 581a * The 
last part, extending from this point to the end and commonly calldff C by scholars, 
may possibly have been written by Chaucer, though it contains some rhymes that 
are; to say the least, unusual in Chaucer. The first part, known as A, though brief 
when compared to B and C, has been held by many to be of Chaucer’s early work, 
ft is not possible to decide this question yet. All that we. can say at;prag^t is 
that A (tv. 1-1705) may be )part of the translation Chaucer says he made ; thfit C is 

1 B b usually supposed to bagin with v. 1706, but cp. tbs not* to tbs raw* ' 
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also possibly Chaucer’s, but $ris assumption is less likely than the former ; that B 
(vv. 155^)6-5810) is probably the interpolation of a northern writer later than Chaucer 
who made an attempt to join the two parts of the poem A and C, and make a complete 
translation, but wearied of his task and dropped it at v. 5810. But it is just this 
part tl|St Chaucer specifically refers to in Leg. 430, 431, where he speaks of * misseying ’ 
women. This horrible slander is contained in vv. 4252-4266 of the English version. 
His translation must, therefore, have extended at least to .this point, so that our 
version, if it is Chauqer’s, was originally more complete than it is now. But who- 
ever wrote it, the translation is well worthy to take a place beside Chaucer’s best 
work ; and it is difficult to understand how this comes to be the only surviving work 
of a poet who was such a master of English verse and had such power of reproducing 
with added skilful touches of his own Jehan de Meung’s Roman de la Rose . 

The present edition offers a text based almost solely upon the Glasgow MS. By 
comparison with the French original, many unintelligible lines have for the first time 
been corrected so as to make good Middle-English sense. Many unintelligible words 
have been put back into their proper form by observing the recurrence of certain 
scribal errors in the Glasgow MS. e.g. i and y for e, a for 0, e for 0, u for ou> w 
for v , b for /. The notes give such variants as are of any importance, together with 
such citations of the French original as are necessary to understand the English 
version. 

Throughout the poem u and v , i and j are used with their modern Values, except 
that I is retained for modern J. The dotted e is used to denote a separate syllable 
in the middle of the line. 




THE CANTERBURY TALES 


THE PROLOGUE 


ffen'tygynneth the Book of the tales 
of Caukterbury 

WhXn that Aprflle with his shoures 
soote 

[he droghte of March hath perced to the 
rdote, 

tad bathed every veyne in swich liedur 
3 f; which vertu engendred is the flour ; 
Ifl/fran Zephirus eek with his swete breeth 
Wfiutd hath in every holt and heeth 
(he tendri croppes, and the yonge sonne 
lath in the Ram his halfe cours y-ronne, 
tad smalt foweles maken melodye, 9 
Chat slepen al the nyght with open eye, — 
» priketh hem Nature in hir corAges,— 
rhanne longen folk to goon on pilgrim- 
ages, 

tad palmeres for to seken stiaunge 
strondes, 

To femi halwes, kowthe in sondry londes ; 
tad specially, from every shires ende 
X Engilond, to Caunturbury they wende, 
the hooly blisful martir for to seke, 
that hem hath holpen whan that they 
were seeke. 

* A 

Bifil that in that seson on a day, > 

[n Southwerk at the Tabard as I lay, so 
fady to wenden o^Jny pilgrymage 
To Gtttiteb urv wtipil devout corage, 

m half course in 
tod the second 
jtode April xxtL 



At nyght were come into that hostelrye 
Wei nyne-and-twenty in a compaignye^ • 
Of sondry folk, by Aventure y-falle 
In felaweshipe, and pilgrime? were they 
alle, 

That toward Caunterbury wolden ryde. 
The chambres and the stables weren yyde, 
And wel we weren esed atte beste. §9 
And shortly, whan the sonne was to reste, 
So hadde I spoken with hem everyclfon, 
That I was of hir felaweshipe anon, 

And made forward erly for to ryse, 

To take oure wey, ther as I yow devyse. 
But nathelees, whil I have tyme and, 
space, 

Er that I ferther in this talt pace, 

Me thynketh it accordaunt to resoun 
To .telle yow al the condicioun 
Of ech of hem, so as it semed me, * 

And whiche they weren and of what 
degree, 40 

And eek in what array that they were inne; 
And at a Knyght than wol I first Mgynne. 

A Knyght ther was and that a worthy 
man, 

That fro the tyme that he first Ugan 
To riden out, he loved chivalrie, 

Trouthe and hondur, fredom and corteisie. 
Ful worthy was he in his loidds trerre, 
And therto hadde he riden, no man ferre, 
As wel in cristendom as in hettenesse, 
And Cjyqjpn oufcd for his worthynesse. 90 

. watforwert, H«. 

1 





jut Atisagodrehe whan it was wonne ; 
Ifal QG& tyme he hadde the bord bigonne 
Abo venalte nations in Pruce. 

In Lettow hadde he reys£d and in Race, — 
No cristen man so ofte of his degree. 

In Gernade at the seege eek hadde he be 
Of Algezir, and riden in Belmazye. 

At Lyeys was he, and at Satalye, * 

Whan they were wonne ; and *in the 
Grete See 

At many a noble armee hadde he be. 60 
At mortal batailles hadde he beenfiftene, 
And foughten for oure feith at Tramys- 
sene 

In lystes thri£s, and ay slayn his foo. 

This ilke worthy knyght hadde been also 
Somtyme with the lord of Palatye 
Agayn another hethen in Turkye ; 

And evermoore he hadde a sovereyn prys. 
And though that he were worthy, he was 
wys, 

And of his port as meeke as is a mayde. 
He never yet no vileynye ne sayde, 70 
In al his lyf, unto no maner wight 
He was a verray parfit, gendl knyght 
But for to tellen yow of his array, 

His hors weren goode, but he ne was nat 

gay; 

Of fustian he wered a gypon 
Al bismdtered with his habergeon, 

For he was late y-come from his viage, 
And wente for to doon his pilgrymage. 
With hym ther was his sone, a yong 
Squi&r, 

A lovyere and a lusty bacheler, 80 

51. A lisaundre, Alexandria, taken by Pierre 
b^tnnt, taken the head of the 

53. Pruet t Prussia, i.t. in company with the 
Teutonic Knights. 

54. Ltttsw, Lithuania. Ruce, Russia. 

50. Gtmmdtt Granada. 

57. Afznir, taken from the Moors in 1344. 

57. Bshmaryt, a Moorish kingdom in Africa. 

58. Lytyt % m Armenia, taken from the Turks 

* 5&I Smtmfytt Attalia, taken from Turks 1361. 

e tJU Grtt t Stt, the Mediterranean. 

mrmt t, an expedition, especially one by 

^^C^^a^^’ldSdomin Africa. 
• 65. Pmlm&*,% Christian kxtlihlftto Anatolia. 


TBit cjt mmse** tales 
'■% " 


With lokkds crulle as they were leyd i 
presse. 

Of twenty veer of age he was, I geese, 1 
Of his stature he was of evene lengthe, 
And wonderly delyvere and |greet 1 
strengthe 5 ^ 

And he hadde been somtyme In chyvachi 
In Flaundres, in Artoys and Pycardie, - 
And bom hym weel, as of so litel spaa ^ 
In hope to stonden in his lady grace. 1 : 
Embrouded was he, as it were a meedc \ 
Al fol of fresshe flour^s whyte and reede : 
Syngynge he was, or floytynge, al the daj r 
He was as fressh as is the monthe of Maj > 
Short was his gowne, with sieves long 
and wyde ; > 

Wei koude he sitte gn hors and fairt ryde ' 
He koude songes make and wel endite, 
Juste' and eek daunce and weel purtrej 
and write. ■ 

So hoote he lovede that by nyghtertale j 
He sleep namoore than dooth a nyghtya ; 
gale. 

Curteis he was, lowely and servysible, j 
And carf bifom his fader at the table, a 

A Yeman hadde he and servintz nan 
At that tyme, for hym listd ride soo ; 
And he was clad in cote and hood of gran 
Asheef of pocok arwes, bright and ken 
Under his belt he bar fill thriftily — 
Wel koude he dresse his takel yemanlyj 
His arwes droup£d noght with fetherc 
lowe — 

And in his hand he baar a myghty bowfi 
A not-heed hadde he, with a Broun t 
Of woodecraft wel koude he al the usage. 
Upon his arm he baar a gay bracdr, nj 
And by his syde a swerd and a bokeler.l 
And on that oother syde a guy daggere,' 
Hameised wel and sharpe as point of ipM 
A Cristophereon his brest of silver sheenej 
An hom he bar^the bawdryk was of grene 
A forster was he, soothly as I gesse. 


Ther was also a Nonne, a Prioress* 

66. In Pimmndr**, £#. bvmll 
against the French. ^ : ^ r , ' 

88. lm4fgrmc9\'$fT 
*15. Cristtpk m ii^S 
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was ful symple and I 

ire greiteste ooth was but by seint& 

. toy, xao 

ndslidhins dep£d mad&xne Eglentyne. 
til ww she soong the service dyvyne, 
ntuj&d in W nose fill sem&ly, 
nd Finish she spak fill faire and fetisly 
fter die soole of Stratford-atte-Bowe, 
or Frenreh of Paiys was to hire un- 
knowe. 

1 met£ wel y-taught was she with-alle, 
be leet np morsel from hir lippes falle, 
re wette hir fyngr£s in hir sauce depe. 
if el kotude .die cane a morsel and wel 
kepe, 130 

b&t nb drope ne fille upon hire breste ; 
a curteisie Was set ful muchel hir leste. 
lire over-lipp£ wyped she so dene, 
hat in hir coppe ther was no ferthyng 
sene 

)f greci, whan she dronken hadde hir , 
dnrugfrte. 

ul semdy after hir mete she raughte, 

Lnd sikerly she was of greet desport, 
tad fill plesAunt and amyable of port, 
tad peyned hire to countrefete cheere 139 
)f Court, and been estatlich of manere, 
tad to ben holden digne of reverence, 
hit for to speken of hire conscience, 

[he was so charitable and so pitous 
[he wolde wepe, if that she saugh a mous 
(aught in a trappe, it it were deed or 
! bledde. 

bf smal^houndes hadde die that she fedde 
pith rested flessh, or milk and wastel 
oreea j 

(at soor& wepte die if oon of hem were 
edeed, *4 8 

)r if men smoot it with a yerde smerte ; 
tad al was consdfence and tend re herte. 




i Ley. St. Eligius refused to take an 

• k whulrJEing Dogobert demanded of him, so 
a bape this means the Prio r es s did not swear at 

e*U Stm^/ord-atte-Bowe. 
French, still in use in convents 



_ at Strmtford-le- 
prohabiv means that his 
French spoken at 
_ ‘of Paris.* 
of a passage 


Ful sentyly hir wympul pynchtd %*s j 
Hire nose tretys, hir eyen greye as glas, 
Hir mouth fill smal and ther-to softs and 
reed, 

But sikerly she hadde a fair fbrheed ; 

It was almoost a spanne brood I trowe, 
For, hardily, she was nat undeigrowe. 
Ful fetys was hir cloke, as I was war ; 

Of smal coral aboute hire arm she bar 
A peire of bedes, gaudcd al with grene, 
And ther-on hcng a brooch of gold fcl 
sheene, 160 

On which ther was first write a crowned A, 
And after Amor vineit omnia. 

Another Nonnk with hire haddt die 
That was hire Chapeleyne, and PreestAs 
thre. 


A Monk ther was, a fair for the 
maistrie, 

An outridere, that lovede venerie ; 

A manly man, to been an abbot able. 

Ful manyadeyntee hors hadde he in stable, 
And whan he rpod men myghte his 
brydel hee're 169 

Gynglen in a whistlynge wynd als deere. 
And eek as loude, asdooth the chapel belle, 
Ther as this lord was kepere of the celle. 
The reule of seint Maure or of seint Beneit, 
By-cause that it was old and som-del 
streit, — 

This ilk6 Monk leet old£ thyngds pace. 
And heeld after the newe world the space. 
He yaf nat of that text a pulled hen 
That sdth that hunters bethnat hooly men, 
Ne that a Monk whan he is recchelees 
Is likned til a fissh that is waterlees ; 180 
This is to seyn, a Monk out of his doystrc. 
But thilke text heeld he nat worth an oystre ; 
And I seyde his opinioun was good. 


gauded, dyed, especially dyed green ; or 
- having in green the gawdies, or large 
dch stood for the Lord's Prayer. 

1 6a. Amor vineit omnin : Love ovexoomea oil 
things. 

173. mint Afonrt, a disciple of mini Beneit 
or Benedict, established the Benedictine Order 
in France. 

177. tkmt text , from the Decretal of Gratioh, 
' puds sine mya* caret vita,' its able 
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ahd make hym- 


YHu&mMtb* 

V fceWcn wood, 

XJpon a -book . in cloystre alwey to poure. 
Or iwynken with his handes and labdure, 
As Axistyn bit? how shal the world be 
- ^.served? 

Lat Austyn have his swynk to him reserved. 
Tberfbre he was a prikasour aright ; 
Grehoundes he hadde, as swift as fowel 
in flight : 190 

Of prikyhg and of huntyng for the hare 
Was al his lust, for no cost wolde he spare. 

I seigh his sieves y-purfiled at the hond 
With grys f and that the fyneste of a lond ; 
And for to festne his hood under his chyn 
He hadde of gold y- wroght a fhl curious pyn, 
A love knotte in the gietter ende ther was. 
His heed was balled thatshoon as anyglas, 
And eek his face as he hadde been enoynt. 
He was a lord fill fat and in good poynt ; 
Hise eydn stepe and rollynge in his heed. 
That stem&d as a fomeys of a leed ; aoa 
His booths souple, his hors in greet estaat. 
Now qerteinly he was a fair prelaat 
He was nat pale, as a forpynid goost : 

A fat swan loved he best of any roost ; 
His palfrey was as broun as is a beiye. 

4 A Fur re ther was, a wantowne and 
a merye, 

A lymytour, a fol solempnd man, 909 
In alii the ordres foure is noon that kan 
So muchel of daliaunce and fair langage ; 
He haddi maad fill many a marlage* 

Of yongi -wommen at his owene cost : 
Unto his oidre he was a noble post, 

Ful wel biloved and famulier was he 
With frankeleyns over al in his contree ; 
And eek with worthy wommen of the toun, 
For be hadde. power of confessloun, 

As seyde hym-felf, moori than a curdt, 
Forofhis ordre he was licenriab aao 
Ful swetely herde he confessioun, 

And plesaunt was his absoludoun. 

<99*^1 E ft- 

rip.' trdrtt /bun, wSiilaun, Carmelites, 
Iwaciiapi, and August in tens. 
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He was an esy man to yeve p eaaunce ; 
Ther as he wiste to have a good pitaunc? 
For unto a poure. ordre for to yite 
Is signe that a man is wel y-shiyve 9 
For, if he ya£ he dotstd make mrapnt 
He wistd that a man was rdpentamtt : 
For many a man so harde is of hirhert 
He may nat wepe al thogh hym soq 
smerte, s 

Therfore in stole of wepyngeand pctyex 
Men moote yeve silver to the pourdfrere 
His typet was ay farsed foil of knyves 
And pynnds, for to yeven yongd wyvesj 
And certeinly he hadde a murye note ; 
Wel koude he synge and pleyen on a rote 
Of yeddynges he baar outrely the pris ; 
His nekkd whit was as the flour-de-lys, 
Ther-to he strong was as a champioun. 
He knew the tavemes well in all the ton 
And everich hostiler and tappestere 14 
Bet than a lazar or a beggestere $ 1 

For unto swich a worthy man as he 
Acorded nat, as by his fociiltee, 

To. have with sike Lazars aqueyntaunce ; 
It is nat honeste, it may nat avaunce 
F6r to deelen with no swiche poraille ; 
But al with riche and selleres of vitaille 
And over al, ther as profit sholde arise, 1 
Curteis he was and lowely of servyse, 4 
Ther nas no man nowher so vertuous. 
He was the beste beggere in his hous,* 
For thogh a wydwe hadde noght a sho, 
So plesaunt was his In principio, • 

Yet wolde he have a ferthyng er he wente 
His purchas was wel bettre than bis rente 
And rage he koud£,.as it were right 1 
whelpe. j 

■52. Hengwxt MS. here insertatwo tbu : 
'AndyafitMtmftnMfgcthifrna 

Noun of his bretheran cam ther In hte taunt, ' 


omitted by him, as it interrupts the sentenrr , 
254. In frincl/io, the beginning of St. John 
Gospel, to the first few verses from whidn mBffO 
value wsa attached. 

*56. Hit Jurcktu, etc. The BWBU)|s of ■ 
begging were much greater than thV' tent 0 
1 ferine" (see note to hi 

convent. * » £*■" *-' ‘-w* 
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tori ^ ^ b ther koude hemuchel helpe, 
>r there he wee n&t lyk a doysterer 
ith k thredbare cope, as is a poure seottr, 
it he wee lyk a maister, or a pope ; «6z 
F dcrab|{ worstede was his semycope, 
aat rotthdeo as a belle out of the presse. 
mi what he lips£d for his wantowneqpe, 

0 make his Englissh sweet upon histonge, 
nd in his harpyng, whan that he hadde 

3s eyto twynkled in his heed aryght 
b doon the sterr^s in the frosty nyght. 
his worthy lymytour was deped Huberd. 

A Marchant was ther with a forked 
herd, ' 970 

1 mottdeye, and hye on horse he sat ; 
pon his heed a Flaundryssh bevere hat; 
is booths clasped faire and fetisly ; 

is resona he spak fill solempnely, 
jwnynge alway thencrees of his wynnyng. 
e wolde the see were kept for any thing 
itwix£ Middelburgh and Orewdle. 

Fd koudehe in eschaunge sheeldes selle. 
his worthy man ful wel his wit bisette, 
her wist£ no aright that he was in dette, 
d estatly was he of his governaunce a8x 
Hth his bargaynes and with his 
chevyssaunce. 

or sothe he was a worthy man with-alle 
ot, sooth to seyn, I noot how men hym 
calle. 


A Clrrk ther was of Oxehford also 
hat unto logyk hadde longe y-go. 

» leeni was his hors as is a rake, 
tad he nas nat right fet, I undertake, 
at SookM holwe, and ther-to sobrely ; 
hi thredbare was his overeste jcourtepy 5 
or he hadde geten hym yet no benefice, 
[« was so worldly for to have office ; 
bf hym was levere have at hisbeddesheed 
Wkity bookta dad in blak or reed 
f Aristotle and bis philosophic, 
ban rob£s riche, or fithele, or gay sautrie t 

■77. MkUatbnrgh^ nearly opposite the Orwell 
itbe Dutch coast. Professor Tlale. notes that 
■town 1SB4 and 1388 the Wool-staple was at 
— ^instead pf at 

.ta, French crowns or Scut; he 
by the turn of exchange. 


But al be thothe was a philosophy 
Yet haddi he but litel gold in cofre ; 

But al that he myghte of his fireendes hente 
On bookds and Ids lemynge he it spente. 
And bisily gan for the sotQds preye 301 
Of hem that yaf hym wher-with to scoleye. 
Of studie took he moost cure and moost 
heede, 

Noght o word spak he moore than was 
neede, 

And that was seyd in forme and reverdice. 
And short and quyk and fill of hysentdnce. 
Sownynge in moral vertu was his speche 
And gladly woldehelemeand gladly teche. 

A Sergeant of the LawA, war and 
wys. 

That often hadde been at the Parvys, 310 
Ther was also, fill riche of excellence. 
Discreet he was, and of greet reverence ; 
He semed swich, hise wordes weren so 
wise. 

Justice lie was fill often in Assise, 

By patente and by pleyn commissioun : 
For his science and for his heigh renoun. 
Of fees and robes hadde he many oon ; 
So greet a purchasour was nowher noon. 
Al was fee symple to hym in effect. 

His purchasyng myghte nat been infect. ’ 
Nowher so bisy a man as he ther nas, aaz 
And yet he semed bisier than he was. 

In term£s hadde he cads and doomds alle 
That from the tyme of kyng William 
were falle ; 

Ther-to he coude endite and make a thyng, 
Ther koude no wight pyncben at Ids 
writyng ; 

And every statut coude he pleyn by rote. 
He rood but hoomly in a medlee cote, 
Girt with a ceint of silk, with barres smale; 
Of his array telle I no lenger tale. 330 

A Frankeleyn was in hiscompaignye. 


f. fhilctophrti an allusion to the philosophy 
e alchemists. 

x Pmrvyt, church-porch, /.*. of St. Papl's, 
a lawyers met for consultation. 

aliv'tSaTtha 

jettons on ovomK, or ( metaph o ri cally) 
he could canyvaH before him. • < ^ 




THE CANTBEBtmy TALKS 


Whit was'his herd as is a dayfeye, 

Of his complexioun he was sang wyn. 

Wei loved he by the morwe a sope in wyn; 
To lyven in delit was ever his wone, 

For he was Epicurus owend sone, 

That heeld opinioun that pleyn delit 
Was verraily felicitee parfit 
An housholdere, and that a greet, was he : 
Seint Julian was he in his contree ; 340 

His breed, his ale, was alweys after oon ; 
A better envyndd man was nowher noon. 
Withoute bake mete was never his hous. 
Of fissh and flessh, and that so 'plenteuous 
It snewed in his hous of mete and drynke. 
Of alle deyntees that men koude thynke 
After the sondry sesons of the yeer. 

So chaunged he his mete and his soper. 
Ful many a fat partrich hadde he in muwe 
And many a breem and many a luce in 
stuwe. 350 

Wo was his cook but if his sauce were 
Poynaunt and sharpe and redy al his geere. 
His table dormant in his halle alway, 
Stood redy covered al the longe day. 

At sessiouns ther was he lord and sire ; 
Ful offce tyme he was knyght of the shire. 
An anlaas, and a gipser al of silk, 

Heeng at his girdel, whit as morne milk ; 
A shine ve hadde he been, and a countour. 
Was nowher such a worthy vavasour. 360 

An Haberdasshere, and a Car- 
penter, 

A Webbs, a Dyere, and a Tapycer, — 
And they were clothed alle in o lyveree 
Of a soldmpne and greet fratemitee ; 

Ful firessh and newe hir geere apiked was ; 
Hir knyvfos wer6 chaped noght with bras, 
But al with silver, wroght fill clene and 
weel, w 

Hire girdles and hir pouches everydecl. 
Wei semdd ech of hem a fair burgeys 
To sitten in a yeldehalle, on a deys. 370 


fiverich for the wisdom that he lean 
Was shaply for to been an alderman. 
For catel hadde they ynogh and rente, 
And eek hir wyvds wolde it wej assente 
And elles certeyn were they to hjame. 
It is fill fhir to been y-cleped Madame % 



A Cook they hadde with hem for tl 
nones, 3 

To boille the chikn&s with the maiybone 
And poudre-maxchant tart and galyngalc 
Wei koude he knowe a draughte < 
Londoun ale ; 

He koude rooste and sethe and bain 
and fr ye, 

Mdken mortreux and wel bake a pye. 
But greet harm was it, as it thought^ m ; 
That on his shyne a mormal hadd& he. [ 
For blankmanger, that made he with th j 
beste. ! 

A Shipman was ther, wonynge fer 1 ; 
weste ; . , 

For aught I woot he was of Dertemouth ! 
He rood upon a rouncy as he kouthe, 3 
in a gowne of faldyng to the knee. 

A daggere hangynge on a laas hadde he . 
Aboute his nekke under his arm adoun. : 
The hoote somer hadde maad his hei 
al broun ; 

And certeinly he was a good felawe. 

Ful many a draughte of wyn hadde h 
y-drawe 

Fro Burdeuxward whil that the Chapin* 
sleepe. 

Of nyce conscience took he no keepe. 35 
If that he fought, and hadde the hyer bond 
By water he sente hem hoom to every loud 
But* of his craft to rekene wel his tydes, 
His stremds and his daungers hym bisidei 
His herberwe and his moone, his lode 


■ 33a. httd for btrdy E. 

340. St. Julian was famed for providing bu 
vohines with good entertainment. 

341. m/Ur #m», of one kind, Ls. the beat. 

, 363. Z one. H reads ' Weten with uaa eeke 
slothed in 00 l y v ei e.* 

‘364. E*-add m before met, with whkh L reading 
waBnat scan Of a ad | lampne and | , etc. 


menage, I 

Ther nas noon swichfxom Hulle toCartag 6 
Hardy he was, and wys to undertake : 
With many a tempest hadde his hea 
been shake; 

joo. By wmUr, etc., ia. be drowned M 
priftOMn. 
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[ie knew%cl alle the havener as they were, 
from Gootlond to the Cape of Fynystere, 
Vnd erety crykein Britaigne and in Spayne. 
dis barge y-clepdd was the Maudilayne. 

• 

With ns ther was a Doctodr of 
Phisik ; 4« 

[n all this world ne was ther noon hym lik, 
To speke of phisik and of surgerye ; 

For he was grounded in astronomye. 
fie kepte his padent a ful greet deel 
[n hotires, by his magyk natureel. 
iVel lcoude he fortunen the ascendent 
Df his ymdges for his padent. 

[Ie knew the cause of everich maladye, 
SVere it of hoot, or cold, or moyste, or dryc, 
(hid where they engendred and of what 
humour ; “* 4 21 

[Ie was a verray parfit praktisour. 
rhe cause y-knowe and of his harm the 


Bernard and Gatisden and Gilbertyn. 

Of his diete mesurable was he, 

For it was of no superfluitee, 

But of greet norissyng and digestible. 

His studie was but litel on the Bible. 

In sangwyn and in pen he clad was al, 
Lyned with taffeta and with sendal. 440 
And yet he was but esy of dispence, 

He kepte that he wan in pestilence. 

For gold in phisik is a cordial, 

Therfore he lovede gold in special. 

A Good wif was ther of biside Bathe, 
But she was som-del deef, and that was 
^cathe. 

Of clooth-makyng she hadde swich an 
haunt 

She passed hem of Ypres and of Gaunt. 
In al the parisshe wif ne was ther noon 
That to the offrynge bifore hire sholde 


roote, 

bion he yaf the sike man his boote. 

M redy hadde he his apothecaries 
To sende him drogges and his letuaries, 
"or ech of hem made oother for to wynne, 
lir frendshipe nas nat newe to bigynne. 
Vel knew he the olde Esculapius 
kid Deyscorides, and eek Rufus, 430 
)lde Ypocras, Haly and Galyen, 
iexapion, Raris and Avycen, 

Werirois, Damascien and Constantyn, 


408. Gootlond, the Isle of Gottland. 

4ix. With m ther was, E® ; TMerwas alto, H. 

415. a full greet deel , Efi ; t vondurly wel, H. 

416. In Monroe, ue. the astrological hoars. 

418. rmag ee, astrological figures, cp. Hone if 
7 **te, liL 175-180. 

430. Moot, or cold, etc., the four elements of 
rhich the world was believed to be composed. 

430. Deyoceridee, Dioscorides. a physician of 
be and century a.d., bom in Cilicia. 

. 430. Rttfne, a physician of Ephesus, about the 
of Trajan. * .• 

43*. Olde Ypocras, Hippocrates, bom in Cos 
tent 460 B.C. 

431. Hedy, or Hall, an Arabian commentator 

° Galea m the xxth " " ! J 

be famous A 


ntury : John Serapion and 
rere nis contemporaries. 


- contemporaries. 

43*. Gafyen, Galen, bom at Pemamus x^o a.i». 
l 43a. Mends, or R hairs, an Arabian physician of 
be 10th centniy. 

433* Averreu. bom at Cordova xxa6. 

,433. Bmnascien, John Damascene, an Arab 
byndan and theoiosdan of the 9th century. 

,433. Constantyn, Constantinua Afer, bora at 
erthagaln the mb century. 


goon ; 4S*» 

And if ther dide, certeyn so wrooth was 
she, 

That she was out of alle charitee. 

Hir coverchiefs fill fyne weren of ground, — 
I dorste swere they weyeden ten pound, — 
That on a Sonday weren upon hir heed. 
Hir hosen weren of fyn scarlet reed, 

Ful streite y-teyd, and shoes fill moyste 
and newe ; 

Boold was hir face, and fair, and reed of 
hewe. 

She was a worthy womman al hir lyve, 
Ilousbondes at chirche dore she hadde 
fyve, 4J0 

Withouten oother compaignye in 
youthe, — 


434. Bernard , Bernard us Gordonius, a con- 
temporary of Chaucer, Professor of Medicine at 
Montpellier. • 

434. Gatesden, John Gatesden, Fellow of 


Merton Colleger Oxford, and court physician in 
the first half of the 14th century. He wrote a 
medical treatise tailed Rosa AngUca. 

434. Gilbertyn, Gilbert us Anglicus, one of the 
earnest English writers on medicine, fl. 2950. 

449. pestilence. The great plague of the 14th 
century was in 1349, but lesser < 
ry few 3 


f years. 

45a to tMe offrrmre. Offerings in kind or 
money at mass and. other services wera presented 
by the people going up in order to the pri est . 

460. at cMircMo dots. The fint part of the 
marriage service used to be read there. 
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But ther -of aedefh nat to ipeke as 
nowthe, — 

And thrtes hadde die been at Jerusalem ; 
She haddt passed many a straunge strem ; 
At Rome she hadde been, and at Boloigne, 
In Galice^at Seint Jame, and at Coloigne, 
She koudt muchel of wandrynge by the 
weye. 

Gat-tothid was she, soothly for to seye. 
Upon an amblere esily she sat, 469 

Y-wympl^d wel, and on hir heed an hat 
As brood as is a bokeler or a targe ; 

A foot mantel abonte hir hipes luge, 

And on hire feet a paire of spores sharpe. 
In felaweshipe wel koude she laughe and 
carpe; 

Of remedies of love she knew per chaunce, 
For she koude of that art the olde daunce. 

A good man was ther of religioun, 

And was a Pours Persoun of a Toun ; 
But riche he was of hooly thoght and werk ; 
He was also a lern&d man, a clerk, 480 
That Crisfes Gospel trewily wolde preche : 
His parisshens devoutly wolde he teche. 
Benygne he was, and wonder diligent, 
And in adversitee fill padent ; 

And swich he was y-preved ofte sithes. 
Ful looth were hym to cursen for his tithes, 
But rather wolde he yeven, out of doute. 
Unto his poure parisshens aboute, 

Of his offrfng and eek of his substaunce : 
He kotide in litel thyng have suffisaunce. 
Wyd was his parisshe, and houses for 
asonder, 491 

But he ne lafte nat for reyn ne thonder, 
In siknesse nor in meschief to visite 1 
Theferreste in his parisshe, mucheand lite, 
Upon his feet, and in his hand a staf. 
This noble ensample to his sheepe he yaf 
That firste he wroghte and afterward he 
taughte. 

Out of the gospel he tho wordes caughte, 

46s/ Btioirnt, Boulogne, where an image of 
. tbo Bl a med Virgin was exhibited to pilgrims. 

/a Gmtict at S. /amt, i.t t. at the shrine of 
Sfc James of ComposteUa in Galida in Spain. 

CtMgnt, to the shrine of the Three Kings 
of the Ea st at Cologne. 

M kemdt tkt mdt dmunct (* Qu’el poet toute 
la rieBe dance, ' Rtm, 4 * A Mms% knew the 
apetspt austooL 


And this figure he added eek thefto> 
That if gold rustd what shal iren doo? 5^ 
For if a preest be foul, on whom wetruste, 
No wonder is a lew&d man to rugte ; 
And shame it is, if a prest takiltgepe, 

A shiten shepherde and a deni sheepe. 
Wel oghte a preest ensample for to yive 
By his clennesse how that his sheepe 
sholde lyve. 

He sette nat his benefice to byre 
Andleethis sheepe encombred in themyre, 

; And ran to Londoun, unto. Seint Poules, 
To seken hym a chaunterie for soules; 510 
Or with a bretherhed to been withholde, 
But dwelte at hoom and kept£ wel hisfolde, 
So that the wolf ne made it nat myscarie,— 
He was a shepherde, and noght a 
mercenarie : 

And though he hooly were and vertuous, 
He was to synful man nat despitous, 

Ne of his speche daungerous ne digne, 
But in his techyng discreet and benygne 
To drawen folk to hevene by feirnesse, 
By good ensample, this was his bisynesse: 
But it were any persone obstinat, s« 
What so he were, of heigh or lough estat, 
Hym wolde he snybben sharply for the 
nonys. 

A bettre preest I trowe that nowher 
noon yss 

He waited after no pompe and reverence, 
Ne maked him a spiced conscience, 

But Cristes loore, and his Apostles twelve, 
,He taughte, but first he folwed it hym 
selve. 

t 

With hym ther was a Plowman, was 
his brother, 

That hadde y-lad of dong fill many a 
foth^r, — 53° 

A trtfw£ swynkere and a good wai he, 
.Lyvynge in pees and paxfit charitee* 

God loved he best, with al his hooU herte, 
At alle tym£s, thogh him gamed pr smerte, 
And thanne his neigh£bore right as hym* 
selve. 

He woldi thresshe, and therto dyke and 
delve, . 

■For Crisfes sake, for every pour^ wight, 

I Withouten hire, if it lay m hii myghL 
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His Hthifil‘jpayd£ he fill fkire and wel, 
Botbeofhi® pfopri swynk and his catel. 
In a tabard he rood upon a mere. 541 

Therms also a Rbve and a Millers, 
A Somkour. and a Pardoner also, 

A Maunciple and myself, — ther were 
namo. 

The Millers was a stout carl for the 
nones, 

Ful byghe was of brawn and eek of bones ; 
That proved wel, for over-al, ther he cam, 
At wrastlynge he wolde have awey the ram. 
He was short-sholdred, brood, a thikke 
knarre, 

Ther nas no dore that he nolde heve of 
harre, 550 

Or breke it at a rennyng with his heed. 
His berd, as any so we or fox, was reed, 
And therto brood, as though it were a spade. 
Upon the cope right of his' nose he hade 
A werte, and theron stood a toft of herys, 
Reed as the bras ties of a sowes erys ; 

His nosithirles blake were and wyde ; 

A. swerd and a bokeler bar he by his syde ; 
His mouth as wyde was as a greet forneys, 
He was a janglere and a goliardeys, 560 
And that was moost of synne and harlotries. 
Wel koude he stelen corn and tollen thries, 
And yet hehaddea thombe of gold, pardee. 
A whit cote and a blew hood werAd he. 

A baggtpipe wel koude he blowe and 
sowne, 

And therwithalhe broghte us out of towne. 


A gentil Maunciple was ther of a 
temple, 

)f which achdtours myght£ take exemple 
"or to be wise in byynge of vitaille j 
r or, wheither that he payde or took by 


taille, . 57° 

Mgate he wayted so in his achaat 
fbat he was ay bifora and in good staat. 

54B. fl inr/ i E* erfwey. 

559 * wjmht, H ; greet, E*. 

56a. Uttm ihriee, taka threefold his doe. 

563. get he hmdde o t ho mb e gold. Millers 
« xaid tto teat samples with their thumb. Hence 
pr d ra fcb f An honest miller has a thumb of 
P<1| which sug g es ts the meaning here to be 
ha Wan honest,— for a miller.' 
hTo. trust, the debt being scored 


Now is nat that of God a fill fair grace 
That swich a lewed mannes wit shal pace 
The wisdom of an heepe of leraed men ? 
Of maistrtfhadde he mo than thries ten. 
That weren of lawe expert and curious, 
Of whiche ther weren a duszeyne in that 
hous 

Worthy to been stywardes of rente and lond 
Of any lord that is in Engelond, 5B0 
To maken hym lyvd by his propri good 
In honour dcttelees, but he were wood, 
Or lyve as scarsly as hym list desire ; 
And able for to helpen al a shire 
In any caas that myghte felle dr happe ; 
And yet this Manciple settehir alter cappe. 


The RevA was a sclendre colerik man. 
His berd was shave as ny as ever he kan ; 
His heer was by his erys round y -shorn, 
His tope was doked lyk a preest bifbrn, 
Ful longe were his legges and fill lene, 
Y-lyk a staf, ther was no calf y-sene. 99a 
Wel koude he kepe a gemer and a bynne, 
Ther was noon auditour koude on him 
Wynne. 

Wel wiste he, by the droghte and by the 
reyn, 

The yeldynge of his seed and of his greyn. 
His lordes sheepe, his neet, his dayerye, 
His swyn, his hors, his stoor, And his 
pultrye, 

Was hoolly in this revds govemyng, 

And by his covenant yaf the rekbnyng 600 
Syn that his lord was twenty yeer of age ; 
Ther koude no man brynge hym in 
arrerage. 

There nas baillif, ne hierde, nor oother 
hyne, 

That he ne knew his sleighte and his 
covyne ; 

They were adrad of hym as of the deeth.. 
HU wonyng was fill faire upon an heeth, 
With grene trees y-shadwAd was his 
place. * 


581. by his frofre good, on his then pr op erty . 

586. sette Air oiler cmjfe, sot tho caps of, 1.0. ‘ 
befooled, them all. 

595 * i&efmte he, etc., /.#, when ho had to 
present bis accounts he attributed the loss of tho 
corn bo hsid stolen to bad breather. 

604. he, i.e. the Reeve, though H reads they. 
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He fcoudfr bettrb than Ms lord purchace. 
F|il riche he was a-stordd pryvely, 

His lord wel koude he plesen subtilly 6xo 
To yeve and lene hym of his owene goad 
And have a thank, and yet a gowne and 
hood. 

In you the he lemed hadde a good myster, 
He was a wel good wrighte, a carpenter. 
This Revb sat upon a ful good stot, 

That was al pomely grey, and highte. 
Scot; 

A long surcote of pen upon he hade, 

And by his syde he baar a rusty blade. 

Of Northfolk was this Reve of which I 
tellfe, 

Biside a toun men clepen Baldeswelle. 
Tukked he was as is a frere, aboute, 621 
And ever he rood the hyndreste of oure 
route. 

A Somonour was ther with us in 
that place, 

That hadde a fyr-reed cherubynnes time, 
For sawcefleem he was, with eyen narwe. 
As hoot he was, and lecherous, as a sparwc, 
Withkcaledbrowgs blake and pilbd herd, — 
Of his visage children were aferd. 

Ther nas quyk- silver, lytarge, ne brym- 
stoon, 

Boras, oeruce, ne oille of Tartre noon, 630 
Ne oynement that wolde dense and byte, 
That hym myghte helpen of the whelkes 
white, 

Nor of the knobbes sittynge on his chekes. 
Wel loved he garleek, pynons, and eek 
lekes, 

And for to drynken strong wyn, reed as 
blood ; 

Thanne wolde he speke, and crie as he 
were wood. 

And whan that he wel dronken hadde 
the wyn, 

Than wolde he speke no word but Latyn. 
A fowb termes hadde he, two or thre, 
That he had lembd out of som decree, — 
Np wonder is, he herde it al the day, 641 
Aind eek ye knowen wel how that a jay 

. The author of the Philo- 
brilliantly iUmninatod u 



Kan depen Watte as wel askance pope. 
But whioso koude in oother thyng hym 
grope, 

Thanne hadde he spent al his philoaophie; 
Ay Questio quid Juris wolde he cne. 

He was a gentil harlot and a kynae ; 

A bettre felawe sholdi men nogfrt fynde. 
He woldi suffre, for a quart of wyn, 

A good felawe to have his concubyn 630 
A twelf monthe, and excuse hym attb fulle ; 

• And prively a fynch eek koude he pulle ; 
And if he foond owher a good felawe, 

He wolde techen Mm to have noon awe, 
In swich caas, of the Ercedekenes curs, 
But-if a marines soule were in his purs ; 
For in his purs he sholde y-punysshed be: 

1 Purs is the Ercedekenes helle,’ seyde he. 1 
But wel I woot he lyed right in dede, | 
Of cursyng oghte ech gilty man Mm drede, 
For curs wol alee,— right as assoillyng 
savith ; .661 

And also war him of a Signijicavii '. 

In daunger hadde he at his owene gise 
The yonge girles of the diocise, 

And knew Mr consfeil, and was al Mr reed. 
A gerland hadde he Set upon his heed, 
As greet as it were for an alb-stake ; 

A bokeleer hadde he maad Mm of a cake. 


. With hym ther rood a gentil Pardon Rih 
Of Roundvale, hisfreend and his compeer, 
That streight was comen fro the court d 
Rome. 671 

Ful loude he soong Com hider t lovi, to me! 

‘ This Somonour bar to hym a stif burdouo, 
Was never trompe of half so greet a soun. 
This Pardoner hadde heer as yelow as wei 
But smothe it heeng as dooth » strike d 
flex; 

643. Kan cleft* Watte, can call Walter. 

646. Questio quid jurist the question is, wW 
is the law? 

65a. fulle a fynch, as we should say * pluck 1 
pigeon, plunder a fooL 

66a. Stfnytcmrit, the opening word of a vri 
for imprisoning an excommunicated person. 

664. girls*, youths of both sexes. 

670. Of Roundvale* ‘An HospitalASMAu Mar* 
de Rouncyvalle in Chmrinr, l tmdem is mention* 

In the Monastkon [DugdsJe’s], L tt. p. 443. 
there was a Runcexml Hall In OxfordT So the 
perhaps it was the name of soup confraternity 
— Tyrwhltt The parent RoncevadX was 1 
Name. 
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By ounces henge his lokk£s that he hadde, 
And therwith he his shuldres overspradde. 
But thynne it lay by colpons oon and oon; 
But hood, for jolitee, ne wered he noon, 
For itwas trussed up in his walet. 68z 
Hym uioughte he rood al of the new£ jet ; 
Dischevelee, save his cappe, he rood al bare. 
Swiche glarynge eyen hadde he as an hare, 
Avemycle hadde he sowed upon his cappe ; 
His walet lay biforn hym in his lappe 
Bret-fol of pardon, comen from Rome al 
hoot 

A voys he hadde as smal as hath a goot ; 
No herd hadde he, ne never sholde have, 
As smothe it was as it were late shave ; 

I trows he were a geldyng or a mare. 691 
But’ of his craft, fro Berwyk unto Ware 
Ne was ther swich another pardoner. 

For in his male he hadde a pilwe-beer, 
Which that, he seyde, was oure lady veyl ; 
He seyde he hadde a gobet of the seyl 
That SeintePeter hadde, whan that he wente 
Upon die see, til Jhesu Crist hym hente. 
He hadde a croys of latoun, fill of stones, 
And in a glas he hadde piggcs bones. 700 
But with thise relikes, whan that he fond 
A pouri person dwellynge upon lond, 
Upon a day he gat hym moore moneye 
Than that the person gat in monthes tweye ; 
And thus with feyned flaterye and japes 
He made the person and the peple his apes. 
But, trewily to tellen att6 laste, 

He was in chirdie a noble ecclesiaste ; 
Wei koude he rede a lessoun or a stone. 
But alderbest he song an Offertorie ; 710 
For wel he wiste, whan that song was 
songe, 

He moste preche, and wel affile his tonge 
To wynni silver, as he fill wel koude ; 
Therefore he song the murierly and loude. 
Now have I toold you shortly, in a 
clause, 

The staat, tharray, the nombre, and eek 
the cause 

Why that assembled was this compaignye 
In Soufhwerk, at this gentil hostelrye, 
ThatJ^ighte the Tabard, fasti by the Belle. 
But now is tymi to yow for to telle 700 
How that we baren us that ilke nyght, 
Whah We were in that hostelrie alyght ; 


And after wol I telle of our viage 
And al the remenaunt of oure pilgrimage. 

But first, I pray yow of youre curteUye, 
That ye narette it nat my vileynye, 

Thogh that I pleynly speke in this mateere 
To telli yow hir yordts and hir cheere, 

Ne thogh I speke hir wordis proprely ; 

For this ye knowen al-so wel as I, 730 
Whoso shal telle a tale after a man, . 

He moole reherce, as ny as yver ' he 
kan, 

Everich a word, if it be in his charge, 

Al speke he never so rudeliche or large ; 
Or ell is he moot telle his tale untrewe, 

Or feyne thyng, or fynd£ woglds newe. 

He may nat spare, althogh he were his 
brother ; 

He moot as wel seye o word as another. 
Crist spak hymself fill brode in hooly writ. 
And wel ye woot no vileynye is it. 740 
Eek Plato seith, whoso that kanhym rede, 

* The wordes moote be cosyn to the dede.* 
Also I prey yow to foryeve it me 
Al have I nat set folk in hir degree 
Ileere in this tale, as that they sholdt 
stonde ; 

My wit is short, ye may wel understonde. 
Greet chiere made oure hoost ttt 
everichon, 

And to the soper sette he us anon, 

And served us with vitaille at the beste : 
Strong was the wyn and wel to drynke 
us lest* , 75® 

A semely man Ourb HoostA was 
with-alle 

For to ban been a marchal in an halle. 

A large man he was, with eyen stepe, 

A fairer burgeys is ther noon in Chepe ; 
Boold of his speche, and wys and well 
y-taught 

And of manhod hym lakkede right naught* 
Eek therto he was right a myrie man,' #| 
And after scper pleyen he bigan, t 
And spak of myrthe amongAs othere 
thynges. 

Whan that we hadde maadourrekenynges} - 1 


7«7 . jUynly E<; sf*k wmi jUjm* H. 

741. lick PUto ttitL Chaunr ttkes Ms 
aootatioa from Boethius, Dt Cm u d mH m k , • bk. 
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THE VAUrnkStTR^ TALES 


And seydi thus 3 ‘ Now, lordynges, 

, ‘ trewily, 76* 

Yr been to me right welcome, hertily ; 
Tpr by my trouthe, if that I shal nat lye, 
Ine saugh thisyeer so myrie a compaignye 
At onis in this herberwfe as is now 4 ; 

Fayn wolde I doon yow myrtjii, wiste X 
• how. 

And of amyrthe I am right now bythoght, 
To doonfyow ese, and it shal coste noght 
‘Ye goon to Canterbury — God yow 
speede, 769 

The blisful martir quit& yow youre meede ! 
And, wel I woot, as ye goon by the weye, 
Ye shapen jbw to talen and to pleye ; 
For trew&ly confort ne myrthe is noon 
To ride by the weye doumb as a stoon ; 
And therfore wol -I maken yow disport, 
As I seyde erst, and doon yow som 
confort. 

And if you liketh alle, by oon assent, 
Now for to stonden at my juggement. 
And for to werken as I shal yow seye, 
To-morw&, whan ye riden by the weye, 
Now, by my fader soule, that is deed, 781 
But ye be myrie, smyteth of myn heed 1 
Efoold up youre hond, withouten moord 
speche.’ 

Ourdkonseil was nat longe for to seche ; 
Us thou^hte it was noght worth to make 
it wys. 

And graunted hym withouten moore avys, 
And bad him seye his verdi^ as hym leste. 
' Lordynges,' quod he, ‘ now herkneth 
for the beste ; 

Bat task it nought, I prey yow, in 
* .. . desdeyn ; 

This is the poynt, to speken short and 
pleyn, 790 

That ech of yow, to shorte with your weye, 
Xn this viage shal telli tales tweye, — 

Td Caunterburyward, I mean it so, 
Andbomward he shal tellen gthere two, — 
Of ayentures that whilom han bifaUe. 

fMjor tmyUtk B* md / wol 

read Mn far your t but this makes the 

w ~ c-hj 
only toUll £#tala each on thafr 


And which of yow that bertth hym beste 
of alle, 

That is to seyn, that telleth in this caas 
Tales of best sentence and mopst solans, 
Shal have a soper at oure aller cost* 799 
Heere in this placd, sittynge by this ppst, 
Whan thatwecomeagaynfro Caunterbury. 
And, for to makd yoyr the moori mury, 

I wol myselven gladly with yow ryde 
Right at myn owene cost, and be youre 
gyde ; 

And whoso wole my juggdment withseye 
Shal paye al that we spenden by the weye. 
And if ye vouche-sauf that it be so 
Tel me anon, withouten wordes mo, 

And I wol erly shapd me therfore.’ 

This thyng was graunted, and oure 
othes swore 810 

With fol glad herte, and preyden hym also 
That he would vouch£-sauf for to do so, 
And that he wolde been ouye govemour, 
And of our tales juge and rdportour. 

And sette a soper at a certeyn pris, 

And we wol reuled been at his devys 
In heigh and lough ; and thus, by oon 
assent, 

We been acorded to his juggement 
And therupon the wyn was fet anon ; 

We dronken, and to restd wente echon, 
Withouten any lenger taryynge. 8ai 
Amorwe, whan that day gan for to 
sprynge', 

Up roos oure Hoostand was oure aller cok, 
Apd gadrede us togidre alle, in a flok, 
And forth we riden, ariilel moore tnan paas, 
Unto the wateryng of Seint Thomas ; 
And there oure Hoost bigan his hors areste 
And seyde, ‘Lordynges, herkneth, if 
yow leste : 

Ye woot youre foreward and I it yow 
record e. 

If even-song and morw£-song accorde, 830 
Lat se now who dial telle the firsti tale. 
As ever mote I drynki wyn or ale. 
Whoso be rebel to my juggdment - 
Shal paye for all that by the wey is^ent 1 

799- ofof.dL yomrftto?, & 

803. rladly , Tl* goodly. * 

8s& tJu wrnimtm St. Tkomky &m ' brook 
near tha second nuke tone on tha.Qtatatfairy 
Road, where pilgrims watered their mneS 
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Now draweth cat, er that weferrer t Wynne. 
He which that hath the shorteste shal 


bigynne. 

Sire Knyght,* quod he, 1 my mayster and 
♦ my lord. 

Now draweth cut, for that is myn accord. 
Cometh neer/quod he, ‘ my lady Prioresse, 
And ye sire Clerk, lat be your shame- 
fastnesse, 840 

Ne studieth noght ; ley bond to, every man. * 


Anon to drawen every wight bigan, 
And, shortly for to tellen as it was, 

Were it by Aventiire, or sort, or cas, 

The sothe is this, the cut fil to the knyght, 
Of which fill blithe and glad was every 
wyght : 


And telle he moste his tale, as was resoun, 
By fore ward and by composidoun, 

As ye han herd; what nedeth woAds 
mo? 

And whan this goode man saugh that it 
was so, 850 

As he that wys was and obedient 
To kepe his foreword by his free assent, 
He seyde, ‘ Syn I shal bigynne the game. 
What, welcome be the cut, s G 5 dd£s 
name 1 

Now lat us ryde, and herkneth what I 
seye.* 

And with that word we ryden forth oure 
weye; 

And he bigan with right a myrie cheere 
His tale anon, and seyde in this manure. 


[TALES OF THE FIRST DAY] 


[GROUP A] 


KNIGHTS TALE 

Hurt bigynnetk The Knyghtes Tale 

Whilom, as old£ stories tellen us, 
Ther was a due that highte Theseus ; 860 
Of Atthenes he was lord and govemour, 
And in his tym& swich a conquerour, 
That gretterwas thernoon under the sonne. 
Ful many a riche a&ntree hadde he wonqe ; 
That with his wysdom and. his chivalrie 
He conquered al the regne of Femenye, 
That .whilom was y-clep£d Scithia ; 

And weddede the queene Ypolita, * 
And broghte hire hoom with hym in his 
contrde 

With muchelglorieand greet solempnytee, 
And eek hir faire suster Emelye. 871 
And thus with victorie and with melodye 
Lete I this noble due to Atthenes ryde, 
Am|>al his boost in arm£s hym bisyde. 


ft , Tale, A diacuwioa of Chaucer's 
a n of Boccaccio's Ttuide in this tale 
wQk^'ftsuiil Ja the Introducdoo. 
4'SST t/Femuye , the kingdom of the 


And certes, if it nere to long to heere, 
I wolde han told yow fully the manere 
How wonnen was the regne of Femenye 
By Theseus and by his chivalrye ; 

And of the grete bataille for the nones 
Bitwiaen Atthenes and Amazones ; 880 

And how asseged was Ypolita, 

The faire, hardy queene of Scithia, 

And of the feste that was at hir wedd^nge, 
And of the tempest at hir hoom-conrfnge ; 
But al that thyng I moot as now forbere. 
I have, God woot, a large feeld to cre, y 
And wayke been the oxen in my plough. 
The remenant of the tale is long ynough, 
I wol nat letten eek noon of this route* • 
Lat every felawe telle his tale aboute, 890 
And lat se now who shal the soper Wynne; 
And ther I lefte I wol ageyn bigynne. 

This due, "of whom I maki mendoto, 
Whan he was come almost unto the 
toun, 

In al his wele, and in his moosti pride, 
He was war, as he caste his eye aside, ' 
Where that ther kneled in the hy£ weye 
Acompaignyeofladyes, tweyeand tweya, 

13 






THE CANTRRBUR Y TALES 


(UR A 


Bdi after oother, dad ia do)Ui bla)ce ; 
Bw^swich a cry and swich a wo they make 
Thai In this world nys creature lyvynge 
Thatberd£ swich another waymentynget 
And of this cry they nolde nevere stenten, 
Til they the reyn£s of his brydel henten. 
'Whist folk been ye, that at myn 
hom-com^nge 

Perty rben so my fest& with cri/nge ? * 
Quod Theseus. ' Have ye so greet envye 
Of myn honour, that thus compleyne and 
crye? 

Or who hath yow mysboden or offended ? 
And telleth me if it may been amended, 
And why that ye been clothed thus in 
blak?' 9xx 

The eldeste lady of hem all£ spak 
Whan she hadde swowned with a deedly 
cheere, 

That it was routhe for to seen and heere, 
And seyd£, ' Lord, to whom fortune hath 
yeven 

Vlctorie, and as a conqueror to lyven, 
Nat greveth us youre glorie and youre 
. > , hondur, 

But we biseken mercy and socdur. 

Have mercy on ourewo and oure distresse : 
Som drope of pitee, thurgh thy gentillesse, 
Upon us wrecched wommen lat thou &lle : 
-For cartes, lord, ther is noon of us alle 
That she ne hath been a duchesse or a 
. queene. 

Now be we caytyves, as it is wel seene : 
Thanked be Fortune and hire false wheel, 
That, upon estat assureth to be weeL 
And coitus, lord, toabyden youre presence, 
Heere : in the temple of the goddesse 
^1 ' .11 \ Clemence 

Vfe cban ben waitynge al this fourth- 
,->i uyght; 

Now help us, lord, sith it is in thy 
•/> itf myght 930 

i.wrecchi, which that wepe and 
wmille thus, 

Was whilom wyf to kyng Cappaneus, 
13 ||fr<jtfarf at Thebts; cursed be that 

dayl 

we that been in this array, 
al this lato ent a do un, 

931 wmitU, BS crit, , 


We fasten alle oure housbondes at that 
toun, 

Whil that the seeg£ ther-abouti lav. 

And yet now the old6 Creon, weytmvay ! 
That lord is now of Thebds, the dtee, 
Fulfild of ire and of iniquitee, 940 

He, for despit and for his tirannye. 

To do the ded£ bodyfcs vileynye 
Of alle oure lordes, whichi that been 
slawe, 

Hath alle the bodyes on an heepe y-drawe, 
And wol nat suffren hem, by noon assent, 
Neither to been y-buryed nor y-brent, 

But maketh houndes ete hem in despit. 1 
And with that word, withouten moore 
respit, 

They fillen gnif, and criden pitously, 
‘Have on us wrecched wommen som f 
mercy, 950 

And lat oure sorwe synken in thyn herte.’ 
This gen til due doun from his courser 
sterte 

With herte pitous, whan he hefrde hem 
speke. 

Hym thought^ that his hertfc wolde breke 
Whan he saugh hem, so pitous and so maat, 
That whilom weren of so greet estnat ; 
And in his armes he hem alle up hente, 
And hem conforteth in fill good entente, 
And swoor his ooth, as he was trewe 
knyght, , 959 

He wolde doon so forforthly his myght 
Upon the tiraunt Creon hem to wreke, 
That all the peple of Greci sholdi speke 
How Creon was of Theseus y-served $ 

As he that hadde his deeth fill wel 
* deserved. 

And right anoon, withouten moore abood, 
His baner he desplayeth and- forth rood 
To Theb&ward, and al his boost biside. 
No neer Atthlnes wolde he go n£ ride, 

Ne take his ese fully half a day, 969 
But onward on his wey that nygfrt be lay » 
And sente anon Ypolita the queene,,, 

And Emelye, hir yonge suster ihe®^ 
Unto the toun of Atthenfo to dvtflh 
And forth he rit ; thet is namoore to* telle. 
The red* statue of-Mars^J^ 'speie 

. -Jett' 

949. ■ 
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So sbynetih in his whitdbaner large, 

That alle the feeldfe glyteren up and doun, 
And by his baner born is his penoun 
Of gold ful riche, in which ther was y-bete 
The )fynotaur f which that he slough in 
Crete. 980 

Thus lit this due, thus rit this con- 
querour. 

And in his hoost of chivalrie the flour, 

Til that' he cam to Thebes, and alighte 
Faire in a feeld, ther as he thought^ fighte. 
But, shortly for to speken of this thyng, 
With Creon, which that was of Thebes 
kyng, 

He fought, and dough hym manly as a 
. .knyght. 

In pleyn bataille, and putte the folk to 
flyght. 

And by assaut he wan the citee after, 

And rente adoun bothe wall and sparre 
and rafter 990 

And to the ladyes he restored agayn 
The bonSs of hir housbondes that weren 
slayn. 

To doon obsequies as was tho the gyse. 
(But it were al to longe for to devyse 
1 The grete clamour and the waymentynge 
Thdt the ladyes made at the brennynge 
Of the bodies, and the grete hondur 
That Theseus, the noble conquerour, 

. Booth to the ladyes whan they from hym 
wente ; 

But shortly for to telle is myn entente. 
v Whan that this worthy due, this 
Theseus, xoox 

Hath Creon slayn, and wonn£ The bds thus, 
Stille inthatfeeldhe tookal nyghthisreste, 
And dide with al the contree as hym leste. 

Td ransake in the taas of bodyes dede, 
Hem for to strepe of harneys and of wede, 
The pilours diden bisynesse and cure 
After the bataille and disconfiture. 

And so bifel that in the taas they founde, 
Thurgh-girt with many a grevous, blody 
' wounde, xoxo 

T^^yongi knyght£s, liggynge by and by, 
Botk in oon annds, wroght ful richely, 

rUnti sometimes wrongly explained 
; but cp. 



ground of his banner; 


Of whichd two Ardta highte that oon, 
And that oother knyght higtite Palamon. 
Nat fully quyke, ne fully dede they syeM, 
But by here cote-arm ures and by hir gere 
The heraudes knewe hem best in special, 
As they that weren of the blood roial 
Of Thebes, and of sustren two y-bom. 
Out of the taas the pilours han hem tom 
And han hem caried softe unto the tente 
Of Theseus, and fill soone he heih sente 
To Atthenes, to dwellen in pnsoun 
Perpetuelly, he noldd no raunsoun. 

And whan this worthy due hath thus y-don, 
Hp took his hoost and hoom he rood anon, 
With laurer crowned as a conquerdur ; 
And ther he lyveth in joye and in hondur 
Terme of his lyve ; whatnedethworddsmo? 
And in a tour, in angwissh and in wo, 1090 
This Palamon and his felawe Arcite 
For evermoore ; ther may no gold hem 
quite. 

This passeth yeer by yeer and day by day. 
Till it fil ones, in a morwe of May, 

That Gmelye, that fairer was to sene 
Than is the lylie upon his stalke grene, 
And fressher than the May with flourds 
newe, — 

For with the rose colour stroof hire hewe, 
I noot which was the fyner of hem two, — 
Er it were day, as was hir wone to do, 
She was arisen and al redy dight : 1041 

For , May wole have no slogardrie a nyght, 
The sesoun priketh every gentil herte 
And maketh hym out of his slepe to sterte, 
And seith, * Arys, and do thyndbservaunce.’ 
This maked Emelye have rdmembriunce 
To doon hondur to May, and for to rysq. 
Y-clothed was she fresshe, for to devyse ; 
Hir yelow heer was broyded in a tresse 
Bihynde hir bak, a yerde long, I gesse ; K50 
And in the gardyn, at the sonne up-riste, 
She walketh up and doun, and as hire liste 
She gadereth floures, party white and rede, 
To make a subtil gerland for hire hede, 
And as an aungel hevenyashly she soong. 
The grete tour, that was so thiklm and 
stroong, 

Which of the castelwas the chief 
(Ther as the knyghtes weren in prisAun,^ 
Of whiche I toldd^ow and tdlen shal). 
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joynant to the gardyn wal, 

It A* thU Emelye hadde hir pleyynge. 
wag the sonne, and deer that 
>v xnorwenynge, 

And Palamon, this wofiil prisoner, 

As was his wone, bi leve of his gayler, 
Wag risen, and rom&d in a chambre on 
heigh, 1065 

In whidi he al the noble dtee seigh. 

And eek the gardyn, fill of braunfches grene, 
Ther as this fresshi Emelye the sheene 
Was in hire walk and romed up and doun. 
This sorwefiil prisoner, this Palamoun, 
Goth in the chambre gomynge to and fro, 
And to bymself £ompleynynge of his wo ; 
That he was born, fill ofte he seyde, 'alias ! 1 
And so bifel, by ^venture or cas. 

That thurgh a wyndow, thikke of many 
a barre 107s 

Of iren, greet and square as any sparre, 
He cast his eyen upon Emelya, 

AjSd therWithal he bleynte and crid£, 'A ! * 
As though he stongen were unto the herte. 
<And with that cry Aicite anon up sterte, 
And seydi, 'Cosyn myn, what eyleth thee, 
That art so pole and deedly on to see ? 
Why cridestow? who hath thee doon 
offence? 

For Goddfa love, taak al in pacience 
Oure prisoun, for it may noon 00 ther be ; 
Fortune hath yeven us this adversitee. 
Som wikke aspect or disposicioun 
Of Satume, by sum constelladoun, 

Hath yeven us this, although we hadde 

it sworn 5 4 

So stood the hevene whan that we were 
bom ; a 1090 

We moste endure : this is the snort and 
playn.* 

This Palamon answerde, and seyde 

agayn, 

1 Cosyn, for sothe of this opinioun 
Thow hast a veyn ymaginacioun ; 

This prison caused me nat for to crye, 
But I was hurt right now thurghout myn eye 
1 herte, that wol my b&ni be. 

! of that ladythat I see 
ie gardyq. romen to and fro, 
i dfaljriy erfyng and my wo. xroo 
tjfa* she;bew|6man or goddeage, 
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But Venus is it, soothly, as I gene.* 

And tBerwithal on knees doun he fil. 
And seydd : * Venus, if it be thy wil 
Yow in this gardyn thus to trans$gure 
Bifore me, sorweful, wreedfe crdljpre, 
Out of this prisoun helpe that Wt may 
scapen. 

And if so be my destynee be shapen, 

By eteme word, to dyen in prisdun. 

Of our lynage have som compassioun, xno 
That is so lowe y-broght by tuannye.’ 

And with that word Ardte gan espye 
Wher as this lady romed to and 6a, 

And with that sighte hir beautee hurte 
hym so, 

That if that Palamon was woundqd sore, 
Ardte is hurt as moche as he, or moore ; 
And with a sigh he seyde pitously : 

' The fresshe beautee sleeth me sodeynly 
Of hire that rometh in the yonder place, 
And but I have hir mercy and hir grace, 
That I may seen hire atte leeste weye, XZ2I 
I nam but deed ; ther is namoore to seye.’ 
This Palamon, whan he tho wondes 
herde, 

Dispitously he looked, and answerde, 

1 Wheither seistow this in emestor in pley ? 

‘ Nay, 1 quod Ardte, ‘in eraest, by my 
fey 1 

God helpe me so, me list fill yvele pleye.’ 

This Palamon gan knytte his' browes 
. tweye, 

'It nere,’ quod he, 'to thee no greet 
honour, 

For to be fals, ne for to be tiaitdur 1x30 
To me, that am thy cosyn and thy brodier 
Y-swom ful depe, and cch of us riioother, 
That never, for to dyen in the peyne, 

Til that deeth depart^ shal us tweyne, 
Neither of us in love to hyndri oother, 
Ne in noon oother cas, my leevt brother, 
But that thou sholdest trewely forthren me 
In every cas, as I dial forthren thee. 
This was thyn ooth, and myn alsocerfeyn; 
I woot right wel thou darst it natwithseyn. 
Thus artow of my conseil, out of <|dbe : 
And now thow woldegt fiddy been «fefote 
Jo love my lady, whom I love 
And ever dud, til that myn‘ 

Nay cert£s, Ardte, thoi go; 
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I loved hire first, and tblde thee my wo 
As to my ormsell, and m jy brother sworn 
To fbtfhrd me, as I have toold bifom. 
For wb| 0 i thou art y-bounden as a knyght 
To hetaen me, if it lay in thy myght ; 1x50 
Or dim attow fids, I dar wel seyn>* 

This Arcite fill proudly spak ageyn ; 
‘Thow shalt,’ quod he, ‘be rather fhls 
than 1 1 

And thou art fids, I tdle thee, outrely, 
For par amour I loved hire first er thow. 
'What wiltowseyn ? thou wistest nat yet now 
Wheither she be a womman or goddessc I 
Thyn is afiecddun of fioolynesse, 

And myn is love as to a creature ; 

For which I tolde thee myn a venture :x6o 
As to my cosyn and my brother sworn. 

I pose that thow lovedest hire bifom, 
Wostow nat wel the oldA clerkes sawe, 
That who shal yeve a lovers any lawe; 
Cove is agrelter /awe, by my Pan, 

Than may beyev e of any erthely man t 
And therfore positif lawe and swich decree 
Es broken al day for love, in ech degree. 
A man moot nedes love, maugree his heed; 
He may nat flee it, thogh he sholde be 
deed, 1x70 

Al be die mayde, or wydVe, or elles wyf 5 
And eek it is nat likly, al thy lyf, 

To stonden in hir grace ; namoore shal I \ 
For wd thou woost thyselven, verraily, 
rhat thou and I be dampned to prisoun 
PerpetueUy ; us gayneth no raunsoun. 

We stryven as dide the houhdAs for the 
boon, 

Oiey fbughte al day, and yet hir part 
was noon ; 

fher cam a kyte, whil that they weren 
so wrothe, 

tad baar awey the boon bitwixe hem 
bqthe ; ♦ zx8o 

tad therfore, at the kyng£s court, my 
; brother. 


£ch man for hymself, ther is qoon oother. 
Love, if thee list, for I love and ay dial, 
And soothly, leeve brother, this is aL * 
Heere in this prisoun mootA we endurp 
And everich of us take his A venture.* 
Greet was the strif, and long, bitwix 
hem tweye, 

If that I hadde leyser for to seye ; 

But tb theffecl. It happed on a day, — 
To telle it yow as shortly as I may, — 1190 
A worthy due, that highte Perotheus, 
That felawe was unto due ThesSus, 

Syn thilke day that they were children lite, 
Was come to Atthenfes, his felawe to visite, 
And for to pleye, as he was wont to do ; 
For in this world he lovAd no man so. 
And he loved hym as tendrely agayn. 

So wel they lovede, as olde bookAs sayn, 
That whan that oon was deed, soothly to 
telle, 

His felawe wente and soughte hym doun 
in hellc, — xaao 

But of that storie list me nat to write. 
Due Perotheus loved wel Arcite, 

And hadde hym knowe at Thebes, yeer 
by yere ; 

And finally, at request and prey Are 
Of Perotheus, withouten any raunsoun. 
Due Theseus hym leet out of prisoun 
Frely to goon wher that hym liste over-al, 
In swich a gyse as I you tellen shal. 

This was the forward, pleynly for tendite, 
Bitwixen Theseus and nym Arcite ; xavo 
That if so were that Arcite were y-founde. 
Ever in his 4 if, by day or nyght, 00 stounde, 
In any contree of this Theseus, 

And he w#e caught, it was acorded thus, 
That with a swerd he sholde lese his heed : 
Ther nas noon oother remedie, ne reed, 
But taketh his leve and homwaid he him 
^spedde : 

Lat hym be war, his nekke lith to wedde. 
How greet a sorwe sufireth now Arcite I 
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The deeth be feeleth thurgh his hertt 
smyte ; nao 

He wepeth, wayleth, crieth pitously ; 

To sleen hymself be waiteth prively. 

He seyde, 4 Allas that day that I was bom ! 
Now is my prisoun worse than bifbra ; 
Now is me shape eternally to dwelle, 

■Nat in my purgatdrie, but in helle. 

Allas that ever knew I Perotheus !* 

For ell&s hadde I dwelled with Theseus, 
Y-fetered in his prisoun evermo. 

Thanne hadde I been in blisse, and nat 
in wo, 1930 

Oonly the sighte of hire, whom that I 
serve, — 

Though that I never hir grace may 
deserve, — 

Wolde han suffised right ynough for me. 
O deere cosyn Palamon, ’ quod he, 

4 Thyn is the victorie of this ^venture ! 
Ful blisfully in prison maistow dure, — 

In prisoun ? certes nay, but in paradys 1 
Wei hath Fortune y-tumed thee the dys, 
That hast the sighte of hire and I 
thabsence. ' 1339 

For possible is, syn thou hast hire presence, 
And art a knyght, a worthy and an able, 
That by som cas, syn Fortune is chaunge- 
able, 

Thowmaist tothydesir some tymeatteyne, 
But I, that am exiled and bareyne 
Of alle grace, an^ in so greet dispeir, 
That ther nys erthe, water, fir, ne eir, 
Ne creature, that of hem mak£d is, 

That may me heele, or doon confbrt in 
this — 

Wei oughte I sterve in wafthope and 
distresse ; 2949 

Farwel, my lif, my lust and my gladnesse ! 

4 Allas, why pleynen folk so in commune 
Of purvieaunce of God, or of Fortune, , 
That yeveth hem fill ofte in many a gyse 
Wei bettre than they lean hem self devyse? 
Som man desireth for to han richlsse, 

. That cause is of his moerdre, or greet 
m siknesse ; 

^||pd som man wolde out of his prisoun fayn, 
That in his hour is of his meynee slayn. 

*zm 6. Hi. 

tail **b t H*M*. 


Infinite harm&s been in this mateere, x 2S) 
We witen nat what thing we preyen heere. 
We faren as he that dronke is as a mous, 
A dronke man woot wel he hath an hous, 
But he noot which the rights wey iathidcr, 
And to a dronki man the wey is dider ; 
And certes in this world so faren we, — 
We seken faste after felicitee, 

But we goon wrong fill often, trewtiy. 
Thus may we seyen alle, and namely I, 
That wende and hadde a greet opinioun 
That if I myghte escapen from prisoun, 
Thanne hadde I f been in joye and peifit 
heele, 1971 

Ther now I am exiled fro my wele. 

Syn that I may nat seen you, Emelye, | 
I nam but deed, there nys no remedye.’ 

Upon that 00 ther syde, Palamon, 
Whan that he wiste Ardte was agon, 
Swich sorwe he maketh that the grete ton 
Resouned of his youlyng and clamdur ; * 
The pure fettres on Ids shynis grete 
Weren of his bittre, salte teeris wete. iai 
4 Allas 1 * quod he, 4 Ardta, cosyn myn, 
Of al oure strif, God woot, the fruyt i 
thyn ; 

Thow walkest now in Thebes at thy large 
And of my wo thow yevest litel charge. 
Thou mayst, syn thou hast wysdom aik 
manhede, 

Assemblen alle the folk of oure kynrede. 
And make a werre so sharpe on this citee 
That by som ^venture, or som tpetee, 
Thow mayst have hire to lady and to wyt 
For whom that I moste nedte lese my ly£ 
For, as by wey of possibilitee, 

Sith thou art at thy large, of prisoun fre^ 
And art a lord, greet is thyn Avauntage, 
Moore than is myn that sterve here in 1 
cage; 

For i moot wepe and wayli while I lyve 
With al the wo that prison may me yevq 
And eric with peyne that love me yevetl 
also, 

That doubleth al my torment and my wa 
Therwith the fyr of jalousie np-stertc 
Withinne his brest, and hetote him by tb 
herte 131 

So woodly, that he lyk wa&lO^iolde 

2978. uRextmtud, HtnplwK^lL , 
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Hie boxtree, Or the asfchen, dede and 
colde. 

Thahne seyde he, ‘O crueel goddes 
that gov&ne 

rhis world with byndyng of youre word 


The somtner pgsseth, and the nyghtis 
longe 

Encressen double wise the peynis strange 
Bathe of the lovere and the prisoner. 1339 
I noot which hath the wofuller m ester ; 


eterne, 

ind writen in the table of atthamaunt 
foure parlement and youre eterne graunt, 
Vhat is manlcynde moore unto yoi^holde 
Chan is the sheepe that rouketh in the 
folde ? 1308 

for slayn is man, right as another beest, 
And dwelleth eek in prison and arreest, 
And hath siknesse and greet adversitee, 
And ofte tym£s giltelees, pardee . 

‘What governance is in this prescience, 
rhat giltelees tormenteth innocence ? 

And yet encresseth this al my penaunce, 
rhat man is bounden to his dbservaunce 
for Godd&s sake to letten of his wille, 
[her as a beest may al his lust fiilfille ; 
And whan a beest is deed he hath no peyne, 
But after his deeth man moot wepe and 
pleyne, 1320 

rhough in this world he have care and wo ; 
Withouten doute it may stonden so. 

Ihe answere of this I lete to dyvynys, 

But well I woot that in this world greet 


pyne ys. 

Allas 1 I se a serpent or a theef, 
rhat many a trewe man hath doon 
mescheef, 

Soon 'at his large, and where hym list 


may tume ; 

But I moot been in prisoun thurgh Satume, 
Mid eek thurgh, Juno, jalous and eek 
wood, 

that hath destroyed wel ny al the 
blood 1330 

Of Thebes, with- his waste walles wyde ; 
And Venus sleeth me on that oother syde 
For jalousie and fere of hym Arche.’ 

Now wol I stynte of Palamon a lite 
And lete hym in his prisoun stille dwelle, 
And of Ardta forth I wol yow telle. 


. , *3*0. qfUr hi* dttik wm, etc., 10 E 4 , 
Jthrowlpg m stress, which accords well with the 
|*enM> 00 Mi; H* more smoothly, Butmantfttr 
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For shortly for to seyn this Palamoun 
Perpetuelly is dampn£d to prisoun. 

In cheynes and in fdttres to been deed, “ 
And Arcite is exiled upon his heed 
For ever-mo, as out of that dontree, 

Ne never-mo he shal his lady see. 

Yow loveres axe I now this questioun. 
Who hath the worse, Arcite or Palamoun? 
That oon may seen his lady day by day. 
But in prison he moot dwelle alway j 1350 
That oother wher hym list may ride or go. 
But seen his lady shal he never mo. 

Now demeth as yow listi, ye that lean. 
For I wol telle forth as I bigan. 

PART II 

Whan that Arcite to Thebes comen was, 
Ful ofte a dayheswelte and seyde, 'Allas 1 * 
For seen his lady shal he never mo. 

And, shortly to concluden al his wo. 

So muchc sorwe hadde never creature 
That is, or shal, whil that the world may 
dure. 1360 

His slepe, his mete, his drynke, is hym 
biraft, 

That lene he wexe and drye as is a shaft ; 
His eyen holwe, and grisly to biholde. 
His hewe falow, and pale as asshen colde. 
And solitarie he was and ever allone, 

And waillynge al the nyght, makynge his 
mone : 

And if he herde song or instrument 
Thanne wolde he wepe, he myghtd nat 
be stent. 

So feble eek were his spiritz and so lowe, 
And chaunged so that no man koude 
knowe * 1370 

His speche nor his voys, though men it 
herde : 

And in his geere for al the world he ferde, 
Nat oonly like the loveris maladye * a 

1337. E mm 
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Of Hereof but rather lyk manye, 
Engendred of humdur maldncolik, 

Bifbrn f in hia owene celle fanlastik. 

And, shortly, turned was al up-so-doun 
Bothe habit and eek disposicioun 
Of hym, this wofiil lovere daun Ardte. 

What sholde I al day of his wo endite? 
Whan he endured hadde a yeer or two 138s 
This crueel torment and this peyne and 
woo. 

At Thebes, in his contree, as I seyde, 
Upon a nyght, in sleepe as he hym leyde, 
Hym thoughte how that the wynged god 
Mercurie . 

Bifom hym stood and bad hym to be 
murie ; 

His slepy yerde in bond he bar uprighte, 
An hat he werede upon his heris brighte. 
Arrayed was this god, as he took keepe, 
As he was whan that Argus took his sleepe, 
And seyde hym thus, ‘To Atthdnes 
shaltou wende ; 1391 

Ther is thee shapen of thy wo an ende.’ 
And with that Word Ardte wook and 
sterte, — 

' Now trewely, hou soore that me smerte,’ 
Quod he, 'to Atthdnes right nowwol I fare, 
Ne for the drede of deeth shal I nat spare. 
To se my lady that I love and serve ; 

In hire presence I recche nat to sterve.’ 
And with that word he caughte a 
greet mirour 1399 

And saugh that chaunged was al his colour 
And saugh his visage al in another kynde ; 
And right anon it ran hym in his mynde. 
That sith his foci was so disfigured 
Of maladye the which he hadde endured, 
He myghti wel, if that he bar hym lowe, 
Lyve in Atthines evermore unknowe, 
And seen his lady wel ny day by day. 
And right anon he chaungdd his array 
And cfodde hym as a poure laborer. 


1374. / fawf , Eros, Love. 

1370 . Bifim, in k& owent c*lU fantastih ; in 
fifrora H only ; mw from E* only. According 
to medieval theory Mania was begotten in the 
* t cell of the head which was a p pro p riated to 
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And al allone, — save OOtdy a squirfr 14! 
That knew his privttee and al his cas, j 
Which was disgised pourely as he was, J 
To Atthdnes is he goon the nexti Way, ' 
And to the court he wente upon^t day, 
And at the gate he profreth his servyse 
To drugge and drawe, what so men 
devys®* 

And, shortly of this matere for to sqm, ' 
He fil in office with a chamberleyn 
The which that dwellynge was will 
.Emelye ; , 

For he was Wys and koude soone espye 
Of every servaunt which that serveth here 
Wel koude he hewen wodeand Water here 
For he was yong, and myghty for the nonet 
And therto he was long and big of bonet, 
To doon that any wight kan hym devyse. 
A yeer or two he was in this servyse, 
Page of the chambreof Emelye the brighte 
And Philostrate he seyde that he highte 
But half so wel biloved a man as he 141 
Ne was ther never in court of his degree 
He was so gentil of his condidoun 
That thurg’houtal the court was hiarenouo 
They seyden that it were a charitee 
That Theseus wolde enhauncen his degree 
And putten hym in worshipful servyse, 
Ther as he myghte his vertu exercise. 
And thus withinne a while his name i 
spronge, 

Bothe of his dedes and his gtyodt tonge, 
That Theseus hath taken hym so neer, 
That of his chambre he made hym a squi&i 
And yaf him gold to mayntene his degree; 
And eek men broghte hym oat of hi 
contree, 

From yeer to yeer, fill pryvdly, bis rente 
But honestly and slyly he it spente 
That no man wondred how that he it hadde 
And thre yeer in this wise his lif he laddi 
And bar hym so in pees, and eek in went 
Ther was no man that Theseus hath dene 
And in this blissd lete I now Ardte 
And speke I wole of Palamon a Ute. 14P 
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In dtfrfe"*” and horrible and strong 

prison 

'hise seven yeer hath seten Palamon. 
orpyn£d» what for wo and for distresse. 
yho fedfeth doable soot and hevynesse 
lut Palamon ? that love destreyneth so 
hat wood oat of his wit he goth for wo ; 
nd eek ther-to he is a prisoner 
erpetuelly, noght only for a yer. 

Who koudt ryme in Englyssh proprely 
lis mardrdom ? for sothe it am nat I ; 
herfore I passe as lightly as I may. 1461 
It fel that in the seventhe yer, in May, 
he thrlddg nyght, as oldi bookes seyn, 
hat al this stone tellen moore pleyn, • 
fare it by Aventure or destynee, — 
ls whan a thyng is shapen it shal be, — 
hat aoone after the mydnyght, Palamoun, 

I y helpyng of a freend brak his prisoun 
nd fleeth the dtee, faste as he may go, 
'or he hade yeve his gayler drynke so, 
a clarree, maad of a certeyn wyn, 1471 
Pith nezcotikes, and opie of Thebes fyn, 
hat al that nyght, thogh that men wolde 
him shake, 

he gayler sleepe, he myghte nat awake ; 
And thus he fleeth, as faste as ever 
he may. 

he nyght was short and faste by the day, 
hat nedis-cost he moot hymselven hyde, 
nd til a grovi, fast£ ther bisyde, 

Pith dredefiil foot, thanne stalketh Pala- 
moun. 

or, shortly, this was his opinioun, 1480 
hat in that grove he wolde hym hyde al 
day, 

nd in the nyght thanne wolde he take 
his way 

'0 Thebes- ward, his fireendAs for to preye 
fa Theseus to helpe him to werreye ; 
nd, shortly, outher he wolde lese his lif, 
k Wynnes Emelye unto his wyf. 
his is* thefiect and his entente pleyn. 
Now wol I tumA to Ardte ageyn, 
hat litel wiste how ny that was his care, 
11 that Fortune had broght him in the 

1490 




The bisy larkA, messager of day, 

Solueth in hir song the morwA gray. 

And firy Phebus riseth up so brighte 
That al the orient laugheth of the lighte, 
And with his stremes dryeth in the greves 
The silver dropAs, hangynge on the leves. 
And Arcita, that is in the court roi&l 
With Theseus, his squier principal, 

Is risen, and looketh on the myrie day ; 
And for to doon his observaunce to May, 
Remembrynge on the poynt of his desir, 
He on a courser, stcrtyng as the fir, 

Is riden into the feeldes hym to pleye, 

Out of the court, were it a mylc or tweye; 
And to the grove of which that I yow toldc, 
By A venture, his wey he gan to holde, 

To maken hym a gerland of the greves, 
Were it of wodebynde, or hawethom leves. 
And loude he song ageyn the sonnA shene : 

1 MAy, with alle thy floures andlhy grene. 
Welcome be thou, faire, fresshe May, zsn 
In hope that I som grene getA may.’ 

And from his courser with a lusty herte 
Into a grove fill hastily he sterte, 

And in a path he rometh up and doun, 
Ther as by Avcnturq this Palamoun 
Was in a bussh, that no man myghte 
hym se, 

For soorc aferAd of his decth was he. 
No-thyng ne knew he tliat it was Ardte s 
God woot he wolde have trowed it fill lite ; 
But sooth is seyd, gon sithen many yeres. 
That feeld hath cyen, and the wode hath 
eres. 

It is fill fair a man to bcrc hym evene, 
For al day meeteth men at unset stevene. 
Ful litel woot Ardte of his felawe 
That was so ny to herknen al his sawe, 
For in the bussh he sitteth now ful stille. 
Whan that Ardte hadde romed al his 
fille, 

And songen al the roundel lustily, 

Into a studie he fil al sodeynly, 1530 
As doon thise loveres in hir queyntd 
geres,— 

Now in the crope, now doun in the breres, 

1494. Tkmt al ths orient laugheth: Dante. 
Purr. {. ao . 1 faceva tutto rider 1 * oiiente.' (Skeat.) 

1533 . That fetid hath eytn : 'Campe 
lumen et babet nemna auria rcumen.' 

1504. unset stevene, unappointed time. 
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Now up, now doun, as boket in a welle. 
Right as the Friday, soothly for to telle, 
Now it shyneth, now it reyneth faste, 
Right so lean geery Venus overcaste 
The hertis of hir folk ; right as hir day 
Is gereful, right so chaungeth she array, — 
Selde is the Friday al the wowke y-like. 
Whan that Arche had songe, he gan 
to sike, , 1540 

And sette hym doun withouten any moore : 
‘Allas,* quod he, ‘that day that I was 
bore! 

How long6, Juno, thurgh thy crueltee, 
Woltow werreyen Thebes the citee ? 
Allas, y-broght is to confusioun 
The blood roidl of Cadme and 
Amphioun, — 

Of Cadmus, which that was the firsts man 
That Thebes bulte, or first the toun bigan, 
And of the citee first was crouned kyng. 
Of his lynage am I, and his ofcpryng 1550 
By verray ligne, as of the stok roial ; 

And now I am so caytyf and so thral. 
That he that is my mortal enemy, 

X serve hym as his squier pourely. 

And yet dooth Juno me wel moore shame, 
For I dar noghtbiknowemynowene name ; 
But ther as I was wont to highte Arcite, 
Now highte I Philos trate, noght worth a 
myte. 

Allas, thou felld Mars ! alias, Juno 1 1559 

Thus hath youre ire oure kynrede al fordo, 
Save oohly me, and wrecched Palamoun, 
That Theseus martireth in prisoun. 

And over al this, to sleen me outrely, 
Love hath his firy dart so brennyngly 
Y-stiked thurgh my trewe, careful herte, 
That shapen was my deeth erst than my 
sherte. 

Ye sleen me with youre eyen, Emelye ! 
Ye been the causi wherfore that I dye ! 
Of al the remenant of myn 00 ther care 
Ne sette I nat the montance of a tare, 

So* that I koude doon aught to youre 
plesaunce.* 1571 

And with that word he fil doun in a traunce 
A long* tyme, and afterward up-sterte. 


, 1536. km*, H 4 jtm*. 

<366. skirt*, inirt; cp. Lsgtnd qf 
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This Palamottn, that thoughte thaj 
thurgh his herte 

He felte a coold swerd sodeynlich* glyde, 
For ire he quook, no lenger wolde he byde, 
And whan that he had herd Anfitds tale, 
As he were wood, with fact deed and paid 
He stirte hym up out of the buskds thikkd 
And seide, ‘Arcit*, false traytour wikkej 
Now artow hent, that lovest my lady so, 
Forwhom that I have al this peyneandwoJ 
And art my blood, and tomyconseil sworn,' 
As I ful ofte have seyd thee heer-bifom, 
And hast byjaped heere due Theseus, 
And falsly chaunged hast thy nami thus; 

I .wol be deed, or elles thou shalt dye ; 
Thou shalt nat love my lady Emelye, 

But I wol love hire oonly, and namo; 
For I am Palamon, thy mortal fbo, 1590S 
And though that I no wepene have in 
this place, 

But out of prison am astert by grfece, 

I drede noght that outher thow shalt dye, 
Or thow ne shalt nat loven Emelye. 
Chees which thou wolt, for thou shall 
nat asterte ! * 

This Arcite, with ful despitous herte, 
Whan he hym knew, and hadde his talc 
hertl, 

As fiers as leoun pulled out his swerd, 
And seyde thus, < By God that At above, 
Nere it that thou art sik and wood for love, 
And eek that thow no wepne h^t in this 
place, ^ 1601 

Thou sholdest never out of this grovg pace, 
That thou ne sholdest dyen of myn hond, 
For I defye the seurete and the bond 
Which that thou sdst that I have maad 
to thee. 

What, verray fool, thynk wel that loveisfre! 
And I wol love hire mawgree al thy myght 
But for as muche thou art a worthy knyght, 
And wilnest to darreyne hire by bataille, 
Have heer my trouthe, tomorwe I wol 
nat fiiile, * riw 

Without^ wityng of any oother wight, 
That heere I wol be founden as a luiygH 
And bryngen barneys right ynough 
thee, — 
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find chef se the beste and leve the worste 
for me, — 

And mete and drynk* this nyght wol I 
^rynge 

Vnougfi for thee, and clothes for thy 
beddynge; 

And if ao be that thou my lady wynne 
And sle me in this wode ther I am inne, 
Thou mayst wel have thy lady, as for me.’ 
i This Palamon answerde, ‘ I graunte it 
thee.’ 1620 

And thus they been departed, til a-morwe, 
Whan ech of hem had leyd his feith to 
borwe. 

O Cupide, out of alle.charitee I 
0 regne, that wolt no felawe have with 
thee I 

Ful sooth is seyd that love ne lordshipe 
Wol noght, his thankes, have no felawe- 
shipe. 

Wel fynden that Ardte and Palamoun 1 
Ardte is riden anon unto the toun, • 
And on the morwe, er it were dayes light, 
Ful privily two hameys hath he dight, 1630 
Bothe suffisaunt and mete to darreyne 
The bataille in the feeld betwix hem 
tweyne ; 

And on his hors, allone as he was bom, 
He carieth al the hameys hym bifom : 
And in the grove, at lyme and place y-set, 
This Ardte and this Palamon ben met 
To chaungen gan the colour in hir face, 
Right as the hunters, in the regne of 
Trace, 

That stondeth at the gappe with a spere, 
Whan hinted is the leoun or the here, 
And hereth hym come russhyng in the 
greves, 1641 

And breketh both bowes and the leves, 
And thynketh, ‘ Heere cometh my 
* mortal enemy, 

With-outi faile he moot be deed or I ; 
For outher I moof sleen hym at the gappe, 
Or l^e moot sleen me, if that me 
myshappe ’ : 

So fatten they in chaungyng of hir hewe. 
As for as evegich of hem oother knewe. 
Thernasno 'Good day,’ ne no saluyng, 

1 1637- TV, Hi t**. 


But straight, withouten word or re- 
hersyng, 1650 

Everich of hem heelpefor toarmen oother. 
As frendly as he were his owene brother ; 
And after that, with sharp* sper*s strange. 
They foynen ech at oother wonder longe. 
Thou myghtest wene that this Palamoun, 
In his fightyng were a wood leoun. 

And as a cruecl tigre was Ardte : 

As wild* bor*s gonne they to smyte, 
That frothen whit as foom for ir* wood, — 
Up to the ancle foghte they in hir blood. 
And in this wise I lete hem fightyng 
dwelle, x66z 

And forth I wole of Theseus yow telle. 

The Destinec, ministre general. 

That executeth in the world over al. 

The purveiaunce that God hath seyn bifom. 
So strong it is that, though the world had 
sworn 

The contraric of a thyng by ye or nay, 
Yet somtyme it shal fallen on a day 
That falleth nat eft withinne a thousand 
yeerc. 

For certeinly oure appetites heere, 1670 
Be it of werre, or pees, or hate, or love, 
Al is this reuled by the sighte above. 

This menc I now by myghty Theseus, 
That for to hunten is so desinis. 

And namely at the grete hert in May, 
That in his bed ther daweth hym no day 
That he nys clad, and redy for to ryde 
With hunte and home, and houndes hym 
bisyde. 

For 'in his huntyng hath he swich delit. 
That it is al his joye and appetit 1680 
To been hymsclf the grete hertes bone, 
For after Mars he serveth now Dyane. 
Qeer was the day, as I have toold er 
this, 

And Theseus, with alle joye and blis. 
With his Ypolita, the faire queene, 

And Emelye, clothed al in grene, 

On huntyng be they riden roially ; 

And to the grove, that stood fill fksti by. 
In which ther was an hert, as men hym 
tolde, 

Due Theseus the straight* way hath 
holde; >6pa 
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Armdd for lyst£s up at aH& rightes, 

AI redy to darreyne hire by bataille ; 

And this bihote I yow with-outen faill e 
Upon my trouthe and as I am a knyght, 
That wheither of yow bothe that hath 
myght. 

This is to seyn, that wheither he or thow 
May with his hundred, as I spak of now, 
Sleen his contrarie, or out of lystes dryve, 
Him shal I yeve Emelya to wyve, i860 
To whom that Fortune yeveth so fair a 
grace. 

The lystes shal I maken in this place. 
And God so wisly on my soule rewe 
As I shal evene juge been, and trewe. 

Ye shul noon oother ende with me maken 
That oon of yow ne shal be deed or taken ; 
And if yow thynketh this is weel y-sayd, 
Seyeth youre avys and holdeth you apayd. 
This is youre endeand youre conclusioun. ’ 
Who looketh lightly now but Pala- 
moun? 2870 

Who spryngeth up for joye but Ardte ? 
Who kouthe telle, or who kouthe endite, 
The joy& that is maked in the place 
Whan Theseus hath doon so fair a grace ? 
But doun on knees wente every maner 
wight 

And thonken hym with al hir herte and 
myght ; 

And namely the Thebans often sithe. 
And thus with good hope and with herte 
blithe 


That whan a man was set on o degree, 
He lette nat his felawe for to see. 

Estward t her stood agateof marbul whit, 
Westward right swich another Jn the 
opposit a 

And, shortly to concluden, swich a place 
Was noon in erthe, a^ in so litel space ; 
For in the lond ther was no crafty man 
That geomdtrie or ars-metrik kan, 

Ne portreitour, ne kervere of ym&ges. 
That Theseus ne yaf him mete and wages, 
The theatre for to maken and devyse. 1901 
And, for to doon his ryte and sacrifise. 
He estward hath, upon the gate above, 
In worshipe of Venus, goddesse of love, 
Doon make an auter and an oratdrie ; 
And westward, in the mynde and in 
memdrie 

Of Mars, he maked hath right swich 
another, . 

That coste largely of gold a fother. 

And northward, in a touret on the wal, 
Of alabastre whit and reed coral, 1910 
An oratorie riche for to see. 

In worshipe of Dyane of chastitee 
Hath Theseus doon ^roght in noble wyse. 

But yet hadde I forgeten to devyse 
The noble kervyng and the portraitures, 
The shape, the contenaunce, and the 
figures 

That weren in thise oratories thre. 

First, in the temple of Venus maystow 
se, . 191a 


They taken hir leve, and homward gonne 
they ride 1879 

To TheWs, with his olde walles wyde. 

PART III 

I trowe men woldi deme it necligence 
If I fbrgete to tellen the dispence 
Of Theseus, that gooth so bisily 
To maken up the lystes roially, 

That swich a noble theatre as it was 
Idar wel seyn that in this world there nas. 
The circuit a myl£ was aboute, 

Walldd of stoon and dyched al withoute. 
Hound was the shape, in manere of 
compaas, 2889 

Ful of degrees, the heighte of sixty pas, 


Wroght on the wal, iul pitpus to biholde, 
The broken slepes, and the sikes colde, 
The sacred teeris, and the waymentynge, 
The firy strokes, and the deaiiynge, 
That loves servaunts in this lyf enduren ; 
The othes that her covenants assuren ; 
Plesaunce and Hope, Desir, Foolhardy- 
nesse, 

Beautee and Youths Bauderie, Richesse, 
Charm es and Force, Lesyng^s, Flaterye, 
Despense, Bisynesse and Jalousye, 

That wered of yelewe gooldes a gerland 


2900. him. 00. E*; H, hem. . 
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And a colckow sitynge on hir hand ; 1930 
F&tes, instrument*, cardies, daunces, 
Lust and array, and alle the drcum- 
•staunces 

Of loee, whiche that I reken, and rekne 
shal, - 

By oidie weren peynted on the wal, 

And mo than I kan make of mendoun ; 
For soothly al the mount of Citheroun, 
Ther Venus hath hir prindpal dwellynge, 
Was shewed on the wal in poitreyyngc, 
With al the gardyn and the lustynesse. 
Nat was forget en the porter Ydelnesse, 
Ne Nardsus the iaire of yore agon, 1941 
Ne yet the folye of kyng Salamon, 

Ne yet the grete strengthe of Ercules, 
Thenchauntementz of Medea and Circes, 
Ne of Tumus, with the hardy tiers corage, 
The richd Cresus, kaytyf in servage. 

Thus may ye seen that Wysdom ne 
Kichesse, 

Beautee ne Sleighte, Strengthe, Hardy- 
nesse, 

Ne may with Venus holde champartie, 
For as hir list the world than may she 
gye. 1950 

Lo, alle thise folk so caught were in hir las 
Til they for wo fill ofte seyde, ‘Allas 1 * 
Suffiseth heere ensamples oon or two, 
And though I koude rekene a thousand mo. 

The statue of Venus, glorious for to se. 
Was naked, fletynge in the large see, 

And fro the navele doun al covered was 
With waw£s grene, and brightc as any 
glas. 

A citole in hir right hand hadde she. 

And on hir heed, fill semely for to se, i960 
A rose gerland, fressh and wel smelly nge, 
Above hir heed hir dowves flikerynge. 
Bifom hire stood hir sone Cupido, 

Upon his shuldres wynges hadde he two, 
And blind he was, as it is often seene ; 
Abowe he bar and arwes brighte and kene. 


- *' 

Why sholde I noght as wel eek telle 
yow al 

The portraiture that was upon the wal 
Withinne the temple of myghty Mars the 
rede? 

Al peynted was the wal, in lengthe and 
brede, 1970 

Lyk to the estres of the grisly place 
That highte the grete temple of Mars in 
Trace, 

In thilke colde, frosty regioun 

Ther as Mars hath his sovereyn mansioun. 

First, on the wal was peynted a forest. 
In which ther dwelleth neither man nor 
best, 

With knotty, knarry, bareyne trees olde 
Of stubbes sharpe and hidouse to biholde, 
In which ther ran a rumbel and a swough. 
As though a storm sholde bresten every 
bough ; 2980 

And dounward from an hille, under a 
bente, 

Ther stood the temple of Mars army- 
potente, 

Wroght al of burned steel, of which the 
entree 

Was long and streit, and gastly for to see ; 
And ther out came a rage, and such a veze 
That it made all the gates for to rese. 

The northren lyght in at the dores 
shoon, — 

For wyndowe on the wal ne was ther noon 
Thurgh which men ihyghten any light 
disccrne, — 

The dores were al of adamant eteme, 2990 
Y-clenched overthwart and endelong 
With iren tough, and for to make it strong 
Every pyler, the temple to sustene, 

Was tonne greet, of iren bright and shene. 

Ther saugh I first the derke ymaginyng 
Of felonye, and al the compassyng ; 

The crueel ire, reed as any gleede ; 

The pykepurs, and eke the pale drede ; 


.'93f 
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Hie imylere, with the knyfe under the 
cloke ; 

The sheprit, brennynge with the blake 
smoke ; # *»o 

The tresoun of the mordrynge in the 
bedde ; 

The open wore, with woundes al bi- 
bledde ; 

Contek, with blody knyf, and sharpe 
manace ; 

Al fill of chirkyng was that sory place. 

■ The sleere of hymself yet saugh I tha, 

- His hertd blood hath bathed al his heer ; 
The nayl y-dryven in the shode a-nyght ; 
The colde deeth, with mouth gapyng up- 
right. 

Amyddds of the temple sat Meschaunce, 
With disconfort and sory contenaunce. 

Yet sadgh I Woodnesse, laughynge in 
Tiia rage, son 

Armdd compleint, out - hees, and fiers 
outrage, . 

The careyne, in the busk, with throte 
y-corve, 

A thousand slayn and nat of qualm y- 
storve ; 

The tiraunt, with tne pray by force y-raft ; 
The toun destroyed, ther was nothyng laft. 
Yet saugh I brent the shippes hoppe- 
steres ; 

The hunte strangled with the wilde beres ; 
The sowe freten the child right in the 
cradel ; * *0x9 

The cook y-scalded, for al his longe lad el. 
Noght was foigeten by the infortune 
of Marte, 

The cartere over-ryden with his carte ; 
Under the wheel fill lowe he lay adoun. 

riflen of the dead after a battle. But in Wright's 
own quotation from the Compost o/Ptolomnu it 
U ' Under Man is borne ikevet and tvbbett 
that kepe bye wayee.' . __ . . 
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Tha were also of Martes divisfoun. 

The harbour and the bocher, and the smyth 
That forgeth sharpd swerdds on his styth; 
And al above, depeynted in a tour, 

Saugh I Conquest sittynge in greet honour 
With the shaxpd swerd over his heed 
H&ngynge by a soutil twynds threed. >030 
Depeynted was the slaughtre of Julius, 
Of grete Nero, and of Antonios,- — 

Al be that thilke tyme they were unborn, 
Yet was hir deth depeynted ther-bifom 
By manasynge of Mars, right by figure, 

So it was shewed in that portraiture 
As is depeynted in the stares above 
Who shal be slayn or ellds deed for love; 
Suffiseth oon ensample in stories olde, 0039 
I may nat rekene hem alld though 1 wolde. 

The statue of Mara upon a cartd stood, 
Armed, and looked grym as he were Wood, I 
And ova his heed ther shynen two figures | 
Of stares that been clepdd in scriptures, 
That oon Puella, that ootha Rubeus. 
This god of armes was arraydd thus : 

A wolf ther stood bifom hym at his feet 
With eyen rede, and of a man he eet. 
With soutil pencel depeynted was this 
storie 

In rddoutynge of Mara and of his glorie. 

Now to the temple of Dyane the chaste 
As shortly as I kan, I wed me haste 
To telle yow al the descripsioun. 
Depeynted been the walles up and doun 
Of huntyng and of shamefast chastitee. 
Tha saugh I how woful Calistopee, 
Whan that Diane agreved was with here, 
Was tumid from a womman to a here, 
And after was she maad the loodd-sterre ; 
Thus was it peynted, I kan sey yow no 
ferae. 8060 

Hir done is eek a sterre, as men may see. 
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Ther —jngh I Dane, y-turned til a tree, — 
I meat sat the goddesst Diane, 

But Penneus daughter which that hight£ 
.Dane. 

Ther #ugb, l Attheon an hert y-maked, 
For vengeance that he saugh Diane al 
naked; 

I saugh how that his hound£s have hym 
Caught 

Anff freeten hym, for that they knewe 
hym naught. 

'Yet peynted was a litel farther moor 
How Atthaltfnte hunted the wilde boor. 
And Meleagrc, and many another mo, 
For which Dyan£ wroghte hym care and 
. wo. 

ther saugh I many another wonder stone, 
Thftwhicheme list nat drawen tomemdrie. 

Thiegoddesse on an hert fill hye seet, 
.With smale houndes al aboute hir feet. 
And undemethe hir feet she hadde a 


moone, ‘ 

Wezynge it was, and sholde wanye soone. 
In gaudd grene hir statue clotheid was, 

| With bowe in honde and arwes in a cas ; 
|Hir eycn cast£ she fill lowe adoun ao8z 
Ther Pluto hath his derk& regioun. 

Awomman travaillynge was hire bifom, 
But, for hir child so longe was unborn, 
Ful pitously Lucyna gan she calle 
And seydd, 1 Helpe, for thou mayst best 
of alle.’ 

Welkoudehe peyntenlifly, that it wroghte ; 
With many a floryn he the hewes boghte. 

Now been the lystds maad, and Theseus, 
That at his gretd cost arrayed thus 0090 
The templds, and the theatre every deel, 
Whan itwfes doon hym lykdd wonder weel ; 
But stynte I wole of Theseus a lite, 

And speke of Palamon and of Ardte. 

The day approcheth of hir retoumynge, 
That Cverich* sholde an hundred knyghtes 
' brynge, 

The jbataille to dareyne, ps I yow tolde, 


Pmm, t*. Daphne, 
mi, Aetna. 
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, danna of Diana as helper of 
e. . , 


And til Atthenes, hir covenants for to 
holde. 

Hath everich of hem broght ah hundred 
knyghtes 0099 

Wei armed for the werre at alii rightes ; 
And sikerly ther trowed many a man 
That never, sithen that the world bigan, 

As for to speke of knyghthod of hir hond. 
As for as God hath makdd see or lond, 

Nas, of so fewe, so noble a compaignye ; 
For every wight that lovede chivalrye 
And wolde, his thankes, han a passant 
name, 

Hath preyed that he myghte been of that 
game ; * 

And wel was hym that ther-to chosen was ; 
For if ther fillc tomorwe swich a caas, szxo 
Ye knowen wel that every lusty knyght 
That loveth paramours, and hath his 
myght, 

Were it in Engelond or elles-where, 

They wolde, hir thankes, wilnen to be 
there. 

To fighte for a lady , — bencdicitee ! 

It were a lusty sighte for to see. 

And right so ferden they with Palamon. 
With hym ther wenten knyghtds many 
oon; 

Som wol ben armed in an haubergeoun,- 
In a bristplate and in a light gypoun ; 

And somme woln have a paird plates 
large ; axax 

And somme woln have a Pruce sheeld or 
a targe ; 

Somme woln ben armed on hir leggesweel. 
And have an ax, and somme a mace of 
steel ; > 

Ther is no newe gyse that it nas old. 
Armed were they, as I have yow told, 
Everych after his opinion. 

Ther maistow seen comynge with 
Palamon 

Lygurge hymself, the grete kyng of Trace ; 
Blak was his herd, and manly was his ' 
face ; «3o 

The cercles of his eyen in his heed, .■ 
They gloweden bitwyxen yelow and reed; 
And lik a grifphon looked he aboute, 

4x29. Ly g x r gt, Lycurgua. In dm TatUr& ' 
fights on Arche's side. ,• r 
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With kempt heeris on bis browts sjtoute ; 
His lymts grete, his brawnts harde and 
stronge, 

His shuldres brode, his armts rounde 
and longe, 

And, as the gyst was in his contree, 

Ful hye upon a chaar of gold stood he', 
With foure white boles in the trays. 

In stede of cote - armure, over his 
hamays 3x40 

With naylts yelewe, and brighte as any 
gold. 

He hadde a berts skyn, col-blak, for-old. 
His longe heer w^s kembd bihynde his 
bak ; 

As any ravenes fethere it shoon for-blak ; 
A wrethe of gold, arm-greet, of huge 
wighte. 

Upon his heed, set fill of stones brighte, 
Of fyne rubyes and of dyamauntz ; 
Aboute his chaar ther wenten jrfrite 
alauntz. 

Twenty and mo, as grete as any steer, 

To hunten at the leoun or the deer ; 3150 
And folwed hyra with mosel faste 
y-bounde, 

Colered of gold and tourettesfyled rounde. 
An hundred lordes hadde he in his route, 
Armtd fill wel, with hertes stieme and 
stoute. 

With Arcita, in stories as men fynde, 
The grete Emetreus, the kyng of Inde, 
Upon a steede bay, trapped in steel, 
Covered in clooth of gold, dyapred wecl, 
Cam ridynge, lyk the god of arm6s, Mars. 
His cote armur6 was of clooth of Tars 
Couched with perles, white and rounde 
and grete ; ax6x 

His sadel was of brend gold, newe y-bete ; 
A mantelet upon his shulder hangynge, 
Brat-fiil of rubyes rede, as fyr sparklynge ; 
His crispd heer, lyk rynges was y-ronne, 
•And that was yelow, and glytered as the 
’ sonne. 

His nose was heigh, his eyen bright dtryn ; 
H)p lippis rounde, his colour was 
sangwyn ; 

! Ami if Tm t i.t. Tartary, Chinese 

which passed through Tartary on their 
- Way to Europe. 


A fewe frakenes in his face y- sp rtjmd, 
Bitwixen yelow and qpmdel blak y*meynd,| 
And as a leoun he his loolcyng caste k 317,] 
Of fyve and twenty yeer jhis age I caste 
His herd was wel bigonni for to sprynge 
His voys was as a trompd thondrynge ; 
Upon his heed he wered, of laurer grene, 
A gerland, fressh and lusty for to sene. 
Upon his hand he bar, for his deduyt, 
An egle tame, as any lilye whyt. . \ 
An hundred lordes hadde he with^yn 
there, 

Al armed, save hir heddes, in al hir gere, 
Ful richely in alii maner thynges j aifli 
For trusteth wel that dukes, ertes, kyngej, 
Were gadered in this noble compaignye, 
For love and for encrees of chivalrye. 
Aboute this kyng ther ran on everypait 
Ful many a tame leoun and leoppftL 
And in this wise these lordes, alle and 
some. 

Been on the Sonday to the dtee come 
Aboute pryme, and in the toun alight 
This Theseus, this due, this worthy 
knyght, 9190 

Whan he had broght hem into his dtee 
And inned hem, everich in his degree, 
He festeth hem, and dooth so greet lab6ui 
To esen hem, and doon hem al hondur, 
That yet men weneth that no manna 
wit 

Of noon estaat ne koude amenden it 
The mynstraleye, the service at the 
feeste, 

The grete yiftes to the meeste and leeste, 
The riche array of Theseus paleys, 

Ne who sat first, ne last, upon the deys, 
What ladyes fairest been, or'foest daun 
synge, ' **» 

Or which of hem kan dauncen best aoc 
synge, 

Ne who moost felyngly speketh of love ; 
What haukes sitten on the perche above, 
What houndds liggen in the floor 041000," 
Of al this make I now no mendbun, 
But al theffect, that thynketh me' the beste 

3X77. d<duyt t delight ; H*. dtUU, - 

mrn, thi SondmHy Lt. me 'this. day J* 
wykes ' from the satuidag May 5th in wntc 
Palamon end Aicite first fought{see L Jgao} 
aao7* mi, H if, perhaps rightly; * l” 
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jjfow CfitaG th the pointy and herkneth if 
* *. vow iestft 

Hie Sonday nyght, er day bigan to 
sprynge, 1309 

Whfd^T&lamon the larke herde synge, 

Al though it nere nat day by homes two, 
Vet song the larke, and Palamon also. 
With hooly herte and with an heigh corage, 

S roos to wenden on his pilgrymage 
m the blisful Citherea benigne, — 
n£ Venus, honurable and digne, — 
Pm hir houre he walketh forth a paas 
Unto the lystes, ther hire temple was, 
And doun hekneleth with fill humble cheer 
And iherti soor, and seyde in this 
a mahere : — aaao 

* of faine, o lady myn, Venus, 

DoG#?A#o Jove, and spouse of Vulcan us, 
ThoWdtfadere of the mount of Citheron, 
For tmlke love thow haddest to Adoon, 
Have pitee of my bittre teens smerte, 
And taak myn humble preyere at thyn 
herte. 

Allas 1 I ne have no langage to telle 
Theffectes ne the tormentz of myn helle 
Myn herte may myne harmes nat biwreye ; 
lam so cdnfiis that I lean noght seye. 3330 
But mercy, lady bright, that knowest weele 
My thought, and seest what harmes that 
I feele, 

Considere al this and rewe upon my soorc 
As wisly as I shal for evermoore, 

Emforth my myght, thy trewe servant be, 
And holden werre alwey with chastitee ; 
That make I myn avow, so ye me helpe. 
I kepe noght of armes for to yelpe. 

Ne I ne axe nat tomorwe to have vietdrie, 
Ne renotuup this cas, ne veyne glorie 3340 
Of pris ofarmes, blowen up and doun, 
But I wolde have fully possessioun 
Of Emelye, and dye in thy servyse. 

• 2317.. Ai Hr hour*. The fint hour of each day 
belonged to that one of the seven deities. Saturn, 
Jupiter, Mars, Sol, Venus, Mercury, Luna, to 
vbamffhe day was dedicated ; the second to the 
next on riistffi-, the third to the next, and so on. 
Sunday* b£g dedicated to Sol, Venus would 
PKnde Over the second, ninth, sixteenth and 
tweufvthiid hours, the last of which would begin 
tvououit before day-break on Monday. 

Wind with. 

wWfcjMdTaffir in tkunuuun, H® hssstds ns 


w, and hi- what > 

' - J 


Fynd thow the 

wyse , ii tu. ft - v / 

I recchi nat, but' it mV bd, ' 

To have victorie qffcSroor they, of ftfe, J 
So that I have my. lady 
For though so be,thaf Vfn^rHf ggiirf* 
armes, * ' ' ’ 

Youre vertu is so greet in hevehq abov^ o 
That, if yow list, I shal wel have my lbye^ 
Thy temple wol I worshipe eventto; ‘»3i 
And on thyn auter, wher I ride or go, 

I wol doon sacrifice and fires beete ; 

And if ye wol nat so, my lady sweete, 
Thanne preye I thee, tomorwe with a spere 
That Arcita me thurgh the hert£ here ; 
Thanne rekke I noght, whan I have lost 
my lyf, 

Though that Arcita wynne hire to his wyf : 
This is theffect and ende of my preyere, — * 
Yif me my love, thow blisful lady deere.’ 

Whan the orison was doon of Palamon, 
His sacrifice he dide, and that anon, 

Ful pitously with alle circumstaunces, 

Al telle I noght as now his observaunces ; 
But atte laste the statue of Venus shook 
And made a signe, wher-by that he took 
That his preyere accepted was that day ; 
For thogh the signe shewed a delay, 

Yet wistc he wel that graunted was his 
boone, 

And with glad herte he wente hym hoom 
fill soone. 9370 

The thridde houre fn - equil that 
Palamon 

Bigan to Venus temple for to gon, 

Up roos the sonne and up roos Emelye, 
And to the temple of Dyane gan she hye. 
Hir maydens, that she thider with hire 
ladde, * 

Ful redily with hem the fyr they hadde, 
Thencens, the clothes, and the remenant al 
That to the sacrifice longen shal. 

The homes fulle of meeth, as was the 


937s. The thridd* hour* A inspnal. three hours 
after 1 two hours before sunrise, 1 t.e. the first 
hour on Monday, that dedicated to Luna or 
Diana : in-tqual shows that the reckoning b by 
plaqptarj hours, which vary with the length e§ 
thu day. ‘ M 

•374. Mr, om. E». 
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Ther Ukked noght to doon hir sacrifise. 
Smolcynge the temple, fill of clothes 
feiie. 

This Emelye, with herte debonaire, 

Hir body wessh with water of a welle ; 

But how she dide hir ryte I dar nat telle, 
But it be any thing in general ; 

And yet it were a game to heeren al ; 

To hym that meneth wel it were no charge, 
But it is good a man been at his large. 

Hir brighte heer was ' kempd, un- 
treated al, 

A Qoroune of a grene ook cerial 3090 
Upon hir heed was set, fill faire and meete; 

' Two fyres on the auter gan she beete, 

And dide hir thynges, as men may biholde 
In Stace of Thebes, and thise bookes olde. 
Whan kyndled was the fyr, with pitous 
cheere, 

Unto Dyane she spak as ye may heere : — 
•O chast& goddesse of the wodes grene, 
To whom bothe hevene and erthe and 
see is sene, 

Queene of the regne of Pluto, derk and 
lowe, 

Goddesse of maydens, that myn herte hast 
knowe • ajoo 

Ful many a yeer, and woost what I desire, 
As keepe me fro thy vengeaunce and 
thyn ire, 

That Attheon aboughte cruelly ; 

Chastt goddess^, wel wostow that I 
Desire to ben a mayden al my lyf, 

Ne never wol I be no love, ne wyf. 

I am, thow woost, yet of thy compaignye, 
A mayde, and love huntynge and venerye, 
And for to walken in the wodes wilde, 
And noght to ben a wyf and be with childe ; 
Noght wol I knowe the com paigny e of man. 

helpe me, lady, sith ye may and kan, 
For tho thre formes that thou hast in thee. 
And palamon, that hath swich love to me, 
And eek Areite, that loveth me so soore, 

1 querela 



ngo. grtnt 00k ctriml \ Boccaccio’s 
oereale.’ the holm oak. . 

M94. In Sine* if Thibet, i.e. the. Thebatt of 
Siauns, where, however, no description of these 
^oh s erv an oe s occurs, 
o* - ate Attheen, Acteon. 

; msC tip . th* Jbrmet. Diana, a Idiva 
known as Luna in heaven, Diana 
' ^fuiana on earth, and Proserpina in helL 


This grace I preyi tbee without^ ipoore \ 
As sendi love and p y es bitwixe hepa two. 
And fro me tume awey hir hertis so 
That al hire hoot& love and hir dcsir, 

And al hir bisy torment and, hir fir, >3*3 
Be queynt, or tumid in another place. 
And if so be thou wolt do me no grace, 
Or if my destynee be shapen so 
That I shal ned£s have oon of 1 
As sende me hym that moost di 
Bihoold, goddesse of clen£ chastiteflP* 
The bittre teeres that on my chekis Olid 
Syn thou art mayde, and kepere of usalle* 
My maydenhede thou kepe and wd 
conserve S^M 

And whil I lyvc a mayde I 
The fires brenne upon 
Whil Emelye was thus in 
But sodeynly she saugh a „ ... 

For right anon oon of the fyrds queynte, 
And quyked agayn, and after that, anon 
That oother fyr was queynt and al agpn 
And as it queynte it made a whistfilynge 
As doon thise wet£ brondes in hi 
brennynge ; 

And at the brondes ende out-ran anon 
As it were blody d ropes, many oon ; 93* 1 
For. which so soore agast was Emelye 
That she was wel ny mad; and gan to crye, 
For she ne wistd what it signyfied. 

But oonly for the feere thus hath she cried, 
And weep that it was pitee for to heere; 
And ther-with-al Dyane gan appeere, 
Withbowe inhonde, rightas anhunteresse. 
And seyde, 1 Doghter, stynt thyn hevy 
nesse. 

AiAong the goddes hye it is affermed, 934* 
And by eteroi word writ en andoonformed 
Thou shalt ben wedded unto oon of tho 
That han for thee so muchel care and wo 
But unto which of hem I may nat telle. 
Farwel, for I ne may no lenger dwelle. 
The fires whiche that on myn auter brenn 
Shulle thee declaren, er that thou g 
henne, * 

Thyn dventure of love, as in this cas. 
And with that word the arwis in the caf 
Of the goddess^ clateren &s$e and rynff 
9338. brand*; 'R t msd 0 th+*g& br * 

in Jut bmnynf* 
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^nd forth she wente and made a 
vanysshynge, , 336.? 

?as which this Emelye astoned was, 

Vnd soy d£, * What amounteth this, alias ! 
[ putti tt&e in thy protecdoun, 

Dyane, and in thy disporidoun.' 
tnd boom die goth anon the nexte weye. 
i is thefiect, ther is namoore to seyc. 

\ houre of Mars folwynge this, 
nto the temple walked is 
*Mars, to doon his sacrifise 3369 
t alle the rytes of his payen wyse. 
Vitl^pitous hPrte and heigh devodoun 
htthu# to Mars he seyde his 

, that in the regnes colde 
art and lord y-holdc, 

_ „ regne and every lond 

armes al the brydel in thyn hond, 

And hem fbrtunest as thee lyst devyse, 
Accepte of me my pitous sacrifise. 

If so be that my youthe may deserve, 

And that my myght be worthy for to serve 
Ihy godhede, that I may been oon of 
thyne, 3381 

fhanne preyeltheeto rewe upon mypyne. 
For thilkA peyne,.and thilke hoote fir, 

In which thou whilom brendest for dpsir, 
Whan that thou usedeste the beautee 
Of fairA, yonge, fresshe Venus free, 

And haddest hire in armes at thy wille, 
AJ-tpough thee ones on a tyme mysfille, 
Whan Vulcanus haddc caught thee in 
his las, 3389 

And fbond thee liggynge by his wyf, alias I 
For thilkA sorwe that was in thyn herte, 
Have routheas welupon my peynes smerte. 
Iam yong (Aid unkonny nge, as thowwoost, 
And, as I trowe, with love offended moost 
That ever was any lyves creature ; 

For she that dooth me al this wo endure 
Ne reccbeth never wher I synke or fleete. 
And wd I woot, er she me mercy heete, 
I moot with- strengths wynne hire in the 
pldce ; , 3399 

And wel I woot withouten helpe or grace 
Ofthee,nemaymystrengthenoght availle. 

jTh mxt* tom* if Mart, the fourth 
■3^9^ QfA*rt* Mara, H To/fry Mara . 


Thaxme helpe me, lord, tomorwe in my 
bataiUe, 

For thilkA fyr that whilom brentA thee, 
As well as thilke fyr now brenneth me, 
And do that I tomorwe have victorie. 
Myn be the travaille, and thyn be the 
gloric ! 

Thy sovereyn temple wol I moost 
honouren 

Of any place, and alwey moost labouren 
In thy plesdugce, and in thy craftAs 
stronge ; *409 

And in thy temple I wol my boner honge. 
And alle the armes of my compaignye. 
And ever mo, un-to that day I dye, 
Eterne fir I wol bifom thee fynde : 

And eck to this avow I wol me bynde. 
My beerd, myn heer, that hongeth long 
adoun, 

That never yet ne felte offensioun 
Of rasour nor of shere, I wol Jhee yive, 
And ben thy trewe servant whil I lyve. 
Now, lord, have routhe upon my sorwAs 
soorc, 34x9 

Yif me the victorie, I aske thee namoore 1* 
The preyere stynt of Arcita the stronge. 
The rynges on the temple dore that honge, 
And eek the dores, clateredcn fill faste, 
.Of which Arcita som-what hym agaste. 
The fyres brenden upon the auter brighte, 
That it gan al the temple for to lighte 5 
And sweete smel the ground anon up yaf, 
And Arcita anon his hand up-haf. 

And moore encens into the fyr he caste, 
With othere rytes mo, and attA last 3430 
The statue of Mars bigan his hauberk 
rynge; 

And with that soun he herde a mur- 
murynge 

Ful lowe and dym, and seydA thus: 

‘ Victorie 1 * 

For which he yaf to Mars honour and 
gloric. 

And thus with joyc and hope wel to fare, 
Arcite anon unto his inne is fare. 

As fayn as fowel is of the brightA sonne. 
And right anon swich strif ther is 
bigonne 

For thilke grauntyng in the hevene above, 
Bitwixe Venus, the goddesse df love. 
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And Man, the stiemi god armypotente. 
That Jupiter was bisy it to stente ; 

Til that die paid Satumus the colde, 

That knew so manye of aventures olde, 
Foond in his olde experience an art 
That he fill soone hath plesed every part. 
As sooth is seyd, elde hath greet dvant&ge ; 
In elde b bothe wysdom and usdge ; 

Men may the olde at-renne and noght 
at-rede. * ^ 9449 

Satume anon, to stynten «trif and drede, 
A 1 be it that it b agayn hb kynde, 

Of.al this strif he gan remddie fynde. 

1 My deerd doghter Venus,’ quod 
Satume, 

‘ My cours, that hath so wyde for to tume, 
Hath mOore power than woot any man ; 
Myn b the drenchyng in the see so wan, 
Myn b the prison in the derke cote, 

Myn b the stranglyng and hangyng by 
the.throte. 

The murmure and the cherles rebellyng, 
The groynynge and the pryvee empoy- 
sonyng ; 0460 

I do vengeance and pleyn correccioun 
Whil I dwelle in signe of the leoun ; 

Myn b the ruyne of the hye halles, 

The fidlynge of the toures and of the 
walles. 

Upon the mynour or the carpenter, — 

I slow Sampsoun, in shakynge the piler, — 
And mynd be the maladies colde, 

The derkd tresons and the castes olde ; 
My lookyng b the fader of pestilence ; 
Now weepe namoore, I shal doon dili- 
gence 0470 

That Palamon, that b thyn owene knyght, 
Shal have hb lady, as thou hast him hight 
Though Mars shal helpe hb knyght, yet 
nathelees, 

■445. **» E* *?*- 
9449. The line u a proverb. 

9454. My court . The reference ia to the sup- 
posed malign influence of the planet Saturn: 
For its ’width 1 Wright quotes the Compost qf 
Ptolomcutf which gives Saturn an orbit of more 
than thirty yean. 

9459. ckorles rebellyng. Possibly Chaucer had 
|n his mind ' he Jacke Strawe and his meynee 1 ; 

that the first ten degrees of the sign Lee are 
called the 1 face of Saturn.' 


Bitwixi yow ther moot be som tyme peei 
A 1 be ye noght of o compleccioun, . 
That causeth al day swich divisioun. 

I am thyn aiel, redy at thy wills ; 
Weepe now namoore, I wol $hy lu^ 
fulfilled 

Now wol I stynten of the goddes abov^ 
Of Mars, and of Vends, goddess of loyi 
And telle yow, as pleynly as I ka^^sJ 
The grete effect for which that 


part iv 4 

Greet was the feeste in ^tthe$&8 tha 
day, 

And eek the lusty seson of that May - 
Made every wight to beett in *■ such 
plesaunce, 

That al that Monday justen they and 
daunce, 

And spenten it in Venus heigh servyse ; 
But, by the caus& that they sholdd zyse 
£erly, for to seen the grete fight, " 
Unto hir reste wenten they at nyght 849 
And on the morwe, whan that day gai 
sprynge, 

Of hors and hameys noyse and clateryngi 
Ther was in hostelryes al aboute. 

And to the paleys rood ther many a route 
Of lordes, upon steedei and palfreys. 
Ther maystow seen divisynge of harisey* 
So unkouth and so riche, and wroght so 
weel 

Of goldsmythrye, of browdynge, and d 
steel. 

The sheeldes brighte, testerds, and 
trappures ; 

Gold - hewen helmds, hauberlces, cot< 
armures ; 95a 

Lordes in paramentz on hir couneres ; 
Knyghtes of retenue, and eek squieres, 
Nailynge thesperes, andhelmesbokelynge 
Giggynge of sheeldes, with laynere 
lacynge ; 

There, as nede is, they weren Ho thyuf 
ydeL 

The fbmy steed&s on the golden brydel 
Gnawynge, and faste the armurers also, 
9500. GoM-Aetueu, tt GoU-beteu, 
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With fyle and hamer, prikynge to and fro; 
Yemen on fbote, and communes many oon 
With shorti staves, thikkc as they may 


i ; 95x0 

_ nakers, dariounes, 
rhat in the bataille blowen blody sounes ; 
be paleys fill of peplAs up and doun, — 
tire, ther ten, holdynge hir 
ggnestioun, 

eof thise Thebane knyghtes two. 
■fjseyden thus, somme seyde it shal 
be so, 

Somfne helden with hym with the blake 
,„berd >(M 

Somme with the balled, somme with the 
thikk* herd. 


Stipe seyde he looked grymme and he 
wolde fighte. 

He hath a sparth of twenty pound of 
wighte, — 2590 

Thus was the halle fill of divynynge 
Longe after that the sonne gan to sprynge. 

The greti Theseus, that of his sleepe 
* ' • awaked 

With mynstralde and noyse that was 
maked, 

Heeld yet the chambre of his paleys riche, 
Til that the*Thebane knyghtes, bo the y- 
Hche . 

Honured, were into the paleys fet 
Due £heaeus was at a wyndow set, 
Irrayed right as he were a god in trone. 
[he peple preesseth thiderward fill soone 
iym for to seen, and doon heigh 
reverence, 9531 

tad eek to herkne his heste and his 
- sentence. 

An heraud on a scaffold made an * Ho ! * 
[11 al the noyse of peple was y-do ; 
tad whan he saugh the peple of noyse 
al stille 

ho shewed he the myghty dukes wille. 

* The lord hath of his heih discrecioun 


g that it were destruedoun 

lood to fighten in the gyse 9539 
aataille now in this emprise ; 
o shapen that they shal nat dye, 
bis firsts pprpos modifye. . 

«o man ther-fbre, up peyne of los of 

w 

t ■ 


No maner shot, ne polaac, ne shorte knyi, 
Into the lystta sende, ne thider brynge ; 
Ne short swerd, for to stoke with poynt 
bit^nge, 

No man ne drawe, ne ber£ by his syde. 
Ne no man shal unto his felawe ryde 
But o cours with a sharpe y-groundi spere ; 
Foyne, if hym list, on foote, hym self to 
were. 9550 

And he that is at meschief dial be take, 
And noght slayn, but be broght unto the 
stake 

ThAt shal ben ordeyned on dther syde ; 
But thider he shal by force, and there 
abyde. 

‘ And if so falle the chieftayn be take 
On outher syde, or elles sleen his make. 
No lenger shal the tumeiyngi laste. 

God spedc you ! gooth forth, and ley on 
feste ! 

With long swerd and with maces fighteth 
youre fille. 

Gooth now youre wey, this is the lord£s 
will. ’ 9560 

The voys of peple touchede the hevene, 
So loude cride they, with murie stevene, 

1 God save swich a lord, that is so good, 
He wilneth no destruccion of blood 1 * 

Up goon the trompes and the melodye 
And to the lystes rit'the compaignye 
By ordinance, thurgh-out the dtee large. 
Hanged with clooth of gold, and nat 
with sarge. 

Ful lik a lord this noble due gan ryde, 
Thise two ThebAnes upon either side 5 9570 
And after rood the queene and Emelye, 
And after that another compaignye 
Of oon and 00 ther, after hir degre ; 

And thus they passen thurgh-out the dtee, 
And to the lystes come they by tyme. 

It nas not of the day yet fully pryme 
Whan set was Theseus fill riche and hye, 
Ypolita the queene and Emelye, 

And othere ladys in degrees aboute. 

Unto the seettAs preesseth al the route, 
And westward, thurgh the gatAs under 
Marte, 9581 

Ardte, and eek the hondred of his parte, 
With baner reed is entred right anotk 
9555. cJbvmUi* H*. 
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And in that selvi moment Palamon 
It under Venus, estward in the place, 
With baner whyt, and hardy chierc and 
face. 

In al the -world to seken up and doun 
So evene, withouten variadoun, 

Ther nerd swichd compaign^es tweye*; 
For ther was noon so wys that koude seye 
That any hadde of oother avauntage 9591 
Of worthynesse, ne of estaat, ne age. 

So evene were they chosen, for to gesse ; 
And in two renges faire they hem dresse. 

Whan that hir names rad were 
everichon. 

That in hir nombrd gyle were ther noon, 
Tho were the gates shet, and cried was 
loude, 

1 Do now youre devoir, yonge knyghtes 
proude 1 * 

The heraudes lefte hir prikyng up and 
doun ; 9599 

Now ryngen trompes loude and clarioun ; 
Ther is namoore to seyn, but west and est 
In goon the speres fill sadly in arrest ; 

In gooth the sharpe spore into the syde. 
Ther seen men who kan juste and who 
kan ryde ; 

Ther shyveren shaft es upon sheeldes 
thikke ; « 

He feeleth thurgh 'the herte-spoon the 
prikke. 

Up spryngen speres twenty foot on highte ; 
Out gooth the swerdes as the silver 
brighte ; 

The helmes they to-hewen and to-shrede, 
Out brest the blood with stierne stremes 
rede ; 96x0 

• With myghty maces the bones they to- 
breste. 

He, thurgh the thikkeste of the throng 
gan threste, 

Ther, stomblen steed es stronge, and doun 
gooth al ; 

- He, rolleth under foot as dooth a bal ; 
He, foyneth on his feet with his tronchfcun, 
And hie hym hurtleth with his hors adoun ; 
He, thurgh the body is hurt and sithen 
y-take, 

Maugree his heed, and broght unto the 
.stake, , 


As forward was, right ther he mosteabyde. 
Another lad is on that oother syde. 26% 
And som tyrne dooth hem Theseus to 
reste, 

Hem to refresshe and drynken, if him leste. 
Ful ofte a-day han thise Theb&n£s two, 
Togydre y-met and wroght his felawe wo; 
Unhorsed hath ech oothet of hem tweye 
Ther nas no tygre in the vale 

P he y e « i . 

Whan that hir whelpe is stole whs^Pu 1 
lite, • ; 

So crueel on the hunte, as is Arritfr 
For jelous herte upon this Palamoun ; 
Ne in Belmarye ther nys so fel leoun, afy 
'{‘hat hunted is, or for his hunger wood, I 
Ne of his praye desireth so the blood, 

As Palamoun, to sleen his foo Ardte. 
The jelous strokes on hir helmes byte ; 
Out renneth blood on bothe hir syd£s rede 
Som tymc an ende ther is of every dede, 
For, er the sonne unto the reste wente, { 
The stronge kyng Emetrcus gan hente 
This Palamon, as he fought with Ardte, 
And made his swerd depe in his flessh te 
byte, 96* 

And by the force of twenty is he take 
Unyolden, and y-drawe untd the stake. 
And in the rescus of this Palamoun 
The stronge kyng Lygurge is bom adoun, 
And kyng Emetreus, for al his strgtygthe 
Is bom out of his sadel a swerd£s lengths 
So hitte him Palamoun, er he were take 
But al for noght ; he was broght to tb 
stake. 

His hardy hertemyghte hym helpt naught 
He moste abyde, whan that he was caughl 
By force, and eek by compomcioun. 

Who sorweth now but wofiil Palamoui 
That moot namoort goon agayn to fight* 
And whan that Theseus haddi seyn th 
sighte 

Unto the folk, that foghten thus echon 
He cryde, * Hoo 1 namoore, for it is dooi 
I wol be trew6 juge, and no portie ; 
Ardte of Thebjb shall have Emelie 

9626. GubropJur*. Prof. Skeat identifies tl 
with |he valley of Gargaphiejin Bosotia), w» 
Actseon was tom in pieces. Tyrwhitt snsgg«* 
town called Graphs ixr Mauritania Tlngitaaa. 

1 9630. Btfmarys, in North Africa.-. 
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fhat by hi* fortune hath hire faire y- 


Anon ther is a noyse of peple bigonne, 
?or joye of this, so loude and heighe 
jrith-alle, 2661 

[t semdd th%t the lystds sholde falle. 

What kan now faire Venus doon above? 
What seith she now, what dooth this 
^ queene of love, 

KjMfepeth so, for wantynge of hir wille, 
PP|at hir teerds in the lystes fille ? 

She seyde, * I am ashamed doutelees.’ 
Satumus seydfe, ‘ Doghter, hoold thy pees, 
Mors hath his wille, his knyght hath al 
his boone, 

tad, by myn heed, thow shalt been esed 
soone.’ • 2670 

The trompes, with the loude myn- 
stralcie, ' 

Theheraudes, that fill loude yolle and cric, 
Been in hire wele, for joye of daun Arcite. 
But herkneth me, and stynteth now a lite, 
Which a myrdcle ther bifel anon. 

This fierse Arcite hathof his helm y-don, 
tad on a courser, for to shcwe his face, 
He priketh endelong the large place, 
Lokynge upward up-on this Emelye, 2679 
And she agayn hym caste a freendlich eye 
For wommen, as to speken in comune, 
Ibei folwen all the favour of Fortune), 
tad was al his, in chiere, as in his hertc. 

Oat of the ground a fyr infernal sterte, 
Prom Pluto sent, at rdqueste of Satume, 
for which his hors for fere gan to tume, 
tad leep aside, and foundred as he leep, 
tad er that Arcite may taken keep, 
de pighte hym on the pomel of his heed, 
that in the place he lay as he were deed, 
3 is brest to-brosten with his sadel-bowe. 
ta blak he lay as any cole or crowe, 

>683. And was al his , in chiere, as in his 
This U Dr. FurnivaU'i emendation, no 
*S. confining the first in — * she was all his in 
* looks, as the .queen of his heart ’ ; H reads 
for as; Hengwrt, And she was al his 
***re. etc., Le. *all his delight, as regarded his 
cart, but this is not the use of cheers here 

rented. 

J^’hJSfr, TSh/urie. In B o ccacci o (7Yr. ix. 4) 
a fury raised by Venus. 

sadei*bowe. The 'bow* was a curved 
■ce df wood food before and behind the saddle 
a bold the rider in his seat. 


So was the blood y-ronnen in his face. 
Anon he was y-bora out of the place, 
With herte soor, to Thesgus paleys. 

Tho was he korven out of his harneys, 
And in a bed y-brought fill faire and blyve ; 
For he was yet in memorie and alyve. 
And alwey criynge after Emelye. 8699 
Due Theseus with al his compaignye 
Is comen boom to Atthenes his dtee. 
With alle blisse and greet solempnitee ; 
Al be it that this dventure was falle, 

He nolde noght disconforten hem alle, — 
Men seyden eek that Arcite shal nat dye, 
He shal been heeled of his maladye. 

And of another thyng they weren as 
fayn, 

That of hem alle was ther noon y-slayn ; 
Al were they soore y-hurt, and namely oon, 
That with a spere was thirled his brest 
boon. 27x0 

To othere woundcs and to broken armes, 
Somme hadden salves and somme hadden 
charm es, 

Fermades of herbes, and eek save 
They dronken, for they wolde hir lymds 
have. 

For which this noble due, as he wel kan, 
Conforteth and honoureth every man. 
And made revel al the longe nyght 
Unto the straunge lordes, as was right ; 
Ne ther was holden no disconfitynge 
But as a justes, or a toumeiynge ; 2720 

For soothly ther was no disconfiture. 

For fallyng nys nat but an dventure, 

Ne to be lad by force unto the stake 
Unyolden, and with twenty knyght es take, 
(3 persone allone, withouten mo. 

And haryed forth- by arme, foot and too, 
And eke his' steede dryven forth with 
staves. 

With footmen, bothd yemen and 'eek 
knaves, — 

It nas aretted hym no vileynye ; 

Ther may no man depen it cowardye. 2730 
For which anon due Theseus leet crye, 
To stynten alle rancour and envye, 

The gree as wel of o syde as of oother, 
And eyther syde y-lik as ootheres brother ; 
And yaf hem yiftes after hir degree. 

And folly heeld a feestd dayds three. 
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And o on voy&d the kynges worthily 
Out of his toun f a journee largely, 

And hoom wente every man the righte 
way; 

The* was namoore, but * Fare wel ! 9 

1 Have good day 1 9 9740 

Of this bataille I wol namoore enditei 
But speke of Palamoun and of Arcyte. 
Swelleth the brest of Ardte, and the 
soore 

Encreesseth at his herte moore and moore. 
The clothered blood, for any lechecraft, 
Corrupteth, and is in his bouk y-laft. 
That neither veyni-blood ne ventusynge, 
Ne drynke of herbes may ben his 
helpynge ; 

The vertu expulsif, or animal, ■ 

Fro thilke vertu cleped natural, 9750 
Ne may the venym voyden ne expelle. 
Ihe pipes of his longes gonne to swelle, 
And every lacerte in his brest adoun 
Is shent with venym and corrupdoun. 
Hym gayneth neither, for to gete his lif, 
Vomyt upward, ne dounward laxatif ; 

A 1 is to-brosten thilke regioun ; 

Nature hath now no dominacioun ; 

And certeinly, ther Nature wol nat wirche, 
Farewel, phisik 1 goberthe man to chirche! 
This al and som, that Ardta moot dye, 
For which he sendeth after Emelye, 

And Palamon, that was his cosyn deere. 
Thanne seyde he thus as ye shal after 
heere : 

' Naught may the woful spirit in myn 
herte 

Declare o point of alle my sorwes smerte 
To yow, my lady, that I love moost, 

But I biquethe the servyce of my goost 
To yow aljoven every creature, 9769 
Syn that my lyf ne may no lenger dure. 
Allas the wo 1 alias, the peynes stronge. 
That I for yow have suffred, and so longe ! 
Allas, the deeth ! alias, myn Emelye ! 
Allas, departynge of our compaignye ! 
Allas, myn berths queene ! alias, my wyf ! 
Myn hertts lady, endere of my lyf 1 
What is this world ? what asketh men to 
have? 

Now with his love, now in his colde grave 
' 1770. m, wppHad by Tjrwhltt. ■ 


Allone, withouten any compaignye. 9775 
Farewel, my swetg foo, myn Emelye 1 
And softe taak me in youre armes tweye 
For love of God, and herkneth what I seye. 

• I have heer with my cosyn I^bunon . 
Had strif and rancour, znany^t day agon, 
For love of yow, and for my jalousye, I 
And Juppiter so wys my soul£ gye 
To speken of a servaunt proprely, 

With alle circumstances trewely, — 

That is to seyn, trouthe, honour^and 
knyghthede, 

Wysdom, humblesse, estadt and heigh 
kynrede, 9790 

Fredom, and al that longeth to that art,— 
So Juppiter have of my soul£ part. 

As in this world right now ne knowe I non 
So worthy to ben loved as Palamon, 
That serveth yow and wol doon al his lyf 
And if that ever ye shul ben a wyf, 
Forget nat Palamon, the gentil man, 9 — 
And with that word his spech£ failte gan, 
For from his feet up to his brest was come 
The coold of deeth, that hadde him over- 
come ; 9800 

And yet moore-over, in his armes two, 
The vital strengthe is lost and al ago. 
Oonly the intellect, withouten moore 
That dwelled in his hert£ syk and book, 
Gan faillen when the hert£ felt£. deeth, 
Dusked his eyen two and iailled breeth. 
But on his lady yet caste he his eye ; 

His laste word was, * Mercy, Emelye I ’ 
His spirit chaunged hous, and wenti ther, 
As I cam never, I kan nat tellen wher. 
Therfore I stynte, I nam no divinistre ; 
Of soules fynde I nat in this registre, 

Ne me ne list thilke opinions to telle, 

Of hem, though that they writen whe 
they dwelle. 

Ardte is coold, ther Mars his soule gye 
Now wol I speken forth of Emelye. 

Shrighte Emelye, and howleth Palamoi 
And Theseus his suster took anon 
Swownynge, and bear hire fro the cot] 
away. 

What helpeth it to tarien forth the day 

9799. EH* M; Petworth , /*rfnm I 
fkU unto tko korto. 

■80 x. in, E* 
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To tellen how she weepe, bolhe eve and 
morwe? a8az 

For in swich cas wommen have swiche 
sprwe, 

Whan that hir housbonds ben from hem 


ago,- 

That, for the moore part, they sorwen so, 
Or ellis fallen in swich maladye. 

That, at the laste, certeinly they dye. 

Infinite been the sorwes and the teercs 
Of olde folk, and folk of tendre yeeres, 

In all the toun for deeth of this Theban ; 
For hym ther wepeth both£ child and 
man ; 9 9830 

So greet a wepyng was ther noon, certayn, 
Whan Ector was y-broght al fressh y-slayn 
To Troye. Allas ! the pitee that was ther, 
Cracchynge of chek£s, rentynge eek of 
heer. 

‘Why woldestow be deed ? * thise 


wommen crye, 

* And haddest gold ynough, and Emelye. * 
N6 man myghte gladen Theseus, 
Savynge his olde fader Egeus, 

That knew this worldes trajismutacioun. 
As he hadde seyn it ghaungen, up and 
doun, 9840 

Joye after wo, and wo after gladnesse, 
And shewed hem ensamples and liknesse. 

‘ Right as ther dyed never man, 1 quod 
1 the, 


1 That he ne lyvede in erthe in som degree, 
Right so ther lyvede never man,* he seyde, 
* In all this world, that som tym he ne 
deyde ; 

This world nys but a thurghfare ful of wo. 
And we been pilgiymes, passynge to and 
fro; 

Deeth is an ende of every worldly soore* ; 
And over al this yet seyde he muchel 
moore 9850 

To this effect, fill wisely to enhorte 
The peple that they sholde hem reconfbrte. 

Due Theseus, with all his bisy cure. 
Cast busily wher that the sepulture 
Of goode Ardte may best y-maked be, 


ckmungtn^ from Hengwrt; H tome; E B 
■d. 

a ®49* n*r'dty, E voortde*. 

* 854 - huify, E« H0W. 


And eek moost honurable in his degree f 
And at the laste he took conclusioun 
That ther as first Ardte and Palaxnoun 
Hadden for love the bataille hem bitwene. 
That in that selve grove, swoote and 
grene, 9860 

Ther as he hadde his amorouse desires. 
His compleynte, and for love his hooti 
fires, 

He wolde make a fyr in whidi the office 
Funeral he myghte al accomplice ; 

And leet comande anon to hakke aqd 
hewe 

The okes olde, and lcye hem on a rewe. 
In colpons, wel arrayed for to brenne. 

His officers with swifte feet they renne y> ' 
And ryden anon at his comandiment. 
And after this Theseus hath y-sent 9870 
After a bccre, and it al over spradde 
With clooth of gold, the richeste that he 
hadde ; 

And of the same suyte he clad Arcite. 
Upon his hondcs hadde he gloves white, - 
Eek on his heed a coroune of laurer grene. 
And in his hond a swerd fill bright and 
kenc. 

He leyde hym, bare the visage, on the 
bccre. 

Ther- with he weep that pitee was to heere 5 
And, for the peple sholde seen hym alle, 
Whan it was day he broghte hym to the 
halle, 9880 

That roreth of the criyng and the soun. 

Tho cam this woful Theban Palamoun, 
With flotery berd and ruggy asshy heeres, 
In clothes blake, y-dropped al with teeres ; 
And passynge othere of wepynge, Emelye, 
The rewefulleste of al the compaignye. 

In' as muche as the servyce sholde be 
The moore noble and riche in his degree. 
Due Theseus leet forth thre steedes 
brynge, 

That trapped were in steele al gliterynge 
And covered with the armes of daun 
Arcite. 9891 

Upon thise steedes, that weren grete and 
white, 

Ther sitten folk, of whiche oon bear his 
sheeld, 

Another his spere up in his hondto heeld, 
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The thriddi bear with hym his bowe 
Turkeys *895 

(Of bread gold was the caas, and eek the 
hameys) ; 

And riden forth a paas with sorweful 
cheere, 

Toward the grove, as ye shul after heere. 
The nobleste of the Grekes that ther were 
Upon hir shuldres earyeden the beere, • 
With slake paas, and eyen rede and wete, 
Thurgh-outthe dtee, by the maister strete, 
That sprad was al with blak, and wonder 
hye 

Right of the same is al the strete y-wrye. 

Upon the right hond wente olde Egeus, 
*And on that oother syde due Theseus, 
With vessels in hir hand of gold fill fyn 
Al ful of hony, milk, and blood, and wyn : 
Eek Palamon, with ful greet compaignye, 
And after that cam wofiil Emelye, 3910 
With fyr in honde, as was that tyme the 
gyse 

To do the office of funeral servyse. 

Heigh labour, and fill greet apparail- 

iyngc, b ^ _ 

Was at the service and the fyr makynge, 
That with his gfene tope the heven 
raughte, 

And twenty fhdme of brede the armes 
straughte ; 

This is to seyn, the bowes weren so brode. 
Of stree first ther was leyd ful many a lode ; 
But how the fyr was maked up on highte. 
And eek the names that the trees highte, — 
As 00k, fine, birch, aspe, alder, holm, 
popeler, 2 9 2X 

Wylugh, elm, plane, assh, box, chasteyn, 
lynde, laurer, 

Mapul, tfiom, bech, hasel, ew, 
whippeltre, — 

How they weren feld shal nat be toold 
for me ; t 

Ne how the godd&s ronnen up and doun, 
Disherited of hire habitacioun, 

In whiche they wontden in reste and pees, 
Nymphes, fewnes, and amadriades ; 

He how the beestis and the briddes alle 
Fleidden for fieri, whan the wode was folle ; 
Ne how the ground agast was of the light, 
99*0. Mar, H* ho w. 


That was nat wont to seen the sonni' 
bright ; * 

Ne how the fyr was couched first with 
stree, • 

And thanne with drye stokkis, sloven a 
thre. 

And thanne with grene wode and spicerye, 
And thanne with clooth of . gold, and 
with perrye, 

And geriandes, hangynge with fid many 
a flour, 

The mine, thencens, with al so greet 

• odour ; - . 

Ne how Arcite lay among al this, 

Ne what richesse aboute his body is, 09* 
Ne how that Emelye, as was the gyse, 
Putte in the fyr of funeral servyse, 

Ne how she swowned whan men made 
the fyr, 

Ne what she spak, ne what was hir desyr, 
Ne what jeweles men in the fyr tho caste 
Whan that the fyr was greet and brente 
faste ; 

Ne how somme caste hir sheeld, and 
somme hir spere. 

And of hire vestimentz, whiche that they 


were, 

And coppes full of wyn, and milk, and 
blood, 

Into the fyr, that brente as it were 
wood ; " 95 " 

Ne how the Grekes, with an huge route, 
Thries riden al the place aboute , 

Upon the left hand. with aloud shoutynge, 
And thries with hir speres claterynge, 
And thries how the ladyes gonni crye, 
And how that lad was homward Emelye 
Ne how Arcite is brent to asshen colde, 
Ne how that lychewake was y-holde 
Al thilke nyght ; ne how the Grekis pley 
The wake-pleyes 5 ne kepe I nat to sey 
Who wrastleth best naked, with 01U 
enoynt, 

Ne who that bear hym best in no disjoyni 
I wol nat tellen eek how that they goo 
Hoorn til Atthenes, whan the pleye 1 


doon 5 ' 

But shortly to the point thanne wol 
wende, , 

And of my longi tale an eode. 
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By p go c ea se and by lengthe of certeyn 
yeres, 

A 1 styntyd is the moomynge and the teres 
Of Grebis, by oon general assent. 0969 
Thann# sem£d me ther was a parlement 
At Atthenes, upon certeinpoyntz and caas ; 
Among the whiche poyntz y-spoken was, 
To have with certein contrees alliaunce, 
And have fully of Thebans obeissaunce. 
For which this noble Theseus anon 
Leet senden after gentil Palamon, 

Unwist of hym what was the cause and 
why; 

But in his blak£ clothes sorwefully 
He at his comandemcnt in hye. 

Tho senti Theseus for Emelye. 3980 
Whan they were set, and -bust was al 
the place. 

And Theseus abiden hadde a space 
Er any word cam fram his wise hrest, 

His eyen sette he ther as was his lest, 
|And with a sad visage he siked stille. 

And after that right thushe seyde his willc : 

‘TheFirste Moevere of the cause above, 
Whan he first made the fidre cheyneof love, 
Greet was theffect and heigh was his 
entente; 

Wei wiste he why and what therof he 
mente, 2990 

For with that fiure cheyne of love he bond 
The fyr, the eyr, the water and the lond, 
In certeyn boundes that they may nat flee. 
That same Prince, and that same 
Moevere,’ quod he, 

* Hath stablissed in this wrecched world 
adoun 

Certeyne dayes and duracioun 
To al that is engendrid in this place, 

Over the which£ day they may nat pace, — 
Al mowe they yet tho dayes wel ahregge, 
Ther nedeth noon auctoritee allegge 3000 
For it is preeved by experience, 

But that me list declaren my sentence. 
Thanne may men by this ordre wel 
discerne 


*987-3016. The First* Moevere, etc. Theieus 
the arguments Of this speech from 
Boethius, Ds Consetmtione, bk. iL met. 8 ; blu 


>v. pr. 6; bfcTfli. pr. xo. 

*994« smd that ***** Moevere, 
****; HL emd m o evere eek. 


Hcng. s 


That thilki Moevere stable is and eterne. 
Wel may men know6, but it be a fool, 
That every part dirjyveth from his hool ; 
For nature hath nat taken his bigynnyng 
Of no partie, ne cantel, of a thyng, 

But of a thyng that parfit is and stable, 
Dcscendynge so, til it be corrumpable. 

And therfore of his wise purveiaunce 30x1 
lie hath so wel biset his ordinaunce, 

That spcces of thyng£s and progressjauns 
Shullen enduren by successiouns, 

And nat ctemc, withouten any lye ; 

This maystow understonde, and seen at 
eye. 

• Loo the 00k, that hath so long a 
norisshynge 

From tyme that it first bigynneth sprynge, 
And hath so long a lif as we may see. 

Vet at the laste wasted is the tree. 3000 
1 Considereth eek how that the hardi . 
stoon 

Under oure feet, on which we trede and 


goon, 

Yit wasteth it, as it lyth by the weye ; 

The brode ryver somtyme wexeth dreye ; 
The grete tounes se we wane and wende; 
Thanne may ye se that al this thyng hath 
endc. 

‘Of man and womman seen we wel ' 
also, 

That nedeth in oon of thisi term£s two, 
This is to seynr, in youthe or elles age, 
lie moot be deed, the kyng as shal a 
page ; 3030 

Som in his bed, som in the depe see, 

Som in the large fceld, as men may se ; 
Ther helpeth noght, al goth that ilke 


weye : 

Thanne may I seyn that al this thyng 
moot deye. 

' What xnaketh this but Juppiter, the 
kyng, 

The which is prince, and cause of altt 
thyng, 

Convertynge al unto his propri welle, 

From which it is dirryvid, sooth to telle? 


30x3* H And nmt etem* be, wUAout* fyo. 
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And here-agayns no creature on lyre, 

Of no degree, availleth for to stryve. 3040 
‘Thanne is it wysdom, asitthynkethme, 
To maken vertu of necessitee, 

And take ‘it weel that we may not eschue, 
And namely that to us alle is due. 

And whoso gruccheth ought, he dooth 
folye. 

And rebel is to hym that al may gye ; v 
And certeinly a man hath moost honour, 
To d£en in his excellence and flour, 
Whan he is siker of his goode name ; 
Thanne hath he doon his fireend, ne hym, 
no shame, 3050 

And gladder oghte his fireend been of his 
deeth, 

Whan with honour up-yolden is his breeth, 
Than whan his name apalled is for age, 
For al forgeten is his vassellage. 

Thanne is it best, as for a worthy feme, 
To dyen whan that he is best of name. 

* The contrarie of al this is wilfulnesse. 
Why grucchenwe, why have we hevynesse, 
That goode Arcite, of chivalrie flour, 
Departed is, with duetee and honour, 3060 
Out of this foule prisoun of this lyf ? 

Why grucchen heere his cosyn and his wyf 
Of his welfare that loved hem so weel ? 
Kan he hem thank? — Nay, God wtoot, 

never a deel — 

That bothe his soule and eek hem-self 
offende, 

And yet they mowe hir lustes nat amende. 
•What may I conclude of this longe 
serye. 

But after wo, I rede us to be merye, 

And thanken Juppiter of al his grace ? 
And er that we departen from this place 
I redd that we make of sorwes two 3071 
O parfit joye, lastynge evermo. 

And looketh now, wher moost sorwe is 
her-inne, 

Ther wol we first amenden and bigynne. 

• Suster, 9 quod he, • this is my fulle 

assent. 

With all thavys heere of my parlement, 
That gentil Palamon, thyn owene knyght, 
That serveth yow with wille, herte, and 
myght, 

3077. thyn* H® your. 


And ever hath doon, syn that ye first 
hym knewe, 

That ye shul of your grace upon hym 
rewe, . 3080 

And taken hym for housbonde and for 
lord ; 

Lene me youre bond, for this is oure 
accord. 

Lat se now of youre wommanly pitee ; 
He is a kynges brother sone, pardee , 
And though he were a poure bacheler, 
Syn he hath served yow so many a yeer 
And had for yow so greet adversitee. 

It moste been considered, leeveth me, 
For gentil mercy oghte to passen right* 
Thanne seyde he thus to Palamon fe] 
right: 309c 

* I trowe ther nedeth litel sermonyng 
To make yow assente to this thyng ; 
Com neer, and taak youre lady by tl» 
hond.* 

Bitwixen hem was rnaad anon the bond 
That highte matrimoigne, or manage, 
By al the conseil and the baronage ; 

And thus with alle blisse and melodye 
Hath Palamon y-wedded Emelye, 

And God, that al this wyde world hath 
wroght, 

Sende hym his love that it hath deerc 
aboght, 3100 

For now is Palamon in alle wele, 
Lyvynge in blisse, in richesse, and in 
heele ; 

And Emelye hym loveth so tendrely. 
And he hire serveth al-so gentilly, 

That never was ther no word hem bitwene 
Of jalousie, or any oother tene. 

Thus endeth Palamon and Emelye ; 
And God save al this faire compaignye. 

Amen. 


Heere folwen the wordes bitwene the 
Hoost and the MiUere 

Whan that the Knyght had thus hi 
tale y-toold, 

In al the route ne was ther yong n 

oold 3 T1 

3106. or mm y t H noqfnotu 
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3111-317O 


That he ne seyde it was a noble stone, 
And worthy for to drawen to memorie ; 
And namely the gentils everichon. 

Oure Hoostt lough and swoor, ‘So 
• moot I gon, 

This gooth aright ; unbokeled is the male ; 
Lat se now who shal telle another tale ; 
For trewely the game is wel bigonne. 
Now telleth on, sire Monk, if that ye 
konne 

Sumwhat to quitA with the Knyghtes tale. * 
The Millere, that for-dronken was al 
pale, 3x30 

So that unnethe upon his hors he sat, 

He nolde avalen neither hood ne hat, 

Ne 'abyde no man for his curteisie, 

But in PilAtes voys he gan to crie, 

And swoor by armes, and by blood and 
bones, 

‘ I kan a noble tale for the nones, 

With which I wol now quite the 
Knyghtes tale.’ 

Onre Hoostt saugh that he was dronke 
of ale. 

And seyde, ‘Abyd, Robyn, my lecve 
brother, 3139 

Som bettre man shal telle us first another ; 
Abyde, and lat us werken thriftily.* 

* By Goddes soule,’ quod he, 1 that wol 
nat I, 

For I wol speke, or elles go my wey.* 
Oure Hoost answerde, ‘Tel on a 
devele wey ! 

Thou art a fool, thy wit is overcome.* 
‘Now herkneth,’ quod the Millere, 
‘ alle and some ; 

But first I make ' a protestacioun 
That I am dronke, I knowe it by my 
soun; 

And, therfore, if that I mysspeke or seye, 
Wyte it the ale of Southwerk, I you 
preye 5 3140 

For I wol telle a legende and a lyf. 


Bothe of a carpenter and of his wyf, 

How that a clerk hath set the wrightes 
cappe.* , 

The Reve answerde and seyd£, ' Stynt 
thy dappe ! 

Lat be thy leweid, dronken harlotrye ; 

It is a synne, and eek a greet folye 
To apeyren any man, or hym de&me, 
And eek to bryngen wyves in swich fame ; 
Thou mayst'ynogh of othere thyngesseyn. * 
This dronke Millere spak fill soone 
ageyn ^190 

And seyde, ' Leve brother Osewold, 

Who hath no wyf he is no cokewold, 

But I sey nat therfore that thou art oon, 
Thcr been ful goode wyves many oon. 

And ever a thousand goode ayeyns oon 
badde ; 

That knowestow wel thyself, but if thou 
madde. 

Why artow angry with my tale now ? 

I have a wyf pardee , as wel as thow, 

Yet nolde I, for the oxen in my plogh. 
Taken upon me moore than ynogh ; 3x60 
Though that thou deme thiself that thou 
be oon, 

I wol bileve wel that I am noon. 

An housbondc shal nat been inquisityf 
Of Goddes pry vetee, nor of his wyf 5 
So he may fynde Goddes foysoun there, 
Of the remenant nedeth nat enquere/ 

What sholde I moore seyn, but this 
Millere 

He nolde his wordes for no man forbere, 
But told his cherles tale in his manere. 
Mathynketh that I shal reherce it heere ; 
And therfore every gentil wight I pfeye, 
For Goddes love, demeth nat that I seye 
Of yvel entente, but for I moot reherce 
Ilir tales alld, be they bettre or weise, 

Or elles fialsen som of my mateere : 3175 

And therfore, who-so list it nat y-heere, 


311a. for to drawen to, H to be drawn in. 
3x14. lough* H the lough. 

3 » 5 * arjoht, H right wel. 

3x17. onfH* ye. 

3104. in Pilates voys, the ranting tone assigned 
to Pilate in Aha Miracle Play*. 

. 3xa8. mugh that ho woo dronke, H tough wel 
*** dronke ho wa*. 

3138. it, H uvA 


3x48. swich fame, Hyllnume. 

3161. Though, etc. Thia reading of H (partly 
supported by Camb.) is much batter than the 
1 As demon if myself that I were oon* of B*. 

3x67. moore seyn but this, H seye but that this 
frond. M 

3x73. fir, E* that. 

3174. Hir tales alle, bo they, etc., H Here 
wordes alls, al be they, etc. 
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Tome over the leef and chese another tale ; 
-For. he shal fynde ynowe, bothe grete 
and smale, 

Of storial thyng that toucheth gentillesse, 
And eek moralitee, and hoolynesse, — 3x80 
Blameth nat me if that ye chese amys. 
The Millere is a cherl, ye knowe wel this, 
So was the Reve, and othere manye mo, 
And-harlotrie they tolden bothe two. 
Avyseth yow, putteth me out of blame ; 
And eek men shal nat maken emest of 
^ game. 


MILLER’S TALE 


Hurt bigynneth The Millere his Tale 


Whilom ther was dwellynge at Ozenford 
A rich& gnof, that gestes heeld to bord, 
And of his craft he was a carpenter. 

With hym ther was dwellynge a poure 
scoler, 3190 

Hadde lerned art, but al his fantasye 
Was turned for to lern astrologye, 

And koude a certeyn of conclusiouns, 

To demen by intcrrogaciouns, 

If that men asked hym in certein houres 
Whan that men sholde have droghte or 
ell£s shoures, 

Or if men asked hym what sholde bifalle 
Of %very thyng, I may nat rekene hem 
alle. ’ 

This clerk was cleped hende Nicholas. 
Of deerne love he koude, and of solas, 
And ther-tp he was sleigh and fill privee, 
And lyk a mayden meke for to see. 330a 
A chambrd hadde he in that hostelrye 
Alloife, withouten any compaignye, 

Ful fetisly y-dight, with herbes swoote, 
And he hymself as sweete as is the roote 
Of lycorys, or any cetewale. 

‘ His Almageste, and bookes grete and 
smale, * 


The Millere hi* Tale., No original or analogue 
has been discovered for this story, and there is 
Ho reason to doubt that It is of Chaucer’s own 


invention. 

• 3008. Almageste. the chief work of the astron- 
omer. Ptolemy, called by the Greek* McydAij 
TUr rs£« i 4 j$ ^AarporopXae, a name Which the 
Arabs by substituting- a superlative turned Into 
Al-meguts, or Almagest 


His astrelabie, longynge for his art, 

His augrym stones, layen faire apart, 39x0 
On shelves couched at his beddds heed. 
His presse y-eovered with a faldyng reed, 
And all above ther lay a gay sautrib. 

On which he made a-nyghtds melodie 
So swet&ly, that al the chambrd rang. 
And Angelas ad Virginem , he sang ; 
And after that he song the ‘kynges 
noote ’ ; 

Ful often blessed was his myrie throte, 
And thus this sweete clerk his tyme 
spente 3919 

After his freendes fyndyng and his rente. 
This carpenter hadde wedded newe a 
wyf, 

Which that he lovdde moord than his lyf ; 
Of eighteteene yeer she was of age. 
Jalous he was, and heeld hire narwe in 
cage, 

, * For she was yong and wylde, and he was 
old, 

And demed hymself been lik a cokdwold. 
He knew nat Catoun, for his wit was 
rude, — 

That had man sholde' wedde his 
simylitude. 

Men sholde wedden after hire estaat, 3009 
For youthe and elde is often at debaat ; 
But sith that he was fallen in the snare, 
He moste endure, as oother folk, his care. 

Fair was this yongd wyf, and tberwithal 
As any wezele, hir body gent and smal. 
A ceynt she werede, y-barred al of silk ; 
A barmclooth eek, as whit as morae milk, 
Upon hir lendes, fill of many a goore ; 
Whit was hir smok, and broyden albifbore, 
And eek bihyndd, on hir' coler aboute, 
Of colblak silk withinne and eek withoute. 


39x6. Angtlu* ad Virginem . The xnutid of s 
i^th-contury chant to theae words is extent at 
tbe British Museum. Of the ‘lcyngee noote' 
nothing appears to be known. 

3997.’ He knew nat Xtatovn. The maxim here 
alluded to is not properly one of Cato's; but I 


find it in a kind of Supplement to the Moral 
Distichs, entitled Facerus int. Auctona octo 
morales, Lugd. 1538, cap. lit 

' Doc tlbi prole parem iponsaxn monsqne veaostani, 
B1 earn pace veils vltam dedneerejonm ' 
rTyrwhitt). The eentimefct is aa old as the 
Seven Sages. . 

3931. / alien in, H brought Me, - 
3939. folk, H aeon. 
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The tapir of hir whiti voluper 3241 
Were of the sam* suyte of hir coler ; 

Hir filet brood, of silk and set fill hyc ; 
And qfcerly she hadde a likerous eye. 

Ful sarnie y-pull6d were hire browes two, 
And tho were bent, and blake as any sloo. 
She was fill moore blisfiil on to see 
Than is the newe pereionette tree, 

And softer than the wolle is of a wether ; 
And by hir girdel heeng a purs of lether, 
Tasseled with grene and perled with 
latoun. • 3251 

In al this world, to seken up and doun, 
There nas no man so wys that koude 
thenche 

So- gay a popelote, or swich a wenche. 

Ful brighter was the shynyng of hir hewe 
Than in the Tour the noble y-forged newc. 
But of hir song it was as loude and yeme 
As any swalwe chittetyng on a beme. 
Therto she koude skippe and make game, 
As any kyde, or calf, folwynge his dame. 
Hir mouth was sweete as bragot or the 
meeth, 3261 

Or hooid of apples leyd in hey or heeth. 
Wynsynge she was, as is a joly colt ; 
Long as a mast and uprighte as a bolt. 

A brooch sche baar upon hir love coler, 
As brood as is the boos of a bokeler ; 

Hir shoes were laced on hir legges hye ; 
She was a prymerole, a piggesnye 
For any lord, to leggen in his bedde, 

Or yet for any good yeman to wedde. 3270 
Now, sire, and eft, sire, so bifel the cas, 
That on a day this hende Nicholas, 

Fil with this yonge wyf to rage and pleye, 
Whil that hir housbonde was at Oseneye, 
As clerkis ben fill subtile and ful queynte ; 
And privelyhecaughtehire by the queynte, 
And seyde, ‘ Y-wis, but if ich have my 
wille. 

For deernt love of thee, lemman, 1 1 
spilk *5 

And heeld hire harde by the haunche 
bones. 


the 


3956. Tsar, Lt. the Tower of London, where 
ie Mint \ 


tk* nsU r, 


a gold coin (6s. 8d.), first 

Edward HI. 

3*7* fSl* Oxford. 


And seyde, * Lemman, love me al atones, 
Or I wol dyen, also God me save 1 ’ 3081 
And she sproong, as a colt doth id the 
trave, 

And with hir heed sche wiyed faste awey, 
And seyde, ‘I wol nat kisse thee, by 
my fey 1 

Why, (at be I * quod she, • lat be, 
Nicholas 1 

Or I wol crie, “out, Harrow,” and “Allas ! ” 
Do wey youre handes, for your curteisyel’ 
This Nicholas gan mercy for to crye; 
And spak so faire, and profred hym so 
faste, 

That she hir love hym graunted atti laste, 
And swoor hir ooth, by Seint Thomas of 
Kent, 3091 

That she wol been at his comandement 
Whan that she may hir leyser wel espie. 

1 Myn housbonde is so fill of jalousie. 

That but ye wayte wel and been privee, 

I woot right wel I nam but deed,’ quod 
she ; 

‘ Ye moste been ful deeme, as in this cas.’ 
‘Nay, ther-of* cafe thee noght,’ quod 
Nicholas. 

1 A clerk hadde litherly biset his whyle 
But if he koude a carpenter bigyle.’ 3300 
And thus they been accorded Mid y-swom 
To wayte a tyme, as I have told bifom. 

Whan Nicholas had doon thus everideel, 
And thakked hire aboute the lendes weel, 

I Ie kist hire sweete, and taketh his sawtrie, 
And pleyeth faste, and maketh melodie. 
Thanne fil it thus, that to^the paryssh 
chirchc, 

Christes owene werkes for to wirche, 

This goode wyf went on an haliday*; 9309 
Hir forheed shoon as bright as any day, 
So was it wasshen whan die leet hir werlc.' 
Now was ther of that chirche a parissh 
clerk, 

The which that was y-clep 4 d Absolon ; ^ 
Crul was his heer and af the pold it 
shoon, t * 

And strouted as a fanne, .large and brode, 

3282. H tui'd xk* j 'p r mn g tmi ms dsth a csli h i 

^3285. Nickolms , H them Nickslms, 

3989. kym t E m. 
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Ful straight and evene lay his joly shode.' 
His rode was reed, his eyen graye as 
* goos; 

With Powlis wyndow corven on his shoos, 
In hoses rede he went& fetisly. 

Y-clad he was fill smal and proprely, 3330 
A 1 in a Idrtel of a lyght waget, 

Ful faire and thikkd been the'poyptes set ; 
And therupon he hadde a gay surplys, 

As whit as is the blosme upon the rys. 

A myrie child he was, so God me save, 
Wei koude he laten blood and clippe 
and shave. 

And maken a chartre of lond or acquit - 
aunce. 

In twenty manere koude he trippe and 
* daunce 

(After the scole of Oxenfordd tho). 

And with his legg£s casten to and fro, 3330 
And plefen songes on a small rubible ; 
Therto he song somtyme a loud quynyble, 
And as wel koude he pleye on his giteme. 
In al the toun nas brewhous ne taveme 
That he ne visited with his solas, 

Ther any gaylard ta^pestere was. 

But, sooth to seyn, he was somdel 
squaymous ■ 

Of fartyng, and of speche daungerous. 

This Absolon, that jolif was and gay, 
Gooth with a sencer on the haliday, 3340 
Sensynge the wyves of the parisshe faste, 
And many a lovely look on hem he caste, 
And namely on this carpenteris wyf. 

To loke on hire hym thoughte a myrie lyf, 
She was so propre, and sweete, and 
likefous. 

I dar wel seyn if she hadde been a mous, 
And he a cat, he wold hire hente anon.' 

This parissh clerk, this joly Absolon, 
Hath in his herte swich a love longynge, 
That of no wyf ne took he noon effrynge ; 
For curteisie, he seyde, he wolde noon. 
The moone, whan it was nyght, fill 
brighra shoon, 335a 


And Absolon his gyteme hath' y-take, 

For paramours he thoghte for to wake ; 
And forth he gooth, jolif and amorous, 
Til he cam to the carpenteres houg, 

A litel after cokkts hadde y-crowe* 

And dressed hym up by a shotwyndowe. 
That was upon the carpenteris wal. 

He syngeth in his voys gentil and smal : 

4 Now, deeri lady , if thy wilU be, 3361 

I pray l yaw that ye wole thynke on me,* 
Ful wel acordaunt to his gytemynge. 

This carpenter awook, and herde syngc, 
And spak unto his wyf, and seyde anon, 

4 What, Alison, herestow nat Absolon, 
That chaunteth thus under oure boures 
wal?* 

And she answerde hir housbonde thei- 
withal, 

4 Yis, God woot, John, I heere it every del.’ 
This passeth forth; what wol ye bet 
than weel? 3370 

Fro day to day this joly Absolon 
So woweth hire that hym is wo bigon ; 
He waketh al the nyght and al the day, 
He kembeth his lokkes brode, and 
made hym gay, 

He woweth hire by meenes and brocage, 
And swoor he wolde been hir owene page; 
He syngeth, brokkynge as a nyghtyngale ; 
He sente hire pyment, meeth, and spiced 
ale, 

And waftes, pipyng hoot out of the gleede; 
And, for she was of toune, he profreth 
meede ; 3380 

For som folk wol ben wonnen for richesse, 
And sordine for strokes, and somme for 
gentillesse. 

Somtyme to shewe his lightnesse and 
maistrye 

He pleyeth Her< 5 d£s, on a scaffold hye, 
But what availleth hym, as in this cas? 
She loveth so this hende Nicholas, 

3354. thoghte for to wake, H seyde he weld* 
awake. 


33I8. P&wUswyndow. The reference if to the 336a. thynke, H rrme. _ 
opea-woric tracery^like that of the great Rose 3374* hembeth, H To hembe , an amuung 
window at Old Sl Paul's, in the £athionable thoes but unlikely variant. 

333a. ttS chejen withroores in the nemo get, Play* woe at first ddefty acted by cleri c* ; the 

333a. wheat rf m me ayght,/*lt H mt night yW stage or acaffiald often had thraeeoppsrtaeDta 
fiereamd to represent Heaven, Barth, and HalL 
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That Absolon may blow* the bukk£s horn, 
He ne hadd£ for h is labour but a scorn, 
And thps she maketh Absolon hire ape 
And al his emest tumeth til a jape. 3390 
Ful soqth is this proverbe, it is no lye, 
Men seyn right thus, f Alwey the nye slye 
Maketh thtfTerri leevi to be looth * ; # 
For though that Absolon be wood or 
wrooth, 

By-causi that he fer was from hire sighte, 
This ny6 Nicholas stood in hisMighte. 
Now bere thee wel, thou hende 
Nicholas, 

For Absolon may waille and synge, alias ! 
And so bifel it on a Saterday 
This carpenter was goon til Osenay, 3400 
And hende Nicholas and Alisoun 
Acorded been to this conclusioun, 

That Nicholas shal aha pen hym a wyle 
This sely, jalous housbonde to bigyle ; 
And, if so be the game wentc aright, 

She sholde slepen in his arm al nyght, 

For this was his desir and hire also. 

And right anon, withouten wordes mo, 
This Nicholas no lenger wolde tarie, 

But dooth fill softe unto his chambre 
carie 3410 

Bothe mete and drynke for a day or 
tweye ; 

And to hire housbonde bad hire for to 
seye. 

If that he axed 4 fter Nicholas, 

. She sholde seye she nyste where he was, 

! Of al that day she saugh hym nat with 

eye; 

She trowed that he was in maladye, 

For for no cry hir mayde koude hym calle, 
He nolde answere for nought that myghte 
felle. 

' This passe th forth al thilke Saterday 
That Nicholas stille in his chambre lay, 
And eet and sleepe, or dide what hym 
leste, 34 * 1 

Til Sonday, that the sonne gooth to reste. 
This sely carpenter hath greet merveyle 

.,3387. Mmm Hu bnkkox horn , a phrase meaning 
nave his trouble for nothing.* 

3405. hike, H wort this. 

34X6. Hurt ho wot in, M ho wergfmlU in tom. 
34 * 7 » fttrjor no cry hir mnydt , H For no cry 
tint Or mnydt, to be taken with neat line. 


Of Nicholas, or what thyng myghte hym 
eyle, 

And seyde, ‘ I am adrad, by Seint Thomas 
It stondeth nat aright with Nicholas. 

God shilde that he deyd* sodeynly ; 

This world is now fill tikel, sikerly ; 

I saugh to day a core y-bom to chirche, 
That now on Monday last I saugh hym 
wirche. 343 ® 

« Go up,’ quod he unto his knave anoon,. 

1 Clepe at his dore, or knokke with a stoon ; 
Looke how it is, and tel me bolddly.* 

This knave gooth him up ful sturdily 
And at the chambre dore, whil he stood, 
He cridc and knokked as that he were 
wood, — 

‘ What I how ! what do ye, maister 
Nicholay ? 

How may ye slepen al the longe day ? 9 

But al for noght, he herde nat a word. 
An hole he foond, fill lowe upon a bold, 
Ther as the cat was wont in for to crepe, 
And at that hole he looked in fill depe, 
And at the laste he hadde of hym a sighte. 
This Nicholas sat gapyng ever uprighte. 
As he had kiked on the newe moone. 
Adoun he gooth and tolde his maistei 
soone 

In what array he saugh this ilke man. 

This carpenter to blessen hym bigan, 
And seyde, * Help us, Seinte Frydeswyde 1 
A man woot litel what hym shal bityde; 
This man is falle, with his fcstromye, 345* 
In som woodnesse, or in some agonye. 

I thoghte ay wel how that it sholde be, 
Men sholde nat knowe of Goddespryvetee. 
Ye, blessed be alwey a lewed man, 

That noght but oonly his bileve kan. 

So ferde another clerk with astromye ; 

He walked in the feeldes, for to piye 
Upon the sterres, what ther sholde bifalle, 
Til he was in a marie pit y-falle 5 3460 

He saugh nat that. But yet by Seint 
Thomas, 

Me reweth soore of hende Nichblas ! 

3449. Stint* Frydenvyrit, still the patron saint 
of one of the Oxford parishes. 

3451. mttromy , a corruption of 1 astronomy e ; 
the latter word is the reading of HA but both 
here and in 3457 It spoils the metre. 

3457. mnothor citrk, Thales. 
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OfcOUP A 


He dial be nU d of his studiyng, 

If that I may, by Jhesus, hevene kyng ! 

• Get me a staif, that I may underspore, 
Whil that thou, Robyn, hevest of the dore : 
He out of his studiyng, as I gesse.’ 
And to the chambre dore he gan hym 
dresse ; 

•His knavg was a strong carl, for the 
noones. 

And by the haspe he haaf it of atones, 
Into the floor the dore fil-anon. 3471 
This Nicholas sat ay as stille as stoon, 
And ever gaped upward into the eir. 

This carpenter wende he were in despeir. 
And hente hym by the sholdres myghtily 
And shook hym harde and cride spitously, 

‘ What, Nicholay ! what how ! what, 
looke adoun ! 

Awake 1 and thenk on Cristes passioun ! 
I crouehd thee from elves and fro wightes. * 
Therwith the nyghtspel seyde he anon- 
zightes, 3480 

On fourd halves of the hous aboute, 

And on the thresshfold of the dore 
withoute : 

« Jhesu Crist and Seint Benedight , 

BUsse this hous from every wikked wight 
For nyghtes verye the whitt Pater noster. 
Whore wentestow , Seint Petres soster t ' 

And otte laste this hende Nicholas 
Gan for to sike soore, and seyde, ‘Allas ! 
Shal al thia world be lost eftsoones now?’ 
This carpenter answerde, 1 What 
seystow ? 3490 

What, thynk on God, as we doon, men 
that swynke.* 

This Nicholas answerde, ‘ Fecche me 
drynke ; 


3477. what (3rd), H man: Heng.B om. 

3483. Jkesu, H lord Jkesu. 

3485. For nyghtes, etc. Tyrwhitt reads : Fro 
the nyghtes mare the suite fater-noster (may 
pataewnoater defend thee from night-mare); Morris: 
IPro nyghtes mare werye the with Oater-noster 
(guard thyself with pater-noster). But a charm 
or the x6th century quoted by Mr. Gilman runs : 
'White Paler Noster, St Peter’s brother. 

What hast thou In one hand) White-Book Leaves. 
What hast f th' other t HesreaGate keys. 

' ‘ ten Hewrea Gates and smlke Hell Gates, 

Myyeer ya nr a om e hfldc roep to ha own mother 

If dlls be genuine the whits must stand. 


And after wol I speke, in pryvdtee, 

Of certeyn thyng that toucheth me and 
thee ; 

I wol telle it noon oother man, $erteyn.’ 

This carpenter goth doun and comth 
* ageyn, 

Apd broghte of myghty ale a largd quart, 

And whan that ech of hem had dronke 
his part, 

This Nicholas his dore fasti shette 3499 * 

And doun the carpenter by hym he sette. 1 

He seyde, ‘John,- myn hoosti, lief 
and deere, 

Thou shalt upon thy trouthe swere me 
heere 

That to no wight thou shalt this conseil 


wreye, 

For it is Cristes conseil that I seye ; 

And if thou telle man thou art fbrlore, 
For this vengaunce thou shalt han therfore, 
That if thou wreyi me thou shalt be wood.’ 

‘ Nay, Crist forbede it, for his hooly 
blood,’ 3508 

Quod tho this sely man, ‘ I nam no labbe, 
Ne, though I seye, I am nat lief to gabhe; 
Sey what thou wolt, I shal it never telle 
To child ne wyf, by hym that harwed 
helle I ’ 

‘Now, John,* quod Nicholas, *1 
wol nat lye, 

I have y-founde in myn astrologye. 

As I have looked in the mooni bright, 
That now a Monday next, at quarto- nyght, 
Shal falle a reyn, and that so wilde and 
wood, 

That half so greet was never Noees flood 
This world,* he seyde, ‘inlasse than an houi 
Shal al be dreynt, so hidous is the shorn 
Thus schql mankynde drenche and lesi 
hir ly£* 35* 

This carpenter answerde, ‘ Allas, nr 
wyf! 

And shal she drenche ? Allas, myi 
Alisoun ! * 

For sorwe of this he fil almoost adqim, _ 
And seyde, 1 Is ther no remedie in thiscasi 


St g SSfti 


0*00*. A 


. MILLER'S TALS 


3S^ 


1 Why, yis, for Gode,' quod hende 
Nicholas, 

• If thou wolt werken aftir loore and reed ; 
Thou mayst nat werken after thyn owcne 
iliccd) 

For thus seith Salomoun, that was fill 


trewe, 

“ Werk al by conseil and thou sfialt nat 
rewe”; 3530 

And if thou werken wolt by good conseil, 
I undertake, withouten mast and seyl, 
Yet shal I saven hire and thee and me. 
Hastow nat herd how saved was Noe, 
Whan that oure Lord hadde warned hym 
bifom 

That al the world with water sholde be 
lorn?' 

‘ Yis,’ quod this carpenter, ' fill yoore 
• ago.' * 

‘ Hastou nat herd, ’quod Nicholas, 'also, 
The sorwe of Noe with his felaweshipe 
Er that he myghti brynge his wyf to shipe? 
Hym hadde be levere, I darwel undertake, 
At thilk& tyme, than alle his wetheres 
blake, 354a 

That she hadde had a shipe hir-self allone. 
And therfore, woostou what is best to 
doone ? 

This asketh haste, and of an hastif thyng 
Men may nat preche or maken tariyng. 

' Anon go gete us faste into this in 
A knedyng trogh, or ellis a kymelyn, 

For ech of us, but loke that they be large, 
In whichewe mowe swymme as inn barge, 
And han ther-inne vitaille sufiisant 3551 
But for a day, — fy on the remenant, — 
The water shal aslake and goon away 
About6 pryme upon the next£ day. 

But Robyn may nat wite of this, thy knave, 
'Ne eek thy mayde Gille I may nat save ; 
Ax 6 nat why, for though thou aske me, 

I wol nat tellen Goddes pryvetee ; 
SufGseth thee, but if thy witt6s madde, 
To han as greet a grace as Noe hadde. 
Thy wyf shal I wel saven, out of doute. 


. 3540 . Er tkmi At myghU bryngt , H that At 
****rAt jgmt. In the Miracle Plays, Noah’s 


*jf« nftuwf to be saved without her gossips, 1 
when dragged In brake her husband’s bead. 

3$sn> ft ■ mhicht era maw t t wymm t, H In 

***** iA+t mv mnp nw. 


Go now thy wey and speed thee heer 
aboute. 356a 

' But whan thou hast for hire and 
thee and me 

Y-geten us thise knedyng-tubb£s thre, 
Thanne shaltow hange hem in the roof 
fill hye, 

That no man of oure purveiaunci spye, 
And whan thou thus hast doon as I have 
seyd, 

And hast oure vitaiNe faire in hem y-leyd, 
And eek an ax to smyte the corde atwo, 
Whan that the water comth, that we may 
* go ; 3370 

And broke an hole, an heigh upon the 
gable, 

Unto the gardynward, over the stable, 
That we may frely passen forth oure way, 
Whan that the grete shour is goon away ; 
Thanne schalt thou swymme as myrie, I 
undertake, * 

As dooth the white doke after hire drake ; 
Thanne wol I clepe " how Alisoun, how 
John, 

Be myrie, for the flood wol passe anon," 
And thou wolt seyn, 11 Hayl, maister 
Nicholay ! 3379 

Good morwe. I se thee wel for it is day 1" 
And thanne shul we be lord£s al oure lyf 
Of al the world, as Noe and his wyf. 

* But of o thing I wam& thee fill right, 
Be well avysed on that ilke nyght 
That we ben entred into shippes bord, 
That noon of us ne speke nat a word, 

Ne clepe, ne crie, but been in his preyfre, 
For it is Goddes owene heestd deere. 

Thy wyf and thou moote hangi fer 
atwynne, 

For that bitwixe yow shal be no synne, 
Na moore in lookyng than ther shal in 
deede 5 * 3591 

This ordinance is seyd ; so God thee 
speede; 

Tomorwe at nyght, whan folk ben . alle 
aslepe, 

Into our knedyng-tubbfo wol we crepe, 
And sitten there, abidyng Godd£s grace. 
Go now thy wey, I have no lenger space 
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TBS CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP A 


To moke of this no longer sermonyng, — 
Men seyn thus, “ Sende the wise and sey 
nothyng ” ; 

Thou art so wys it needeth nat thee teche, 
Go save oure lyf, and that I the biseche.’ 

This sely carpenter goth forth his wey ; 
Ful ofte he seith ‘ Allas,’ and 1 Weylawey,* 
And to his wyf he tolde his pryveetee, 
And she was war, and knew it bet than he, 
What al this queynte cast was for to seyc ; 
But nathelees she ferde as she wolde deye, 
And seyde, * Allas ! go forth thy wey anon, 
Help us to scape or we been lost cchon ! 
I am thy trewe, verray, wedded wy {, 

Go, deer? spouse, and help to save oure 
lyf ! 9 3610 

Lo which a greet thyng is affeccioun I 
Men may dyen of ymaginacioun, 

So depe may impressioun be take. 

This sely carpenter bigynneth quake ; 
Hym thynketh venaily that he may see 
Noees flood, come walwynge as the see, 
To drenchen Alisoun, his hony deere. 
H&wepeth, weyleth, maketh sory cheere ; 
He siketh, with ful many a sory swogh ; 
He gooth and geteth hym a knedyng trogh, 
And after that a tubbe and a kymelyn. 
And pryvely he sente hem to his in. 

And heng hem in the roof in pry vetee. 
His owene hande he made laddres thre. 
To clymben by the ronges and the stalkes. 
Into the tubbes, hangynge in the balkes ; 
And hemvitailleth, bo the trogh and tubbe. 
With breed and chese and good ale in a 
jubbe, 

Suffisynge right ynogh as for a day ; 

But er that he hadde maad al this array, 
He sente his knave, and eek his wenche 
also, 3631 

Upon his nede to London for to go ; 

And on *the Monday, whan it drow to 
nyght, 

He shette his dore without? candel lyght, 
And dresseth al this thyng as it shal be ; 
And shortly, up they clomben alle thre ; 
They sitten still?, wel a furlong way. 

. * Now, Pater Master, dom,* seyde 
.Nicholay; 

jfisuu Men map (alar may), H A man 
map 


And ‘Clom, 9 quod John, and ‘Clom,’ 
seyde Alisoun. 

This carpenter seyde his devodoun, 3640 
And stille he sit and biddeth his preyert, 
Ay waitynge on the reyn, if he it Jieere. 

The dede sleepe, for verray bisynesse, 
Fil on this carpenter, right as I gesse 
About? corfew-tyme, or litel more ; 

For travaille of his goost he groneth soore. 
And eft he routeth, for his heed myslay. 
Doun of the laddre stalketh Nicholay, 
And Alisoun fol softe adoun she spedde ; 
Withouten wordes mo they goon to bedde. 
Ther as the carpenter is wont to lye, 3651 
Ther was the revel and the melodye. 
And thus lith Alison and Nicholas, . 

In bisynesse of myrthe and of solas, 

Til that the belle of laudes gan to rynge, 
And frercs in the chauncel gonne synge. 
This parissh clerk, this amorous Ab- 
solon, 

That is for love alwey so wo-bigon. 
Upon the Monday was at Oseneye 
With compaignye, hym to disporte and 
pleye, 3660 

And axed upon cas a cloisterer 
Ful prively after John the carpenter. 
And he drough hym a -part out of the 
chirche. 

And seyde, * I noot, I saugh hym heeie 
nat wirche 

Syn Saterday ; I trow that he be went 
For tymber ther our abbot hath hym sent; 
For he is wont for tymber for to go. 

And dwellen at the grange a day or two; 
Or elles he is at his hous, certeyn ; 3669 
Where that he be I kan nat soothly seyn/ 
This Absolon fol joly was and light, 
And thoghte, * Now is tyme wake alnyght, 
For sikirly I saugh him nat stirynge * 
Aboute his dore, syn day bigan to sprynge. 
So moot I thryve I shal, at cokkes crowe, 
Ful pryvely go knokke at his wyndowe, 
That stant fol lowe upon his bour&s waL 
To Alison now wol I tellen al 
My love-longynge ; for yet I shal nai 
mysse 367! 

That at the lest? wey I shal hi re kisse. 
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MILLER'S TALE 


3«8i-37S4 


Vim man cr confbft shal I have, parfay. 

{y mouth hath icchAd al this longe day, 
'hat is a signe of kissyng atte leste. 
i\ nyght pie inette eek I was at a feeste ; 
[Tieifore «I wol goon slepe an houre or 
tweye, 

jid al the nyght thanne wol I wake 
and pleye.* 

Whan that the firsts cok hath crowe 
anon 

Jp rist this joly lovere Absolon, 

Lnd hym arraieth gay, at poynt devys ; 
lut first he cheweth greyn and lycorys, 

; 0 smellen sweete, er he hadde kembd 
his heer. „ 3691 

Jnder his tonge a trewe-love he beer, 
hr thet-by wende he to ben gracious. 

Ie rometh to the carpenteres hous, 

Lnd stille he stant under the shot-wyn- 
dowe, — 

Jnto his brist it raughte, it was so lowe, — 
Lnd softe he knokketh with a semysoun : 
What do ye, hony-comb, sweete Alisoun, 
ly faire bryd, my sweete cynamomc ? 
Lwaketh, lemman myn, and speketh to me. 
Ve\ litel thynken ye upon my wo 3701 
hat for yome love I swete ther I go. 
to wonder is, thogh that I swelte and 
swete, 

moorae as dooth a lamb after the tete ; 
r -wis, lemman, I have swich love-long- 
ynge, 

nat lik a turtel trewe is my moomynge ; 
may nat ete na moore than a mayde. 9 
‘Go fro the wyndow, jakke-fool,* she 
aayde. 

As help me God, it wol nat be, “ com 
ha me ” ; 3709 

love another, and elles I were to blame, 
^el bet than thee, by Jhesu, Absclon. 

,f0 forth thy wey, or I wol caste a slon, 
tod lat me Blepe, a twenty devel wey ! * 

‘ Allas,* quod Absolon, ‘and weylawey, 
hat trewt love was ever so y vel biset ! 
hanne kyssA me, syn it may be no bet, 
°r Jhesus love* and for the love of me.’ 
Wiltow thanne go thy wey ? * therwith 
- quod she. ' 

3®97. knohheth, H 4 cowkUkt cougkitht coughed. 
97oa. itnrfr, K iwAi, ftint 


‘ Ye certAs, lemman,* qnod this Absolon. 

* Thanne make thee redy,* quod she, 

4 1 come anon,’ 3700 

And unto Nicholas she seydA stille, 

‘Now hust and thou shalt laughen al 
thy fille.* 

This Absolon doun sette hym on his 
knees, 

And seyde, * I am lord at alle degrees. 
For after this I hope ther cometh moore. 
Lemman, thy grace, and sweetA bryd, 
thyn oore.* 

The wyndow she undoth, and that in 
haste, 

4 Have do,’ quod she, ‘com of, and speed 
the faste, 

Lest that oure neighebores thee espie.* 

This Absolon gan wype his mouth fill 
drie : 3730 

Dirk was the nyght as pich, or as the cole, 
And at the wyndow out she pitte hi* hole, 
And Absolon hym fil no bet ne wers, 

But with his mouth he kiste hir naked ers, 
Ful savourly, er he was war of this. 

Abak he stirte, and thoughte it was amys. 
For wel he wiste a womman hath no herd. 
He felte a thyng al rough and long y-herd. 
And seyde, * Fy, alias, what have 1 do?* 

1 Tehee 1 1 quod she, and clapte the 
wyndow to, 3740 

And Absolon goofh forth a sory pas. 

' A herd, a herd I* quod hende Nicholas, 

* By Goddes corps, this game goth faire 

and weeL* 

This sely Absolon herde every deel. 

And on his lippe he gan for anger byte, 
And to hymself he seyde, 4 1 shal thee 
quyte.* 

Who rubbeth now, who froteth now 
his lippes 

With dust, with sond, with straw, with 
clooth, with chippes. 

But Absolon? — that seith fulofte, 4 Allas I 
My soule bitake I unto Sathanas, 373d 
But me were levere than al this toun,’ 
quod he, 

4 Of this despit awroken for to be. 

Allas,’ quod he, ‘alias, I ne hadde 
y-bleynt* 

Hishoote love was coold and al y-queynt \ 





TffK ^CANTERBURY TALKS 


For fio that kne J that ‘her hadde kiste 
her eii, , <x \ 

Of paramours he g&tc natji»kers ; 

For he was heeledof his maladie. 

Full oft6 paramours he gan defile. 

And weepe as dgoth achlld that is y-bete.- 
A mhh pans he waste over the strete 3760 
Until a smyth men cleped daun Gerveys, 
That in his t forgt smythed plough 
harneys, — 

He sharpeth shaar and kultour bisily. 
This Absolon knokketh al esily, 

And seyde, ‘Undo, Gerveys, and that 
anon.’ 

‘ What, who artow ? * ‘ It am I, Ab- 

solon.’ 

‘What, Absolon ! ForCristes sweets tree, 
Why rise ye.so rathe ? ey benedicitee J 
What eyleth yow ? Som gay gcrl, God 
it woot, 

Hath brought yow thus upon the 
viritoot ; 3770 

By seintt Note, ye woot wel what I mene.’ 

This Absolon ne roghte nat a bene 
Of al his pley ; no word agayn he yaf ; 
He haddi moore tow on his distaf 
Than Gerveys knew, and seyde, 1 Freend 
so deere, 

That hoote kultour in the chymenee heere, 
As lene it me, I .have therwith to doone, 
And I wol brynge it thee agayn ful soone.’ 
Gerveys answexde, ‘ Certes, were it 
gold, 

Or in a poke nobles alle untold, 3780 
Thou sholdest have, as I am trewe smyth ; 
Ey/ Cristas foo, what wol ye do ther- 
with?’. 

Ther-of, * quod Absolon, ‘be as be may, 
I shall wel telle it thee to-morwe day,’ 
And caughte the kultour by the colde stele. 
Ful softe out at the dore he gan to stele. 
And wente unto the carpenieris wal. 

Hi cogheth first, and knokketh therwithal 
Upon the wyndowe, right as he dide er. 
\ This- Alison answerd£, ‘Who is ther. 
That knokketh so ? I warante it a theef. ’ 

3770. whHtmit meaning doubtful— H very trot. 
Camp, mstyttd* 


3771. JVMr, St. fteot. 

3781. Thm& Mholdtst ha tv, ' H IV shul turn 
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REEVE'S TALB 


3830-3994 


Batstondehemqpte untahis owene harm, 
for whan he jpik hfc was anon bore doun 
b^ith hendft Nicholas and Alisoun. 3839 
pay tokfon every man that he was wood, 
He was oqpst so of Nowelis flood 
Thurgb famasjc, ‘ that of his vanytee 
He hadde y-boght hym knedyng-tubbes 
thHL 

tad hadde hem hanged in the rove above ; 
tad that he ]preyd6 hem, for Goddes love, 
To satteOln the roof, par compaigyne . 

The folh -gan laughen at his fantasye ; 
[nto the ropf they kiken and they gape, 
tad turned al.his harm unto a jape ; 3849 
For, what-so that this carpenter answerde, 
[t was for hoght, no man his reson herdc ; 
With ©this grete he was so sworn adoun, 
rhat he was hold* wood in al the toun ; 
For every clerk anonright heeld with 

t oother ; 

' seyde, 'The man was wood, my 
leevt broother * ; 

every wight gan laughen of this stryf. 
thus swyvtd was this carpenteris wyf, 
for al his kepyng and his jalousye ; 3851 
nd Absolon hath kist hir nether eye, 

1 Nicholas is scalded in the towte : 

[ tale is doon, and God save al the 
rowte. 


REEVE’S TALE 

The Prologs of the Reves Tale 

When folk hadde laughen at this nycc 
cas 

>f Absolon and hendi Nicholas, 

Kversi folk diversely they seyde, 
tut for the moore part they loughe and 
pleyde ; 

b at this tale I saugh no man hym greve, 
ht it were oonly Osewold the Keve. 3860 
^-cause he was of carpenteris craft 
L litel ire is in his herte y-laft. 
k gan to grucche and blamed it a lite. 

* So theek, 9 quod he, * fill wel koude I 
the quite, 

nth bleryng of a proud milldrfo eye, — 

• 8898. moon, H motto. 


If that foejlfotd spekeof nbaudye, — 

But ik am o&ld, me list .not pley for age, 
Gras tyme *is doon,* my fodder is now 
forage ; \ 

This white tope writeth myne oldi yens ; 
Myn herte is also mowljgd as myne heris, 
But if I fore as dooth.en Openers ; 387s 

That ilki fruyt is ever lenger the' wen 
Til it be roten in nfullok, or in stree. 

( We olde men, I drede, so- far 6 we ; 
Til we be roten kan we nat be rype. 

,We hoppen ay whil that the world wol 

pype. 

For in oure wyl ther stiketh ever a nayl. 
To have an hoor heed and a greni tayl, 
As hath a leek ; for, thogh oure myght 
be goon, ' 

Oure wyl desireth folie ever in oon ; 3880 
For whan we may nat doon, than wol we 
speke, 

Yet in oure asshen olde is fyr y-reke. 
Foure gleedes han we, whiche I shal 
devyse, 

Avauntyng, liyng, anger, coveitise. 

Thise foure sparkles longen unto eelde. 
Oure olde lemes mo we wel been unweelde, 
But wyl ne shal nat foillen, that is sooth; 
And yet ik have alwey a coltes tooth, 

As many a yeer as it is passed henne 
Syn that my tappe of lif bigan to renne ; 
For sikerly, whaii I was bore, anon 3891 
Deeth drough the tappe of lyf and leet it 
gon, 

And ever sithe hath so the tappe y-ronne, 
Til that almoost al^empty is, the tonne. 
The streem of lyf now droppeth on thk 
chymbe; 

The sely tonge may wel rynge and chymbe 
Of wrecchednesse that passed is ful yoore ; 
With olde fdlk, save dotage, is namoore.* 
Whan that oure Hoost hadde herd this 
sermonyng, 

He gan to speke as lordly as a kyng. 3900 
He seide s'‘What amounteth al this wit? 
What, shul we speke alday of hooly writ? 
The devel made a Revi for to preche, 

Or of a soutere shipman or a leche. 


71. But if, H Butyit. 
& 7 . faiUto, H Jkyltut. 
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THE CANTERBURY TAlM 


GROUP *1 


Sey forth thy tale, and tarie nat thetyme, — 
Lo, Deptford, and it is half wey pryme. 
Lo, GrenAwych, ther many a shrewe is 
inne. 

It were al tyme thy tal£ to bigynne.’ 
'Now, sires,’ quod this Osewold the 
Reve, 3909 

' I pray yow allA that ye nat yow greve, 
Thogh I answlre and somdeel sette his 
howve, 

For leveful is, with force force of showve; 
This dronke Millere hath y-toold us heer s 
How that bigyled was a carpenteer, 
Perdventure in scorn for I am oon ; 

And, by youre leve, I shal him quite anoon. 
Right in his cherles termes wol I speke ; 
I pray to God his nekke mote breke. 

He kan wel in myn eye seen a stalke, 

But in his owene he kan nat seen a balke. ’ 


Heere bigynneth The Rates Tale 


At Trumpyngtoun, nat fer fro Cante- 
brigge, 3921 

Ther gooth a brook, and over that a brigge. 
Upon the whiche brook ther stant a melle ; 
And this is verray sooth that I yow tell. 
A millere was ther dwellynge many a day, 
As eny pecok he was proud and gay. 
Pipen hekoudeandfisshe, and nettesbcete. 
And tume coppts, and wel wrastle and 
sheete ; 

And by his belt he baar a long panade, 
And of a swerd fill trenchant was the 
blade. 3930 

sailor or phywhn as a reive take to preaching. 1 
*Ex sutore nauclerus,* ‘ex sutore medicua, ’ were 


3906. Defeford, Deptford. 

3906. hap wey fry me, 7.30 a.m. ; H, fasted 
pryme: Petworth, almost prime. 

3910. that ye nat yow greve, H that noon of 
yen him greve. 

39x1. howve, 


cap ; for the phrase cp. line 586. 




_ Jeeves Tale: probably taken by Chaucer 

from the French fabliau, De Gombertet det Deux 
Clers , by Jean de Bowes, with hints also from 
i now in the library at Berne, in 


local colour Is of course supplied by Chaucer 
himself, who sets off the Cambridge clerks and 
their miliar against the Oxford .clerk and the 


A joly poppere baar he in his pouche, 
Thej was no man, for peril, dorste hyu 
touche ; 

A Sheffield thwitel baar he in h^s hose. 
Round was his face, and camusa was hia 
nose ; 

As piled as an ape was his skulle ; 
lie was a market-betere atte fiille ; 
Ther dorste no wight hand upon hyq 
legge, 

That he ne swoor he sholde anon abeggt 
A theef he was, for sothe, of com and 
mele, 

And that a sly and uaaunt for to stele. 39^ 
His name was hoote, deynous, Symekyn. 
A wyf he hadde, y-comen of noble kyn,— 
The person of the toun hir fader was,— 
With hire he yaf fill many a panne of brai 
For that Symkyn sholde in his blood allyc. 
She was y-fostred in a nonnerye. 

For Symkyn wolde no wyf, as he sayde, 
But she were wel y-norissed and a maytle, 
To saven his estaat of yomamye. 3949 
And she was proud and peert as is a pyt 
A fol fair sighte was it upon hem two 
On haly dayes ; bifom hire wolde he go 
With his typet y-bounde about his heed,* 
And she cam after in a gyte of reed ; 
And Symkyn hadde hosen of the same, j 
Ther dorste no wight depen hire but 
' Dame ’ ; 

Was noon so hardy that wente by the weye 
That with hire dorste rage, or ones pleye, 
But if he wolde be slayn of Sym&kyn, 
With panade, or with knyf, or boidekyn; 
For jalous folk ben perilous evermo ; yp 
Algate they wolde hire wyves wenden sa 
And eek, for she was somdel smoterlich, 
She was as digne as water in a dicb, 

As fill of hoker, and of bisemare. 

Hir thought^ that a lady sholde hire sparti 
What for Ijire kynrede and hir nortelrie, 
That she hadde lemAd in the nonnerie. 


3949. of, H and. ’ , 

3953. y-bounde, E? bounds , bommden; Hcng-' 
wounden. fiJ 

3956. clefen hire but 'Darned H slept m 

but 'Madame * ; cp. line 376. > 

3957. that wente, H walhyng. 

3958. ones, H elite. 

3966. a lady sholde hire spare, H ladf^ 
eughten hir to sp are, i.e. be considerate to. 
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Adoghter hadde they bitwixe hem two, 
Of twenty yeer, withouten any mo, 3970 
Savynge a child that was of half yeer age ; 
In cradel it lay, and was a propre page. 
This weachA thikke andwel y-growen was, 
With kamuse nose, and eyen greye as glas ; 
tiuttokAs brode, and brestes rounde and 
hye, 

But right fair was hise heer, I wol nat lye. 

This person of the'toun, for she was fcir, 
In purpos was to maken hire his heir, 
Both of his catel and his mesuage, 3979 
And straunge he made it of hir manage. 
His purpos was for to bistowe hire hye 
Into som worthy blood of auncetrye ; 

For hooly chirches good moot been 
despended 

On hooly chirch As blood, that is descended ; 
Therfore he wolde his hooly blood honourc, 
Though that he hooly chirche sholde 
devoure. 

Gret sokene hath this millere, out of 
doute. 

With whete and malt of al the land aboute ; 
And nameliche, ther was a greet collegge, 
Men clepen the Soler Halle at Cante- 
bregge; 3990 

Ther was hir whete and eek hir malt 
r y-grounde. ' 

And on a day it happed in a stounde, 

Sik lay the maundple on a malady e — 
Men wenden wisly that he sholde dye, — 
Tor which this millere stal bothe mele 
and corn 


An hundred tyme moore than bifom : 

For ther-bifom he stal but curteisly, 

But now he was a theef outrageously ; 

For which the wardeyn chidde and made 
, &re ; 3999 

But ther-of se^te the millere nat a tare ; 
He craketh boost, and swoor it was nat so. 
Thanne were ther yongc, pourA clerkes 


l two, 

Pnat dvffelten in this halle of which I seye ; 

3980. k*i on. H. 

3985. hooly, H/ofy. 

3990* Sour Hollo, the hall with the solera, or 
m-akambers, u*. rooms with bay-windows, 
f^AIt KhinHall, one of the predece sso rs, 

399& Am hundred iytno, H a thousand part, 
3998. urn tx, H is. 
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Testif they were, and lusty for to pleye ; 
And, oonly for hire myrthe and revelrye. 
Upon the wardeyn bisily they crye, 

To yeve hem levA, but a litel stounde. 
To goon to xnille and seen hir com 
y-grounde, 

And hardily they dorste leye hir nekke, 
The millere shold nat stele hem half a 
pekke 4010 

Of corn, by slcighte, ne by force hem reve. 
And at the laste the wardeyn yaf hem leve. 
John highte that oon, and Aleyn highte 
that oother ; 

Of o toun were they bom, that hightA 
Strother, 

Fer in the North, I kan nat telle where. 

This Aleyn maketh redy al his gere. 
And on an hors the sak he caste anon: 
Forth goth Aleyn the clerk, and also John, 
With good swerd and with bokeler by 
hir side. 4019 

John knew the wey, hem nedede no gyde 5 
And at the mille the sak adoun he layth. 
Aleyn spak first, * Al hayl, Symond, 
y-fayth ! 

How feres thy feire doghter, and thy wyf? * 

‘Aleyn, welcome,* quod Symkyn, f by 
my lyf 1 

And John also, how now? what do ye 
heer ? * 

* Symond,* quod John, * by God, nede 
has na peer, 

Hym boes serve hym-self that has na 
swayn, 

Or elles he is a fool, as clerkes sayn. 4028 
Oure manciple, I hope he will be deed, 
Swa werkes ay the wanges in his heed ; 
And forthy is I come, and eek Alayn, 

To grynde oure com and carie it ham 


agayn. 

I pray yow spede us heythen that ye may.' 

* It shal be doon,’ quod Symkyn, * by 

my fey 1 

What wol ye doon, whilthat it is inhande?' 

* By God, right by thehopur willstande,’ 
Quod John, ‘and se how that the com 

gas in. 




out in- northern dialect. - 

4007. Hym boos, behove* him;.®, /kilos 
Comb, must* i rest bikovos, byhun ot h. - 
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Yet saugh I never, by my feder kyn, 
How that the hopur wagggs til and fra.’ 

Aleynansw&di, 4 John, and wiltowswa? 
Thanne wil I be byneth&, by my cronn l 
And se bow that the meU falles doun 
Into the trough, — that sal be my disport ; 
For John, y-faith, I- may been of youre 
sort, 

I is as ille a millere as are ye. 1 

This millere smyled of hir nycetee, 

And thoghte, 4 Al this nys doon but for 
a wyle ; 

They wene that no man may hem bigilc ; 
But by my thrift yet shal I blere hir eye, 
For al the sleighte in hir philosophye. 4050. 
The moori queyntd crekes that they 
make. 

The moore wol I steld whan I take. 

In stide of flour yet wol I yeve hem bren ; 
The gretteste clerkes been noght wisest 
men, 

As whilom to the wolf thus spak the mare ; 
Of al hir art ne counte I noght a tare.’ 

Out at the dore he gooth fill pryvely, 
Whan that he saugh his tyme softely. 

He looketh up and doun til he hath founde 
The clerkes hors, ther as it stood y-bounde 
Bihyndfe the mille, under a levesel, 4061 
And to the hors he goth hym faire and 
wel 5 

He strepeth of the brydel right anon, 
And whan thehors was laus, he gynnethgon 
Toward the fen, ther wilde mares renne, — 
Forth with 4 Wehee 1 * thurgh thikke and 
thurgh thenne. 

This millere gooth agayn, no word he 
seyde, 

But dooth his note and with the clerkes 
pleyde, 


40416. smyled of % H smyleth/or. 
4P 3 x. creket, H knmkl 


nmkkes. 

4053. floor t H mele. 

4035. At whilom, etc. * The story alluded to 
is told of a Mule in Cent. Nov. Ant . No. 91. 
The Mule pretends that his name is written upon 
die bottom of his hind-foot. The Wolf attempt- 
ing to read it, the Mule gives him a kick on the 
forehead and kills him. Upon which the Fox, 
who was present, observes : Ogtd kuomo, eke ta 
Attorn, non i emtio ' (Tyrwbitt). A variant of 

H 
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Til that hir com was faire and weel 
y-grounde ; * 

And whan the mele is sakkdd and 
y-bounde, * 4070 

This John goth out, and fynt his hdks away, 
And gan to crie, 4 Harrow 1 * and, 4 Weyl. 
away ! 

Oure hors is lorn ; Alayn, for Goddds banes 
Stepe on thy feet ; com out, man, al atanesl 
Allas, our wardeyn Has his palfrey lorn! 1 
This Aleyn al forgat, bothe mele and com; 
Al was out of his mynde his housbondrie. 
* What, whilk way is he geen?* he gan 
to crie. 

The wyf cam lepynge inward with a ren; 
She seyde, 4 Allas, youre hors goth to 
the fen 4080 

With wilde mares, as faste as he may go; 
Uifthank come on lps hand that boond 
hym so, 

And he that bettre sholde han knyt the 
reyne ! * 

4 Allas,' quod John, 4 Aleyn, for Crista 
peyne, 

Lay doun thy swerd, and I wil myn alswa. 
I is* ful wight, God moat, as is a raa ; 

By Goddes herte 1 he sal nat scape u 
bathe. 

Why nadstow pit the capul in the lathe? 
Il-hayl, by God, Aleyn, thou is a forme.’ 

Thise sely clerkes han fill faste y-roiroe 
Toward the fen, bothe Aleyn and eek 
. John 5 409* 

And whan the millere saugh that they 
were gon, 

He half a busshel of hir flour hath take, 
And bad his wyf go knede it in a cake. 
He seyde , 4 1 trowe the clerkes were afeid; 
Yet kan a millere make a clerkes herd, 
For al his art ; nowlat hem goon hir weye! 
Lo wher they goon ; ye, lat the children 
‘ pleye ; 

, They gete hym nat so lightlyi by my 
croun !' * 

Thise sely clerkes rennen up and doun 
With 4 Keepe.l keepe 1 stand! stand! 
Jossa warderere ! ^ 

4090. %on JulJoete y-’ onne, H tpeeden ht* 
onoon. 

4095. wenu H ben. 


S6 





REEVE'S TALE 


410 ** 4 * 7 * ’•* 


Ga wygfctly thou, and -I shal kepe Him 
heere.’ 

But shortly, til that it was verray nyght, 

They konde nat, though they dide al hir 
teyght, 

Hir capul cacche, he ran alwey so faste, 
Til in a dych they caughte hym attd laste. 
Wery and weet, as beest is in the reyn, 
jomth sely John, and with him comth 
Aleyn. 

Allas I* quod John, 'the day that I was 
bom'l 4109 

fowarewedryve til hethyngand til scorn ; 
)nre com is stoln, men wil us fooles calle, 
iathi the wardeyn and oure felawes allc, 
^nd namely the millere, weylaway ! ’ 
Thus pleyneth John, as he gooth by 
the way 

Toward the mille, and Bayard in his hond. 
The millere sittynge by the fyr he fond, — 
For it was nyght and forther myghte they 
noght, — 

But for the love of God they hym bisoght 
Of herberwe and of ese, as for hir peny. 
The millere seyde agayn, “ If ther be 


eny, 4**> 

Swich as it is, yet shal ye have youre part ; 
Myn hous is streit, but ye han lemed art, 
Ye konne by argumentes make a place 
A myl6 brood of twenty foot of space. 

Lat se now if this plac& may suffise, 

Or make it rowm with speche, as is youre 
gise.’ 

' Now, Symond,' seyde John, ‘by Seint 
Cutberd, 

Ay is thou myrie, and this is feire answdrd. 
I have herd seydj “ Man sal taa of twa 
thynges, - 

Slyk as he fyndes, or taa slyk as he 
bcynges”; 4*3® 

;But specially I pray thee, hooste deere, 
Get us som mete and drynke, and make 


us cheere, 

And wd wil ptyen trewely atte fulle ; 
With empty hand men may none haukte 


tulle; 

Loo. heere our silver, redy for to spende. 


4«<M. 1 tyghily, E« whittle. 
4x09. htramalwty, H it ran 


For ale and breed, and rested hem a goos, 
And boond hire hors, it shold£ nat goon 
loos, 

And in his owene chambre hem made a 
bed, 4>39 

With sheetes and with chalonsfisdrey-spred, 

Noght from his owene bed ten foot or 
twelve. 

His doghter hadde a bed al by hir-selve. 
Right in the same chambre by and by ; 

It myghte be no bet, and cause why ? 

Ther was no roumer herberwe in the place. 
They sou pen, and they speke hem to solace. 
And drynken ever strong ale att£ beste. 

, Aboute mydnyght wente they to reste. 

Wei hath this millere vernysshed his 
heed ; 4*49 

Ful pale he was for-dronken, and nat reed. 
He yczeth, and hespeketh thurgh the nose, 
As he were on the quakke or on the pose. 
To bedde he goth, and with hyin goth 
his wyf, 

As any jay she light was and jolyf ; 

So was hir joly whistle wel y-wet ; 

The cradel at hir beddes feet is set, 
Torokken, and to yeve the child to sowke : 
And whan that dronken al was in the 
crowke, 4*5® 

To bedde went the doghter right anon ; 
To bedde wente Aleyn, and also John ; 
Thernasnaraoore ; hem neededeno dwale. 
This millere hath so wisely bibbed ale 
That as an hors he snorteth in his sleepe; 
Ne of his tayl bihynde he took qp keepe ; 
His wyf bar him a burdon, a fill strong, 
Menmyghtehir rowtyng heere two furlong ; 
The wenche rowteth eek, par compaignyt. 

Aleyn the clerk, that herd this melodye, 
He poked John, and seyde, ‘Slepestow? 
Herdistow ever slyk a sang er now ? 4170 

Lo, whilk a compline is y-mel hem alle ! 
A wilde fyr upon thair bodyes falle 1 
Wha herkned ever slyk a ferly thyng? 

Ye, they sal have the flour of il endyng ! 
This lange nyght ther tyd£s me na reste, 
But yet, nafors ; al sal be for the beste, 
For, John,* seyde he, 1 als ever moot 
I thryve, 

4138. it thrift naigPtHt H« hetchtldno w*re 
go. 
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If that I may, yon wenche wil I swyve. 

So m esement has lawe y-shapen Us ; 4x79 
For, John, ther is a lawe that says thus, 
That gif a man in a point be y-greved, 
That in another he sal be releved. 

Oure com is stoln, sothly^it is na nay, 

And we han had an il fit al this day ; 

And syn I sal have neen amend&nent 
Agayn my los, I wil have esement 
By Goddes sale ! it sal neen other bee.’ 

This John answerde, * Alayn, avyse thee ; 
The millere is a perilous man,’ he seyde, 
‘And gif that he out of his sleepe abreyde, 
He mighte doon us bathe a vileynye.’ 4x91 
Aleyn answerde, ‘Icounthymnat aflye.* ( 
And up he rist, and by the wenche he 
crepte. 

This wenche lay uprighte, and faste slepte 
Til he so ny was, er she myghte espie, 
That it had been to late for to crie ; 

And, shortly for to seyn, they were at on. 
Now pley, Aleyn, for I wol speke of John. 

This John lith stillea furlong weyor two, 
And to hymself he maketh routhe and wo ; 

‘ Allas 1 * quod he, ‘this is a wikked jape ; 
Now may I seyn that I is but an ape ; 

Yet has my felawe sdm what for his harm, — 
He has the milleris doghter in his arm. 

He auntred hym, and has his nedes sped, 
And I lye as a draf sak in my bed ; 

And when this jape is tald another day, 

I sal been halde a daf, a cokenay. 

I wil arise and auntre it, by my fayth ; 

“ Unhandy is unseely,” thus men sayth.* 
And up he roos and softely he wente 4211 
Unto the cradel, and in his hand it hcnte, 
And baar it softe unto his beddes feet. 

Soone after this the wyfhir rowtyng leet, 
And gan awake and wente hireout to pisse, 
And cam agayn, and gan hir cradel mysse. 
And grop&d heer and ther, but she foond 
noon. 

‘ Allas 1 ’ • quod she, ‘I hadde almoost 
mysgoon ; 

I hadde almoost goon to the.clerkes bed. 
Ey, bsmdicit* / thanne hadde I foule 
y-sped.’ 4aao 

4183. mtkfy. E* shortly. 

419? m*y,k mkiU. 

4900 . At mmkrikrmthe smdwo, H comfUynsd 
if his wo. 


And forth she gooth til she the cradel fond: 
She gropeth alwey fbrther with hir hond, 
And foond the bed and thoghte noght 
but good, 

By-cause that the cradel by it stood. 

And nyste wher she was,. for it was derk, 
But faire and wel she creepe into thederk; 
And lith fill stille and wolde han caught 
a sleepe. 

Withinne a while this John the clerk up ' 
leepe, 4«s] 

And on this goode wyf he leith on soore 
So myrie a fit ne hadde she nat fill yoore; 
He priketh hardeand soore as he were mad. 
This joly lyf han thise two clerkes lad, 
Til that the thridde cok bigan to synge. | 
Aleyn wax wery in the dawenynge, 
For he had swonken al the longe nyght ; 
And seyde, ‘ Fare weel, Malyne, sweete 
wight. 

The day is come, I may no lenger byde ; 
But evermo, wher so I go or ryde, 

1 is thyn awen derk, swa have I seel.’ < 
‘Now, deere lemman,’ quod she, ‘go, 
fareweel ! 4240 1 

But, er thow go, o thyng I wol thee telle; 
Whan that thou wendest homward by the 
melle, 

Right at the entree of the dore bihynde, 
Thou shalt a cake of half a busshel fynde, 
That was y-maked of thyn owene mele, 
Which that I heelpe my fader for to stele ; 
And, goode lemman, God thee save and 
kepe 1 ’ • 

And with that word almoost die gan to I 
wepe. 

Aleyn up rist and thoughte, ‘Er that 
it dawe, j 

I wol go crepen in by my felawe ’ ; 4*5° 
And fond the cradel with his hand anon. 

1 By God 1 ' thoughte he, ‘ al wrang I 
have mysgon ; 

Myn heed is toty of my swynk to nyght, 
That maketh me that I go nat aright ; 

I woot wel by the cradel I have mysgo ; 
Heere lith the millere and his wyf also.’ 
And forth he goth, a twenty devel way, 
Unto the bed ther as the millere lay. 

4995. And nysts, H Wmi hnowyng. 

493X. SOOTS t H* dstpSm. 
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wende have cropen by his felawe John, 
\nd by the millere in he crepe anon, 4950 
find, caughte hym by the nekke, and softe 
lye spak ; 

He seyvle, *11100 John, thou swynes- 
heed, awak, 

for Cristas saule, and heer a noble game ; 
*r 0 r by that lord that called is seint Jame, 
\a I have thri&s in this shorte nyght b 
J wyvdd the milleres doghter bolt upright, 
Whil thow hast as a coward been agast.’ 

« Ye, falseharlot, 1 quod the millere, ' hast ? 
A 1 fcrisd traitour 1 falsd clerk I ’ quod he, 
Thow shalt be deed, by Goddes dignitee ! 
Who dorstd be so boold to disparage 4971 
My doghter, that is come'of swich lynage?’ 
And by the throte-bolle he caughte Alayn ; 
And he hente hym despitously agayn, 
And on the nose he smoot hym with his 
fest. 

Doun ran the blody streem upon his brest, 
And in the floor, with nose and mouth 
to-broke, 

They walwe as doon two pigges in a poke ; 
And up they goon and doun agayn anon, 
Til that the millere sporned at a stoon, 
And doun he fil bakward upon his wyf. 
That wistd no thyng of this nyce stryf ; 
For she was falle aslepe a lite wight 
With John the clerk, that waked hadde 
al nyght ; 

And with the fid out of hir sleepe she 
breyde. 

Help, hooly croys of Bromeholm,’ she 
«eyde. 

In ntanus tuas. Lord, to thee I calle ! 
twak, Symond 1 'the feend is on us falle ! 
tyn herte is broken 1 help 1 1 nam but 
deed 1 


To fynde a staf, and die stirte up also, 
And knewe the estres bet than dide this 
John, # 

And by, the wal a staf she foond anon, ^ 
And saugh a litel shymeryng of a light, 
For at an hole in shoon the moone bright ; 
And by that lightshesaugh hem bothe two, 
But sikerly she nyste who was who ; 4300 
But as she saugh a whit thyng in hir eye ; 
And whan she gan the white thyng espye, 
She wende the clerk hadde wered a 
volupeer, 

And with the staf she drough ay neer 
and neer 

And wende ban hit this Aleyn at the fiille ; 
And smoot the millere on the pyled skulle, 
And ddun he gooth, and cride, ' Harrow 1 
I dye ] * 

Thise clcrkes beete hym weel and lete 
hym lye. 

And greythenhem,andtookehirhorsanon, 
And eek hire mele, and on hir wey they 
gon, • 4310 

And at the mille yet they tooke hir cake 
Of half a busshel flour fill wel y-bake. 

Thus is the proude millere wel y-bete, 
And hath y-lost thcgryndyngeof thewhete, 
And paydd for the soper everideel 
Of Aleyn and of John, that bettehym weel ; 
His wyf is swyved, and his doghter als. 
Lo 1 swich it is a millere to be fals ; 

And thcrforethis proverbeisseyd fill sooth, 
1 Hym thar nat wene wel that yvele dooth, 1 
A gylour shal hymself bigyled be, — 4391 
And God, that sitteth heighe in Trinitee, 
Save al this compaignyd, grete and*smale. 
Thus have I quyt the Millere in my tale. 


^her lyth oon upon my wombe and on 
myn heed. 4390 

ielpe, Symkyn, for the false derkes fighte ! ’ 
This John stirte up, as soone as ever 
* he myghte, 

Vnd graspeth by die walles to and fro 


4364. emtod, H 
437a- noichy H 

sasaAu 

4386. BtowkMmx a Norfolk priory. 
4388. it cm ucfmUC) Td-iaintm hall*. 


COOK’S TALE 

The prologc of the Cokes Tale 

The Cook of Londoun, whil the Revd 
spok, 

4996. a staf the foond % H tche took a etqf* 

4997. shymeryng) Uglymeryng. 

4304. ay, H fur. 

4309. grtytfun , equip ; H greyth hemvoeu 

4310. on hir toey.tl hoom omen. 


43x1. mt the mitten dore. 


43x0. 

43xx. 

4399 . Trinitee, 
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Group*' 


For joye him thoughte he clawed him on 
thebak; 4 

•Ha, hal* quod he, ‘forCristes passioun 
This millere hadde a sharpe conolusioun 
U pon his argument of herbergage ; 

Wei seyde Salomon, in his langage, 4330 
••Ne brynge nat every man into thynhous,” 
For herberwynge by nyghte.is perilous. 
Wei oghte a man avys£d for to be 
Whom that he broghte into his pryvetee. 

I pray to God, so yeve me sorwe and care, 

If ever, sitthe I hightS Hogge of Ware, 
Herde I a miUere bettre y-set a werk ; 

He hadde a jape of malice in the derk. 

But God forbede that we stynte heere, 
And therfore if ye vouche-sauf to heere 
A tale of me, that am a poure man, 4341 
I wol yow telle, as wel as ever I kan, 

A litel jape that fil in oure citee.* 

Oure Hoost answ^rde and seide, ‘I 
graunte it thee ; 

Nowtelle on, Roger, Iooke that it be good ; 
For many a pastee hastow laten blood, 
And many a jakke of Dovere hastow soold, 
That hath been twieshoot and twiescoold ; 
Of many a pilgrym hastow Cristes curs, 
For of thy percely yet they fare the 
wore, 435 ° 

That they ban eten with thy stubbel goos ; 
For in thy shoppe is many a flye loos. 
Now telle on, gcntU Roger by thy name. 
But yet I pray thee be nat wroth for game, 
A man may seye fill sooth in game and 
pley.’ 

•Thou seist fill sooth,* • quod Roger, 
‘by my fey 1 

But “sooth pley quaad pley,** as the 
Flemyng seith ; 

And therfore, Herry Bailly, by thy feith, 
Be thou nat wrooth, er we departen heer 
Though that my tale be of an hostileer : 
But nathelees I wol nat telle it yit ; 4361 
But er We parte, y-wis, thou shalt be quit. * 
And ther withal he lough and made cheere, 
And seyde his tale, as ye shgl after heere. 

Jot. Cp. »otn board U no board. 


Beers bigynnsth Tkt Cookes Tale . 

A prentys whilom dwelled in pure citee, . 
And of a craft of vitailliere was ljee. 
Gaillard he was as goldfynch in thfeshawe ; 
Broun as a berye, a propre shorr fclawe, 
.With lokkes blake, y-kempd fill fetisly. J 
Dauncen he koude so wel and jolily, 437M 
That he was cleped Perkyn RevelOur. ] 
He Was as fill of love and paramour / < 

As is the hyve fill of hony sweete. 

Wel was the wenche with hym myghti 
meete ; 1 

At every bridale wolde he syngeandhoppe,* 
He loved bet the taveme than the shoppe. , 
For whan ther anyridyng was in Chepe, 
Out of the shoppe thider wolde he lepe ; 
Til that he hadde al the sighte y-seyn, 
And daunced wel, he wolde nat comej 
ageyn ; 4380 

And gadered hym a meynee of his sort, 
To hoppe and synge and maken swich 
disport ; 

And ther they setten stevene for to 
meete, 

To pleyen at the dys in swich a streete; 
For in the toun ne was ther no prentys 
That fidrer koude caste a paire of dys 
Than Perkyn koude, and therto he vm 
free 

Of his dispense, in place of pryvetee. 
That fond his maister wel in his chaffare, 
For often tyme he fbond his box fill bare; 
For sikerly a prentys revelour, 439 * 
That haunteth dys, riot, or paramour, 
His maister shal it in bis shoppe abye, 
Al have he no part of die mynstralcye ; 
For thefte and riot they been convertible, 

Al konne he pleye on gyteme or ribible. 
Revel and trouthd, as in a lowe degree, 
They been fill wrothe al day, as 
may see. 

This joly prentys with his maister hood, 
Til he were ny out of his prentishqpd ; 
Al were he snybbed bothe 6 rly and late. 
And somtyme lad with revel to Newegatei 
But atte laste his maister hym blthoghte, 
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The words of T8& hos t 


mix**. 






-5T 


toon ^ day, whin he his papir soghte, 
^a pforerbe that seith this samd word, 
ioten appul out of hoord, 

[hsn tnt it rode al the remenaunt’ 

So ferifi it by a riotous servaunt, 
b jyi wel fess6 harm to lete hym pace 
Mm he riiende alle the servauntz in the 
P* 1 place. 44x0 

Mbgjbre his maister yaf hym acquitancc, 
ha d hym go with sorwe and with 
T meschance ; 

j fiid thus this joly prentys hadde his leve. 
flow lat him riote al the nyght or leve. 
\nd for ther is no theef withoute a 
. lowke, 

Ihat helpeth hym to wasten and to sowke, 


Of that he brybd kan or borwe may, 
Anon'he sente his bed and his array 
Unto a compier of his owene sort, 4419 
That lovMe dys, and revel and disport,- 
And hadde a wyf that heeld for continence 
A shoppe, and swyved for hir suste- 
nance . . . 

Of this Cokes Tale waked Chaucer 
tra more 

4433. Of this Cokes tale , etc., from Hengwrt 
MS. In many MSS. here follow* the Tele of 
Gamelyn, which Chaucer probably meant to re- 
write and assign to the Yeoman; but .the tale, a* 
it stands, is none of Chaucers, and is therefore 
not printed here. The rest of the tales supposed 
to be told on the first day of the Pilgrimage are 
lacking, and, almost certainly, were never written. 


* TALES OF THE SECOND DAY 


GROUP B 


The monies of the Hoost to the 
compaignye 

OURS Hoste saugh wel that the 
• brighte sonne 

Ihe ark of hia artificial day hath ronne 

Ihe ferthe part, and half an houre and 
moore, 

And though he were, nat depe expertc in 
loore, 

He wiste it was the eightetethe day 

Of Apiill, that is messager to May ; 

And saugh wel that the shadwe of every 
tree 

Was, as in lengthe, the same quantitee 

That was the body erect that caused it ; 

And therfore by the shadwe he took his 
"wit 10 

That Fhebus, which that shoon so clere 
and brighte, 


3. his artificial day, i.e. between sunrise and 
•unset as opposed to the day of 24 h ° u ™\ , A 

»nd more, 1 to «o of dock. 

4- e^erte^oauH \-y-stert, Ep. 


Degrees was fyve and fourty clombe on 
highte ; 

And for that day, as in that latitude, 

It was ten of the clokke, he gan conclude ; 
And sodeynly he plighte his hors aboute. 

1 Lordynges, * quod he, ‘I wame yow, 
al this route, 

The fourthe party of this day is gon. 

Now for the love of God and of Seint John, 
Leseth no tyme, as ferforth as ye may. 
Lordynges, the tyme wasteth nyght and 
day 90 

And steletb from us,— what pryvdly 
slepynge, 

And what thurgh necligence m oure 
I whkynge, — 

As dooth the streem that tumeth never 


agayn, 

Descendynge fro themontaigne intoplayn. 
‘Wel kan Senec, and manf a philo- 
sophre, 

Biwaillen tyme moore than gold in cofire ; 
For “ losse of catel may recovered be, 

is. Degrees, etc. The son attained this altitude 
exactly at 9.50. 

90. the tyme, etc. Imitated from foe Ro man 
de la Rose, cp. the English translation, 1L 369 

JOT- 
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Bqt fame of tymi shendeth us,” quod h* ; 
|t frol nat come agayn, withouten; tlrede, 
Jfamoori than wole Malkynes mayden- 
hede, 3° 

Whan she hath lost it in hir wantow- 


Lat us nat mowle.. thus in ydelnesse. 

* Sire Man of La ^ ’ quod he , 1 so have 
ye blis, 

Telle us a tale anon, as forward is ; 

Ye been submytted thurgh youre free 



assent # 

'To stonden in this cas at my juggement. 
Acquiteth yow andholdeth youre biheeste, 
Thanne have ye doon youre devoir atte 
leeste.’ 

‘ Hoste,* quod he, * dcpardieux ich 
assente ; 

To brek£ forward is nat myn entente. 40 
Biheste is dettd, and I wole holde feyn 
A1 my biheste, I kan no bettre sayn ; 

For swich lawe as man yeveth another 
wight 

He sholde hym-selven usen it by right ; 
Thus wole oure text ; but natheless certeyn 
I kan right now no thrifty tale seyn, 

But Chaucer, thogh he kan but lewedly, 
On metres and on rymyng craftily, 

Hath seyd hem, in swich Englissh as he 
kan, 

Of olde tyme, as knoweth many a man. 5° 
And if he have noght seyd hem, leve 
brother, 

In 4 book, he hath seyd hem in another. 
For he hath toold of loveris up and doun 
Mo than Ovide made of mencioun 
In his Epistelles, that been ful olde. 

What sholde I tellen hem, syn they ben 
tolde ? 

• In youthe he mode of Ceys and 
Alcione, 

And sithen hath he spoken of everichone 
Thise noble wyves and thise loveris eke. 
Who so that wole his large volume seke, 

57. ifCne andAkicm e, the tforyof Cm and 
Akvope. fron Oeid, Metam. bk. xi. It forms 
toMtyect of U. 6s-sso of Chances Book W tke 
rk — 1.1. -vui. may have been originally an 
1. The Book fjr tke Dmckes 


ClepW tie Seinfcs Legfend* 4f ; 

.Ther may he seen the laig$vr“" 
iOf Lucresse and of Ba bil a n 
The swerd of Dido for the I 
The tree of Phillis for hir£ 

The pleinte of Dianire mid 
Of Adriane and of Isiphilee } 

[The bareyne yle stgndynge in tfc? See* 
The dreynte Leandre for his Erro ; ** 

I j The teens of Eleyne 5 and eek the 
{Of Brixseyde, and of the* Laddmya V , 
(The crueltee of the, queene M&kfc! f 
Thy litel children hangynge by the hals, 

, For thy Jasdn, that was in Iteeso fids l 
I O Ypermystia, Penolopee, Alcestfc, 

Youre wifhede he comendeth with thsl 
beste! J 

But certeinly no word ne writeth he 1 
Of thilke wikke ensample of Canacee, 
(That loved hir oWtene brothejpsynfally ; 
(Of swiche cursed stories I sey fy 1) 
jOr ellis of Tyro Appollonius, 

*How that the cursed kyng Antiochus 
Birafte his doghter of hir maydenhede, 
That is so horrible a tali for to rede. 
Whan he hir threw upon the pav&neat; 
And therforc he, of fill avysement, 

Nolde nevere write in none of his sennon»| 
Of swiche unkynde abhomynadons, 

Ne I wol noon reherce, if that I may. 

• But of my tale how shall I doon this 
day ? 9* 

Me were looth be likned, douteltes, 


6z. tke Seintee Legend* of Cufide (« 
Legendet\ the Legend if Good 
Cupid’s Saints. In the list which follows, ih 
Man of Law omits the names of Cleopatra and 
Philomela, of whom Chaucer wrote, while o* 
Deianira, Hermione, Hero, Hel en, BmA 
I^odameia, Penelope and Alcesds no legenn 


ZHkAmn, w 
independent 


thirty. 


pendent poem. The Been if the Dncaeue 
written to 1368, when Chaucer was nearly 


63. BabiUn Teebee . Thisbe of Babylon. 
67. Adriane , Ariadne. 

67. ItifMlee, Hypsipge. 

68. The bartyne yle, N 
74. thy, H thilke. 

JiSTh./ 

78. Canacee. 
looms of 
Amantir t 

Cha uc e r - — - 

[ notion, for which then 1 

| S^ferte, Has man may. 
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Nit Romi, for the harm thorgh Hanybal, 
That Romayns hath venqu^ssMd tymes 
thze, 091 

Naa herd swich tendre wepyng for pitee, 
Aa in the chambrt was for hire partynge ; 
But forth she moot, wher so she wepe or 
synge. 

O firsts moevyng, crueel firmament, 
With thy diurnal sweigh that crowdest ay, 
An<f hurlest al from Est til Occident, 
That naturelly wolde holde another way; 
Thycrowdyng set thehevene in s>uch array 
At the bigynnyng of this fiers viage, 300 
That crueel Mars hath slayn this manage ! 

Infortunat ascendent tortuous, 

Of which the lord is helpl^ r alle, alias, 
Out of hif angle into the dv\ . ^ hous. 
O Mars, O atarir, as in thiatas t 
O fieble Moone, unhappy been thy pas I 
Thou knyttest thee ther thou art nat 
a recey ved ; 

Ther thou were weel, fro thennes artow 
weyved. 

Imprudent emperour of Rome, alias 1 309 
Was ther no pbilosophre in al thy toun ? 
Is no tyme bet than oother in swich cas ? 
Of viage is ther noon elecdoun, 

Namely to folk of heigh condicioun, 
Noght whanarooteisofaburthey-knowe? 
Allas 1 we been to lewed or to slowe 1 

To ship is brought this woful, faire 
mayde, 

Solempnily, with every circumstance. 

• 93 - 

aoju O jfrtte meevyng, etc. Toe Prtmmm 
Mobile is the outermoet of the nine spheres, ami 
revolves daily from effoto west, carrying the 
inner spheres with it. 

304; Owi m f kit angie. The angles were the 
highest parts of thesphere, and Mars hod fallen 


and Mars had fallen 


from his angle to the lowest house in the Sphere. 

309. sfser, planetary influence. 

ire. O/wimg v it tier mm eleeeioimt 'Only 
rick people could pay for the calculation Of their 
horosc op e from its *root‘; but, when the horo- 
scope was made, the choice of a time for any 
, husine— became easy, became it was known 
which plants would be fovouxable to the under- 
taker. 

316. trmg k t* Kerns. 


1 Now Jhesu Crist be with yow alle/ 
she sayde. 

JTier nys namoore, but, * Faiewei, faipc 
Custance 1 9 . l 4 

She peynetbhire to makegood contenancej 
And forth I lete hire saille in this manere, 
And tume I wole agayn to my mature. * 

The mooder of the sowdan, welle of 
vices, 

Espied hath hir sonds pleyn entente, 

I^w he wol lete his oldd sacrifices ; 

ASd right anon she for hir conseil sente; 
And they been come, to knowd what shef 
mente ; 

And whan assembled was this folk in-feerc, 
She sette hire doun and seyde as ye shal 
heere. 

‘I/Jides/ she seyde, ‘ye knowen 
everichon, 330 

How that my sone in point is for to lete 
The hooly lawes of oure Alkaron, 

Yeven by Goddes message Makomete ; 
But oon avow to grete God I heete, 

The lyf shal rather out of my body sterte, 
Than Makometes la we out of myn herte! 

What sholde us tyden of this newe la we, 
But thraldom to our bodies and penance, 
And afterward in helle to be dzawe. 

For we reneyed Mahoun oure creance ? 
But, lordes, wol ye maken assurance 341 
As I shal seyn, assentynge to my loore, 
And I shal make us sauf for everemoore.’ 

They sworen, and assenten every man 
To lyve with hire, and dye, and by hire; 
stonde, 

And everich, in the bestc wise he lean, 

To strengthen hire shal alle his firendes 
fonde. 

And she hath this emprise y-take on honde 
Which ye shal heren that I shal devysc ; 
And to hem alle rise spak right in this 
wyses 


3a> welle, TZ/klL 

are Chaucer a. 

336. Timm, H*On 


ode. The Speech* 





MAWO&LAfr*$TALE 




‘We dial first fcyne ns cristendom to 
. ^ take, 35 > 

Eoold water shal nat greve as bat a lite) r 
pad I dial swiche a feeste and revel make, 
Shat ss«4 trowe I dial the sowdan quite; 
for thogh his wyf be cristned never so 
white 

he havenedeto wassheawey the rede, 

ihogh she a font-fill water with hire lede !' 

O sowdanesse, roote of iniquitee ! 
ftiago thou, *Semyrame the secounde^^ 
) serpent, under femynynytee, vjE 

ik to the serpent depe in helle y-bounde 1 
) feyned womman, al that may confounde 
fertu and innocence thurgh thy malice 
j bred in thee, as nest of every vice ! 

3 Sathan, envious syn thilke day 
[hat thou wert chac£d from oure heritage, 
Wei knowestow to wommen the olde way ! 
fhou madest Eva brynge us in servage, , 
Ihou wolt fordoon this cristen manage, 
rhyn instrument so, weylawey the while \ 
ifakestow of wommen whan thou woll 
bigile. 37 * 

This sowdanesse, whom I thus blame 
and warye, 

jcct privily hire conseil goon hire way. 
What sholde I in this tale lenger tarye ? 
She rydeth to the sowdan on a day, 

\nd seyde hym that she wolde reneyc 
‘ hit lay, 

krA cristendom' of preeima guides fonge, 
P* puntynge hire she MkRl was so longe ; 

R ,Thynge hyin to doom hiK',ihat hondur, 
li -r she moste hap the cristen folk to 
{ * feeste, — . 380 

Rfo pleseu hem, I wOl cO my labour.’ 
[Hie iowdaafcritlf, ‘I twTfloon at youre 
• JfB *-}' M 

thptlrty 'hiie of that 

j f 

,t to seye. 
she gooth 



Tb« apostrophe 


PART II 

Arryvid been this cristen folk to londe 
In Surrye, with a greet solempni route ; 
And hastily this sowdan sente his sonde, 
First to his mooder, and all the regne 
aboute, 

And seyde his wyf was comen, oute of 
doute, 390 

And preyde hire for taujyde ogayn the 
queene, ' % ■ 

The honour of his regni to susteene. 

1 

• 

Greet wis the prees, and richi was thorny 
Of S ofTyens and Romayns met yfeere. 

Tht mooder of thr sowiLin, riche and gay, 

' 'rieorfoth hhy^with al-so glad a cheere 
As any r myghtc hir doghter decre, 
f Anri to . i\ Vexte citee ther tgsyde, 

| A paas *.ktnpn*ly they ryde. 399 

j 

! Noght irowe 1 the triiimphe of Julius,— 

, Of which that Lucan m.iketh awich a < 
boo!^- 

Was roialler ..«■ rioort cuiius, 

Than was thasscmblee of this blisful boost ; 
But this scorpioun, thjs.wikkcd goost, 

The sowdanesse, for a^hire fiaterynge, 
Caste under this ful m^tally fp stynge. 

■ 

Hie sowdan cointb bymijlfsqofte after this 
roially that wonder If'taridtye, 

And welcometh hire with allij^ye and blis; 
And thus in murthe and joye l lete hem 
dwelle ; * 4» 

The fruyt of this matiere is that I telle. 
Wlian tymi earn, men thoughte it for the 
besta. . % 

That revel s^ynteand mengooatohirreste. 

The tym&£am trift oldi sowdanesse 
Ordcyned bath this feestaof whid^I tolde, 
And to the frestt crU*enfpik hem dresse 
In genera^ w both* yongs and <#de. 
Ht-ere inaymen feeste and rokltee blholde, 
And deyntat mo than 1 leapt yow 4 evyse, 
But all tojdai thcybogntek,er th^rryse. 

4*0,* tks^rhmjkf if Jutim. IfW Stanm b 
Chaucers ajdhw. 
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THE CANTERBURY TALES 


CIOUPS 


O sodeyn wo I that ever art sdccessdur 
To worldly blisse ! Spreynd is with 
bittemesse 

The ende of, the joye of oure worldly 
labdur 1 

Wo occupieth the fyn of oure gladnesse. 
Herki this conseil, for thy sikemesse, 
Upon thy glade day have in thy mynde 
The unwar wo, or harm, that comth 
bihynde. 

For schortly for to tellen, at o word, 

The sowdan and the cristen everichorie 409 
Been al ‘to-hewe, and stiked at the bord, 
But it were oonly dame Custance allone. 
This oldd sowdanesse, cursed krone 1 
Hath with hir freendes doon this cursed 
dede, - 

For she hir-self wolde all tb' lede. 

Nether was Surry noon, that was con- 
verted. 

That of the conseil of the sowdan woot. 
That henas al to-hewe er he asterted, 
And Custance ban they takf anon, foot- 
hoot. 

And in a ship all stecrelees, God woot. 
They han hir set and biddeth hire leme 
saille 440 

Out of Surrye, agaynward to Ytaille. 

A certein tresor that she thider ladde, 
And, sooth to seyn, vitaille greet plentee, 
They han hire yeven, and clothes eek she 
hadde, 

And forth she sailleth in the salte see 1 
O my Custance, ful of benignytee, 

O emperour<*s yongd doghter dee re, 

He that is rd of fortune be thy steere ! 

She blesjetn hirt^yid with fill pitous 

vnys, 449 

Unto the croys of Crist thus seyde she : 

* O deere, O weleful outer, hooly croys, 


Reed of the Lambes blood, fill of pitee, 
That wesshe the world fro the olde 
iniquitee, 

Me fro the feend and fro his dawes kepe, 
That day that I shal drenchen in die depel 

Victorious tree, proteccloun of trewe, 
That oonly worthy were for to here 
The Kyng of Hevene with his woundes 
newe, 

The white Lamb that hurt was with the 
spere 5 459 

Flemere of feendes out of hym and here, 
On which thy lymes feithfully extenden. 
Me helpe, and yif me myght my lyf 
tamenden.’ 

Veres and dayes fleteth this cre&ture 
Thurghout theseeof Grece unto thestrayte I 
Of Marrok, as it was hire ^venture. 

On many a sory meel now may she 1 
bayte ; 1 

After hir deeth fill often may she wayte, 
Er that the wilde wawes wol hire dryve 
Unto the place ther she shal arryve. 

Men myghten asken why she was nat 
slayn ? ' 470 

Eek at the feeste who myghtehir body save? 
And I answere to that demande agayn, 
Who saved Danyel in the horrible cave, 
Ther every wight save he, maister and 
knave, 

Was with the leoun frete, er he asterte ? 
No wight but God, that he bar in his herte. | 

God liste to shewe his wonderful myiicle 
In hire, for we sholde seen his myghty 
werkis. 

Crist, which that is to every harm triddc, 
Bycerteine meen£s ofte.as knowen clerk is, 
Dooth thyng for certein endi that ful derk is 
To mannes wit, that for oure ignorance 
Ne konne noght knowe his' prudent 
purveiance. 


4ai. O j wtigw w! The ctana b ChaocerV 
addi t ion, taken from the D§ CiUtmftu Mundi % 

497. Brkmrm tkmtcumik, H that emtuih mj. 
4W. tek uri fy, E toutkfy . 

‘ 44a. «Ubv ErnttAM*. 


Now sith she was nat at the feeste y-slawe, 
Who kepte hire fro the drcnchyng in the 
see? 

459* J*mr, H* « Atone. 

470-901- Chaucer’s addition. 
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MAN OF LAW'S TALE 


• 486-553 


Who kept* Jonas in the flashes mawe, 

TO he was spouted up at Nynyvee ? 

Wei may men knowe it was no wight 
-but He 

That kfcpti peple Ebrayk from hir 
drenchynge, 489 

With dry£ feet thuzgh-out the see passynge. 

Who bad the fburi spirites of tempest. 
That power han tanoyen lond and see, 
•Bothe north ahd south, and also west 
and est, 

Anoyeth neither see, ne land, ne tree * ? 
Soothly the comandour of that was He 
That frothe tempest ay this womman kepte 
As wel when she awok as whan she slepte. 

Where myghte this womman mete and 
diynk£ have, 

Thre yeer and moore? how lasteth hire 
vitaille? 

Whofeddethe Egypden Marie in the cave, 
Or in desert? No wight but Crist, sanz\ 
faille. 501 

Fyre thousand folk it was as greet mervaille . 
With lovis fyve, and flashes two, to feede. I 
God sente his foyson at hir grete neede. { 

She dryveth forth into oure occian, j 

Thurgh-out oure wilde see, til atte laste , 


A miner Latyn corrupt was hir speche. 
But algates ther-by was she understonde. 
The constable, whan hym lyst no lenger 
seche, . 

This woful womman broghte he to the 
londe ; 

She kneleth doun and thanketh Goddes 
sonde ; 

But what she was she wolde no man seye. 
For foul ne fair, thogh that she sholdA 
deye. 

She seyde she was so maced in the see 
That she forgat hir mynde, by hir trouthe. 
The constable hath of hire- so greet pitce, 
\iul e kchinwyfj that they wepen for routhe. 
She was so diligent, withbuten slouthe, 
To sen e lese cverich in that place, 
That al “Jvrn thatifeokfoi in hir face. 

Tfiis constable and dam* Hermengyld, 
,his wyf,* 533 

Were jxi) ens, and that coiitrec everywhere; 
But 1 1 ermoi igyld loved hire right as hir lyf, 
Aik l Custai^ hull so longe sojourned 
there, N , 

T11 orisons, with, many a bitter teere. 

Til Jh?su hath converted, tburgh his grace, 

1 >ame He rraengyld, constablesse of that 
place. ' 


Under an hoold, that nempnen I ne kan, 
Fer in Northumberlond the wawe hire 
caste, 

And in the sond hir ship sdked so flute 
That thfoififri wolde it noght of al a tyde. 
ThewjtftSf Crist was that she sholde abyde. 

fc. X 

Tn<? coostgfofc of the csstel doun is fare 
seen thfo wiak, and al the ship he 

jAnd foonS^thii wery womman, ful of care ; 
|fc'foood also the tresor that die broghte. 

JsiqpgA mercy she bisoghte, 

Himyf out of hire body Jar to twynne, 
fa»to de&vere of wo tlPt she was inne. 

■ 2 1 vis. % 

of Egypt, 


In al that lond no crLsten dbrste routes 540 
Alle cristen folk been tied fro that contree, 
Thurgh payens that conqueredm alaboute 
The plages of the North, byfyid and see. 
To Walys fledde the cristystyjFtee 
Of olde Britons dweUyngc io-this ile ; 
Ther was hir rsfut for the znj||pn£ while. 

But yet nere cristene Britona to exiled 
That ther nere in^n M fathtftinLjir privetee 
Honoured Crist, imd frttben folk bigiled t 
And ny the costs! f#|£b*ther dwjelten 

yv J „ | ^ S90 

That oon df hem ms hiynd fold myghte 
, : nat see, _ ’t * ^ ? 

But it were wh^thilftefottielhis mynde. 
With wfeicb%4nea sfotaprhais that they 
Ban blyndet,: * • 

,, • * i" 
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Bright was the soone, as in that 
someres day, 

For which the constable and his wyf also, 
And Custanctb han y-take the righte way 
Toward the see, a furlong wey or two, 
To pleyen and to romen to and fro ; 558 
And inhir walk this blynd&man they met te, 
Crokdd and oold, with eyen faste y-shete. 

•In name of Crist,’ cride this olde Britoun, 
* Dame Hermengyld, yif me my sighte 
agayn 1’ 

This lady weex affrayed of the soun, 

Lest that hir housbonde, shortly for tosayn, 
Wolde hire for Jhesu Cristls love han 
slayn; * 

Til Custance made hire boold, and bad 
hire wirche JV 

The wyl of Crist, as doghteljj* r, Ahirche. 


He woweth hire, but it availleth noght, 
She wolde do no synni, by no weye ; & 
And for despit he compassed in his thoght 
To maken hire on shameful deeth to deye. 
He wayteth whan the constable wtis aweye, 
‘ ad pryvely upon & nyght he crepte 
i Hermengyldds chambre, whilsheslepte. 

r, for-wakW in hire orisouns. 
Sleuth Custance, and Hermengyld also, 
This knyght, thurgh Sathanas tempts* 
douns, 

All softely is to the bed y-go, 

And kit^c the throte of Hermengyld atwo, 
And leyde the blody knyf by dame 
Custance, 601 

And wente his wey, ther God yeve hym 
meschance ! 


The constable weex abasshed of that sight. 
And seyd^/'What amountethall tbisfaie !* 
Custance answerde, ‘Sire, it *is Cristefi 
myght 570 

That helpethfolkout of the ^Slnddssnare ’ : 
And so ferforth she gan oure lay declare, 
That she the constable, er that it were eve, 
Converteth r and on Crist maketh hym 
bileve. 


Soone after cometh this constable hoon 
agayn, 

And eek Alla, that-kyng was of that land, 
And saugh his wyf despitously y-slayn, 
For which fol ofte he weepe and wroong 
his hond. 

And in the bed the blody knyf he fond 
By dame Custance ; alias ! ^bat myghte 
she seye ? 

For verxay wo, hir wit was al aweye. 


This constable was no-thyng lord of this 
* place 

Of which I spekd, ther he Custance fond, 
But kepte it strongly, many wyntres space, 
Under Alla, lcyng of al Northhumbrelond, 
That was fid wys and worthy of his hond, 
Agayn the Scottta, as men may wel heere ; 
But tume I wole agayn to my mateere. 


To kyng Alla was toold al this meschance 
And eek the tyme, and where, and in 
what wise 6n 

That in a ship was founden this Custance, 
As heer-biforn that ye han; herd devyse. 1 
The kynges herte of pitee gan agryse, 
Whan he saugh so benigne a cre&turc 1 
Falle in disese, and in mysdventure : 


Sathan, that ever us waiteth to ^igile, 
Saugh of Custahce*al hire perfecci sun, 


For as the lomb toward his deeth is broght, 
s««n ot Mistanoe ai mre penecciiun, ; ^ atant thia docent bifore the kyng. 
And.coste anon how hS myghte quite hir | fels £ j^yg^ ^ ^ trcsoaD 

wroght, \ 

Berth hire on hond that she^hath dooo 
thys thyng ; 690 

But nath&ees, thZr was greet mpomyng 

6x0-666. These eight 
addition. In Trivet the 
after the miracle. 

61a. tki f, E dmmg. 


while. 

And made a 
in that 
Love hire so 
That verrailyhym 
But he of hire myghte 



that dwelte 

afteccioun, 
ishold^spille 
' hiswille. 
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Incog the peple, andeeyn they lean nat 


rhat she had doon so greet a wikkednesse: 

For theyhan seyn hire ever so vertuous, 
And lovynge Hermengyld right as hir lyf. 
Of this bear .witnesse everich in that hous, 
Save he that Hermengyld slow with his 
knyf, 

This gsntil lcynghath caught a greet motyf 
Of this witnesse, and thoghte he wolde 
enquere 

Depper in this, a trouthg for to lere. 630 


0 blood roial, tlpt stoftdest in this drede, 
Fer been thy fireendes at thy gretfc nede 1 

This Alla, kyng, hath swich com pas- 
sioun, 

As gen til herte is fulfild of pitee, 660 
That from his eyen ran the water doun. 

1 Now hastily do fecche a book, 1 quod he, 
‘ And if this knyght wol sweren how 

that she 

This womman slow, yet wol we us avyse 
Whom that we wole that shal been our 
justise.’ 


Allas I Custance, thou hast no cham- 
pioun, 

Ne fights kanstow noght, so weylaway ! 
But he that starf for opr redempdoun, 
And boond Sathan, — and yet lith ther 
he lay,— 

So be thy stronge champion this day ; 
For, but if Crist open myr&cle kithe, 
Withouten gilt thou shalt be slayn as 
swithe. 

She sette hire doun on knees and thus she 
sayde 

* Immortal God, that savedest Susanne 
Fro fals£ blame, and thou, merciful mayde, 
Mary I meene, doghter to Seint Anne, 641 
Bifbre whoa child angeles synge Osanne, 
If I be giltlees of this felonye 
My socour be, for ellis shal I dye 1 * 


Have ye npt seyn som tyme a ^ale face 
Among a pr ecs , of hym that hath be lad 
Toward his deeth, wher-aa hym gat no 
grace? 

And swich a colour in his face hath had, 
Men myght£knowe his face that was bis tad, 
Amongte alle the faces in that route ; 650 
Sostant Custance, and looketh hireaboute. 


O queepfe, lyvynge in prosperitee ! 
Po rh easM^wnd ye ladyes everichone 1 
Haveth|^iq,routhe on hire adversitee. 

An A^kjms dorter stant allone ; 

^^kLwight to whom to make hir 

H* qfm gw, m Urn* 



A Briton book written with Evaungiles 
Was fet, apd on this book he swoor anoon 
She gilty was, and in the meent whiles 
An hand tr . .■ ^oot upon the nekki boon. 
That dou: . ti& atones as a stoon ; 670 

And bothe his eyen broste out of his face 
In sighte of every body in that place 1 

A voys was herd in general audience 
And seyde, *11100 hast desclaundred, 
giltelees, 

The doghter of hooly chirche in heigh 
presence ; 

Thus hastou doun, and yet holde I my 
I* 

Of this mervaille agast was al the pree*-fc*i 
As mazed folk they stoden everichone,.?^ 
For drede of wreche, save Distance allot& r 
« 

Greet was the drede, and eek the 
repentance, ' 680 

Of hem that hodden wronge suspecioun 
Upon this sely, innodent Distance ; 

And for this mixicle, in conclusioun, 

And by Custances mediadoun. 

The kyng, and many another in that place, 
Converted was, — thanked be Crist6s grace ! 

This fols* knyght was slayn for fcis 
untrouthe 

By juggement of Alla, hastifly ; 

And yet Distance hadde of his deeth 
greet routhe; 

And after this Jhesus, of his mercy, 6go 
Made AUa wedden, fill solempn^y, 

670. iSwo, H mm right* 
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This hooly mayden, that is so bright and 
sheene; 

And thus hath Crist y-maad Custance a 
queene. 

But who was woful — if I shal nat lye — 
Of this weddyng but Donegild and na mo, 
The kynges mooder, fill of tiraxmye ? 

Hir thoughtehir cursed hertebrastatwo, — 
She wolde noght hir sone had do so. 

Hir thoughte a despit that he sholdd take 
So strange a creiiture unto his make. 700 

Me list nat of the chaf, ne of the stree, 
Maken so long a tale as of the com. 
What sholde I tellen of the roialtee 
At manage, or which cours goth bifom, 
Who bloweth in the trunye,.or in an horn? 
The fruyt of every tale "is for to seye, 
They ete, and drynke,«and daunce, and 
synge and pleye. 

They goon to bedde, as it was skile and 
right, 

For thogh that wyvds be fill hooly th'yngcs, 
They most& take in pocience at nyght 7x0 
Swiche manere necessaries as been 
pleqmges 

i o folk that Kan y- wedded hem withrynges, 
jnd leye a lite hir hoolynesse aside, 
i for the tyme, — it may no bet bitide. 

On hire he gat a knave childe anon, , 
And to a bisshop, and his constable eke, 
He took his wyf to kepe, whan he is gon 
To Scotlondward, his foomen for to seke. 
Now foire Custance, that is so humble 
and meke, 

So longe is goon with childe, til that stillc 
She halt hire chambre, abidyng Cristes 
voile. 7»x 

Tfce tyme is cornea knave child she beer, — 
Maundus at the fontstoon they hym calle. 
This constable dooth forth come a 
messageer, 

And wroot unto his kyng, that deped 
was Alle, 

How th|t this blisful tidyng is bifollc, 
7*3* H mmd hmhmsis t hir ktfy mstm ly maid* 


And othere tidynges spedefol for to seye. 
He taketh the lettre and forth he gooth 
his weye. 74 

This messager, to doon his ^vantage. 
Unto the kynges mooder rideth swithe, 
And salueth hire fill foire in his langage : 
4 Madame,’ quod he, 4 ye may be glad 
and blithe, '• 

And thanketh God an hundred thousand 
sithe, 

My lady queene hath child withoutendoute, 
To joye and blisse of al this regne aboute. 

Lo, heere the lettres seled of this thyng, 
That I moot bere with al the haste I may. 
If ye wol aught unto youre sone the kyng, 
I am youre servant bothe nyght and day.’ 
Donegild answerde, 4 As now, at this 
tyme, nay ; 740 

But heereal nyght I wol thou take thy reste. 
To-morwe wol I seye thee what me leste.’ 

This messager drank sadly ale and wyn, 
And stolen were his lettres pryvdly, 

Out of his box whil he sleep as a swyn, 
And countrefeted was fill subtilly 
Another lettre, wroght fill synfolly. 

Unto the kyng direct, of this mateere, 
Fro his constable, as ye shal after heere. 

The lettre spak, the queene delivered was 
Of so horrible a feendly cre&ture, 75* 
That in ^ the castel noon so hardy was 
That any while dorstd ther endure. 

The mooder was an elf, by ^venture, 

Y- comen by charm es, or 1 ^ sorcerie, 
And every wight hateth hir compaignye. 

Wo was this kyng whan he this lettre 
had sayn, 

But to no wight he tolde his sorwds soore. 
But of his owene hand he wroot agayn : 

4 Welcome the sonde of Crist for ever- 
moore, v 7 

To me that am now lemdd in his loore ! 

JZ H ^ 

747. Amthtr UUrt, wngki, H Amtktr sc* 
him wrvte. 
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'Welcome be tjtiy lust and thy 
plesaunce t 

My lost I potte el in thyn ordinaunce. 

Kepethvthis child, al be it fbnl or fcir, 
Andeek mywyf unto myfthoom-conrfnge ; 
Crist whan hym list mgy aendi me an heir 
Moore igreible than this to my litynge.* 
This lettre he seleth, pryvily wepynge. 
Which to the messager was taki soone, 
And forth he gooth ; ther is na moore to 
doone. 770 

O messager, fulfild of dronkenesse ! 
Strong is thy breeth, thy lymes faltren ay, 
And- thou biwreyest alii secreenesse. 

Thy mynde is lorn, thou janglest as a jay; 
Thy face is tumid in a newe array ! 

Ther dronkenesse regiieth in any route, 
Ther is no conseil hyd, withouten doute. 


But in the samiship a* he hire fond, 
Hire, and hir yongi sone, and al hi? geere 
He sholdi putte, and croude hire fro the 
lond, 8ot 

And chargen hire she never eft coome 
theere 1 * 

O my Custance, wel may thy goost have 
feere, 

And slepynge in thy dreem been in pen- 
ance, 

Whan Donigild cast al this ordinance. 

This messager onmorwi, whanhewook, 
Unto the castel halt the nexti way, 

And to the constable he the lettri took ; 
And whan that he this pitous lettri say, 
Ful ofte he seyde, 1 Allas I and weylaway 1 * 
‘Lord Crist,* quod he, ‘how may this 
world endure ? In 

So ful of synne is many a cresLture 1 


O Donigild 1 I ne have noon Englissh 
digne 

Unto thy malice and thy tirannye, 

And therfore to the feend I thee resigne, 
Lat hym enditen of thy traitoric ! 781 

Fy, mannysh, fy, — Onay, by God, I lye, — 
Fy, feendlych spirit, for I dar wel telle, 
Thogh thou heere walke, thy spirit is in 
helle. 


This messager comth frothekyngagayp, 
And at the kynges mood res court helighte ; 
And she was of this messager ful fayn, 
And plaid hym, inal that ever she myghte. 
He drank, and wel his girdel underpighte ; 
He slepeth, and he snoreth in his gyse 790 
All nyghti, til the sonni gan aryse. 


Eft were his lettris stolen every chon, 

And countrefeted lettris in this wyse : 

' The king comandeth his constable anon, 
Up peyne of hangyng, and on heigh juyse, 
That he He sholdi suffren, in no wyse, 
Custance in-with bis reawmi for tabyde 
Thru dayis supd o quarter of a tyde ; 


771-7*4- The nest two rttna i are Chaucer's 
■adidoo from the D* Cmttmftu Mundt x u. 19. 
, 798 . Tkr* inn mmd 0 fwm r ftr 0/ m tjrdf. 


‘ O myghly God, if that it be thy wille, 
Sith thou art rightful juge, how may it be 
That thou wolt suffren innocents to spille, 
And wikked folk regne in prosperitee? 

O goode Custance I Allas, so wo is me, 
That I moot be thy tormentour, or deye 
On shames decth ; ther is noon ooth^ 
weye.* 


Wepen bothe yonge and olde 
that place, 

Whan that the kyng this cursed 


sente, 

And Custance, with a deedly pali free, 
The ferthe day toward the ship she wente ; 
But nathelees she taketh in good entente 
The wyl of Crist, and knelynge on the 
, stronde, 

Sheseydi, * Lord, ay welcome be thy sonde | 


He that me kepti fro the falsi blame, , 
While I waaon the lond amongis yow, 
He lean me kepe from harm, and eek fro 
shame, 

In salti see, al-thogh I se noght how. 890 
As strong as ever he was he is yet now. 
In hym triste I, and in his njooder deere, — 
That b to me my seyl, and «eek my 
steere.' 


Da 
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Ufa litel child lay^eepyng in hir arm, 
Aud knetynge, pltously to hym she seyde, 

‘ Pees, litel sone, I wol do thee noon harm 1’ 
With that hir coverchief of hir heed she 
breyde, 

And over his litel eyen she it leyde, 

And in hir arm she lulleth it fill faste, 
And into hevene hire eyen up she caste. 

1 Mooder, * quod she, ‘and mayde, 
bright Marie, 841 

Sooth is that thurgh vommanh eggement 
Mankynde was lom, and damned ay to dye, 
For which thy child was on a croys y- 
rent, — 

Thy blisfiil eyen sawe al his torment, — 
Thanne is ther no comparison bitwene 
Thy wo and any wo man may sustene. 

Thow sawe thy child y-slayn bifore thyne 
eyen, 

And yet now lyveth my litel child, parfayl 
Now, lady bright, to whom alle woful 
cryen, — 850 

Thow glorie of wojnmanhede, thow faire 
May, 

Thow haven of refiit, brighte sterre of 
day,— 

■pwe on my child, that of thy gentillesse 
ra&st on every rewefiil in distresse. 

90 litel child, alias 1 what is thy gilt, 
JrVnat never wroghtest synne as yet , pardee? 
Why wil thyn harde fiader han thee spilt ? 
O mercy, deere constable,* quod she, 

‘As lat my litel child dwelleheer with thee ; 
And if thou darst nat saven hym for blame, 
Yet lrya hym ones in his fadrts name!’ 861 

Ther- with she looked bak ward tothelonde, 
And seyde, ‘ Farewel, housbonde routhe- 
leesl* 

And up she list, and walketh doun the 
stronde * 

Toward the ship, — hir folweth al the 
prccs. 

And ever- die preyeth hire child to hold 
Iim pees j 

And taketh hif leve, and with an hooly 
entente, 

" She bHs*£d hire and into ship die wente. 


Vitailldd was the ship, it is no drede, 
Habundantly for hire fol longi space ; 870 
And othere necessaries that sholde nede 
Shehadde ynogh, heryid be Goddts grace! 
For wynd and weder, almyghfty God 
purchase 1 

And brynge hirehopm, Ikannobettreseye; 
But in the see die dryveth forth hir weye. 

PART III 

Alla the kyng comth hoom soone after 
this 

Unto his castel of the which I tolde. 

And asketh where his wyf and his child is? 
The constable gan aboute his herti colde, 
And pleynly al the manere he hym tolde, 
As ye han herd, — I kan telle it nobettre,— 
And sheweth the kyng his seeli and his 
lettre ; 

And seyde, * Lord, as ye comanded me, 
Up peyne of deeth, so have I doon certein.’ 
This messager tormented was til he 
Moste biknowe, and tellen, plat and pleyn, 
Fro nyght to nyght in what place he had 
leyn; 

And thus by wit and sobtil enquerynge 
Ymagined was by whom this harm gan 
sprynge. 

The hand was knowi that the lettre 
wroot, 890 

And all the venym of this cursed dede ; 
But in what wise certeinly I noot 
Theffect is this, that Alla, out of drede, 
His mooder slow, — that may men pleynly 
rede, — , 

For that she txaitoure was to hire ligeance. 
Thus endetb olde Donegild with mes- 
chance. 

The socwi that this Alla nyght and day 
Maketh for his wyf, and for his child also, 
Ther is no tongt that it telli may ; 

But now wol I unto Custancft go, 9°° 
That fleteth in the see, in peyne and wo, 

87a /ml Umgt five ym n according w 
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Fyve year and moore, as lik£d Cristes 
sonde, 

Er that hir ship appvoched unto the londe. 

Under an hethen castel attA laste — 

Of whidi the name in my text noght I 
fynde,— 

Distance, and eek hi^ child, the see up 
caste. 

Almyghty God, that saveth al mankynde, 

Have on Custance and on hir child som 
mynde. 

That fallen is in hethen hand eft-soon, 

In point to spille, as I shal telle yow soone. 

Doun fro the castel comth ther many 
a wight, 9 si 

To ganien on this ship, and on Custance ; 

But, shortly, from the castel on a nyght, 

The lord As styward, — God yeve him mes- 
chancc ! — 

A theef, that hadde rcneyed oure creancc, 

Came into the ship allone, and seyde he 
sholde 

Hir lemman be, wher-so she wolde or 
nolde. 


How may this waykA womman ban this 
strengthe 

Hire to defende agayn this renegat ? 

O Golias, unmeasurable of lengthe, 

How myghtA David mak£ thee so maat ? 
So yong and of arrnure so desolaat, 
Howdorste he looke upon thy dredfid face? 
Wei may men seen it nas but Goddts grace. 

Who yaf Judith corAge or hardynesse 
To sleen hyra Olofemes in his tente, 940 
And to deliveren out of wrecdiednesse 
The peple of God? I seye, for this 
entente, 

That right as God spirit of vigour sente 
To hem, and saved hem out of meschance, 
'So sente he myght and vigour to Custance. 

Forth gooth hir ship thurgh-out the 
narwe mouth 

Of Jubaltare and Septe, dryvynge alway, 
Som-tyme West and som-tyme North 
and South, 

And som-tyme Est, ful many a weiy day. 
Til Cristes mooder — blessed be she ay 1 — 
Hath shapen, thurgh hir endelees good- 


Wo was this wrecched womman tho 
bigon; 

Hir diilde cride, and she cride pitously ; 
But blisful Marie heelp hire right anon, 
For with hir struglyng wel and myghtily, 
The theef fil over bord al sodeynly, 

And in the see he dreynte for vengeance; 
And thus hath Crist unwemmAd kept 
Custance I 

O foul* lust of luxurie, lo, thyn ende I 
Nat only that thou feyn test mannes mynde, 
But verraily thou wolt his body shende. 
Thende of thywerk, or of thy lustes blynde, 
b compleynyng. How many oon may 
* menfynde * 

That noght for werk somtyme, but for 
thentente 939 

*0 doon this synne, been outher slayn or 
ahente 1 


nesse, 951 

To make an ende of al hir hevynesse. 

Now lat us stynte of Custance but a‘< 
throwe, * 

And speke we of the Romayn emperour. 
That out of Surrye hath by lettres knowe 
The slaughtre of cristen folk, and dis- 
honour 

Doon to his doghtcr by a fats traytour, — 

I mene the cursAd wikked sowdanesse, 
That at the feeste lect sleen both moore 
and lesse ; 

For which this emperour hath sent anon 
His senatour with roial ordinance, 96s 
And othere lordes, God woot many oon. 
On Surryens to taken heigh vengeance. 
They brennen, sleen, and brynge hem to 
meschance 


The next thm 1 




by lha D* CmUmftu 


947. Gibraltar. 

947. Sspt« % on tho oppooito moot. TrKot 1 
made the 'hethen cute ' (004) in Spain. 

961. Msnmiour. Hie nemo a — * * 
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Jjil many* day, bat, shortly, this is thende, 
Horn ward to Rome they shapen hem to 
wende. 

This senatour repaireth with victorie 
To Romi-ward, saillynge fill roially, 

And mette the ship dryvynge, as seith 
the stone, 

In which Distance sit fill pitously. 970 
No-thyng ne knew he what she was, ne why 
She was in swich array ; ne she nyl seye 
Of hire estaat, althogh she sholde deye. 

He bryngeth hire to Rome, and to his wyf 
He yaf hire, and hir yonge sone also ; 
And with the senatour she ladde hir lyf. 
Thus kan oure lady bryngen out of wo 
Wofiil Distance and many another mo ; 
And longi tym i dwelled she in that place, 
In hooly werkts ever, as was hir grace. 

The senatourfe wyf hir aunti was, 981 
But for all that she knew hire never the 
moore. 

I wol no lenger tarien in this cas, 

But to kyng Alla, which I spake of yoore. 
That wepeth for his wyf and siketh soore, 
I wol retoume, and lete I wol Distance 
&Jnder the senatouris governance. 

v,- Kyng Alla, which that hadde his 
mooder slayn, 

Upon a day hi in swich repentance, 989 
That, if I shortly tellen shal and playn, 
To. Rome he comth to receyven his 
penance, 

And putte hym in the popes ordinance, 
Inheighandlogh; and Jhesu Crist bisoghte 
Foryevehii wikked werkesthathe wroghte. 

The fame anon thurghout the toun is 
bom. 

How Alla kyng shal comen on pilgrymage, 
By herbergeoun that wenten hym bifora ; 
For which the senatour, as was usage, 

’ Rood hym agayns,and many of his lynage, 


As wel to she wen his bdghe magnificence, 
As to doon any kyng a reverence, xooi 

Greet cheer* dooth this noble senatou 
To kyng Alla, and he to hym also; 
Everich of hem dooth oothergreet honour; 
And so blfel that in a day or two 
This senatour is tojcyng Alla go 
To feste, and,, shortly, if I shal nat lye, 
Distances sone wente in his compaignye. 

Som men wolde seyn at rdqueste of 
Distance 

This senatour hath lad this child to 
feeste, — 1010 

I may nat tellen every circumstance ; 

Be as be may, ther was he at the leeste ; 
But sooth is this, that at his mopdrtsheeste 
Bifora Alla, durynge the metis space. 

The child stood, lookynge in the kynges 
face. 

This Alla kyng hath of this child greet 
wonder, 

And to the senatour he seyde anon, 

1 Whos is that faire child, that stondeth 
yonder ? * 

'I noot,’ quod he, ‘by God and by 
Seint John I 1019 

A mooder he hath, but fader hath he noon, 
That I of woot’; but shortly, in a stounde 
He tolde Alla how that this child was 
founde ; 

‘ But God woot,’ quod this senatour also, 

1 So vertuous a lyvere in my lyf 
Ne saugh I never as she, ne herde of mo, 
Of worldly wommen, maydi, ne of wyf ; 

I dar wel seyn hir hadde levere a lmyf 
Thurgh out hir brest, than ben a womroan 
wikke ; 

There is no man koude brynge hire to ■ 
th§t prikke.’ | 

k Now was this child as Jykeunto Distance 

As possible is a creature to be. 


oBz. ktr munis, really her cotuin. Accord* 
Helen, daughter 

58 * ihs town, H* ihurgh Rome 


Z009. Som mtn wolde oeju, to. Trivet, 
xozo. this child. With "the nnsl medieval 
prodig ality of time*Trivet makee lfanriee w* 

U | Alb, H BfflrmitmuOk. 
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This A 0 a hath the free in remembrance 
Of dame Custance, and theron mused he, 
If that the child£s mooder were aught she 
That is his wyfc and pryv£ly he sighte. 
And spedde hym fro the table that he 
myghte. 

•Fnfgr/* thoghte he, 'fentome is in 
myn heed I 

I oghti deme, of skilful jugg6ment. 

That in the salte see my wyf is deed ’ ; 
And afterward he made his argument, 1040 
‘What woot I, if that Crist have hyder 
y-sent 

My wyf by see, as wel as he hire sente 
To mycontree fro thennes that she wente?® 

*And after noon, hoom with the senatour 
Goth Alla, for to seen this wonder chaunce. 
This senatour dooth Alla greet hondur, 
And hastifly he sente after Custaunce ; 
But trusteth weel hire liste nat to daunce, 
Whan that she wiste wherfore was that 
sonde ; 1049 

Unnethe upon hir feet she myghte stonde. 

Whan Alla saugh his wyf, faire he hire 
grette. 

And weep, that it was routhe for to see ; 
For at the firste look he on hire sette, 

He knew wel verraily that it was she, 
And she for sorwe as doumb stant as a tree ; 
So was hir herte shet in hir distresse 
When she remembred his unkyndenesse. 

Twyes die swowned in his owene sighte. 
He weep,' and hym excuseth pitously : 
'Now God,' quod he, 'and alle his 
halwds brighte, 1060 

So wisly on my soul as have mercy, 
that of youre harm as giltdlees am I, 

A? is; Maurice my sone, so lyk your fece ; 
Ellfe the feend mefeccheout of this place 1 * 

» 

Long was thq sobbyng and the bitter 



tes 


Greet was the pi tee for toheerehem pleyne, 
Thurgh whichi pleintds gan hir wo en- 
cresse. 

I pray yow all my labour to release, 

I may nat tell hir wo until to-morwe, 1070 
I am so wery for to Speke of sorwe. 

But finally, whan that the sothe is wist. 
That Alla giltdlees was of hir wo, 

I trowe an hundred tymds been they kist ; 
And swich a blisse is ther bitwix hem two. 
That, save the joye that lasteth evermo, 
Ther is noon lyk that any creiLture 
Hath seyn, or dial, whil that the world 
may dure. 

Tho preyde she hir housbonde, mektty. 
In relief of hir longe pitous pyne, 1060 
That he wolde preye hir feder specially, 
That of his magestee he wolde enclyne 
To vouche-sauf som day with hym to dyne. 
She preyde hym eek he wolde, by no weye, 
Unto hir fader no word of hire seye. 

Som men wold seyn how that the child 
Maurice 

Dooth this message unto the emperour, 
But, as I gesse, Alla was nat so nyce 
To hym, that was of so sovereyn honour 
As he that is of cristen folk the flour, 1090 
Sente any child ; but it is bet to deeme 
He wente hymself, and so it may well 
seeme. 

This emperour hath graunted gentilly _ 
To come to dyner, as he hym btoughte, 
And wel rede I, he looked bidly 
U pon this child, and on hisdoghter thoghte. 
Alla goth to his in, and as him oghte. 
Arrayed for this feste in every wise, 

As ferforth as his konnyng may suffise. 

The morw£ cam, and Alla gan hym 
dresse, xioo 

And eek his wyf, this e mperour to meete; 
And forth they iyde in joye and in 
gladnesse j • 

And whan she saugh hir feder |n the strete, 
She lights doun and frlleth hym tofeetei 
1066. Ssm mm , to . T^fval. * 
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1 Fader/ quod she, ‘youre yong6 child, 
Distance, 4 

Is now ful dene out of youre remembrance. 

I am youre doghter Custanci,’ quod she, 

1 That whilom ye hon sent unto Surrye. 

It am I, fader, that in the salte see 1x09 
Was put allone, and dampnM for to dye. 
Now, good* fader, mercy, I yow aye ! 
Sende me namoore unto noon hethenesse, 
But thonketh my lord heere of his kynd£- 
nesse.’ 

Who kan the pitous joyi tellen al 
Bitwise hem thre, syn they been thus 
y-mette ? 

But of my tale make an ende I shal, — 
The day goth faste, I wol no lenger lette. 
This glade folk to dyner they hem sette. 
In joy e and blisseatmetel letehem dwelle, 
A thousand foold wel moore than I kan 

telle. xxao 

* 

This child Maurice was sithen emperour 
Maad by the pope and lyved cristenly. 

To Cristes chirch£ he dide greet honour ; 
But I lete all his storie passen by ; 

Of Distance is my tale specially. 

In the olde Romane Geestes may men 
fynde 

Mauricib lyf, I bere it noght in mynde. 

This kyng Alla, whan he his tyme say, 
With hi&Custance,his hooly wyf so sweete, 
To Engelond been they come the righte 
way, 1x30 

* Wher as they lyve in joye and in quiete ; 
But litel while it lasteth, I yow heete. 
Joye of this world for tyme wol nat abyde, 
Fro day to nyght it changeth as the tyde. 

Who lyved ever in swich delit o day 
That hym ne moev6d outher conscience, 
Or ire, or talent, or som kynnes affray, 


Envye, or pride, or passion, or offence ? 

I ne seye but for this end& this sentence, 
That litel while in joye, or in^plesance, 1140 
Lasteth the blisse of Alla with Custance ; 

• 

For Deeth, that taketh of heigh and logh 
his rente, 

Whan passed was a year, evene as I gesse, 
Out of this world this kyng Alla he hente, 
For whom Distance hath fill greet hevy- 
nesse. 

Novf lat us prayen God his souli blesse ! 
And dame Distance, finally to seye, 
Toward the toun of Rome goth hir weye. 

To Rome is come this hooly creature, 
And fyndeth hire freendes ther bothe 
hoole and sounde. 1150 

Now is she scaped al hire aventure, 

And whan that she hir fader hath y-founde, 
Doun on hir knees falleth she to grounde ; 
Wepynge for tendrenesse in herte blithe, 
She heryeth God an hundred thousand 
sithe. 

In vertu and in hooly almus-dede 
They lyven all e, and nevereasonder wende. 
Til deeth departed hem this lyf they ledc, 
And fareth now weel, my tale is at an ende. 
Now Jhesu Crist, that of his myght may 
sende »6o 

Joye after wo, goveme us in his grace, 
And kepe us alle that been in this place. 
Amen. 

[Words of the Host, the Parson, and the 
Shipman ] 

Oure Hosteupon his stiropes stode anon , 
And seyde, ‘ Good men, herkeneth, 
everichon ! 

This was a thrifty tale for the nones 1 
Sir Parish Prest, 1 quod he, ' for Goddes 
bones. 


tmd bytho fopt. Trivet to by hi* 

^ ■ 'par lament del pape Pelagie e de 

tout la Must as Rome. 1 

nodi Ms 0U0 Rom an s Gustos, to. the Gosta 
Romamo mm H om. Mr. 

1x35. Aon Do Contomfitu if uadi, L ee. 
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reading Si 
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Tell ns 4 tele, as was. thy forward yore ; 

I s e wd that ye lerned men in lore 
Can mochA good, by GoddAs dignitee ! * 
The Persone him answArde, • Benedicitel 
What «yleth the man so sinfully to 
swexe?’ 1x71 

Our Hoste answArde, ‘O Jankyn, be 
ye there? 

I smelle a Loller in the wind,' quod he. 
*Nowe, good men,' quod our Hoste, 
* herkneth me, 

Abydeth, for GoddAs digne passioun, 

For we riiul ban a predicacioun ; 

This Loller here wol prechen us somwhat.' 
1 Nay, by my fade? soule I that shal 
he nat 1 ' 

SeydA the Shipman; ‘here shal he nat 
predie ; 1x79 

He shal no gospel glosen here, ne teche. 
We leven alle in the grete God,' quod he, 

1 He wolde sowen som difficulte, 

Or sprengen cokkel in our clene com ; 
And therfore, Hoste, I warne the biforn, 
My joly body shal a tale telle, 

And I dial clynken yow so mery a belle 
That I shal wakyn al this companyc ; 

But it shal nat ben of philosophye, 

Ne of phisyk, ne termes queint of luwe ; 
There is but litel Latin in my mawe.' 1190 


SHIPMAN'S TALE 

Hurt bigynneth The Shipmannes Tale 

A marchanf whilom dwelled at Scint 
Denys, 

That richA was, for which men helde 
hym wys; 

A wyf he hadde of excellent beautee, 


And compaignable and revelous was die, 
Which is a thyng- that causeth more 
dispence 

Than worth is al the diiere and reverence 
That men hem doon at festAs and at 
daunces. 1197 

Swiche salutadouns and contenaunces 
Passen as dooth a shadwe upon the wal ; 
But wo is hym that payen moot for al I 
1 Thesely housbonde algate he moste paye j 
He moot us clothe and he moot us arraye, 
Al for his owene worship richAly, 

In which array we dauncA jolily. 

And if that he noght may, par aventure, 
Or ellis list no swich dispence endure, 

But thynketh it is wasted and y-lost, 
Thanne moot another payen for oure cost. 
Or lene us gold, and that is perilous.' 
This noble marchaunt heeld a worthy 
hous, isso 

For which he hadde alday so greet repair 
For his largesse, and for his wyf was fair, 
That wonder is ; but herkneth to my tale. 
Amonges alle his gestes, grete and 
smale, 

Ther was a monk, a fair man and a 
boold, — 

I trowc of thritly wynter he was oold, — 
That ever in oon was comynge to that 
place. 

This yonge monk, that was so fair <Jf face, 
Aqueynted was so with the goode man 
Sith that hir firste knoweliche bigan, xsso 
That in his hous as fiunulier was he 
As it is possible any freend to be. 

And for as muchel as this goodA man 
And eek this monk, of which that I bigan, 
( Werc both A two y-bom in o village. 

The monk hym claymcth as for cosynage ; 
And he agayn he seith nat ones nay, 


1173. * Letter, a Lollard. That Chaucer 
•Bowed this name to be given to bis good panon 
does not prove that he sympathised with wvclifi 
doctrines. Any priest who lived a strict life just 
then might Incur the charge of Lollardy. 

1x74. Heme, from H ; rest He me. 
n# my/mder, Arch. Sold, eedie. 
ism. S human , Hong.* Sftuer, H Se m/m e m r. 
^ n^ w st r A anjsHuswn to the derivation of 

. 1186419a The Sh limmnne s Tale, In Heng.d 
Wefattpws the Strata's Tala. No original of 
the Sldp— n's Taiehaa yet been fo^nd. 


But was as glad therof as fowel of day ; 
For to his herte it was a greet plesaunce. 
Thus been they knyt with eterne alliaunce, 
And ech of hem gan oother for tassure ssjx 
Of bretherhede whil that hir lyf may dure. 
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Free mu Daun John, and namely of 


As In that boos, and ful of diligence 
To doon plesaunce, and also greet costage : 
He noght fbrgat to yeve the leeste page 
In al the hons ; but after hir degree 
He yaf the lord and sitthe al his meynee, 
Whan that he cam, som manere honest 
thyng. 

For which they were as glad of his comyng 
As fowel is fhyn whan that the sonne 
upriseth ; 1341 

Na moore of this as now, for it suffiseth. 

- But so bifol this marchant on a day 
Shoop hym to make redy his array 
Toward the toun of Brugges for to fore, 
To byen there a pordoun of ware ; 

For which fee hath to Parys sent anon 
A manager, and preyed hath Daun John 
That he sholde come to Seint Denys, to 
pleye 2049 

With hym and with his wyf a day or tweye, 
Er he to Brugges wente, in alle wise. 

This noblemonk, of which I yowdevyse, 
Hath of his abbot, as hym list, licence, — 
By-cause he was a man of heigh prudence, 
And eek an officer, — out for to rydc, 

To seen hir graungesand hirebemes wyde, 
And unto Seint Denys he comth anon. 
Who was so welcome as my lord Daun 
* John, 

Oure deere cosyn, fill of curteisye ? 

With hym broghte he a jubbe of malvesye 
And edc another, fill of fyn vemage, xa6z 
And volatyl, as ay was his usage. 

And thus I lete hem ete and drynke and 
pleye. 

This marchant and this monk, a day or 


tweye. 
The thridde 


up 


day this marchant 

ariseth. 

And on his nedte sadly hym avyseth, 
And up into his countour-hous gooth he, 

. To rekene with hymself, as wel may be, 
Of thilkt yeer, how that it with hym stood* 
And Mbw that he depended hadde his 
good, 1*70 

And if that he encressdd were or noon. 

*&*&*£“* £ 

nte wtn Ditom nym on nis countyng-Doro. 


Ful richi was his tresor and Ids Kord, 

For which fill faste his countour dore he 
shette ; 

And eek be nolde that no man sholde 
hym latte # 

Of his accountes, for the tneene tyme ; 
And thus he sit til it was passed pryme. 

Daun John was rysen in the morwealsc < 
And in the gardyn wallceth to and fro, xafc 
And hath his thyngte seyd fill curtdsly. 

This goode wyf cam walkynge pryvely 
Into the gardyn, there he walketh softe, 
And hym saleweth, as die hath doon ofte. 
A mayde child cam in hire compaignye, 
Which as hir list she may governe and gye, 
For yet under the yerdd was the mayde. 

1 0 deere cosyn myn, Daun John,’ she 
sayde, 

* What eyleth yow, so rathe for to ryse?' 

1 Nece,’quod he, 'it oghteynough suffise 
Fyve houres for to slepe upon a nyght, 1991 
But it were for an old appalled wight, 

As been thise wedded men that lye and 
dare, 

As, in a fourme, sit a wery hare 
Were al forstraught with houndes grete 
and smale ; 

But, deere nece, why be ye so pale ? 

I trowe certes that oure goodd man 
Hath yow labdured sith die nyght bigan, 
That yow were nede to resten hastily 1 ; 
And with that word he lough fill murily 
And of his owene thought he wax al reed. 

This faire wyf gon for to shake hir heed, 
And seyde thus; 'Ye, God woot al,’ 
quod she, 

' Nay, cosyn myn, it stant nat so with me, 
For by that God that yaf me soule and lyf, 
In al the reawme of France is ther no wyf 
That lasse lust hath to that sory pleye ; 
For I may synge alias and weylawey 
That I was bom ; but to no wight,* 
quod she, 

'Dar I nat telle how that it stent with me; 
Wherfore I thynke out of this hnde to 
wende, *3 |X 

Or elite of myself to make an ende, 

•So fill am I of drede and eek of cue.’ 

This monk bigan upon this wyf to stare. 

And seyd^ ' Allas, my need, Go$forbede 



oHottfir 
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That ye, for any sorwe or any drede, 
Fordo youzjeself; but tel me of youre grief; 
Pariventure I may in youre meschief 1318 
Conaeille or helpe ; and therforetelleth me 
All youre anoy, for it shalt>een secree ; 
For on my porthors here I make an ooth 
That never in my lyf, for lief ne looth, 
Ne shal I of no conseil yow biwreye.’ 
'The same agayn to yow,’ quod she, 
‘Iseye, 

By God and by this porthors I yow swere, 
Though men me wolde al into pieces tere, 
Ne shal I never, for to goon to helle, 
Biwreye a word of thyng that ye me telle, 
Nat for no cosynage ne alliance, 

But verraily for love and affiance.’ 1330 
Thus been they sworn, and heer-upon 
they kiste. 

And ech of hem tolde oother what hem 
' liste. 

'Cosyn,* quod she, 'if that I hadde 
a space, 

As I have noon, and namely in this place, 
Thanne wolde I telle a legende of my lyf, 
What I have sufired sith I was. a wyf 
With myn housbonde, al be he of youre 
kyn.* 

'Nay,’ quod this monk, 'by God, 
and Seint Martyn 1 

He is na moore cosyn unto me 1339 
Than is this lief that hangeth on the tree. 
I depe hym so, by Seint Denys of Fraunce I 
To have the moore cause of Aqueyntaunce 
Of yow, which I have loved specially, 
•Aboven all£ wommen sikerly ; 

This swere I yow on my professioun. 
Telleth you re grief, lest that he come adoun, 
And hasteth yow, and gooth youre wey 
anon.’ 

‘My deer£ love,’ quod she, 'O my 
1 Daun John, 

Ful lief were me this conseil for to hyde, 
But out it moot, I may namoore abyde ! 1350 
Myn housbonde is to me the woistA man 
That -ever was sith that the world bigan, 
But dth I am a wyf, it sit nat me 


13 * 7 . *4 H9 

last ilwMS, i-Jtifit, ki$t. 

>337* alar hB&fyaurB hym, H sing* Mb ht 


To telkn no wight of oure priv cte e. 
Neither a-bedde ne in noon oother place — 
God shilde I sholde it tellen for his grace I 
A wyf ne shal nat seyn of hir housbonde 
But al hondur, as I kan understonde, > 
Save unto yow, thus muche I tellen shal; 
As helpe me God, he is noght worth at al ' 
In no degree the value of a flye ; 1361 

But yet me greveth moost his nygardye. 
And wel ye woot that wommen naturally 
Desiren thynges sixc, as wel as 1 1 
They wold£ that hir housbondes sholdi be 
Hardy and wise, and riche, and thertofree, 
And buxom unto his wyf, and fresab 
abcdde; 

But by that ilke Ix>rd that for us bledde, 
For his honour myself for to arraye, 

A Sonday next, I moste ned£s paye 1370 
An hundred frankes, or ellis I am lorn ; 
Yet were me levere that I were unborn 
Than me were doon a* sdaundre or 
vileynye ; 

And if myn housbonde eek it myghte espye 
I nere but lost, and thcrfore I yow preye, 
Lene me this somme, or ellis moot I deye. 
Daun John, I seye, lcne me thise 
hundred frankes; 

Pardee, I wol nat failld yow my thankes. 
If that yow list to doon that I yow pray e, 
For at a certeyn day I wol yow paye, 1380 
And doon to yow what plesanceand service 
That I may doon, right as yow list devise. 
And but I do, God take on me vengeance 
As foul as ever hadde Genylounof France 1 ’ 
This gentil qnonk answerde in this 
man ere : 

' Now trewely, myn owene lady deere, 

I have, ’quod he, 'on yow sogreet arouthe. 
That I yow swere, and plighte yow my 
trouthe, 

That whan youre housbonde is to 
FlaundrAs fore 

I wol delyvere yow out of this care ; 1390 

Fori wol bryngeyow an hundred frankes’ ; 

1368. H reads : But by tkmt Uni tkmtjbr mb 
•toblttUU. * 

137a H reads: A nudmy mxt em my ug yU 
mnU I prmyt. 

1384. Ctnyl n m, the balmyar of Boland. 

1187. H reads: I ham m bb tmt 
•mirm*’ 
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And with that word he caughte hue by 
the flankes 

And hire embraceth harde and kiste hire 
ofte. 

1 Gooth now youre wey,’ quod he, ‘all 
* stille and softe, 

And lat ua dyne as soone as that ye may, 
For by my chilyndre it is pryme of day. 
Gooth now, and beeth as trewe as I shal 
be.* 

'Now elles God forbedi, sire,’ quod 
she; 

And forth she gooth as jolif as a pye, 

And bad the cookes that they sholde 
hem hye, 1400 

So that men myghte dyne and that anon. 
Up to hir housbonde is this wyf y-gon, 
And knokketh at his countour boldely. 

'Qy la?* quod he. * Peter 1 it am I,' 
Quod she ; * what, sire, how longe wol 
ye faste? 

How longe tymi wol ye rekene and caste 
Youre aommes, and youre bookes, and 
youre thynges? 

The devel have part on alle swiche 
rekenynges I 

Ye have ynough, pardee, of Goddes sonde ; 
Com doun to-day, and lat youre bagges 
ft stonde. 14x0 

Ne be ye nat ashamed that Daun John 
Shal listing al this day alenge goon ? 
What 1 lat us heere a messe, and go we 
dyne 1* 

• Wyf,* quod this man, ' litel kanstow 
devyne 

The curious bisynessi that we have ; 

For of us chapmen, — al-so God me save, 
And by that lord that clepid is Seint Yve, — 
Scarsly amongis twelve two shuln thryve, 
Continuelly lastynge unto oure age. 14x9 
We may wel maki chiere and good visage, 
And dryvi forth the world as it may be, 
And kepen oure estaat in pryvitee 
TU we be deed ; or elles that we pleye 
A pilgrymage, or goon out of the weye |» 
And therfoqp have I greet necessitee 

14x7. Sdmt Yvt, Saint Ito. 

14x6. Aw, E* Dim, Core.* tmtj*, 

14 S 3 a 14- mpUp A pl lr r jm m g f, aa a pretext 
far mping out if fact way or craditon. 


Upon this queynti world tavysi me, 

For, evermoori we moote stonde in drede 
Of hap and fortune in oure chapmanhede. 

' To Flaundris wol I go to-jnorwe at 
day, * • x 4a9 

And come agayn as soone as ever I may; 
For which, my deeri wyf, I thee biseke 
As be to every wight buxom and rneke, 
And for to kepe oure good be curious, 
And honestly governi wel oure hous. 
Thou hast ynough in every maner wise, 
That to a thrifty houshold may suffise ; 
Thee lakketh noon array ne no vitaille, 
Of silver in thy purs shaltow nat faille.' 
And with that word his countour dore he 
shette, 

And doun he gooth, no lenger wolde he 
lette ; 1440 

But hastily a messe was ther seyd. 

And spedLLy the tables were y-leyd, 

And to the dyner fasti they hem spedde, 
And richely this monk the chapman fedde. 

At after dyner Daun John sobrily 
This chapman took apart and privily 
He seyde hym thus : ' Cosyn, it standeth 
so > 

That, wel I se, to Bruggis wol ye go. 
God and Seint Austyn spediyowand gyde ! 
I prey yow, cosyn, wisely that ye ryde ; 
Govemeth yow also of youre diete 145* 
Atemprely, and namely in this hete. 
Bitwix us two nedeth no strangi fare ; 
Fare wel, cosyn, God shildi yow fro care l 
And if that any thyng, by day or nyght, 
If it lye in my power and my-myght, 
That ye me wol comande in any wyse, 

It shal be doon, right as ye wol devyse. 

•O thyng, er that ye goon, if it may be, 
I woldi prey yow for to leni me 
An hundred frankis for a wyke or tweye. 
For certein beestis that I mosti beye, 

To stoori with a placi that is oures, — 
God helpe me so, I wolde it weri yourcs! 
I shal nat failli surely of my day, 

Nat for a thousand frankes a mSi way 1 
But lat this thyng be secree, I yow preye, 
For yet to-nygnt thise beestis moot I beye; 
And fare now wel, myn owene cosyn deeie* 

143S. H 4 tkm mprf. 
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SHIPMAN'S TALE 


1470* i J3§ 


VfraMtmtrcy of youre cost and of youre 
1 cheere 1 ' 1470 

This noble marchant gentilly anon 
jAnswerde and seyde, • O cosyn myn, 
Dtun John, 

Now sikerly this is a smal requeste, 

Dfy gold is youris whan (hat it yow leste, 
And nat oonly my gold, but my chaffarei 
like what yow list, God shildd that ye 
r spare I 

•But o thyng is, ye knowe it welynogh, 
bf chapmen, that hir moneie is hir plogh; 
We may creaunci whil we have a name, 
jtat goldlees for to be, it is no game ; 1480 
Piye it agayn whan it lith in youre ese ; 
After mymyght fulfayn wolde I yow plese. 1 
Thise hundred frankes he fette hym 
forth anon 

And prively he took hem to Daun John ; 
No wight in all this world wiste of this 
loone, 

Savynge this marchant and Daun John 
allone. 

They drynke, and speke, and rome a 
while and pleye, 

Til that Daun John rideth to his abbeye. 
The morwe cam and forth this mar- 
chant rideth 

To Flaundr£s-ward, — his prentys wel 
hym gydeth, — 2490 

[Til he cam into Brugges murily. 
jNow gooth this marchant, faste and bisily 
(Aboute his nede, and byeth and creaun- 
1 ceth ; 

'He neither pleyeth at the dees, ne daun- 
ceth, 

fct as a marchant, shortly for to telle, 

He lad his lyf, and there I lete him dwelle. 

The Sonday next this marchant was 
1 agon, 

£0 Seint Denys y-comen is Daun John, 
pfith crowne and berde all fressh and 
I newe y-shave. 1499 

pa al the hous (her nas so litel*a knave, 
i£c no wight ellAs, that he nas fill fayn 
■For that my lord Daun John was come 
: agayn ; 

pod shortly, to the point right for to gon, 
Phis fair* wyf accorded with Daun John 

X483. kgm* on. 114 * 


That for thise hundred firankes he sholde 
a nygbt 

Hdve hire in his armes„bolt upright ; 

And this acord parfoumdd was Jn dede. 

In myrthe al nyght a bisyjyf they lede 
Til it was day, that Daun John wente . 
his way, 

And bad the meynee, Fare wel, have 
good day 1 xjio 

For noon of hem, ne no wight in the toun, 
Hath of Daun John right no suspecioun ; 
And forth he rydeth hoom to his abbeye, 
Or where hym list 5 namoore of hym I 
seye. 

This marchant, whan that ended was 
the faire, 

To Seint Denys he gan for to repaire, 

And with his wyf he maketh feeste and 
cheere, 

And tclleth hire that chaffare is so deere 
That nedes moste he make achevyssaunce, 
For he was bounden in a reconyssaunce. 
To paye twenty thousand sheeld anon ; 

For which this marchant is to Parys gon, 
To borwe of certeine freendes that he 
hadde 

A certeyn frankes ; and somme with him 
he ladde. 

And whan that he was come into the toun, 
For greet chicrtce, and greet affeccioun, 
Unto Daun John he gooth hym first, to 
pleye,— 

Nat for to axe or borwe of hym moneye,— 
But for to wite and seen of his welfare, 
And for to tellen hym of his chaffore, 1330 ' 
As freendes dQon whan they been met 
y-feere. 

Daun John hym maketh feeste and murye 
cheere, 

And he hym tolde agayn, ful specially, 
How he hadde wel y-boght and gra- 
ciously, — 

Thanked be God ! — al hool his mer- 
chandise, 

Save that he moste, in alii maner wise, 
Maken a chevyssaunce as for his beste, 
And thanne he sholdi been in joye and 
reste. 

ipt H reads: N0 nght/sr U hire kpm 
n* kyn mmqy, so CfifpJ* ooiittina kgm- 
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the Canterbury tajes 


GROUP ij 


Dana John answdrdd, 'Certes I am 
fiiyn, 1539 

That ye in heele ax comen hom agayn, 
And if that I were riche, as have I blisse, 
' Of twenty thousand sheeld shold ye nat 
mysse, 

For ye so lcyndily this oother day 
Lent* me gold ; and as I kan and may 
I thanki yow, by God and by Seint Jame ! 
Bat nathdlees I took onto oure dame, 
Youre wyf, at hom, the same gold ageyn 
Upon youre bench; she woot it wel certeyn, 
By certeyn tokenes that I kan yow telle. 
Now by youre leve I may no lenger 
dwelle ; 1550 

Oure abbot wole out of this toun anon. 
And in his compaign^e moot I goon. 
Grete wel oure dame, myn owene nece 
sweete, 

And fare Wel, deerd cosyn, til we meete I * 
This merchant, which that was fill war 
and wys, * 

Creancdd hath and payd eek in Parys 
To certeyn Lumbardes, rcdy in hir hond, 
The somme of gold, and hadde of hem 
his bond ; 

And hoom he gooth, murie as a papejay, 
For wel he knew he stood in swich array 
That nedds moste he wynne in that viage 
A thousand frankes aboven al his costage. 

His wyf ful redy mette hyra atte gate. 
As she was wont of oold usage algate, 
And al that nyght in myrthe they bisette ; 
For he was riche and deerly out of dette. 
Whan it was day this merchant gan 
embrace 

His wyfal newe, and kiste hire on hir face, 
And up he gooth and maketh it fill tough. 

‘ Namoore,’ quod she, 'by God, ye 
have ynough 1 * 1570 

And wantownely agayn with hym she 
pleyde; 

Til att £ Iast6 thus this marchant seyde : 

1 By God,' quod he, * I am a litel wrooth 
With yow, my wyf, although it be me 
looth; 

And woot ye why? By God, as that I 
gene 

■I49» WJUr. 

1957. Zmmdmnh r>, Lombard mupdodm. 


That ye han maad a manere stmungenc&sc* 
Bitwixen me and my cosyn daun John,-, 
Ye sholde han warned me, er I had gon, 
That he yow hadde an hundred frankei 
payed, • 

By redy tokene, — and heeld hym yvelc 
apayed 

For that I to hym spak of chevyasaunce,^ 
Vie semed so, as by his contenaunce — 
But ndthelees, by God, oure hevene kyng, 
I thoughte nat to axen hym no thyng. 

I prey thee, wyf, as do namooid so ; 
Telle me alwey, er that I fro thee go. 

If any dettour hath in myn absence 
Y-payed thee, lest thurgh thy nedigence 
I myghte hym axe a thing that he hath 
payed. 1 

This wyf was nat afered nor affrayed, 
But boldely she seyde, and that anon, 1591 
'Marie, I dcffie the fals& monk, Daun 
John 1 

I kepe nat of his tokenes never a deel I 
He took me certeyn gold, that woot I weeL 
What, yvei thedam on his monkds snowte! 
For, God it woot, I wende withouten doute 
That he hadde yeve it me bycause of yow, 
To doon therwith myn honour and my 
prow, 

For cosyn age, and eek for beele cheerc, 
That he hath had fill pfti tym&s heere. 
•But sith I se I stonde in this disjqynt, ifa 
I wol answlre yow shortly to the poynL 
Ye ban mo slakkere dettours than am I, j 
For I wol paye yow wel and redily 
Fro day to day, and if so be I faille, 1 
I am youre wyf, score it upon my taille, | 
And I shal paye as soone as ever I mayg 
For by my trouthe, I have on myn array, 
And nat on wast, bistowed every deel ; 
And for I have bistow6d it so weel 
For youre hondur, for Goddes sake, I sey* 
As be nat wrooth, but fat us faughe and 
pleye. 

Ye shal my joly body have to wedde ; 

By God 1 I wol nat paye yow bat abedde. 
Foryive it me, myn owene spousi deere, 
Tume hiderwaid, and maketh bettn' 
cheere 1 ' 

This ther WSS & 

remedie. 
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MIOPESS'S TALE 


1618-1679 


md for to chide it Here bat greet folie, 
gth the! the thyng may oat amended be. 
Now, wyf,’ he seyde, ‘and I foiyeve 
it thee, 1690 

hit by thy lyf ne be namoore so large ; 
geepe bet oure good, this yeve I thee in 
charge.’ 

[bus endeth now my tale, and God us 
sende 

Talynge ynough unto oure lyverf ende. 
Amt*. 

Bikoold the murit wordts of the Hoost to 
the Shipman, and to the lady Prioresse 

•Wei seyd 1 by corpus domtnus ,' 
quod our Hoost ; 

1 Now longA moote thou saille by the cost. 
Sire gentil maister, gen til maryneer 1 
God yeve this monk a thousand last 
quade yeer ! 

A ha, felawes, beth ware of swiche a jape ! 
The monk putte in the mannes hood an 
ape, 163b 

And in his wyves eek, by Seint Austyn ! 
Draweth no monkAs moore unto youre in. 

* But now passe over, and lat us seke 
aboute, 

Who ahnl now tellA first of al this route 
Another tale 1 ; and with that word he sayde, 
As curteisly as it had ben a maydc, 

1 My lady PrioressA, by youre leve, 

So that I wiste I sholde yow nat greve, 

I woldA demen that ye tellen sholde 
A tali next, if so were that ye wolde. 1640 
Now wol ye vouch Asauf, my lady deere ? * 

•Gladly,’ quod she, and seyde as ye 
shal heere. 


PRIORESS’S TALE 


Is in this largA world y-sptad,’ quod die ; 
• For noght oonty thy laudA precious 
ParfournAd is by men of dignitee, 

But by the mouth of children thy bountee 
ParfoumAd is ; for on the brest souk^nge 
SomtymA shewen they thyn heriynge. 

Wherfore, in laude as I best lean 'or may. 
Of thee, and of the whitA lylye flour, 1651 
Which that the bar and is a mayde alway, 
To telle a storic I wol do my labdur j 
Nat that I may encreessen hir hondur. 
For she hirself is honour and the roote 
Of bountee, next hir sone, and soul As 
boote. 

O mooder mayde I O mayde mooder fire I 
O bussh unbrent, brennynge in Moyses 
sighte I 

That ravysedest doun fro the Deitee, 
Thurgh thyn humblessc, the Goost that in 
thalighte ; *660 

Of whos vertu, whan He thyn hertA lighte, 
Conceyved was the Fadres sapience, 
llclpc me to telle it in thy' reverence 1 

Lady, thy bountee, thy magnificence, 
Thy vertu, and thy grete humylitee, 

Ther may no tonge expresse in no sciAnce ; 
For somtyme, lady, er men praye to thee. 
Thou goost bifom of thy benygnytee, 
And getest us the lyght, thurgh thy prey ere, 
To gyden us upto thy Sone so deere. 1670 

My konnyng is so wayk, O bllsful queene. 
For to declare thy grete worthynesse. 
That I ne may the weightA nat susteene ; 
But as a child of twelf monthe ooldor lesse. 
That kan unnethes any word expr e ss e , 
Right so fere I, and therfore I yow preye, 
Gydeth my song that I shal of yow seyc.' 


The Protege of the Prioresses Tale 

‘O Lord, oure Lord, thy name how 
merveilloiis 

1618. mere hut greet, H* on .greet, H mu for 
"ere. 

i6aa. mm, III my. Hens. thy. 

1643. O Lied, oars Lord, ate., the beginning 
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Heere bigynneth The Prioresses Tale 

Ther was in Asye, in a greet dtee, 
Amonges cristene folk, a Jewerye, 

1667-1669. Imitated from Dante, Paradise 
xxxiiL 16-18, a milage from which, or from bob# 
Latin original, Chancer had already b orrowed in , 
the proem to the 'Tale of St. CedHa,' aarignad 
in the Canterbury Tales to the aecood Non. 

The Prioresses Tale. A poem of a Park beggar 
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Sustentd by a, lord of that contree, 1680 
For foule nsure and lucre of vileynye * 
Hateful to Crist and to bis compaignye 
And thurgh the strete men myght* ride 
or wende, 

For it was free, and open at eyther ende. 

A litel scole of cristen folk ther stood 
Doun at the ferther ende, in which ther 
were 

Children an heepe, y- comen of Cristen 
blood, 

That leraed in that scol* yeer by yere 
Swich manere doctrine as men usM 
there, — 1689 

This is to seyn, Jo syngen, and to rede, 
As smal* children doon in hire childhede. 

Among thise children was a wydwes sone, 
A litel dergeoun, seven yeer of age. 

That day by day to scole was his wone ; 
And eek also, where as he saugh thymage 
Of Cristes mooder, he hodde in usage, 

As hym was taught, to knele adoun and 
seye 

His Ave Marie , as he goth by the weye. 


As children lem*d hire antiphoner ; 
And, as he dorste, he drough hym ner 
and ner, 17m 

And herlcned ay the worries and the noote, 
Til he the first* vers koude al by rote. 

Noght wiste he what this Latyn was to 
seye, 

For he so yong and tendre was of age ; 
But on a day Ids felawe gan he preye 
Texpounden hym this song in his langagc, 
Or telle him why this song was in usage ; 
This preyde he hym to construe and 
declare 

Ful often time upon his know*s bare. 

His felawe, which that elder was than 
he, 179a 

Answerde hym thus : ' This song I have 
herd seye ‘ 

Was maked of oure blisful lady free, 
Hire to salue, and eek hire for to preye 
To been oure help and socour whan we 
deye; 

I lean na moore expounde in this mateere, 
I lerne song, I kan but smal grammeere.' 


Thus hath this wydwe hir litel sone 
y-taught 1699 

Oure blisful lady, Cristes mooder deere, 
To worshipe ay, and he forgate it naught, 
For sely child wol alday soon* leere, — 
But ay whan I remembre on this mateere, 
Seint Nicholas stant ever in my presence, 
For he so yong to Crist dide reverence. 


This litel child his litel book lemynge, 
As he sat in the scole at his prymer, 

He Alma redempioris herd* synge, 


poems of tne Vernon Mb. and nas been pruned 
by the Chaucer and Early English Text Societies. 
In a French analogue, -also printed by the Ch auc er 
Society, the boy sings a 1 Gauds, Maria.' 

1681. Ittcrt v viltynytx glossed 1 turpe lucrum, 
E*i 

1699. MW, H* child. 

S9oa. The line quotes an old proverb. 

1704. Seimi Nickelmt, who fasted on Wednes- 
days and Fridays while et his mother’s breast 
tveB. A bum [mmitr]. Two hymns 

to the B. Virgin, beginning in this way, are still 


1 And is this song maked in reverence 
Of Cristes mooder ? * seyde this innocent 
1 Now certes, I wol do my diligence 
To konne it al, er Crist*masse is went, 173° 
Though that I for my prymer shal be shent, 
And shal be beten thri*s in an houre, 

I wol it konne. oure lady for to hondure !' 

His felawe taughte* hym homward 
prively 

Fro day to day, til he koude it by rote, 
And tlianne he song it wel and bold*ly 
Fro word to word, acordynge with the note. 
Twies a day it pass*d thurgh his throte, 
To scol*ward and homward whan he 
wente ; >739 

On Cristes mooder set was his entente. 

As I have seyd, thurgh-out the Jewerie 
This litel child, as he cam to and fro, 
Ful murily than wolde he synge and crie 
O Alma redemptoris evermo. 

The swetnesse hath hit hert* perc*d so 
Sfi 


0100F* 


FX/OXKSS’S TALS 


*74*-«8l7 


Of CiWi mooder, that to hire to p reye 
He lorn nat stynte of syngyng by the weye. 

Oure fiistA foo, the. serpent Sathanaa, 
That hath in JewAs herte his waspAs nest, 
Up swml, and seide, ‘ O Hebcayk peple, 
alias ! 1750 

Is this to yow a thyng that is honest 
That swich a boy shal walken as hym lest 
In yonie despit, and synge of swich 
sentence, 

Which is agayn youie lawes reverence ? * 

Fro thennAs forth the JewAs han con- 
spired 

This innocent out of this world to chace. 
An homyddA ther-to han they hyred, 

That in an aleye hadde a privee place ; 

And as the child gan forby for to pace, 

This cuisAd Jew hym hente and heeld 
hym faste, 1760 

And lcitte his throte, and ina pit hym caste. 

I seye that in a wardrobe they hym threwe 
Where as thise Jewes purge n hire entraille. 

O cursed folk, O H erodes al newe 1 
What may youre yvel entente yow availle? 
Mordre wol out, certeyn, it wol nat faille, 
And namely (her thondur of God shal 
sprede. 

The blood out-crieth on youre cursed dede. 

O martir, sowded to virginitee ! 1769 

Now maystow syngen, folwypge ever in oon 
The whitA Lamb celestial, quod she, , 

Of which thegrete Evaungelist, Seint John, 

In Pathmos wroot, which seith that they 
that goon 

Bifom this Lamb, and synge a song al 
newe, • 

That never fleshly wommen theyne knewe. 

This pourA wyd we awaiteth al thatnyght 
After hir litel child, but he cam noghf, 

» 75 » 

. 1771* ftsad At, This b, I bmmm, the only 
" yaw in tbs CmtUtHmty Tmitt in which 
raninds ns that wa ara raading the 
■ynathra of a narrative. The words show that 
«« Tala was either w ritte n or revised after the 
Tmitt had bam conc ei ve d . 
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For which, as soone as it was dayAa lyght, 
•With facA pale of drede and bisy thoght, 
She hath at seole and ellAs-where hym 
soght ; 1780 

Til Anally she gan so for espie 
That he last seyn was in the Jewerie. 

With moodres pitee in hir brest enclosed 
She gooth, as she were half out of hir 
mynde, 

To every place where she hath supposed 
By liklihede hir litel child to fynde 5 
And ever on Cristes mooder, meeke and 
kynde, 

She cride, and atte lastA thus she wroghte, 
Among the cursed JewAs she hym soghte. 

She frayneth and she preyeth pitoualy, 1790 
To every Jew that dweltc in thilkA place, 
To telle hire if hir child wente oght forby. 
Thcyseyde 1 Nay*; but Jhcsu, of his grace, 
Yaf in hir thoght inwith a litel space, 
That in that place after hir sone she cryde, 
Where he was costen in a pit bisyde. 

O grete God that parfoumest thy laude 
By mouth of innocents, lo, heere thy 
myght I 

This gemme of chastitA, thii emeraude. 
And cek of martirdom the ruby bright, 1800 
Thcr he, with throte y-korven, lay upright, 
He Alma redemptoris gan to synge. 

So loude, that all the place gan to rynge I 

The cristene folk, that thurgh the stretA 
wente, 

In comen, for to wondre upon this thyng; 
And hastily they for the provost sente. 

He cam anon, withouten tarrying, 

And herieth Crist that is of hevene kyng, 
And eek his mooder, honour of mankynde, 
And after that the JewAs Icet he bynde. 

This child, with pitous lamentadoun, 
Up-taken was, syngynge his song alway ; 
And with hondur of greet processioun 
They carien hym unto the nexte abbay. 
His mooder swownynge by his becrA lay; 
UnnethA myghte the peplA that was there 
This newA Rachel bsyngA fro his here. 



TBR CANTERBURY TALES 


GIOOPI 


* With torment, and with shameful deetb 
echon, * I 

This provost dooth the Jew£s for to sterve, 
That of thismordri wiste, and that anon ; 
He noldi no swich cursednesse observe ; 
‘Vvele ahal have that yvele wol deserve’ ; 
Therfore with wilde hors he dide hem 
drawe, 

And after that he heng hem by the lawe. 

Upon his beere ay lith this innocent 
Blforn the chief auter, whil masse laste, 
And after that the abbot with his covent 
Han sped hem for to burien hym fill laste ; 
And when they hooly water on hym caste, 
Yet spak this child, whan spreynd was 
, hooly water, 1830 

And song, O Alma redemptoris mater / 

This abbot, which that was an hooly 
man, 

As monk£s been, or elles oghte be. 

This yong£ child to conjure he bigan, 
And seyde, 4 O deere child, I halse thee, 
In vertu of the hooly Trinitee, 

Tel me what is thy cause for to synge, 
Sith that thy throte is kut, to my 
semynge ?* 


HI fro my tenge of- taken is the 'greyn ; 
And after that thus seydi she to me, 

44 My litel child, now wol I fecchi thee 
Whan that the greyn is fro thy tonge 
• y-take 5 f 

Be nat agast, I wol thee nat forsake.” ’ 

This hooly monk, tibia abbot, hym 
meene I, i860 

His tonge out caughte and took awey the 
greyn, 

And he yaf up the goost fill softdy. 

And whan this abbot hadde this wondei 
seyn, 

His salte teens trikled doun as reyn, 
And gruf he fil, al plat upon the grounde, 
And stille he lay as he had ben y-bounde. 

The covent eek lay on the pavement, 
Wepynge and herying Cristes mooder 
deere, 

And after that they ryse and forth been 
went, 

And tooken awey this martir from his 
beere ; 1870 

And in a tombe of marbul stones deere, 
Knclosen they his litel body sweete s 
Ther he is now, God leve us for to iheetc ! 


4 My throte is kut unto my nekke boon,’ 
Seydi this child, 4 and as by wey of kynde 
t sholde have dyed, ye, longe tyme agon ; 
But Jhesu Crist, as ye in bookes fynde, 
Wil that his glorie laste and be in mynde. 
And, for the worship of his mooder deere, 
Yet may I synge O Alma loude and deere. 

4 This welle of mercy, Cristas mooder 
sweete, 

I loved alwey, as after my konnynge, 
A&d whan that I my lyf sholde forlete, 
To me die cam, and bad me for to synge 
This antheme verraily in my deyfnge, 

A* ye ban herd, and whan that I hadde 
aonge 1851 

-Me thoughte she leyde a greyn upon my 
tpnge : 

Wbdfore I synge, and syngi moot certeyn 
In honour of thin Uisfol mayden free, . 


O yonge Hugh of Lyncoln, slayn also 
With cursed Jewes, as it is not&ble. 

For it is but a litd while ago, 

Preye eek for us, we synful folk unstable, 
That of his mercy God, so merdable, 
On us his grete mercy multiplie 
For reverence of his mooder, Marie. 
Amen. 

Bikoold the murye monies of thi Hoost U 
Chaucer 

Whan seyd was al this mirade, ever) 

man 

As sobre was that wonder was to se, 
Tirthat oure Hooate japen tho bigan, 
And thannejit erst he look&fcupon me. 


and to ha* 


1B68. herying/BP Meryen. 
1871. Unde, B tempts. 
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And seyii Unis: ‘What man arlow ? * 
qnod lie ; 

‘Thou lookest as thou woldest fynde an 
bare; 

For eves upon the ground I se thee stare; 

Approcht neer, and looke up murily. 

Now war yow, sires, and lat this man 
haVe place ; <889 

He in the waast is shape as wel as I ; 

This were a popet in an arm tenbmce 

For any womman, smal and lair of face. 

He semeth elvyssh by his contenaunce, 

For unto no wight dooth he daliaunce. 

Scy now somwhat, syn oother folk han 
sayd; 

Telle us a tale of myrthe, and that anon. ’ 

1 Hoost&,’ quod I, 'ne beth nat yvele 
apayd. 

For oother tale certes kan 1 noon. 

Bat of a rym I lemed longe agoon.’ 

'Ye, that is good,’ quod he, 'now 
Ural we heere *9«» 

Som deyntee thyng, me thynketh by his 
cheere ! ’ 


CHAUCER’S TALE OF SIR 
THOPAS 

Heere bigynneth Chaucers Tale of 
Thopas • 


Y-bom he was in fer contref, 

* In FlaundAs, al biyonde the see, 

At Poperyng, in the place ; 191a 

His fader was a man fill free, 

And lord he was of that contree. 

As it was Goddes grace. 

Sire Thopas wax a doghty swayn ; 
Whit was his face as payndemayn, 

His lippcs rede os rose ; 

His rode is lyk scarlet in grayn, 

And I yow telle in good certayn 
He haddc a semely nose. 

His hccr, his herd, was lyk saffroun, 
That to his girdcl raughte adoun ; 1991 
Ilis shoon of cordewane. 

Of Brugges were his hosen broun, 

His robe was of syklatoun 
That coste many a jane. 

He koude hunte at wilde deer, 

And ride an haukyng for river 
With grey goshauk on honde ; 
Ther-to he was a good archecr ; 

Of wrastlyng was thcr noon his peer, 
Thcr any ram shal stonde. 1931 

Ful many a mayde bright in hour 
They moorne for hym, paramour , 
Whan hem were bet to slepe ; 

But he was chaast, and no lechour, 
And sweete os is the brcmbul flour 
That bereth the rede hepe. 


THE FIRST FIT 

Listeth, lordes, in good entent, 
And I wol telle verrayment 
Of myrthe and of solas ; 

Al qf a knyght was fair and gent 
In bataille and in toumeyment, 
His name was sire Thopas. 


Cka*ct*>* TmU ff Sir TAefims. 'The. Rime 
Sir Thopas was clearly intended to ridicule 
gross” fictions of the common 
_ age, and sdll more, perhaps, 

irf their langtfcge and ve rs i fic a tion . 

k is fall of phrases taken from Isumkrms , 
U St ~ 

CTylShteX 




And so bifel upon a day, 

For sothe, as I yow telle may, 

Sire Thopas wolde out ride ; >1940 

He worth upon his steede gray. 

And in his hand a launcegay, 

A long swerd by his side. 


He priketh thurgh a fair forest 
r fher-inne is many a wildfi best, 
Ye, bothc bukke and hare ; 
And as he priketh north and est, 
I telle it yow, hym hadde almest 
Bitidde a sory care. 


1910. Poperyngi not far from Ostend 
19S7. ferrivtr, fir. by the r hr ar sid e. 
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Ther spi ypge n herWs grete and smale, 
The lycorys and cet£wale * 1951 

And many a clowe-gylofre,^ 

And notemuge to putte in ale, 


Wheither it be moyate or stale, 
*Or for to leye in cofre. 


The briddes synge, it is no nay,* 

The sparhauk and the papejay, 

That joye it was to heere. 

The thrustelcok made eek hir lay, 

The wodedowve upon the spray 1960 
She sang fill loude and cleere. 


Sire Thopas til in love-longynge, 

A 1 whan he herde the thrustel synge, 
And pryked as he were wood ; 

His faire steede in his prikynge 
So swatte that meri myghte him wrynge, 
His sydes were al blood. 


Sire Thopas eek so wery was 
For prikyng, on the softe gras, — 

So tiers was his corage, — 1970 

That doun he leyde him in that plas 
To make his steede som solas, 

And yafhym good forage. 


1 0 seint& Marie, benedicite ! 

What eyleth this love at me 
To bynd£ me so soore ? 

Me dremdd al this nyght, pardee , 
An ,Elf-queene shal my lemman be 
And slepe under my goore. 


• An Elf-queene wol I love, y-wis, 1980 
For in this world no womman is 
Worthy to be my make 
In towne. 

Alle othere wommen I forsake, 

And to an Elf-queene I me take 
By dale and eek by downe.’ 


Into his sadel he clamb anon, 

And priketh over stile and stoon 
An Elf-queene for tespye ; 

Til he so longe hadde riden and goon 1990 
Thai he fbond in a pryvi woon 
The con tr ee of Faiiye, 


1963. tknuUit H Sriddt* 


So wilde; 

For in that contree was ther noon 
That to him dorste ryde or goon. 

Neither wyf ne childe ; 

♦ 

Til that ther cam a greet geannt. 

His name was sire Olifaunt, 

A perilous man of dede. . 

He seyde, * Child, by Termagaunt 1 - aooo 1 
But if thou prike out of myn haunt, 
Anon I sle thy steede 1 

With mace I 

* Heere is the queene of Fafrye, 

With harpe, and pipe, and symphonye, 
Dwellynge in this place.' 

The child seyde, ‘ Al-so moote I thee ! 
Tomorwe wol I meete with thee, 

Whan I have myn annoure. ' 

And yet I hope, par ma fay, soio 

That thou shalt with this launcegay 
Abyen it till sou re ; 

Thy mawe 
Shal I percen, if I may, 

Er it be fully pryme of day. 

For heere thow shalt be slawe.’ 

Sire Thopas draw abak»tiil feste ; 

This geant at hym stones caste 
Out of a fel staf-slynge ; 

But faire escapcth sire Thopas ; sow 
And al it was thuigh Goddes gras. 

And thurgh his fair berynge. 

Yet listeth, lordes, to my tale 
Murier than the nightyngale. 

For now I wol yow rowne 
How sir Thopas, with sydes smale, 
Prikying over hill and diale, 

Is comen agayn to towne. 

His murie men comanded he 
To make hym both£ game and»g^ee, *03* 
For nedes moste he fighte 
With a geaunt, with hevedes three, 

For paramour and jolitee 

Of oon that shoon ful.brighte. 

^995. Thai U Mm, etc., from H only: 
omit. 

•005. pif. It MU, 
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*03$-**** 


0X00*^' 


<Do come/ he seydt^ ‘my mynstrales, 
And geettoun for to tellen tales. 

Anon In myn arnfynge ; 

Of rdmances that been roiales. 

Of POptt and of Caidmales, 

And eek of love-lik^nge.* 0040 

They fette hym first the sweete wyn 
And mede eek in a mazelyn. 

And roial spicerye ; 

And gjfaggbreed that was fill fyn, 
Andlyeotfs, and eek comyn, 

With sngre that is so trye. 

He dide next his whit£ leere 
Of dooth of lak6, fyn and cleere, 

A breech and eek a sherte ; 

And next his sherte an aketoun, 0050 
And over that an haubergeoun 
For percynge of his hjerte ; 

And over that a fyn hawberk. 

Was al y-wroght of Jewes werk, 

Ful strong it was of plate ; 

And over that his cote-armour, 

As whit as is a lilye flour, 

In which he wol debate. 

His sheeld was al of gold so reed,' 
And ther-inne was a bores heed, «o6o 
A charbocle bisyde ; 

And there he swoor, on ale and breed, 
How that the geaunt shal be deed, 

4 Bityd£ what bityde ! ’ 

Hise jambeux were of quyrboilly, 

His swerdes shethe of yvory, 

His helm of laton bright ; 

His sadel was of rewel boon ; 

His brydel a# the sonn& shoon, 

Or as the moone light 0070 

His spere it was of fyn riprees. 

That bodeth werre, and no-thyng pees. 
The heed ful sharpe y-grounde ; 

His steeds was al dappull-gray, 

It gooth an ambil in the way 
Ful softfly and rounde 

>041. JkHs r, E setts. 

■046. S0m an. H«. 


In londe. . , 

Loo, lordes myne, heere is a Fit ; 

If ye wol any moore of it 
To telle it wol I fonde. 

k 

THE SECOND FIT 

* 

Now liolde youre mouth, par charitee % 
Bothe knyght and lady free, 
And'herkneth to my spelle ; 

Of batailles and of chivalry, 

And of ladyes lovc-drury, 

Anon I wol yow telle. 

Men spoken of romauns of piys, — 

Of Homchild, and of Ypotys, 

Of Beves and of sir Gy, 

Of sir Lybeux and Pleyn-damour j 1090 
But sir Thopas he bereth the flour 
Of roial chivalry I 

His goode steede al he bistrood. 

And forth upon his wey he rood, 

As sparcle out of the bronde ; 

Upon his creest he bar a tour, 

And ther-inne stiked a lilie flour, — 
God shilde his corn fro shonde 1 

And for he was a knyght auntrous, 
lie nolde slepen in noon hous, *«oo 
But liggen in his hoode ; 

His brighte helm was his wonger, 

And by hym baiteth his dextrer * 

Of herbos fyne and goode ; 

Ilym self drank water of the well. 

As dide the knyght sire Percyvell, 

So worthy under wede ; 

Til on a day 

Heere the Hoost stynteth Chance ¥ of his 
Tale of Thopas 

4 Na moore of this, fat Goddh 
dignitee ! * 

9085. Amttfe tc., H reads Udye top and 

ft. 
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' GROUP B 


Quod our6 Host*, ‘for thou makest me 
So wery of thy verray lewednesse 
That, also wisly God my soul£ blesse, 
Min eras aken of thy drasty speche. 

Now swich a rym the devel I biteche ! 
This may wel be rym dogerel,’ quod he. 
‘Why so?’ quod I; ‘why wiltow 
lett6 me 

Moore of my tali than another man, 

Syn that it is the beste ryme I lean ? * 

‘By God,* quod he, ‘for pleynly, at 
a word. 

Thy drasty rymyng is nat worth a toord ; 
Thou doost noght elles but despendest 
tyme ; aiax 

Sire, rft o word, thou shalt no lengcr 
ryme. 

Lat se wher thou kanst tellen aught in 
geeste. 

Or telle in prose somwhat, at the lecste, 
In which ther be som murthe, or some 
doctrine.* 

* Gladly,* quod I, ‘ by Goddes sweete 
pyne ! 

I wol yow telle a litel thyng in prose 
That oghti liken yow, as I suppose, 

Or elles, certes, ye been to daungerous. 

It is a moral tale vertuous, azjo 

‘Al be it told somtyme in sondry wyse 
Of sundry folk, as I shal yow devyse. 
‘As thus; ye woot that every 
Evaungelist 

That telleth us the peyne of Jhesu Crist 
Ne seith nat alle thyng as hisfelawe dooth ; 
But nathelees hir sentence is al sooth, 
And alle acorden as in hire sentence, 

Al be ther in hir tellyng difference ; 

For aomme of hem seyn moore, and 
sommi lesse. 

Whan they his pitous passioun expresse, — 
I meene of Marke, Mathew, Luc and 
John,* — 2141 

But doutilees hir sentence is all oon. 

‘Therfbre, lordyngi® alle, I yow biseche 
If that ye thynke I varie as in my speche, 
As thus, though that I telli somwhat moore 
Of pfo verbis, than ye han herd bifoore 

exx8. mM,B tale. 

■* 3 1. iiu, £ take. 

• 139 . UtUt £4 uyn hue. 


% 

Comprehended in this litel tretys heere, 
To enforci with theffedt of my mateere ; 
And though I nat the sami wordes scye, 
As ye han herd, yet to yow alle I preye, 
Blaxneth me nat, for as in my sentdhee 9151 
Ye shul not fynden mochi difference 
Fr6 the sentence of this tretys lyte 
After the which this murye tale I write ; 
And therfore herkneth what that I shal 
seye, 

And lat me tellen al my tale, I preye.* 

CHAUCER'S TALE OF 
MELIBEUS 

Heere bigynneth Chaucer* s Tale of 
Melibu 

A r yong man called Melibeus, myghty 
and riche, bigat upon his wyf, that 
called was Prudence, a doghter which 
that called was Sophie. 

Upon a day bifel, that he for his 
desport is went into the feeldes, hym 
to pleye ; his wyf and eek his doghter 
hath he left inwith his hous, of which the 
dores weren fast y-shette. [axfio] Thre of 
his olde foes han it espyed, arid setten 
laddres to the walles of his hous, and by 
the wyndowes been entred, and betten his 
wyf, and wounded his doghter with fyve 
mortal woundes in fyve sondry places,— 
this is to seyn, in hir feet, in hir handes, 
in hir erys, in hir nose, and in hire mouth, 
— and leften hire for deed, and wenten 
awey. 

Whan Melibeus retoumed was into his 
hous and saugh al this meschief, he, lyk a 
mad man, rentynge his plothes, gan to 
wepe and crie. 

Prudence, his wyf, as ferforth as she 
dorste, bisoghte hym of his wepyng for 

9194. murye. H KteL . „ 

Chaucer** Tale 0/ MeHbee. This very dnll 
dUacrutton is (slum from Jean ds Ifcunga 
French version of the Liber Cetuelmfienit d 
Censibi of Albextsno of Brescia, composed ca- 
XS3B. 

sxey. ettUfhUr which that called urns Sef** 
the first of many decasyllabic c a den c es in tb* 
early paces of Ghaocer*s prase. 
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tostynte ; [9165] but not for- thy he gan to 
crie and wcpen ever ledger the moore. 

This noble wyf Prudence remembrcd 
hire upon the sentence of Ovide, in his 
book tluft cleped is The Remedie of Love, 
where as he seith, ' He is a fool that 
destourbeth the mooder to wepen in the 
deeth of hire child, til she have wept hir 
[flle, as for a certein tyme, and thanne 
dial man doon his diligence with amyable 
wordes hire to reconfbrte, and preyen hire 
of hir wepyng for to stynte.’ For which 
resoun this noble wyf Prudence su fired 
hir housbonde for to wepe and crie as 
for a certein space ; [*170] and whan she 
augh hir tyme, she seyde hym in this 
wise: 'Allas, my lord,’ quod she, 'why 
make ye youreself for to be lyk a fool ! 
For sothe it aperteneth nat to a wys man 
to maken swiche a sorwe. Youre doghter 
with the grace of God shal warisshe and 
escape ; and, al were it so that she right 
now were deed, ye ne oughte nat, as for 
hir deeth, youreself to destroye. Senek 
seith, " The wise man shal nat take to 
greet disconfort for the deeth of his 
children, [*175] but, certes, he sholde 
nflren it in patience as wel as he abideth 
•he deeth of his owene propre persone.”' 

This Melibeus answerde anon, and 
eyde, ‘What man,’ quod he, 'sholde 
>f his wepyng stente that hath so greet a 
ause for to wepe? Jhesu Crist, oure 
Lord, hymself wepte for the deeth of 
Lazarus hys fireend.* 

Prudence answerde, 'Certes, wel I 
root attempree wepyng is no thyng 
leffended to hym that sorweful is 
Quonges folk in sorwe, but it is rather 
{taunted hym to wepe. 

* The Apostle Paul unto the Romayns 
rriteth, "Man dial rejoyse with hem that 
oaken jqye, and wepen with swich folk 
» wepen ” ; [az8o] but though attempree 
*tpyng be y-graunted, outrageous wep- 
H*g certes is defiended. Mesure of 


*165. Owjde, in Me hook: De Rem . Am. L 

1*7.30. 

*>70. Senek eeith: Ep. luir. 29. This and 
~H i no M are token from Dr. Tbor Sundby's 
fthe Lada text(Chaac. Soc. 1873)1 


wepyng sholde be conserved, after the 
loore that techeth us Senek: "Whan that 
thy frend is deed,” quod he, « lat nat 
thyne eyen to moyste been of teeris, ne 
to muche drye ; although the teeris come 
to thyne eyen, lat hem nat falle, and 
whan thqu hast for-goon thy fireend, do 
diligence to gete another fireend, and this 
is moore wysdom than for to wepe for 
thy freenci which that thou hast lorn, for 
ther-inne is no boote” ; and therfore, if ye 
goveme yow by sapience, put awey sorwe 
out of youre herte. [2185] Remembre 
yow that Jhesus Syrak seith, "A man 
that is joyous, and glad in herte, it hym 
conserveth florissynge in his age, but 
soothly sorweful herte maketh hise bones 
drye.” lie seith eck thus, that sorwe in 
herte slceth ful many a man. Salomon 
seith that "right os motthes in the shepes 
flees anoycth to the clothes, and the sroale 
wormes to the tree, right so anoyeth 
sorwe to the herte ” ; wherfore us oghte, 
as wel in the deeth of oure children as in 
the losse of othere goodes temporels, have 
patience. 

• Remembre yow up on the patient 
Job. Whan he hadde lost his children 
and his temporeel substance, and in his 
body endured and rcceyved ful many a 
grevous tribulation, yet seyde he thus: 
[3x90] "Oure Lord hath yeve it me; 
oure Lord hath biraft it me ; right as 
oure Lord hath wold, right so it is doon ; 
blessed be the name of oure Lord 1 ” 9 

To thise forcseide thynges answerde 
Melibeus unto his wyf Prudence : ' Alle 
thy wordes,’ quod he, 'been sothe, and 
therwith profitable, but trewely myn 
herte is troubled with this sorwe so 
grevously that I noot what to doonc.’ 

‘ Lat calle,’ quod Prudence, ' thy trewe 
freendes alle, and thy lynage whiche 
that been wise. Telleth youre cas and 

1 180. co ns er v ed , , BP considered , but tha Lada 
text has semmndns. 

9180. Senek p Ep. Ixiii. 1 and o. 

9185. Jhesus Syrak. A quotation from Ecdua. 
xxx. 95 U here omitted. Tha test ocean in 
Pror. xviL 93. 

9190. Telleth y o ur e erne, H telleth hem your 
gretmumce. 
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■8 maladies beqgftured by hir contra rid, 
right so shul men warisnbe werre by 


Mrittseth what they seye in conseiHyng, 
W yow goveme after hire sentence. 
Salomon seith, «« Werk alle thy thynges 
by eonseil, and thou shalt never re- 
pente. M> t 

Thanne by the eonseil of his wyf 
Prudence this Melibeus leet callen a greet 
Congregadoun of folk, [3x95] as surgiens, 
phiridens, olde folk and yqnge, and 
somme of his olde enemys reconsiled, 
as by hir semblaunt, to his love and into 
his grace, and therwithal ther comen 
somme of his neighebores that diden 
hym reverence moore for drede than for 
love, as it happeth ofte. Ther comen 
also fill many subtitle flatereres, and wise 
advocate, lemed in the lawe. 

And whan this folk togidre assembled 
weren, this Melibeus in sorwefol wise 
Shewed hem his cas, and by the manere 
of his speche it semed wel that in herte 
he baar a crueel ire, redy to doon venge- 
ance upon his foes, and sodeynly desired 
that the werre sholde bigynne, [aaoo] but 
nathelees, yet axed he hire eonseil upon 
rMt matiere. 

A surgien, by licence and assent of 
swiche as weren wise, up roos and to 
Melibeus seyde as ye may heere : c Sire,' 
quod he, 'as to us surgiens aperteneth 
that we do to every wight the beste that 
we lean, where as we been withholde, 
and to oure padentz that we do no 
damage ; wherfore it happeth many tyme 
and ofte that whan twey men han everich 
wounded oother, oon same surgien 
heeleth hem bothe ; wherfore unto oure 
art it is nat pertinent to norice werre, ne 
parties to supporte. [3905] But certes, as 
to the warisshynge of youre doghter, al 
be it so that die perilously be wounded, 
we ahullen do so ententif bisynesse fro 
day to nyght that with the grace of God 
• dm dial be hool and sound as soone as is 
possible. * 

Almoost right in the same wise the 
phjshnens answerden, save that they 
seyden a fe we woordes moore ; that right 

* 1X901. Mm *kmlt mwf rr/ tnti , H th* tkmr 
UUrMW. 
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vengeaunce. 

His neighebores fill of envye, his j 
feyned freendes that semeden rtfconsiled, 
and his flatereres maden semblant of 
wepyng, and empeireden and agreggeden] 
muchel of this matiere, in preisynge 
greetly Melibee, of myght, of power, of 
richesse, and of freendes, despisynge the 
power of his adversaries, [aaxo] and seiden 
outrely that he anon diolde wreken hym 
on his foes, and bigynne werre. 

Up roos thanne an advocat that was 
wys, by leve and by eonseil of othere that 
were wise, and seide, 'Lordynges, the 
nede for which we been assembled in this 
place is a fill hevy thyng, and an heigh 
matiere, by cause of the wrong and of the 
wikkednesse that hath be doon, and eek 1 
by resoun of the grete damages that in 
tyme comynge been possible to fallen for 
this same cause, and eek by resoun of the 
grete richesse and power of the phrties 
bothe, [3315] for the whiche resouns it 
were a fill greet peril to erren in this 
matiere ; wherfore, Melibeus, this is oure 
sentence ; we conseille yow aboven alle 
thyng, that right anon thou do thy dili- 
gence in kepynge of thy propre persone, 
in swich a wise that thou wante noon 
espie, ne wacche, thy body .for to save; 
and after that we conseille that in thyn! 
hous thou sette sufficeant gamisoun, so 
that they may as wel thy body as thyn 
hous defende ; but certes, for to moeve 
werre, or sodeynly for to doon vcngc- 
aunce, we may nat demen in so litel tyme 
that it were profitable. Wherfore we 
axen leyser and espace to have delibera- 
cioun in this cas to deme, [moo] for the 
commune proverbe seith thus : “ He 
that soone deemeth, soone shal repente 
and eek men seyn that thilke juge is wys 
that soone understonddth a matiere and 
juggeth by leyser 5 for, al be it so that 
alle tariyng be anoyful, algates it is nat 
to repreve in yevynge of jnggftmcnt, nc 
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hneagoou* tUcJm*. wjp It b «uffice«nt 
teumhiet pad tKat shewed oure 
tjw I Jhesn Crist by ensample, for whan 
the wommaft that was taken in 
Upwtriefwas broght in his presence to 
gowen what sholde be doon with hire 
pome,— »al be It so that he wiste wel 
j^inself what that he wolde answere, — 
Mt ne wolde he nat answere sodeynly, 
1st he wolde have deliberadoun, and in 
the ground he wroot twies ; and by thise 
antes we axen deliberadoun, and we shal 
thanne, by the grace of God, conseille 
tbee thyng that dial be profitable.’ 

[«ps] Up stirten thanne the yonge folk 
aones, and the mooste partie of that 
oompaignye. scorned the wise olde men, 
and bigonnen to make noysc, and seyden 
dat 1 Rigtyt so as, whil that iren is hoot, 
Bfn sholden smyte, right so men sholde 
wreken hir wronges while that they been 
fashe and newe * ; and with loud voys 
Ifarcriden, 4 Werre ! werre ! ' 

roos tho oon of thise olde wise, and 
wttKhis hand made contenaunce that 
nen sholde holden hem stille, and yeven 
kym audience. 

1 Lordynges,’ quod he, 'ther is fill 
many a man that crieth “ Werre 1 werre ! ” 
that woot fill litel what werre amountcth. 
Werre at his bigynnyng hath so greet an 
ientryng and so large, that every wight 
nay entre whan hym liketh and lightly 
fjmde werre ; [3330] but certes, what ende 
that dial thereof bifalle it is nat light to 
knowe ; for soothly, whan that werre is 
sues bigonne ther is fill many a child 
inborn of his mooder that shal sterve 
fong by cause of that ilke werre, or elles 
1 yve in sorwe, and dye in wrecchednesse ; 
«nd tberfore, er that any werre bigynne, 
nen moste have greet conseil and greet 
deliberadoun.’ 

And whan this olde man wende to 


mforcen his tale by resons, wel ny alle 
Hones bigonne they to rise for to broken 
kn tale, and beden hym fill ofte his 
hordes for to abregge ; for soothly, he 
[that precheth to hem that listen nat 
[keeien Us wordes, his sermon hem 


anoieth ; [n)j] for Jhesui Syrak seith, 
that c mudk in wepynge is a ndyous 
thyng’ ; this is to seyn, as muche availleth 
to speken bifore folk to whiche his speche 
anoyeth, ^ doth to synge biforn hym that 
wepeth. And this wise man saugh that 
hym wanted audience, and al shamefast 
he sette hym doun agayn ; for Salomon 
seith, 4 Ther as thou ne mayst have noon 
audience, enforce thee nat to speke.' 

•I see wel,’ quod this wise man, 

1 that the commune proverbe is sooth, 

14 That good conseil wanteth whan it is 
moost nede.” ' 

Yet hadde this Melibeus in his conspll 
many folk that prively in his eere con- 
seilled hym certeyn thyng, and conseilled 
hym the contrarie in general audience. 

[9340] Whan Melibeus hadde herd that 
the gretteste partie of his conseil weron 
accorded that he sholde maken werre, 
anoon, he consented to hir conseillyng 
and folly affermed hire sentence. 

Thanne dame Prudence, whan that 
she saugh how that hir housbondc shoope 
hym for to wreken hym on hise foes, and 
to bigynne werre, she in fill humble wise, 
whan she saugh hir tyme, seide to hym 
thise wordes. 

4 My lord,* quod she, 4 1 yow biseche, 
as hertely as I Aar and kan, nc haste yow 
nat to faste, and for alle gerdons, as 
yeveth me audience ; for Piers Alfonce 
seith, 11 Who so that dooth to that oother 
good or harm, haste thee nat to quiten 
it ; for in this wise thy freend wole abyde, 
and thyn enemy shal the lenger lyve in 
drede. ” The proverbe seith, 44 He basteth 
wel that wisely kan abyde, and in wikked 
haste is no profit.’” • 

[2245] This Melibee answerde unto his 
wyf Prudence, 4 1 purpose nat,’ quod 
he, 4 to werke by thy conseil, for many 
causes and resouns ; for certes,* every • 
wight wolde holde me thanne a fooL 

8*35. it m ntyeut tkw: 4 Murioi in hictu a* 
importuna narratio ' (Ecclus. inL 6). 
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fiTbis is to seyn, if I, for thy conseillyng,. 
tfoldh chaungen thynges that been or- 
deyned and affermed by so manye wyse. 
Seooundly, I seye that alle wommen been 
' wiklce, and noon good of hem alle ; for, 
44 Of a thousand men,” seith Salomon, 
44 1 foond a good man, but certes, of alle 
wommen, good worn man foond I nevere ” ; 
and also, certes, if I governed me by thy 
conseil, it sholde seme that I hadde yeve 
to thee over me the maistrie, and God 
forbede that it so were ! for Jhesus 
Syrak seith, that if the wyf have maistrie 
she is contrarious to hir housbonde ; [9950] 
and Salomon seith, “Never in thy lyf, 
to thy wyf, ne to thy child, ne 1 to thy 
freend, ne yeve no power over thyself, 
for bettre it were that thy children aske 
of thy persone thynges that hem nedeth 
than thou be thyself in the handes of thy 
children ” ; and if I wolde werke by thy 
conseillyng, certes, my conseillyng moste 
som tyme be secree til it were tyme that 
it moste be knowe, and this ne may 
noght be. For it is written, “The 
janglerie of women can hide thyngis that 
they wot nought” ; furthermore, the philo- 
sophre saith, “ In wykke conseyl women 
venquysse men ” ; and for these reasons 
I ought not to make use gf thy counsel.' 

Whanne dame Prudence v ful debonairly 
and with greet padence, hadde herd al 
that hir housbonde liked for to seye, 
thanne axed she of hym licence for to 
speke, and seyde in this wise : [3955] 
4 My lord,’ quod she, * as to you re 
fpste resouh, certes it may lightly been 
answered; for I seye that it is no folie 
to chaunge conseil whan the thyng is 
chaunged, or elles whan the thyng semeth 
obtherweyes than it was bifom ; and 
mooreover, I seye that though ye han 
sworn and bihight to perfoume you re 
- emprise, and nathelees ye weyve to 
perfburoe thilke same emprise by juste 
cause, men sholde nat seyn therfore that 

•950. For it ie written . . . thy counsel, om. 
EH>, supplied from Camb. MS. in accordance 
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ye were a lier n$ fo rsworn, for the booh 
seith that the wise man maketh no lesyi^] 
whan he turaeth his corage to the bettre, 
and al be it so that youre emprise be estab* 
lissed and ordeyned by greet multitude at! 
folk, yet thar ye 1 nat accomplice thilkJ 
ordinaunce but yow like ; for the trouthcl 
of thynges and the profit been rathei 
founden in fewe folk that been wise and 
fid of resoun, than by greet multitude 
of folk ther every man crieth and clatereth 
what that hym liketh; soothly, swich 
multitude is nat honeste. 

[3960] ‘As to the seconde resoun, 
whereas ye seyn that alle wommen been 
wikke ; save youre grace, certes ye 
despisen alle wommen in thjp wyse, and 
“he that al despiseth al displeseth,” u 
seith the book ; and Senec seith, that 
who so wole have sapience dial no man 
despise, but he shal gladly techen the 
science that he kan withouten presump- 
cioun or pride, and swiche thynges as hsj 
nought ne kan he shal nat been ashritaH 
to lerne hem and enquere of 1ninfMHk| 
than hymself ; and, sire, that ther hath 
been many a good womman may lightly 
be preved, for certes, sire, oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist wolde never have descended 
to be bom of a womman, if alle wommen 
hadden ben wikke ; [9365] and after thatgj 
for the grete bountee that is in wommen;' 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist, whan he was risen 
fro deeth to lyve, appeered rather to a 
womman than to his Apostles ; and 
though that Salomon seith that he ne 
foond never womman good, it folwetb 
nat therfore that alle womman ben wikke, 
for though that he ne foond no good 
womman, certes, fill many another man 
hath founden many a womman fill good 
and trewe ; or elles, per aventure, the 
entente of Salomon was this, that, as in 
sovereyn bounte, he foond no womman; 
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Mis to Seyn that the* is no wight that 
C£> sovereyn bountee, save God allone, 
C«s he hymself recordeth in hys evaun- 
getie, — [*970] for ther nys no creature so 
gpod thdt hym ne wanteth somwhat of 
the perfecdoun of God, that is his maker. 

‘ Youre thridde resoun is this, — ye 
,ieyn if ye goveme yow by my conseil it 
jiholde seme that ye hadde yeve me the 
naistrie and the lordshipe over youre 
persone. Sire, save youre grace, it is 
oat so, for if it were so that no man 
sholdc be conseilled but oonly of hem 
that hodden lordshipe and maistrie of his 
persone, men wolden nat be conseilled so 
ofte, for' foothly thilke man that asketh 
conseil of a purpos, yet hath he free 
choys wheither he wcde werke by that 
conseil or noon. 

• And as to youre fourthe resoun ; 
ther ye seyn that the janglerie of wommcn 
hath byd thynges that they wistc noght, 
M who seith that a womtnan kan nat 
■g that she woot, [ 3375 ] sire, thise 
wqpfes been understonde of wommcn 
that been jangleresses and wikked, of 
whiche wommen men seyn that thre 
thynges dryven a man out of his hous, — 
that is to seyn, smoke, droppyng of reyn, 
and wikked wyves ; and of swiche 
Rommen seith Salomon, that it were 
mttre dwelle in desert than with a 
womman that is riotous, and, sire, by 
youre leve, that am nat I ; for ye han 
fill ofte assayed my grete silence and my 
gret padence, and eek how wel that I 
bn hyde and hele thynges that men 
°ghte secreely to hyde. 

[aaBo] ‘ And soothly, as to youre fifthe 
Rsonn, where as ye seyn that in wikked 
conseil wommen venquisshe men, God 
woot thilke resoun stant heere in no stede ; 
fiw, undentoond now, ye asken conseil to 

wikkednesse, and if ye wole werken 
wikkednesse, and youre wif restriyneth 
fkilke wikked purpos and overcometh 
y°w by resoun and by good conseil, certes 
iJonre wyf oghte rather to be preised than 
'-blamed. Thus sholde ye understonde 
ke philosophic that seith, "In wikked 


conseil wommen venquisshen hir hous* 
bondes.” 

[3385] 'And ther as ye blamen rile 
wommen and hir resouns, I dial shewe 
yow by manye ensamples, that many a 
womman hath ben fol good, and yet 
been, and hir conseils ful hoolsome and 
profitable. Eek som men han seyd that 
the conseillynge of wommen is outher to 
deerc, or elles to litel of pris ; but, ri be it 
so that fill many a womman is badde and 
hir conseil vile and noght worth, yet han 
men founde ful many a good womman, 
and fill discrete and wise in conseillynge. 

'Loo, Jacob, by good conseil of his 
moodei* Rebekka, wan the benysoun of 
Yssak his fader, and the lordships over 
alle his bretheren : Judith, by hire good 
conseil, delivered the citee of Bethulie, 
in which she dwelled, out of the handes 
of Olofcmus, that hadde it biseged and 
wolde have al destroyed it: [3390] Abygail 
delivered Nabal hir housbonde firo David 
the kyng that wolde have slayn hym, 
and apaysed the ire of the kyng by hir 
wit and by hir good conseillyng : Hester 
cnhaunced grcetly by hir good conseil 
the peple of God in the regne of Assuenis 
the kyng : and the same bountce in good 
conseillyng of many a good womman may 
men telle, and moore over, whan oure 
Ixird hadde creat Adam oure forme fader, 
he seyde in this wise : “ It is nat good to 
been a man alloone ; make we to hym an 
helpe scmblable to hym self.” 

[3395] 'Heere may ye se that if that 
wommen were nat goode and 'hir consei]s 
goode and profitable, oure Lord God of 
hevene wolde never han wroght hem, ne 
called hem "help” of man, but rather, 
confusiouxl of man. And ther 
oones a clerk in two vers, "What is 
bettre than Gold? Jaspre. What is 
bettre than Jaspre? Wisdom, Apd 
what is better than Wisdom? Worn— 
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mah. ' And 7 what is bettre than a good 
Weinman? No thyng.” And, sire, by 
manye of othre rfcsouns may ye seen that 
manye wommen been goode, and hir 
eonseils gpode and profitable, [9300] and 
therfore, sire, if ye wol triste to my 
ftwMwl, I shal restoore yow youre doghter 
bool andjsound, and eek I wol do to yow 
so muche that ye shul have honour in 
this cause.’ 

Whan Melibee hadde herd the wordes 
of his wyf Prudence, he seyde thus : * I 
see wel that the word of Salomon is 
sooth. He seith that wordes that been 
spoken discreetly, by ordinaunce, been 
honycombes, for they yeven swetnesse to 
the soule and hoolsomnesse to the body ; 
and, wyf, by-cause of thy sweete wordes, 
and eek for I have assayed and preved thy 
grete sapience and thy grete trouthe, I wol 
goveme me by thy conseil in alle thyng.’ 

[■305] ‘Now, sire,* quod dame Prud- 
ence, 1 and syn ye vouchesauf to been 
governed by my conseil, I wol enforme 
yow how ye shul goveme youreself in 
chesynge of youre conseillours. Ye shul 
first in alle youre werkes mekely biseken 
to the heighe God that he wol be youre 
conseillour, and shapeth yow to swich. 
entente that he yeve yow conseil and 
confort, as taughte Thobie his sone : “ At 
alle tymes thou shalt blesse God and 
praye hym to dresse thy weyes, and looke 
that alle thy eonseils been in hym for 
everemoore.” Seint Jamc eek seith, “ If 
any of yow have nede of sapience, axe it 
of Gqd.” ‘[»3io] And aftenvard, thanne 
mol ye taken conseil of youre self and 
examyne wel youre thoghtes of swich 
thyng as yow thynketh that is best for 
youre profit, and thanne shul ye dryve 
frO youre herte thre thynges that been 
contrariouse to good conseil, — that is to 
■eyn, ire, coveitise, and hastifnesse. 

, * first, he that axeth conseil of hym- 

self, certes he moste been withouten ire, 
for manye causes. The firste is this : he 
that *hath greet ire and wratthe in hym 
self, he weneth alwey that he may do 
thyng that he may nat da [*3x3] And 


secoundely, he that is irons and wrooth, 1 
he ne may nat wel deme, am) he thn 
may nat wel deme, may nat wel conseilfe. 
The thridde is this, that he that is irons 
and wrooth, as seith Senec, ne*may nat 
speke but blameful thynges, and with hfe 
viciouse wordes he stireth oother folk to 
angre and to ire. And eek, sire, ye 
moste dryve coveitise out of youre hertp, 
[9300] for the Apostle seith that coveitise 
is roote of alle harmes ; and trust wel that 
a coveitous man ne kan noght deme, ne 
thynke, but oonly to fulfille the endeof: 
his coveitise, and certes, that ne may 
never been accompliced, for ever the 
moore habundaunce that he hath of 
richesse the moore he desireth. And, 
sire, ye moste also diyve out of youre 
herte hastifnesse, for certes, ye ne may 
nat deeme for the beste a sod eyn thought 
that falleth in youre herte, but ye moste 
avyse yow on it fill ofte, [9395] for as ye, 
herdc bifom,* the commune proverbe is 
this, that “ he that soone deemeth, soone 
repenteth.” Sire, ye ne be nat alwey in 
lyke disposicioun, for certes som thyng 
that somtyme semeth to yow that it is 
good for to do, another tyme it semeth 
to yow the contrarie. 

* Whan ye han taken conseil of youre 
self and han deemed by good deliberacicjy 
swich thyng as you semeth best, thanne 
rede I yow that ye kepe it secree. [2330] 
Biwrey nat youre conseil to no persone, 
but if so be that ye wenen sikerly that 
thurgh youre biwreyyng youre condicioun 
shal be to yow the moore profitable ; for 
Jhesus Syrak seith, “ Neither to thy foo, 
ne to thy fiend, disco vere nat thy secree, 
ne thy folie, for they wol yeve yow 
audience and lookynge and supportacioun 
in thy presence, and scome thee in thyn 
absence.” Another clerk seifh, that 
scarsly shaltou fynden any persone that 
may Mepe conseibsikerly. 
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•Hie book seith, “ Whil that thou 
Upest- thy conseil in thyn herte, thou 
igpest it in thy prisoun, [9335] and whan 
thou biwreyest thy conseil to any wight 
lie holdqfh thee in his snare ” ; and ther- 
bre yow is bettre to hyde youre conseil 
in youre herte than praye him to whom 
p Han biwreyed youre conseil that he 
role kepen it cloos and stille ; for Seneca 
nith, “If so be that thou ne mayst nat 
thyn owene conseil hyde, how darstou 
prayen any oother wight thy conseil 
nkerly to kepe ? ” 

■But nathelees, if thou wene sikerly 
that the hiwreiyng of, thy conseil to a 
persone wol make thy condicioun to 
stonden in the bettre plyt, thanne shaltou 
tellen hym thy conseil in this wise : first, 
thou shalt make no semblant wheither 
thee were levere pecs or werrc, or this or 
that, ne ahewe hym nat thy wille and 
thyn entente, — [9340] for trust wel, that 
eomunly thise conscillours been flatcrercs, 
namely the conseillours of grete lordes, 
for they enforcen hem alwey rather to 
spoken plesante wordes, enclynynge to 
the lordes lust, than* wordes that been 
trewe or profitable ; and thcrforc men 
seyn, that the riche man hath seeld good 
conseil, but if he have it of hym self. 

■And after that thou shalt considerc 
t»y freendes and thyne cnemys ; [9345] 
and as touchynge thy freendes thou shalt 
considere whiche of hem been njoost 
feithful and moost wise, and oldest, and 
most approved in conseillyng, and of hem 
shalt thou aske thy conseil as the caas 
required). 

1 1 seye that first ye shul dope to youre 
conseil youre freendes that been trewe, 
for Salomon seith that “ Right as the 
herte of a man deliteth in savour that 
is soote, right so the conseil of trewe 
freendes yeveth swetenesse to the soule ” ; 
he seith also, “Ther may no thyng be 
hkned to the trewe freend, [9350] for certcs 
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gold ne silver beth nat so muche worth 
as the goode wyl of a trewe freend ” ; and 
eek, he seith that “ \ trewe freend is a 
strong deffense ; whoso (hat it fyndeth, 
certes, he fyndeth a greet tresonr.” 

* Thanne shul ye eek considere if that 
youre trewe freendes been discrete and 
wise, for the book seith, ■■ Axe .alwey thy 
conseil of hem that been wise ” ; and by 
this same rcsoun shul ye clepen to youre 
conseil of youre freendes that been of age, 
swichc as han seyn and been expert in 
manye thynges, and been approved in 
conscillyngcs ; for the book* seith that in 
the oldc men is the sapience, and in longe 
tyme the prudence ; [935s] and Tullius 
seith, that grete thynges ne been nat ay 
accompliccd by slrenglhc, ne by deliver- 
nesse of body, but by good conseil, by 
auctorilec of peisones, and by science ; 
the whiche thre thynges ne been nat ficble 
by age, but certes they enforcen and cn- 
crccscen day by day. And thanne shul 
ye kepe this for a general rculc ; first, 
shul ye cle]xm to youre conseil a fewe of 
youre freendes that been espcciale ; for 
Salomon seith, “ Manye freendes have 
thou, but among a thousand, chcse thee 
oon to be thy conseillour,” for, al be it so 
that thou first ne telle thy conseil but to 
a fewe, thou mayst afterward telle it to 
mo folk if it be ncdc. But looke alwey 
that thy conseillours have thilke thre 
condiciouns that I have seyd bifore, that 
is to seyn, that they be trewe, wise, and 
of oold exjxjricnce. [3360] And werkc 
nat alwey in every nedc by oon cou^- 
seillour allone, for somtyme bihooveth it 
to been conseil led by manye, for Salomon 
seith, “ Salvacioun of thynges* is where as 
ther been manye conseillours.” 

* Now, sith I have toold yow of which 
folk ye sholdc been counseillcd, now wol 
I teche yow which conseil ye oghte to 
eschewe. First, ye shul eschue the con-* 
seillyng of fooles, for Salomon seith, 
*■ Taak no conseil of a fool, for he ne kan 
noght conseille but after his owene lusc 
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ahdliis afieccioun.” The book seith that 
the propretee of a fool is this, " He 
troweth lightly hum of every wight, and 
lightly troweth aue bountee in hym self.” 
[1365] Then shalt eek eschue the con- 
*Seillyng of flatereres, swiche as enforcen 
hem rather to , preise youre persone by 
flaterye, than for to telle yow the sooth- 
fiutnesse of thynges. 

‘ Wherfore Tullius seith, " Amonges 
alle the pestilences that been in fieend- 
shipe the gretteste is flaterie ” ; and ther- 
fore is it moore nede that thou eschue 
and drede ‘flatereres than any oother 
peple. The book seith, “ Thou shalt 
rather drede and flee fro the sweete 
wordes of flaterynge preiseres than fro 
the egre wordes of thy freend that seith 
thee thy sothes.” Salomon seith that 
“ The wordes of a flatererc is a snare to 
cacche with innocents.” He seith also 
that " He that speketh to his freend 
wordes of swetnesse and of plesaunce, 
setteth a net bifom his feet to cacche 
hym ” 5 [9370] and therforc, seith Tullius, 
" Enclyne nat thyne eres to flatereres, 
ne taaketh no conseil of the wordes 
of flaterye”; and Caton seith, "Avyse 
thee wel, and eschue the wordes of 
swetnesse and of plesaunce.” 

'And eek thou shalt eschue the con- 
seillyng of thyne olde cnemys that been 
reconsiled. The book seith that no 
wight retourncth saufly into the grace of 
his olde enemy ; and Isope seith, (< Nc 
trust nat to hem to whiche thou hast had 
qpm tyme werre or eriemytee, ne telle 
hem nat thy conseil ” ; [9375] and Seneca 
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telleth the cause why : “ It may nat be, 1 
seith he, "that where greet fyr hath 
lodge tyme endured, that ther ne dwelletb 
som vapour of warmnesse ” ; and therfore 
seith Salomon, "In thyn olde afoo tnu 
never ” ; for sikerly though thyn enem 
be reconsiled and maketh thee chiere c 
humylitee, and lowteth to thee with hh 
heed, ne trust hym never ; for certei 
he maketh thilke feyned humilitee moore 
for his profit than for any love of thy 
person, by -cause that he deemeth to 
have victorie over thy persone by swich 
feyned contenance, the which victorie he 
myghte nat Wynne by strif or werre. 
And Peter Alfonce seith, "Make no 
felawshipe with thyne olde cnemys, for 
if thou do hem bountee they wol perverten 
it into wikkednesse.” 

[9380] ' And eek thou most eschue 
the conseillyng of hem that been thy 
servants and beren thee greet reverence, 
for peraventure they doon it moore for 
drede than for love. And therfore seith 
a philosophre in this wise : " Ther is no 
wight parfitly trewe to hym that he to 
soore dredeth ” ; and Tullius seith, " Ther 
nys no myght so greet of any emperour 
that longe may endure, but if he haw 
moore love of the peple than drede.” 

'Thou shalt. also eschue the conseil- 
ing of folk that been dronkelewe, for 
they ne kan no conseil hyde ; for Salomon 
seith, " Ther is no privetee ther as regneth 
dronkenesse. ” [9385] Ye shul also han in 
suspect the conseillyng of swich folk ai 
conseille yow a thyng prively and con- 
seille yow the contrarie openly ; fo* 
Cassidorie • seith that "It is a manert 
sleighte to hyndre, whan he sheweth to 
doon a thyng openly and werketh privelj 
the contrarie.” 

'Thou shalt also have in suspect the 
conseillyng of wikked folk, for the booV 
seith, “The conseillyng of wikked foil 
is alwey fill of fraude ” ; and David seith 
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aBUsfol is that man that hath nat folwed 
he amsettyng of shrewes.” Thou shalt 
ibo eschue the conseillyng of yong folk, 
for hir conseil is nat rype. 

[1390] "Now, sire, sith I have shewed 
jow of which folk ye shul take youre 
conseil, and of which folk ye shul folwe 
the conseil, now wol I teche yow how yc 
dial examyne youre conseil, after the 
doctrine of Tullius. 

'In the examynynge thannc of youre 
oonseillour ye shul considere manye 
thynges. Alderfirst thou shalt considere, 
that in thilke thyng that thou purposest 
and upon what thyng thou wolt have 
conseil, that verray trouthe be seyd and 
conserved ; this is to seyn, telle trewcly 
thy tale ; for he that seith fals may nat 
vel be conseilled in that cas of which he 
Ikth. 

[*395] 'And after this thou shalt con- 
ridere the thynges that acorden to that 
thou purposest for to do by thy conseil - 
lours, if resoun accord e thcrto, and eck if 
thy myght may atteine therto ; and if the 
moore part and the bettre part of thy con- 
irillours acorde therto or noon. Thanne 
shaltou considere what thyng shal folwe 
dtcr hir conseillyng, as hate, pees, werre, 
grace, profit, or damage, and manye 
othere thynges. Thannc, of allc thise 
thynges, thou shalt chese the beste, and 
weyve alle othere thynges. Thanne 
shaltow considere of what roote is en- 
jjendred the matiere of thy conseil, and 
phat fruyt it may conceive and engendre. 
U400] Thou shalt eek considere allc thise 
p*nses fro whennes they been sprongen. 

I 1 And whan ye han examyned youre 
™*eil as I have seyd, and which partic 
* the bettre and moore profitable, and 
tat approved it by manye wise folk, and 
tide, thanne shaltou considere if thou 
“ayst parfoume it and maken of it a good 
"Kb ; for certes, resoun wol nat that any 
"Bn aholde bigynne a thyng, but if he 
Bl 7ghte parfoume it as hym oghte, ne no 
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wight sholde take upon hym so hevy a 
charge that he myghte nat here it ; [9405] 
for the proverbe seith, “ He that to muche 
embraced), distreyneth litel ” ; and Catoun 
seith, " Assay to do swich thyng as thou, 
hast power to doon, lest that the charge 
oppresse thee so soore that thee bihoveth 
to weyve thyng that thou hast bigonne.” 
And, if so be that thou be in doute 
wheither thou mayst parfoume a thing or 
noon, chese rather to suffre than bigynne. 
And Piers Alphonce seith, " If thou host 
myght to doon a thyng of which thou 
most repente thee, it is bettre 1 nay ’ than 
1 ye*” ; this is to seyn, that thee is bettre 
holde thy tonge stifle than for to speke. 
[3410] Thanne may ye understonde by 
strenger rcsons that if thou hast power 
to parfoume a werk of which thou shalt 
repente, thannc is it bettre that thou 
suffre than bigynne. Wei seyn they 
that defenden every wight to assaye any 
thyng of which he is in doute wheither 
he may parfourric it or noon. And after, 
whan ye han examyned youre conseil, as I 
have seyd bifom, and knowen wcl that 
ye may parfoume youre emprise, conferme 
it thanne sadly til it be at an ende. 

‘ Now is it resoun and tyme that I 
shewe yow whanne and wherfore that 
yc may chaungc youre conscill withouten 
youre rcprcvc. Soollily a man may 
chaungen his purpos and his conseil if 
the cause cessclh, or whan a newe caas 
bitydeth ; [3415] for the lawe seith that 
upon thynges that newely bityden biHoveth 
newe conseil ; and Sencc seith, “ If thy 
conseil is comen to the ccris of thyn 
enemy, chaungc thy conseil.” Thou mayst 
also chaunge thy conseil if so be that thou 
mayst fynde that by errour, or by oothcr 
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cause, harm or damage may bityde. Also 
if thy conseil be dishonest, or ellis cometh 
of dishoneste cause, chaunge thy conseil, 
for the lawes seyn that alle bihestes that 
^been dishoneste been of no value, [3490] 
and eek if so be that it be inpossible or 
may nat goodly be parfoumed or kept 

1 And take this for a general reule, 
that every conseil that is affermed so 
strongly that it may nat be chaunged for 
no condidoun that may bityde, I seye 
that thilke conseil is wikked.’ 

This Melibeus, whanne he hadde herd 
the doctrine of his wyf, dame Prudence, 
answerde in this wyse : * Dame,’ quod 
he, ‘ as yet into this tyme ye han wel and 
covenablely taught me as in general how I 
shal goveme me in the chesynge and in the 
withholdynge of my conseillours, but now 
wolde I fayn that ye wolde condescende in 
especial, [9495]and telle me howlikcthyow, 
or what semeth yow by oure conseillours 
that we han chosen in oure present nede.* 

1 My lord,* quod she, '* I biseke yow 
in al humblesse that ye Wol nat wilfully 
replie agayn my resouns, ne distem pre 
youre herte, thogh I speke thyng that 
yow displese ; for God woot that as in 
myn entente I speke it for youre beste, 
for youre honour, and for youre profite 
eke ; and soothly I hope that youre 
benyngnytee wol taken it in pacience. 
Trusteth me wel,* quod she, 4 that 
youre conseil as in this caas ne sholde 
nat, as to speke properly, be called a 
conseillyng, but a modoun or a moevyng 
of folye, [9430] in which conseil ye han 
erred in many a sondry wise. 

‘First and forward ye han erred in 
thassemblynge of youre conseillours ; for 
ye sholde first have cleped a fewe folk to 
youre conseil, and after ye myghte han 
shewed it to mo folk, if it hadde been 
nede ; but certes, ye han sodeynly cleped 
to youre conseil a greet multitude of 
peple fol chargeant and fill anoyous for 
to heere. Also, ye han erred, for there 

emtr 


94x5. Alt* if, etc.. H A It* tM*u cAtingt my 
wufftkat it It dishimst*. 

•430. timutmkfyn gti H ihtgmAiryng. 


• 

as ye sholden oonly have cleped to you* 
conseil youre trewe frendes olde and wise, 
[2435] ye han y-cleped straunge folk, and 
yong folk, false flatereres and enemys 
reconsiled, and folk that ddon ybw rever- 
ence withoiiten love. And eek also ye 
have erred for ye han broght with yow 
to youre conseil ire, coveitise, and hastif. 
nesse ; the whiche thre thinges been 
contrariouse to every conseil honestc and 
profitable, the whiChe thre ye han nat 
anientissed or destroyed hem, neither in 
youre self ne in youre conseillours, as 
yow oghte. Ye han erred also, for ye 
han shewed to youre conseillours youre 
talent and youre affecdoun to make werre 
anon, and for to do vengeance. [2440] 
They han espied by youre wordcs to 
what thyng ye been enclyned| and ther- 
fore han they rather conseilled yow to 
youre talent than to youre profit. 

* Ye han erred also, for it semeth that 
it suffiseth to han been conseilled by 
thise conseillours oonly, and with lild 
avys, where-as in so greet and so heigh a 
nede it hadde been necessarie mo con- 
seillours and moore deliberadoun to par- 
foume youre emprise. 

‘ Ye han erred also, for ye han nat 
examyned youre consdl in the forseyde 1 
manere, ne in due manere as the caas 
requireth. [9445] Ye han erred also, for 
ye han nat maked no divisioun bitwise 
youre conseillours, this is to seyn, bitwixen 
youre trewe freendes and youre feyned 
conseillours ; ne ye han nat knowc the 
wil of youre trewe freendes, olde and 
wise; but ye han cast alle hire wordes in 
an hochepot, and enclyned youre herte 
to the moore partie and to the gretter 
nombre, and there been ye condescended. 
And, sith ye woot wel that men shal 
alwey fynde a gretter nombre of fooles 
than of wise men, and therfore the 
conseils that been at congregadouns and 
multitudes of folk, there as men take 
moore reward to the nombre than to the 
sapience of persones, [9450] ye se wel 
that in swiche conseillynges fooles han 
the maistrie.* 
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Melibefis answerde agayn, and seyde, 

• I giaunte wel that f„ have erred, but 
there as thou hast toold me heerbifom 
that he nys nat to blame that chaungeth 
his conseillours in certein caas, and for 
certeine juste causes, I am al redy to 
chaunge my conseillours right as thow 
volt devyse. The proverbe seith, that 
for to do synne is mannyssh, but certes, 
for to persevere longe in synne is werk 
ofthe devel.’ % 

[1455] To this sentence answereth anon 
dame Prudence and seyde, 1 Examineth,’ 
qaod she, * you re conseil and lat us see 
the whiche of hem han spoken most 
resonablely, and taught yow best conseil ; 
and for as muche as that the examynacioun 
is necessarie, lat us bigynnc at the surgiens 
and at the phisiciens that first speeken in 
this matiere. I sey yow that the surgiens 
; and phisiciens han seyd yow in youre 
; conseil discreetly as hem oughte, and in 
hir speche seyd fill wisely that to the 
office of hem aperteneth, to doon to every 
wight honour and profit, and no wight 
for to anoye, [9460] and in hir craft to 
doon greet diligence unto the cure of 
hem whiche that they han in hir gover- 
naunce. And, sire, right as they han 
answered wisely and discreetly, right so 
rede I that they been heighly and sov- 
ereynly gerdoned for hir noble speche, 
and eek, for they sholde do the moore 
ententif bisynesse in the curacioun of 
youre doghter deere ; for, al be it so that 
they been youre fteendes, therfore shal yc 
nat suflren that they serve yow for noght, 
[>465] but ye oghte the rather gerdonc 
hem and shewe hem youre largesse. 

* And as touchynge the proposicioun 
which tfiat the phisiciens encreesccden in 
this caas; this is to seyn, that in maladies 
that oon contrarie is warisshed by another 
oontrarie ; I wolde fayn knowe how ye 
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understonde this text, and what is youre 
sentence.’ 

* Certes,’ quod Melibeus, 'I under- 
stonde it in this wise: [0470! that right 
os they han doon me a contrarie, right 
so sholde I doon hem another ; for right 
as they han venged hem on me and doon 
me wrong, right so shal I venge me upon 
hem, ana doon hem wrong, and thanne 
have I cured oon contrarie by another.’ 

1 Lo, lo,’ quod dame Prudence, 1 how 
lightly is every man endined to his owene 
desir and to his owene plesaunce 1 Certes,’ 
quod she, 1 the wordcs of the phisiciens 
ne sholde nat han been underslonden 
in thys wise, [9475] for certes, wikked- 
nesse is nat contrarie to wikkednesse, ne 
vengeance to vengeaunce, ne wrong to 
wrong, but they been semblable ; and 
therfore, o vengeaunce is nat warisshed 
by another vengeaunce, ne o wroong by 
another wroong, but evcrich of hem 
encreesceth and aggreggeth oother. 

1 Put certes, the wordcs of the phi- 
siciens sholde been understonden in this 
wise ; for good and wikkednesse been 
two contraries, and pees and werre, ven- 
gcaunce and sufiraunce, discord and 
accord, and manye othcre thynges ; [9480] 
but certes, wikkednesse shal be warisshed 
by goodnesse, discord by accord, werre 
by pecs, and so forth of otherc thynges ; 
and hecr-to accordeth Seint Paul the 
Apostle in manye places. 

* He seith, “ Ne yeldeth nat harm for 
harm, ne wikked speche for wikked 
speche ; but do wel to hym that dooth 
thee harm, and blcsse hym that seith to 
thee harm. ’’ And in manye othere places 
he amonesteth pees and accord. 

[9485] * But now wol I speke to yow 
of the conseil which that was yeven to 
yow by the men of lawe, and the wise 
folk, that scyden alle by oon accord, as 
ye han herd Wore, that over alle thynges 
ye sholde doon youre diligence to kepen 
youre persone and to wamestoore youre 
hous ; and seyden also, that in this caas 
yow oghten for to werken fill avysely 
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and with gre et delibeiadoun. And, sire, 
as^to the firste point that toucheth to the 
lcepyng of youre persons, [0490] ye shul 
understonde that he that hath werre shal 
evermoore mekely and devoutly preyen, 
biforn alle thynges, that Jhesus Crist of 
his grete mercy wol han hym in his pro- 
teccioun and been his sovereyq, helpyng 
at his nede ; for certes, in this world ther 
|s no wight that may be conseilled ne 
kept sufficeantly withouten the kepyng of 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist. 

1 To this sentence accordeth the pro- 
phete David, that seith, “ If God ne kepe 
the dtee, in ydel waketh he that it 
kepeth.” [0495] Now, sire, thanne shul 
ye committe the kepyng of youre persone 
to youre trewe freendesthat been approved 
and knowe, and of hem shul ye axen 
helpe, youre persone for to kepe, for 
Catoun seith, “ If thou hast nede of help, 
axe it of thy freendes, for ther nys noon 
so good a phisicien as thy trcwc freend.” 

‘ And after this, thanne shul ye kepe 
yow fro alle straunge folk, and fro lyeres, 
and have alwey in suspect hire com- 
paignye, for Piers Alfonce seith, “Ne 
taak no compaignye by the weye of 
straunge men, but if so be that thou have 
knowe hym of a lenger tyme. [9500] 
And if so be, that he be falle into thy 
compaignye, paravcnturc, withouten thyn 
assent, enqucre thanne, as subtilly as thou 
mayst, of his conversadoun, and of his 
lyf bifore, and feyne thy wcy, — seye that 
thou goost thider as thou wolt nat go, — 
and if he bereth a spere, hoold thee’ on 
the right syde, and if he here »swerd, 
hoold thee on his lift syde.” And after 
this thanne shul ye kepe yow wisely from* 
all swich manere peple as I have seyd 
bifore, and hem and hir conseil eschewe. 

1 And after this, thanne shul ye kepe 
yow in fewich manere [9505^ that for any 
presumpdoun of youre strengthe, that ye 
ni dispise nat ne acounte nat the myght 
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of youre adversarie so litel thkt ye lete 
the kepyng of youre persone for youie 
presumpdoun; for every wys man dredeth 
his enemy, and Salomon seith, “ WeleftJ 
is he that of alle hath drede, for certes, 
he that thurgh the hardynesse of his 
herte and thuzgh the hardynesse of hym- 
self hath to greet presumpdoun, hym 
shal yvel bityde.” Thanne shul ye ever- 
moore countrewayte embusshementz and 1 
alle espiaille. |>5xo]#or Senec seith, that • 
the wise man that dredeth hannes es- 
cheweth harmes, ne he ne falleth into 
perils that perils eschewcth. And, al be 
it so that it seme that thou art in siker 
place, yet shal tow alwey do thy diligence 
in kepynge of thy persone ; this is to 
seyn, nc be nat negligent to kepe thy 
persone, nat oonly fro thy gretteste 
enemys, but fro thy leeste enemy. 
Senek seith, “ A man that is wel avysed, 
he dredeth his leste enemye.” [9515] 
Ovyde seith that the litel wesele wol slee 
the grete bole and the wilde hert. And 
the book seith, “ A litel thorn may prikke 
a greet kyng fill soore, and an hound 
wol holde the wilde boor.” 

‘ But nathelees, I sey nat thou shalt 
be coward, that thou doute ther wher as 
is no drede. The book seith that somme 
folk han greet lust to deceyve, but yet 
they dreden hem to be deceyved. Yet 
shaltou drede to been empoisoned, and 
kepe yow from the compaignye of scor- 
neres, [9530] for the book seith, “With 
scomeres make no compaignye, but flee 
hire wordes as venym.” 

* Now as to the seconde point ; where 
as youre wise conseillours conseilled yow 
to wamestoore youre hous with gret dili 
gence, I wolde fayn knowe how that ye 
understonde thilke wordes, and what is 
youre sentence.* 

Melibeus answerde and seyde, 'Certes, 
I understande it in this wises That 1 
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ihal wamestoore myn bous with toures, 
seiche as han castelles, and othere 
manere edifices, and armure and artelries, 
by whiche thynges I may my persone and 
myn hots sc r kepen and deffenden, that 
myne enemys shut been in drede myn 
bous for to approche.’ 
l [9535] To this sentence answerde anon 
prudence. 'Wamestooryng,' quod she, 
‘of heighe toures and of grete edifices 
appertyneth somtyirte to pryde and eek 
men make heihe toures with grete cost- 
! ages and with greet travail le, .and whan 
that they been accompliced yet be they 
nat worth a stree, but if they be defended 
by trewe freendes that been olde and 
wise. And understoond wel that the 
gietteste and strongesle gamyson that a 
riche man may have, as wel to kepen his 
persone as his goodes, is that he be 
biloved amonges hys subgetz and with 
his neighebores ; for thus seith Tullius, 
that ther is a manerc gamysoun that no 
man may venquysse ne disconfitc, and 
that is [9530] a lord to be biloved of his 
dtezeins and of his peple. 

'Now, sire, as to the thriddc point, 
where as youre olde and wise conseillours 
seyden that yow ne oghte nat sodeynly 
ne hastily proccden in this nedc, but that 
yow oghte purveyen and apparaillen yow 
in this cans with greet diligence and greet 
deliberadoun, trewely, I trow that they 
•eyden right wisely and right sooth, for 
Tullius seith, “In every nede cr thou 
Kgynne it, apporaille thee with greet 
diligence.” [3535] Thanne seye I that in 
vengeance takyng, in werre, in bataille, 
nod in wamestooryng, er thow bigynne, 
I rede that thou apporaille thee therto 
end do it with greet deliberadoun, for 
Tuning seith, “The longe apparaillyng 
biforn the bataille maketh short victoric,” 
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and Cassidonid seith, “ The gamyson is 
stronger whan it is longe tyme avysed.” 

* But now lat us speken of the conseil 
that was accorded by youre neighebores, 
swiche as doon yow reverence withouten 
love, [3540] youre olde enemys reconsiled, 
youre fiatereres, that conseilled yow 
certeyne thynges prively, and openly 
conseilledcn yow the contrarie, the yonge 
folk also, that conscillcden yow to venge 
yow, and make werre anon. And certes, 
sire, as I have seyd bifom, ye han grcetly 
erred to han eleped swich manerc folk to 
youre conseil, which conseillours been 
ynogh repreved by the resouns aforeseyd. 

[>545] * But nathclees, lat us now 
descende to the special. Ye shuln first 
procede after the doctrine of Tullius. 
Certes, the trouthe of this maticre, or of 
this conseil, nedeth nat diligently enquere, 
for it is wel wist whiche they been that 
han doon to yow this trespas and vilcynye, 
and how manyc trespassours and in what 
nmnerc they han to yow doon al this 
wrong and all 'this vileynye. And after 
this thanne shul ye examyne the secondc 
condicioun which that the same Tullius 
addeth in this maticre ; [3550] for Tullius 
. put a thyng which that he elepeth con- 
sentynge, this is to seyn, who been they, 
and how manyc and whiche been they, 
that conscntcn to thy conseil, in thy 
wilfulnesse to doon hastif vengeance. 
And lat us considere also who been they, 
and how manyc been they, and whiche 
been they, that consentedcn to youre 
adversaries. And certes, as to the firsts 
poynt, it is wel knowen whiche folk been 
they that consentcden to youre hastif 
Vilfulncsso ; for trewely, allc tho that 
conscilleden yow to maken sodeyn werre 
ne been nat' youre freendes. 

[2555] 'Lat us now considere whiche 
been they that ye holde so greetly youre 
freendes as to youre persone ; for al be 
, it so that ye be myghty and riche, certes, 

! ye ne been nat but allone ; for certes, ye 
ne han no child but a doghter, ne ye ne 
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‘A!’ quod Melibee, 'this vengeance 
liketh me no {hyng. [0635] I bithenke 
me now, and take heede how Fortune 
hath norissed me fro my childhede, and 
hath holpen me to passe many a stroong 
paas. Now wol I assayen hire, trowynge 
with Goddes helpe that she shal helpe me 
my shame for to venge. ' 

‘ Certes, 9 quod Prudence, ‘if ye wol 
werke by my conscil ye shul nat asseye 
Fortune by no wey, ne ye shul nat lcnc 
or bowe unto hire after the word of 
Senec, for thynges that been folily doon 
and that been in hope of Fortune shullen 
never come to goode cnde. [3640] And, 
as the same Senec seith, “Tie moorc 
deer and the moore shynyng that Fortune 
is, the moore brotil and the sonner broken 
she is ; trusteth nat in hire, for she nys 
nat stidefaste, ne stable, for whan thow 
trowest to be moost seur and siker of hire 
helpe, she wol faille thee and deceyve 
thee.” And where as ys seyn that 
Fortune hath norissed yow fro yourc 
childhede, I seye, that in sd muchcl 
shul ye the lasse truste in hire and in hir 
wit ; [2645] for Senec seith, “ What man 
that is norissed by Fortune she maketh 
hym a greet fboL” Now thanne, syn 
ye desire and axe vengeance, and the 
vengeance that is doon after the lawe 
and bifore the juge ne liketh yow nat, 
and the vengeance that is doon in hope 
of Fortune is perilous and uncertein, 
thanne have ye noon oother remedie, 
but for to have youre recours unto the 
sovereyn juge that venge th alle vileynyes 
and wronges, and he shal venge yow after 
thathym-self witnesseth, where as he seith, 
[•650] “ Leveth the vengeance to me, and I 
dial do it” 1 

Melibee answerde, ' If I ne venge me 
nat of the vileynye that men han doon to 
me, I tompne or warne hem that han 
doon to me that vileynye, and alle 


othere, to do me another vileynye. For it 
is writen, “ If thou take no vengeance of 
an oold vileynye, thou sdmpoest thyne 
adversaries to do th£t a newe vileynye. " 
And also for my suffiance men igolden do 
to me so muchel vileynye that I myghie 
neither bere it ne susteene, [0655] and so 
sholde I been put and holden over Iowa 
For men seyn, “ In mudhel suffryngc shul 
manye thynges falle unto thee whiche 
thou shalt nat mowe suffire.” 9 

'Certes*? quod Prudence, 'I graunte 
yow that over muchel suffraunce nys nat 
good, but yet ne folweth it nat ther-of 
that every persone to whom men doon 
vileynye take of it vengeance; for that 
aperteneth and longeth al oonly to the 
juges, for they shul venge the vileynyes 
and injuries ; [3660] and th&fbre tho two 
auctoritees that ye han seyd above been 
oonly understonden in die juges, for 
whan they suffren over muchel the 
wronges and the vileynyes to be doon 
withouten punysshynge, they sompne nat 
a man al oonly for to do newe wronges, 
but they comanden it Also a wys man 
seith that 'the juge that correcteth nat the 
synnere comandeth and biddeth hym do 
synne ; and the juges and sovereyns 
myghten in hir land so mhchel suflfre of 
the shrewes and mysdoeres, [3665] that 
they sholden, by swictf suffrance, l»y 
proces of Lyme wexen of swich power and 
myght that they sholden putte out the 

juges and the sovereyns from hir places, and 

atte laste maken hemlesen hire lordshii>es. 

' But lat us now putte that ye have 
leve to venge yow. I seye ye been nat 
of myght and power as now to venge 
•yow ; for if ye wole maken comparisoun 
unto the myght of youre atmrsarics, yt 
shul fynde in manye thynges that I have 
shewed yow er this that hire coqdicioua 
is bettre than youres ; [3670] and tnerfor* 
seye I that it is good as now’that y* 
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suffire and be padent. 

' Forthermoore, ye knowen wel thai 
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(iter the comune sawe, it is a woodnesse 
t man to s tryve with a strenger, or a 
gioore myghty man*than he is hymself ; 
god for to stryve with a man of evene 
itiengthS, that is to seyn, with as strpnge 
a man as ‘he, it is peril; and for to 
stryve with a weyker man, it is folie; 
and therfore sholde a man flee stryvynge 
as muchel as » he myghte ; [2675] for 
Salomon seith, “ It is a greet worshipe 
to a man tb kepen hym fro noyse and 
stryf.” And if it so bifalle or’’ happe that 
a man of gietter myght and strengthc 
than thou art do thee grevaunqe, studie 
and- bisye thee rather to stille the same 
grevaunce, than for to venge thee ; for 
Senec seith, that “ He puttcth hym in 
greet peril that stryveth with a gretter 
man than he is hymself”; and Catoun 
seith, “ If a man of hyer estaat oiMegree, 

1 or moore myghty than thou, do thee anoy 
or grevaunce, suflre hym, «[a68o] for he 
that oones hath greved thee, another tyme 
may releeve thee and helpe.” 

1 Yet sette I caas ye have bothe myght 
and licence for to venge yow, J. seyc that 
ther be fill manye thynges that shul 
restreyne yow of vengeance-takynge, and 
make yow for to enclyne to suflre and 
for to han pacience in the thynges that 
han been doom to yow. First and fore- 
ward, if ye wole considere the defautes 
that been in youfc owene persone, [2685] 
for whiche defautes God hath suflred yow 
have this tribulacioun, as I have scyd 
yow heer bifora ; for the poete seith, that 
we oghte paciently taken the tribulacions 
that comen to us whan we thynken and 
consideren that we han disserved to have 
hem ; and* Seint Gregorie seith, that 
whan a hum considereth wel the nombre 
of his defautes and of his synnes, the 
peynes and the tribulaciouns that he suff- 


'eth semen the lesse unto hym ; and in 
» muche as hym thynketh his synnes 
®oore hevv and grevous, [2690] in so 
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muche semeth his peyne the lighter, and 
the esier unto hym. 

* Also ye owen to enclyne and bo we 
youre herte to take the pacience of oure 
Lord Jhesu Crist, os seith Seint Peter in 
his Epistles: “ Jhesu Crist,” he seith, 
“ hath suflred for us and yeven ensample 
to every man to folwe and sewe hym; for 
he dide never synne, ne never cam ther 
a vileynous word out of his mouth ; whan 
men cursed hym he cursed hem noght, 
and whan men betten hym he manaced 
hem noght.” [2695] Also the grete 
pacience which the scintcs that been in 
parodys han had in tribulaciouns that 
they han y- suflred withouten hir desert 
or gilt oghte muchel stiren yow to 
pacience. Forthermoore, ye sholde en- 
force yow to have pacience, considerynge 
that the tribulaciouns of this world but 
litcl while endure, and scone passed 
been and goone, and the joye that a man 
seketh to hdvc by pacience in tribulaciouns 
is perdurable, after that, the Apostle 
seith in his Epistle, [2700] “The joye of 
God,” he seith, “ is perdurable,” that is to 
scyn, cverclastynge. 

‘Also trowe and bileveth stedcfastly 
that he nys nat wel y-norissed, ne wel 
y-taught, that kan nat have pacience, or 
wol nat receyve pacience; for Salomon 
seith that the doctrine and the wit of a 
man is knowen by pacience. And in 
another place he seith that he that is 
pacient govemeth hym by greet prudence. 
And the same Salomon seith, “ The angry 
and wrathful man maketh noyscs, and 
the pacient man atempreth hem and 
stilleth.” [2705] lie seith also, “It is 
moore worth to be ]>acicnt, than for to 
be right strong,” and he that may have 
the lordshipe of his owcnc herte is moore 
to preyse than he that by his force or 
strengthe taketh grete citees ; . and ther- 
fore seith Seint Jame in bis Epistle, that 
pacience is a greet vertu of perfecdoun.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod Melibee, *1 giaunte 
yow, (j^me Prudence, that pacience is a 
greet vertu of perfecdoun, but every man 
may not have the perfecdoun that ye 


109 



* 710-3745 


GROUP 


THE CANTERBURY TAf.ES 


seken, £97x0] ne I nam oat of the nombre 
of right parfite men, for myn herte .may 
never been in pees unto the tyme it be 
venged; and al be it so that it was 
greet peril to myne enemys to do me a 
vileynye in takynge vengeance upon me, 
yet tooken they noon heede of the peril, 
but fulfilleden hir wikked wyl, and hir 
corage ; and therfore, me thynketh, men 
oghten nat repreve me, though 1 putte me 
in a litel peril for to venge me, [9715] and 
though I do a greet excesse, that is to seyn, 
that I venge oon outrage by another.’ 

4 A I * quod dame Prudence, 4 ye seyn 
youre wyl and as yow liketh, but in no 
caas of the world a man sholde nat doon 
outrage, ne excesse, for to vengen hym ; 
for Cassidore seith that as yvele dooth he 
that vengeth hym by outrage as he that 
dooth the outrage ; and therfore, ye shul 
venge yow after the ordre of right, that 
is to seyn, by the lawe, and noght by 
excesse ne by outrage. [9790] And also, if 
ye wol venge yow of the outrage of youre 
adversaries in oother manere than right 
comandeth, ye synnen ; and therfore seith 
Senec, that a man shal never vengen 
ahrewednesse by .shre wednesse. And if 
ye seye that right axeth a man to defenden 
violence by violence, and fightyng by 
fightyng, certes ye seye sooth, whan the 
defense is doon anon withouten intervalle 
or withouteq tariyng or delay, for to 
deffenden hym and nat for to vengen hym. 
[97*3] And it bihoveth that a man putte 
swich attemperance in his deffense that 
men have no cause ne matiere to repreven 
hym that deffendeth hym of excesse and 
outrage, for ellis were it agayn resoun. 
Pardee ye knowen wel that ye maken 
no deffense as now for to deffende yow, 
hut for to venge yow ; and so sheweth it 
that ye han no wyl to do youre dede 
attemprely, and therfore me thynketh 
that pacience is good, for Salomon seith 
•that he that is nat padent shal have 
greet harm.' 
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[9730] 4 Certes,* quod Melibec, 

graunte yow that whan a man is inpatientl 
and wrooth, of that that toucheth hym 
noght and that aperteneth nat unto hym, 
though it harme hym, it is no’wonder* 
for the lawe seith that he is coupable that 
entremetteth or medleth with swych 
thyng as aperteneth nat unto hym. And 
Salomon seith, that he that entremetteth 
hym of the noyse or strif of another man 
is lyk to hym that taketh an hound by 
the eris ; for right as he that taketh a 
straunge hound by the eris is outherwhile 
biten witji the hound, right in the same 
wise is it resoun that he have harm that 
by his inpacience medleth hym of the 
noyse of another man whereas it aper- 
teneth nat unto hym. [9735] But ye 
knowen wel that this dede, that is to 
seyn, itiy grief and my disese, toucheth 
me right ny, and therfore, though I be j 
wrooth and inpacient, it is no merveille ; j 
and, savynge youre grace, I kan nat seen ; 
that it myghte greetly harme me though : 
I tooke vengcaunce, for I am richer and 
moore myghty than myne enemys been. 
And wel knowen ye that by moneye and 
by havyngc grete possessions been alle 
the thynges of this world governed; 
[9740] and Salomon seith, that alle thynges 
obeyen to moneye.* 

Whan Prudence hadde herd hir hous 
bonde avanten hym of ills richesse and of 
his moneye, dispreisynge the power of 
his adversaries,' she spak, and seyde in 
this wise : 4 Certes, deere sire, I graunte 
yow that ye been riche and’ myghty, and 
that the richesses been goode to hem that 
han wel y-geten hem and wel konne usen 
hem ; for, right as the body of a man 
may nat ly ven withoute the soule, namoore 
may it lyve withouten temporeel goodcs ; 
[•745] and for richesses may a man gvtc 
hym grete freendes. And therfore seith 
Pamphilles, “Ifanetherdesdoghter,”scith 
he, 44 be riche, she may chesen of a thou- 
sand men which she wol take to he! 
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bousebonie,” for of a thousand men oon 
wol nat forsaken hire ne * refuse- hire. 
And this Pamphilles seith also, " If thow 
be right happy, that is to seyn, if thou be 
right riehe, thou shalt fynde a greet 
nombre of felawes and fireendes and if 
thy fortune change that thou wexe poure, 
farewel fteendshipe and felaweshipe, 
[1750] for thou shalt be al alloone with- 
outen any compaignye, but if ft be the 
eompaignye of poure folk.” And yet 
seith this Pamphilles moreover, that they 
that been thralle and bonde of lynage 
shullen been maad worthy and noble by 
the richesses. And right so as by richesses 
ther comen manye goodes, right so by 
poverte come ther manye harmes and 
yveles ; for greet poverte constreyneth a 
man to do manye yveles, and therfore 
depeth Cassidore poverte the ntooder of 
Groyne, — [9755] that is to seyn, the mooder ■ 
of overthrowyngc or fallyngp doun. And 
therfore seith Piers Alfonce, “ Oon of the 
gretteste adversitees of this world is whan 
a free man, by kynde or by burthe, is 
constreyned by poverte to eten the 
alntesae of his enemy ” ; and the same 
seith Innocent in oon of his bookes ; he 
seith that sorweful and myshappy is the 
condidoun of a poure beggere, for if > he 
axe qat his mete he dyeth for hunger, 
[9760] and if he axe, he dyeth for shame ; 
and algates necessitee constreyneth hym 
to axe. And therfore seith Salomon that 
bet it is to dye than for to have swich 
poverte. And as the same Salomon 
seith, “ Bettre it is to dye jof bitter deeth 
than for to lyven in swich wise.” By 
thise resons that I have seid unto yow, 
and by manye othere resons that I koude 
seye, I graunte yow that richesses been 
goode to hem that geten hem wel and to 
hem that wel usen tho richesses. [2765] 
And therfore wol I shewe yow how ye 
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shul have yow, and how ye shul here yow 
in gaderynge of richesses, and in what 
manere ye shul usen hem. 

1 First, ye shul geten hem wfthouten 
greet desir, by good leyser, sokyngly, and 
nat over hastily ; for a man that is to 
desirynge to gete richesses abaundoneth 
hym first to thefte, and to alle other 
yveles ; and therfore seith Salomon, “ He * 
that hasteth hym to bisily to wexe riche 
shal be nooq innocent.” He seith also, 
that the richessc that hastily cometh to a 
man soone and lightly gooth and passeth 
fro a man ; [2770] but that richesse that 
comcth litel and litcl wexeth alwey and 
multiplicth. And, sire, ye shul geten 
richesses by youre wit and by youre 
travaille unto youre profit, and that with- 
outen wrong or harm-doynge to any 
oother personc ; for the lawe seith that 
ther maketh no man himselven riche if 
he do harm to anqthcr wight : this is to 
seyn, that nature dcffcndeth and forbedeth 
by right that no man make hymsclf riche 
unto the harm of another persone. [2775] 
And Tullius seith that no sorwe, ne no 
drede of deeth, ne no thyng that may 
fallc unto a man, is so muchel agayns 
nature as a man to encrcssen his owene 
profit to the harm of another man. And 
though the gretc men and the myghty 
men geten richesses moore lightly than 
thou, yet shaltou nat been ydel ne slow 
to do thy profit ; for thou shalt in alle 
wise flee ydelncsse ; for Salomon seith 
that ydelncsse techeth a man to do manye 
yveles. [2780] And the same Salomon 
seith that he that travaillcth and bisieth 
hym to tilien his land shal eten breed, 
but he that is ydel and castclh hym to no 
bisynesse ne occupacioun shal falle into 
poverte, and dye for hunger. And he 
that is ydel and slow lean never fynde 
covenable tyme for to doon his profit; 
for ther is a versifiour seith that the ydel 
man excuseth hym in wynter by cause oL 
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the grete coold, and in somer by enche- 
soon of die heete. For thise causes seith 
Coton, “ Waketh and enclyneth nat yow 
over mqphel for to slepe, for over muchel 
reste norisseth and causeth manye vices.' 1 
[0789] And therfore seith Seint Jerome/ 
“ Dooth somme goode deedes, that the 
devel, which is oure enemy, ne fynde yow 
nat unocupied. For the devel ne taketh 
nat lightly unto his werkynge swiche as 
he fyndeth occupied in gooc^ werkes.” 

* Thanne tfeus in getynge richesses ye 
mosten flee ydelnesse ; and afterward ye 
shul use the richesses whiche ye have geten 
by youre wit and by youre travaille, in 
swich a manere that men holde nat yow 
to scars, ne to sparyngc, nc to fool large, 
— that is to seyn, over large a spendere ; 
[•790] for right as men blamen an avaricious 
man by causeofhisscarseteeand chyngcric, 
in the same wise is he to blame that 
spendeth over largely. And therfore 
seith Caton, “Use, "he seith, “thy richesses 
that thou hast geten in swich a manere 
that men have no matiere nc cause to 
calle thee neither wrecche ne chynchc; 
for it is a greet shame to a man to have a 
povere herte and a riche purs. ” [3793] He 
seith also, “The goodes that thou hast 
y-geten, , use hem by mesurc, that is to 
seyn, spende hem mesurably; for they 
that folily wasten and despenden the 
goodes that they han, whan they han 
namoore propre of hir owene, they shapen 
hem to take the goodes of another man." 

•I seye thanne that ye shul fleen 
avarice, usynge youre richesses in swich 
manere that men seye nat that youre 
ridiesses been y-buryed, [aSoo] but that ye 
have hem in youre myght and in youre 
weeldynge ; for a wys man repreveth the 
avaricious man and seith thus in two vers : 
“Wherto and why burieth a man his 
goodes by his grete avarice, and knoweth 
wel that nedes moste he dye, for deeth is 
Jhe ende of every man, as in this present 
lyf ; and for what cause or enchesoun 
joyneth he hym or knytteth he hym .so 
flute unto Jiis goodes [0803] that alle his 
wittes mofren nat di sse v e re n hym or 


departen hym from his goodes ; and 
knoweth wel, or oghte knowe, that whan 
he is deed he shal no thyng here with 
hym out of this world ? ” And therfore 
seith Seint Augustyn, that the avaricious 
man is likned unto helle, that the moore 
it swelweth the moore desir it hath to 
swelwe and devoure. * And as wel as ye 
wolde eschewe to be called an avaricious 
man or Chynche, [98x0] as wel sholdc ye 
kepe yow and goveme yow in swich a 
wise that men calle yow nat fool-large. 
Therfore seith Tullius, “ The goodes,” he 
seith, “of thyn hous ne sholde nat been 
hyd, ne kept so cloos but that they myghlc 
been opened by pitee and debonairetee,”— 
that is to seyn, to yeven part to hem that 
han greet nede, — “ ne thy goodes shullen 
nat been so opene to been every mannes 
goodes.” 

* Afterward, in getynge of youre 
richesses and in usynge hem, ye shul 
alwey have thre thynges in youre herte, 
[9815] that is to seyn, oure Lord God, 
conscience, and good name. First, yc 
shul have God in youre herte, and for no 
richessc ye shullen do no thyng which 
may in any manere displese God, that is 
youre creatour and makere ; for after the 
word of Salomon, “ It is bettre to have a 
litel good with the love of God, tljan to 
have muchel good and tresour and lese 
the love of his Lord God.” [9800] And 
the prophete seith that bettre it is to been 
a good man afrd have litel good and 
tresour, than to been holden a shrew e, 
and have greta richesses. And yet seye I 
ferthermoore, that ye sholde alwey doon 
youre bisynesse to gete yow richesses, so 
that ye gete hem with good conscience ; 
and thapostle seith that ther nys thyng in 
this world of which we sholden have so 
greet joye as whan oure conscience bercth 
us good witnesse ; [9893] and the wise 
man seith, “ The substance of a roan Is ful 
good whan synne is pat in mannes con- 
science. ” 

• Afterward, in getynge of youre 
richesses and in usynge of hem, y° w 

■ moste have gree t bisynesse and greet 
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diligence that youre goode name be alwcy 
kq* and conserved, for Salomon seith 
that bettre it is and moore it hvailleth a 
man to have a good name than for to 
have gfflte richesses. And therfore he 
seith in another place, 11 Do greet dili- 
1 pence,” aeith Salomon , 49 in kepyng of thy 
ieend and of thy goode name, [2830] for 
t shal lenger abide with thee than any 
jesour, be it never so precious’. ” And 
xrtcs, he sholde nat be called a gentil 
nan that after God and good conscience, 
die thynges left, ne dooth his diligence 
ind bisynesse to kepen his good name. 
And- Cassidore seith that it is signe of 
gentil herte whan a man loveth and 
desireth to han a good name. And 
Iherfore seith Seint Augustyn, that ther 
been two thynges that am necessarie and 
nedefulle, and that is, good conscience 
ind good loos; [2835] that is to seyn, 
good conscience to thyn owene persone 
inward, and good loos for thy neighebore 
outward. And he that trusteth hym so 
muchel in his goode conscience that he 
displeseth and setteth at noght his goode 
name or loos, and rekketh noght though 
he kepe nat his goode name, nys but a 
cnicel cherl. 

•Sire, now have I shewed yow how 
ye shul do in getynge richesses, and how 
ye shullen usen hem, and I se wel that 
for the trust that ye han in youre richesses 
ye wole moeve werre and bataillc. [2840] 
I conseille yow that ye bigynne no werre 
in trust of youre richesses, for they nc 
Mffisen noght werres to mayntene. And 
therfore seith a philosophre, “ That man 
that desireth and wole algates han werre 
dial never have suffisaunce, for the richer 
that he is, the gretter despenses moste he 
make if he wole have worshipe and 
victorie.” And Salomon seith that the 
gretter richesses that a man hath, the mo 
despendours he hath. And, deere sire, 
*1 be it so that for youre richesses ye 
mowe have muchel folk, [284?] yet bihoveth 
it nat, ne it is nat good to bigynne werre 
where as ye mo we in oother manere have 
pees unto youre worshipe and profit. .For 


the victories of batailles that been in this 
world lyen nat in greet nombre or multi- 
tude of the peple, ne in the vertu of man, 
but it lith in the wyl and in the hand of 
oure Lord God Almyghty. 

1 And therfore Judas ^iachabcus, which 
was Goddes knyght, whan he sholde fighte 
agayn his adversarie that hadde a greet 
nombre and a gretter multitude of folk 
and stronger than was this peple of 
Machabee, [2850] yet he reconforted his 
litel compaignyc, and seydfe right in this 
wise : “ Als lightly,” quod he, “ may oure 
Lord God Almyghty yeve victorie to a 
fewe folk as to many folk, for the victorie 
of a bataile comth nat liy the grete 
nombre of peple, but it come from oure 
Lord God of nevene.” 

( And, deere sire, for as muchel as ther 
is no man ccrtein if he be worthy that 
God yeve hym victorie [no more than he 
is sure whether he is worthy of the love 
of God] or naught, after that Salomon 
seith, [2853] therfore every man sholde 
grcetly dredc werres to bigynne. And by 
cause that in batailles fallen manye perils, 
and hdppcth outher while that as soone is 
the grete man slayn as the litel man ; and 
as it is writen in the seconde book of 
Kynges, “The dedes of batailfp been 
aventu rouse and no thyng certeync, for 
os lightly oon hurt with a sperc as 
another ” ; [2860] and for ther is gret peril 
in werre, therfore sholde a man flee and 
eschuc werre, in as muchel as a man may 
goodly, for Salomon seith, “He that 
loveth peril shal felle in peril.”' 

After that dame Prudence hadde 
spoken in this manere, Melibee answerde 
and seyde, 1 1 see wel, dame Prudence, 
that by youre faire wordes, juid by youre 
resouns that ye han shewed me, that the 
werre liketh yow no thyng ; but J have 
nat yet herd youre conseil, bow I shal 
do in this nede.’ 

2845. grttt nombrt, WgrtiUrtcK grut. 

2850. CEMfaignyc, H /mMt. 

2850. \ne mete, etc.) The words bracketed in 
supplied from the French. 
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[•869] ■ Certes,* quod she, *1 con- 
sdlle yOw that ye accorde with youre 
adversaries and that ye have pees with 
nem ; for Seint Jame seith, in his 
Epistles, that by concord and pees the 
smale richesses wexen grete, and by 
debaat and discord the grete richesses 
fallen doun; and ye knowen wel that 
oon of the gretteste and moost sovereyn 
thyng that is in this world is unytee and 
pees. And therfore seyde oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist to his Apostles in this wise, 
[3870] “ Wel happy and blessed been they 
that loven and purchacen pees, for they 
been called children of God.’ 1 ’ 

A ! * quod Melibee, * now se I wel 
that ye loven nat myn honour ne my 
' worshipe. Ye knowen wel that myne 
adversaries han bigonnen this debaat and 
bryge by hire outrage, and ye se wel 
that they ne requeren ne preyen me nat 
of pees, ne they asken nat to be recon- 
siled. Wol ye thanne that I go and 
meke me and obeye me to hem and crie 
hem mercy ? [3875] For sothe that were 

nat my worshipe ; for right as men seyn 
that over greet hoomlynesse engChdreth 
dispreisynge, so iareth it by to greet 
humylitee or mekenesse. * 

Thanne bigan dame Prudence to 
maken 'semblant of wratthe, and seyde, 
‘Certes, sire, sauf youre grace, I love 
youre honour and youre profit as I do 
myn owene, and ever have doon ; ne 
ye, ne noon oother, syen never the con- 
traire 1 [3880] And yif if I hadde seyd 

that ye sholde han purchaced the pees 
and the reconsiliacioun, I ne hadde nat 
muchel mystaken me, ne seyd amys ; for 
the wise man s seith, “the disscnsioun 
bigynneth by another man and the recon- 
silyng bygynneth by thy self ” ; and the 
prophete seith, “Flee shrewednesseanddo 
goodnesse, seke pees and folwe .it, as 
muchel as in thee is.” Yet seye I nat 
that ye shul rather pursue to youre ad- 
versaries for pees than they shuln to yow ; 
[*885] for I lcnowe wel that ye been so 
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hard-herted that ye wol do no'thyng fori 
me ; and Salomon seith, 1‘ He that hath 
over hard an hprte atte laste he shal mys. 
happe and mystyde.” * 

Whanne Melibee hadde held dame 
Prudence maken semblant of wiatthc, he' 
seyde in this wise : 1 Dame, I prey yow 
that ye be nat displesed of thynges that 
I seye, for ye knowe wel that I am angry 
and wrooth, and that is no wonder, 
[3890] and they that been wrothe witen 
nat wel what they don, ne what they seyn ; 
therfore the prophete seith that troubled 
eyen han no cleer sighte. But seyeth 
and conseileth me as yow liketh, for I 
am redy to do right as ye wol desire, 
and if ye repreve me of my folye I am 
the moore holden to love yow and preyse 
yow ; for Salomon seith that he that 
repreveth hym that dooth folye [3895] he 
shal fynde gretter grace than he that 
deceyveth hym by sweete wordes.' 

Thanne seide dame Prudence, 1 1 
make no semblant of wratthe ne angel 
but for youre grete profit ; for Salomon 
seith, “ He is moore worth that repreveth 
or chideth a fool for his folye, shewynge 
hym semblant of wratthe, than he that 
supporteth hym and preyseth hym in his 
mysdoynge, and laugheth at Ids folye." 
And this same Salomon seith afterward 
that by the sorweful visage of a man, that 
is to seyn, by the sory and hevy conten- 
aunce of a man, [3900] the fool correcteth 
and amendeth hymself.’ 

Thanne seyde Melibee, 'I shal nat 
konne answere to so manye faire resouns 
as ye putten to me and shewen ; seyeth 
shortly youre wyl and youre conseil, and 
I am al redy to fulfille and parfbume it.’ 

Thanne dame Prudence discovered al 
hir wyl to hym, and seyde, ' I conseille 
yow,’ quod she, * aboven alle thynges, 
that ye make pees bitwene God and yow, 
[3905] and beth reconsiled unto hym and 
to his grace ; for as I have seyd yow heer 
bifom, God ’hath sufired yow to have 
this tribuladoun and disese for youre 
synnes, and if ye do asT sey yow, God 
390a ktrtayrlt H JUn tmmmU mmd hhmwiUe. 
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tol sende youre adversaries unto yow 
ini) maken hem fallen at youre feet redy 
to do youre wyl and yeure comande- 
Bientr ; for Salomon seith, “ Whan the 
eoodiciofoi of man is plesaunt and likynge 
to God, [09x0] he chaungeth the hertes of 
the mannes adversaries and const reyneth 
hem to biseken hym of pees and of grace.” 
And I prey yow, lat me speke with youre 
adversaries in privee place ; for they shul 
oat knowe that it be of youre wyl or 
youre assent; and thanne, whan I knowe 
hir wil and hire entente, I may conseille 
yow the moore seurely % 

‘ Dame,’ quod Melibee, * dooth youre 
vil and youre likynge, [39x5] for I putte 
me hoolly in youre disposicioun and or- 
dinaunce.' 

Thanne dame Prudence, whan she 
s&ugh the goode wyl of hir housbonde, 
delibered and took avys in hirsclf, think- 
'inge how she myghte brynge this nedc 
into a good conclusioun and to a good 
Ade. And whan she saugh hir tymc 
die sente for thise adversaries to come 
unto hire into a pry vee place, and shewed 
visely unto hem the grete goodes that 
comen of pees, [2930] and the grete 
barmes and perils that been in werre ; 
ind seyde to hem in a goodly manere 
bow that hem oughten have greet repent - 
wince of the injurie and wrong that they 
badden doon to Melibee, hir lord,. and 
to hire, and to hire doghter. 

And whan they henlen the goodlichc 
wordes of dame Prudence, they weren so 
apprised and ravysshed, and hadden so 
greet joye of hire, that wonder was to 
telle. [093$] € A 1 lady,' quod they, ‘ ye 
ban shewed unto us the blessyngc of 
swetnesse after the sawc of David the 
prophete ; for the reconsilynge which we 
been nat worthy to have in no manere, 
but we oghte requeren it with greet con- 
tndoun and humylitee, ye, of youre grete 
fcoodnesse, have presented unto us. 
Now se we wel that the science and the 
konnyngeof Salqpion is ful trewe, [3930] 
br he seith that sweete wordcs mul- 
tiplien and encreesen freendes, apd 


maken shrewes to be debonaire and 
meeke. 

• Certes,* quod they, * we putten cure 
dede and al oure matere and cause 
al hoolly in youre goode wyl, and been 
redy to obeyc to the speche and co- 
mandement of my lord Melibee. And 
therfore, deere anti benygne lady, we 
preien yow and biseke yow as mekely as 
we konne and mowen, that it lyke unto 
youre grete goodnesse to fulfillcn in dede 
youre goodliche wordes, [3935] for we con- 
sideren and knoweliehen that we han 
offended and greved my lord Melibee out 
of mesure, so ferforth that we be nat of 
power to maken his amendes ; and ther- 
fore we oblige and bynden us and oure 
freendes to doon al his wyl and his 
comandcmentz. Hut peraventure he hath 
swich hevynessc and swich wratthe to us- 
ward by cause of oure ofTense, that he 
wole enjoync us swich a peync as wc 
mowc nat here nc sustccne, [3940] and 
therfore, noble lady, we biseke to youre 
wommonly pitce to taken swich avyse- 
ment in this node that wc, nc oure freendes, 
be nat deshcrited, nc destroyed, thurgh 
oure folyc.' 

‘Certes,' quod Prudence, ‘it is an 
hard thyng and right perilous that a man 
putte hym al outrely in the arbitracioun 
and juggexncnt, and in the myght and 
power of his enemys, for Salomon seith, 
“ I-eeveth me, and yeveth credence to 
that I shal seyn ; .1 seyc," quod he, “ yc 
pcplc, folk and govemours of hooly 
chirchc, [3945] to thy sone, to thy wyf, to 
thy freend, ne to thy broothcr, ne yeve 
thou never myght nc maistrie of thy 
body whil thou lyvest.” 

‘Now sithen he deffendeth that man 
shal nat yeven to his broother, ne to his 
freend, the myght of his body, by strenger 
rcsoun he defTendcth and forbedeth a man 
to yeven hym self to his enemy. And 
nathelees I conseille you that ye mystruste 
nat my lord; [3950] for I woot wel and 
knowe verraily that he is debonaire and 


meeke, large, curteys, and no thyng 
desirous, ne coveitous of good ne richesse ; 
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for ther nys nothyng in this world that he 
desireth, save oonly worshipe and honour. 
Forihermoore I knowe wel and am right 
ieur that he shal no thyng doon in this 
nede withouten my conseil, and I shal so 
werken in this cause that, by grace of 
oure, Lord God, ye shiil been reconsiled 
unto us.’ 

[•955] Thanne seyden they with o voys, 

‘ Worshipful lady, we putten us and 
oure goodes al fully in youre wil and dis- 
posicioun, and been redy to comen what 
day that it like unto youre noblesse to 
lymyte us or assigne us, for to maken 
oure obligacioun and boond as strong as 
it liketh unto youre goodnesse, that we 
mowe fulfille the wille of yow and of my 
lord Melibee.* 

' • Whan dame Prudence hadde herd the 
answeres of thise men, she bad hem goon 
agayn prively, [9960] and she retoumed 
to hir lord Melibee, and tolde hym how 
she foond his adversaries ful repentant, 
knowelechynge fill lowcly hir synnes and 
trespas, and how they were redy to suffren 
all peyne, requirynge and preiynge hym 
of mercy and pitee. 

Thanne seyde Melibee, ‘ He is wel 
worthy to have pardoun and foryifnesse 
of his synne that excuseth nat his synne, 
but knowlecheth it and repenteth hym, 
axinge indulgence. [2965] For Scnec 
seith, ‘•Ther is the remissioun and fbr- 
yifhesse, where as confessioun is”; for con- 
fossioun is neighebore to innocence. And 
he saith in another plofce that he that 
hath shame of his synne, and know- 
lecheth it, is worthi remyssioun. And 
therfore I aasente and confbrme me to 
have pees ; but it is good that we do it 
nat with-outen the assent and wyl of oure 
freendes.’ 

Thanne was Prudence right glad and 
Joyefiil, and seyde, [2970] 1 Certes, sire,* 
quod she, ‘ye han wel and goodly 

•965. Ssmte, th* pseudo-Seneca, Di htsrihus. 
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answered, for right as by the conseil, 
assent and helpe of youre fretendes, ye 
han been stired to venge yow and maken 
Werre, right so withouten hire conseii 
shul ye nat accorden yow, ne Have pecs 1 
with youre adversaries; for the lawel 
seith, “Ther nys no thyng so good by] 
wey.of kynde as a thyng to been unbounde 
by hym that it was y-bounde.” * 

And thanne dame Prudence, with- 
outen delay or tariynge, sente anon hire 
messages for hire kyn and for hire olde 
freendes, whiche % that were trewe and 
wyse, [2975] and tolde hem by ordre, in 
the presence of Melibee, al this mateere 
as it is aboven expressed and declared, 
and preyden that they wolde yeven hire 
avys and conseil, what best were to doon 
in this nede. And whpn Melibees freendes 
hadde taken hire avys and deliberarioun 
of the forseide mateere, and hadden ex- 
amyned it by greet bisynesse and greet 
diligence, they yave ful conseil for to 
have pees and reste, [2980] and that 
Melibee sholde reccyve with good herte 
hise adversaries to foryifnesse and mercy. 

And whan dame Prudence hadde herd 
the assent of hir lord Melibee, and the 
conseil of his freendes accorde with hire 
wille and hire entencioun, she was won- 
derly glad in hire herte and seyde, ‘ Ther 
is an old proverbe,* quod she, ‘seith 
that. the goodnesse that thou mayst do 
this day, do it, [2985] and abide nat, ne 
delaye it nat til to morwe. And therfore 1 
I conseille that ye sende youre messages, I 
swiche as been discrete and wise, unto 
youre adversaries, tellynge hem on youre 
bihalve, that if they wole trete of pee* 
and of accord, [2990] that they shape hem, 
withouten delay or tariyng, to comen 
unto us.* Which thyng parfourned was 
in dede ; and whanne thise trespassours 
and repentynge folk of hire folio, — tW 
is to seyn, the adversaries of Melibee,— 

( hadden herd what thise mesaagers seyden 
unto hem, they weren right glad and 
joyefiil, and answereden fill mekely and 
benignely, yeldynge graces andthankynge* 
to hir lord Melibee and to al his com- 
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piignye, *[*995] and flhopen hem with- 
Joten delay 4 x> go with the messagers, and 
obeye to the comandement of hir lord 
Melibee. 

| And light anon they tooken hire wey 
to the court of Melibee, and tooken with 
hem somme of hire trewe fireendes to 
maken feith for hem and for to been hire 
borwes. And whan they were comen to 
the presence of Melibee, he seyde hem 
thise wordes : ‘It standeth thus,’ quod 
Melibee, ‘ and sooth it is, that ye, [3000] 
causeless and withouten skile and rcsoun, 
ban doon grete injuries and wronges to me 
and to my wyf Prudence, and to my 
doghter also ; for ye han entred in to myn 
hous by violence, and have doon swich 
outrage that alle men knowen wel that 
ye have disserved the deeth, and therfore 
wol I knowe and wite of yow [3005] 
wheither ye wol putte the punyssement 
and the chastisynge and the vengeance of 
this outrage in the wyl of me and of my 
wyf Prudence, or ye wol nat ? * 

Thanne the wiseste of hem thre an- 
swerde for hem alle, and seyde, ‘Sire,* 
quod he, ‘ we knowen wel that we been 
unworthy to comen unto the court of so 
greet a lord, and so worthy as ye been, 
for we han so greetly mys taken us, and 
han offended and agilt in swich a wise 
agayn youre heigh lordshipe that trewely 
we han disserved the deeth; [3010] but 
yet for the grete goodnesse and debon- 
airetee that al the world witnesseth in 


youre persone, we submytten us to the 
excellence and benignitee of youre gra- 
cious lordshipe, and been redy to obeie to 
alle youre comandementz, bisekynge yow 
that of youre merdable pitee ye wol 
considere oure grete repentaunce and lough 
submyssioun, and graunten us foryeve- 
ne&se of oure outrageous trespas and 
°flense ; [30x5] for wel we knowe that 


youre liberal grace and mercy strecchqp 
hem ferther into goodnesse than doon 
oure outrageouse giltes and trespas into 
wikkedndsae ; al be it that cursedly and 
dy w 4 han agilt agayn youre 
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Thanne Melibee took hem up firo the 
ground fol benignely, and receyved hire 
obligaciouns and hir boondes by hire 
othes upon hire plegges and borwes, %nd 
assigned hem a certeyn day to retoume 
unto his court, [3000] for to accepts and 
receyve the sentence and juggement that 
Melibee wolde comande to be doon on 
hem by the causes aforeseyd 5 whiche 
thynges ordeyned, every man retoumed 
to his hous. 

And whan that dame Prudence Baugh 
hir tyme, she freyned and axed hir lord 
Melibee what vengeance he thoughts to 
taken of his adversaries. 

To which Melibee answerde and seyde, 
‘ Certes,* quod he, ‘ I thynke and 
purpose me fully [3035] to deshcrite hem 
of al that ever they han, and for tp 
putte hem in cxil for ever.' 

‘Certes,* quod dame Prudence, 'this 
were a crucel sentence and muchel agayn 
resoun ; for yc been riche ynough and 
han no nedc of oother mennes good, 
and yc myghte lightly in this wise gete 
yow a coveitous name, which is a vicious 
thyng and oghte been eschued of every 
good man j [3030] for after the sawe of 
the word of the Apostle, “Coveitise is 
roote of alle harmes.” And therfore it 
were bettre for yow to lese so muchel 
good of youre owene than for to taken of 
hir good in this mancrc ; for bettre it » 
to lesen with worshipe, than it is to 
wynne with vileynye and shame; and 
cvcri man oghte to doon his diligence 
and his bisyncsse to geten hym a good 
name. And yet shal he nat oonly bisie 
hym in kepynge of his good name, [3039] 
but he shal also enforcen hym aiwey to 
do som thyng by which he may renovelle 
his good name ; for it is writen “ that the 
olde good loos and good name of a man 
is soone goon and passed whan It is nat 
newed ne renovelled.” 

' And as touchynge that ye seyn ye 
wole exile youre adversaries, that thynketh 
me muchel agayn resoun, and out of 
mesure, considered the power that they 
han yeve yow upon hemael£ [3040] And 
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it u writen that he is worthy to lesdn his 
privilege that mysuseth the myght and 
the power that is yeven hym. Arid I 
setW cas, ye myghte enjoyne hem that 
peyne by right and by lawe, which I 
trowe ye mowe nat do; I seye ye 
mighte nat putten it to execudoun per- 
aventure, and thanne were it likly to 
retoume to the werre as it was bifom ; 
[3045] and therfore if ye wole that men 
do yow obeisance, ye moste deemen 
moore curteisly, this is to seyn, ye moste 
yeven moore esy sentences and jugge- 
mentz. For it is writen that he that 
moost curteisly comandeth, to hym 
men moost obeyen. And therfore I 
prey yow that in this necessitce and in 
this nede ye caste yow to overcome youre 
hjcrte. For Senec seith that he that 
overcometh his herte ovcrcometh twies ; 
[3030] and Tullius seith, 11 Ther is no 
thyng so comendable in a greet lord as 
whan he is debonaire and meeke, and 
appeseth lightly.” And I prey yow that 
ye wole forbere now to do vengeance in 
swich a manere, that youre goode name 
may be kept and conserved, and that 
men mowe have cause and mateere to 
preyse yow of pitee and of mercy, [3055] 
and that ye have no cause to repente yow 
of, thyng that ye doon ; for Senec seith, 
“ He overcometh in an yvel manere that 
repenteth hym of his victorie.” Wher- 
fore, I pray yow, lat mercy been in youre 
mynde and in youre herte, to theffect and 
entente that God Almyghty have mercy 
on yow in his laste juggement ; for Seint 
Jame seith in his Epistle, “ Juggement 
withouten mercy shal be doon to hym 
that hath no mercy of another wight ! ” ’ 
[3060] Whanne Mclibee hadde herd 
the grete skiles and rcsouns of dame 
Prudence, and hire wise informaciouns 
and techynges, his herte gan enclyne to 
the wil of his wyf, considerynge hir trewe 
entente, and conformed hym anon and 


3045. Senec stithy PabliL Syrus, Sent. 64: 
1 Bu vincit qul se in victoria vinciL* 

3050. Tulliusy Ds OJfc. L 93. 88. 

3055. Sstue stithy PubliL Syrut, Sent. 366. 
3035. mercy, H m e rcy meed pits* 


assented folly to wericen after hir conscil; 
and thonked God, of whom procedeth ! 
al vertu and alle goodnesse, that hym 
sente a wyf of so greet discrecioun. 

And whan the day 1 cam Chat his 
adversaries sholde appieren in his pre- ! 
sence, [3065] he spak unto hem fol goodly, I 
and seyde in this wyse : ‘ Al be it so 
that of youre pride and presumpeioun 
and folie, and of youre necligence and 
unkonnynge, ye have mysbom yow and 
trespassed unto me ; yet, for as muche as 
I see and biholde youre grete humylitee, 
[3070] and that ye been sory and re- 
pentant of youre giltes, it constreyncth 
me to doon yow grace and mercy. 
Therfore, I receyve yow to my grace 
and foryeve yow outrely alle the offenses, 
injuries and wronges that ye have doon 
agayn me and myne ; to this effect and 
to this ende, that God of his endelces 
mercy wole at the tyme of oure diyngc 
foryeven us oure giltes that we han 
trespassed to hym in this wrecched world; 
[3075] for doutelees if we be sory and 
repentant of the synnes and giltes whiche 
we han trespassed in the sighte of oure 
Lord God, he is so free and so merciablc 
that he wole foryeven us oure giltes, and 
bryngen us to his blisse that never hath 
ende.* Amen. 


The niurye wordes of the Hoost to the 
Monk 


Whan ended was my tale of Melibce, 
And of Prudence and hire benignytee, 
Oure Hoste seyde, 1 As I am feithfol man, 
And by that precious corpus Madrian, 

I hadde levere than a borel ale 3083 
That goode lief my wyf haddeherd this talc ! 
For she nys no thyng of swich paciencc 
As was this Melibeus wyf Prudence. 

By Goddes bones I whan I bete my knaves, 
She bryngeth me forth the grete dobbed 
* staves 


And crieth, “ Slee the dogg£s everichoon, 

3060. etnseily H rted meed ce umstiL 
4089. corpus Mmdrim*. the body of& Iffathurini 
Ich would not accept burial except ia Fimoc* 
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111 bide hem, bothi bale and every 
boon I” 3090 

< And if that any ndghebore of myne 
Vol nat in chirche to my wyf enclyne, 

> be soshardy to hire to trespace, 

)Vhan she comth home she rampeth in 
my fade, 

tad crieth, “ False coward 1 wrek thy wyf ! 
fy corpus bon£s I I wol have thy knyf, 
tad thou shalt have my distaf and go 
spynne 1” 

Pro day to nyght, right thus she wol 
bigynne, — 3098 

"Allas l M she seith, “that ever I was shape 
To wedden a milksope or a coward ape, 
That wol been overlad with every wight ! 
Thou darst nat stonden by thy wyves 
right 1 ” 

* This is my lif t but if that I wol fightc ; 
And out at dore anon I moot me dighte, 
Or elles I am but lost, but if that I 
Be lik a wilde leoun, fool-hardy. 

I woot wel she wol do me slee som day 
Som neighebore, and thonne go my way ; 
For I am perilous with knyf in hondc ; 

A1 he it that I dar hire nat withstonde, 
For she is byg in armes, by my feith, 3m 
That shal he fynde that hire mysdooth 
or seith. 

But lat us passe awey fro this mateere. 
‘My lord the Monk,* quod he, ‘be 
myrie of cheere. 

For ye shul telle* a tale trewely. 

L6 ! Rouchdstre stant heer faste by ! 

Ryde forth, myn owene lord, brek nat 
oure game, , 

But by my trouthe I knowe nat youre 
name, — 31x8 

Wher shal I Calle you my lord daun John, 
| 0 r daun Thom&s, or elles daun 'Albon ? 
'Of what hous be ye, by youre fader kyn ? 
I vowe to God, thou hut a ful fair skyn 1 
It is a gentil pasture ther thow goost ; 
Thou art nat lyk a penant, or a goost. 
Upon my feith, thou art som officer, 

Bom worthy sexteyn, or som celerer. 

For by-my fader soule, as to my doom 
Thou art amaister, whan thou art at hoom ; 
PiWfgcloysterer, ne no novys, 
paj. sum, H tuu 


But a^ovemoor, wily and wys, 3130 
And therwithal of brawn^s and of bones, 
A wel-farynge persone, for the nonea» A 
I pray to God, yeve hym confusioon 
That first thee broghte unto religioun. 
Thou woldest hanbeenatredefowel aright ; 
Haddestow as greet a leeve m thou hut 
myght 

To parfourne al thy lust in engendrure, 
Thou haddest bigeten ful many a creature. 
Allu ! why wercstow so wyd a cope ? 3139 
Godyeveme sorwe t but and I were a pope, 
Nat oonly thou, but every myghty man, 
Though he wereshorn ful hyc upon his pan, 
Sholde have a wyf, — for al the world is 
lorn ; 

Religioun hath take up al the corn 
Of tredyng, and » wc borel men been 
shrympes ; 

OP fieblc trees ther comcn wreccherf ympes. 
This maketh that oure hcircs beth so 
sklcndrc 

And fcble that they may nat wel engendre ; 
This maketh that oure wyves wole assayc 
Religious folk, for ye mowe bettre paye 
Of Venus paiementz than mowe we. 3151 
God woot, no Lussheburghes paycn ye 1 
But be nat wrooth, my lord, for that I 
plcye. 

Ful ofte in game a soothe I have herd seyc !* 
This worthy Monk took al in pacience 
And seyde, ' I wol doon al my diligence. 
As fer as sowneth into honcstec, 

To telle yow a tale, or two, or three $ 
And if yow list to herkne hyderward, 

I wol yow seyn the lyf of Scint Edward, 
Or ellis, first, tragedies wol I telle, 3161 
Of whiche I have an hundred in my celle. 

‘ Trag&lie is to seyn a certeyn storie, 
As olde book£s maken us memdrie. 

Of hym that stood in greet prosperitee. 
And is y-fallen out of heigh degree 
Into myserie, and endeth wrecchedly ; 
And they ben versified communely 
Of six feet, which men clepen exametron. 
.In prose eek been eudited many oon, 3170 


base coins I m ported 


3137. lust, H vriL 

3138. on. H*. 
3159 Lus sk cb ur ghts, 
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Andeekinmeetreinmanyasondry^yse; 
Lo, this dedaxyng oghte ynogh suffise. % 
Now herkneth, if yow liketh for to heere ; 
But fupt, I yow biseeke in this raateere, 
Though I by ordre telle nat thise thynges 
Be it of popes, emperours, or kynges, 
After hir agis as men writen fynde, 

But tellen hem, som bifore and som 
bihynde, 

As it now comth unto my remembraunce, 
Have me excused of myn ignoraunce.’ 3180 

MONK’S TALE 

Hurt btgynndh The l&onkes Tak t de 
'Cast bus Virorum lllustrium 

I wol biwaille, in mpnere of trag&lie, 
The harm of hem that stoode in heigh 
degree. 

And Alien so that ther nas no rem&ic 
To biynge hem out of hir adversitee ; 
For certain, whan that Fortune list to flee, 
Ther may no man the cours of hire with- 
* holde. 

Lat no man trustc on blynd prosperitee ; 
Be war by thise ensamplcs trcwe and olde. 


Hadde never worldly man so heigh dcgre* 
As Adam, til he for mysgovernaunce 
Was dryven out of hys hye prosperitee 
To labour, and to belle, and to rocs- 
chaunce. • 

Lo Sampson, which that was annunciat 
By angel, longe er his nativitee, 

And was to God Almyghty consecrat. 
And stood in noblesse whil he myghte see. 
Was never swich another as was hee, 

To speke of strengthe, and therwith 
hardynesse 5 3210 

But to his wyves toolde he his secrec, 
Thurgh whiche he slow hymself for 
wrecchednesse. 

Sampson, this noble almyghty champioun, 
Withouten wepene save Ids handes tweye, 
He slow and al to- rente the leoun. 
Toward his weddyng walkynge by the 
weye. 

His false wyf koude hym so plese am 
preyc 

Til she his conseil kttew ; and she, un 
trewe, 

Unto his foos his conseil gan biwreyc, 
And hym forsook, and took another newt 


At Luci per, — though he an angel were, 
And nat a man, — at hym wol I bigynne. 
For though Fortune may noon angel dere, 
From heigh degree yet fel he for his synne 
Doun into helle, where he yet is inne. 

O Lucifer 1 brightest of angels alle, 

Now artow Sathanas, that mayst nat 
twynne 

Out of miseric in which that thou art falle. 


lip Adam, in the feeld of Damyssene, 
With Goddes owne fynger wroght was he, 
And nat bigeten of marines sperme unclene, 
And welte all paradys Bavynge o tree. 3900 


De Cms&us Virorum Ilhutrium. The title 
indica t e! Ch a u cer*! obligations to Boccaccio’s De 
Cut. Vir. ti Ftminurum Must, .. from Which 
and the mb author's De Cluru Mutter#**, 
Boethius. De Contolmtteme, the Return * i de lu 
Rett.nA the Bible the monk takes his 1 old en- 
■ggnplosa' 

3x89. Luef/er, Chaucer's addition ; Boccaccio 
begin* with Adam. 


*Ager,qui 


Thre hundred foxes took Sampson for ire 

And alle hir tayles he togydre bond, 

And sette the foxes tayles alle on fire. 

For he on every tayl had knyt a brond ; 

And they brende alle the comes in that 
lond, 

And alle hire olyveres, and vynes eke. 

A thousailft men he slow eek with hb 
hond. 

And hadde no wepene but an asses choke. 

Whan they were slayn so thursted hyoj 
that he 3«* 

Was wel ny lorn, for which he gan to preye 

That God wolde on his peyne han soa 
pitee. 

And sende hym drynke, or ellds most* 
he deye 

And of this asses cheke, that was dieye, 
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hat of a ifang-tooth sprang anon a welle, 
nf which he drank ynow, shortly to seye ; 
hfbos heelpe hym God, zs/uAicum can 
I telle. 

jfy verraf force at Gasan, on a nyght, 
Maogree Philistiens of that dtee. 

The gat£s of the toun he hath up-plyght, 
\nd on his bak y-caryed hem hath bee 3240 
Hyeon an hille, that men myghtc hem see. 
3 noble, almyghty Sampson, lief and deere, 
[lad thou nat toold to wommen thy secree, 
[n all this world ne hadde been thy peere ! 

Ibis Sampson never ciser drank, ne wyn, 
Neon his heed cam rasdur noon, ne sheerc, 
By precept of the messager divyn ; 

For alle his strengthes in his hecrcs were ; 
And fully twenty wyriter, yeer by yeere, 
He hadde of Israel the govcmaunce ; 3250 
Bat soan£ shal he wepe many a teere, 

For wommen shal hym bryngen to mes- 
chaunce. 

Unto his lemman Dalida he tolde 
That in his heeris al his strengthe lay, 

\nd falsly to his foomen she -hym soldo ; 
tnd slepynge in hir barm upon a day 
ihemadeto clippe or shere his heres away, 
Vnd made his foomen al his craft espycn ; 
Vnd whan that they hym foond inthisarray, 
Tiey bounde hym faste and putten out 
his eyen. # 3=60 

lut er his heer were clipped or y-shavc, 
flier was no boond with which men 
myghte him bynde ; 
hit now is he in prison in a cave, 
Vherc-as they made hym at the queeme 
grynde. 

) noble Sampson, strongest of msnkynde, 
) whilom juge, in glorie and in richessc ! 
Vow maystow wepen with thyne eyen 
blynde, 4 

»th thou fro wele art falle in wrecched- 


Hiende of this caytyf was as I shal seye ; 
HUs foomen made a feeste upon a day, 
Mittdrhymtu a fool bifom hem pleye ; 


JmdicMM, Book of Judges. 


And this was in a temple of greet array ; 
But atte laste he made a foul affray ; 

F6r he the pilers shook and made hem 
falle, 

And doun fil temple and al, and ther it lay ; 
And slow hymself, and eek his foomen alle t 

This is to seyn, the prynces everichoon ; 
And eek thre thousand bodyes were ther 
skyn 

With fallyngc of the grete temple of stoon. 
Of Sampson now wol I namooresayn ; 3280 
Beth war by this ensample oold and playn 
That no men telle hir conseil til hir wyves 
Of swich thyng as they wolde t han secree 
fayn, ♦ 

If that it touche hir lymes or hir lyv£s. 

Of Hkrcui.ks, the sovereyn conquer- 
our, 

Syngcn his werkeslaudeand heigh renoun ; 
For in his ty me of strengthe he was the flour, 
lie slow, and rafte the skyn of the leoun ; 
He of Centauros leyde the boost a^pun ; 
He Arpies slow, the crueel brydd^s felle ; 
lie golden apples rafte of the dragoun ; 

I le drow out Cerberus, the hound of helle ; 


lie slow the crueel tyrant Busirus, 

And made his hors to frctc hym, flessh 
and boon ; m 

lie slow the firy serjxmt venymus ; 3295 

Of Acheloys two homes he brak pon 5 
And he slow Cacus in a cave of stoon ; 
lie slow the geant Antheus thestronge ; 
He slow the grisly boor, and that anon ; 
And bar the hcvenc on his nckke longe. 


Was never wight sith that this world bigan, 
That slow so manyc monstres as dide he ; 
Thurghout this wyde world his nami ran, 


3274. tk*, H® true. 

3285. Hercules. In tnw and tna 1 

Chaucer follow* closely Boethius, Dt CotuoU- 
tione , Blc. v. Met. 7, keeping *ocne of the phrases 
of his own translation. 

3293. Busirus , Busins. King of Egypt, who 
offered strangers in sacrifice. 

3296. Acksloys. The nver-god turned himself 
into a bull to fight Hercules the hotter. 

3296. brmk % H raft. 

3297. Cmcus , who stole the cattle of Hercules. 

3298. AntMtus, Antaeus. 
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What for his strengthe and for his heigh j 
bountce, 

And every reawme wente he for to se£ 

He was so stroong that no man, myghte 
hym lette ; 

At bothe the worldes endes, seith Tro- 
phee, 

In stide of boundes he a pileer sette. 


With tonge unnethi may disci^ved bee. 
He twyes wan Jerusalem the dtee ; 

The vessel pf the temple he with hyn 
ladde. 

At Babiloigne was his sovereyn*ee, 339 
In which his glorie and his delit he hadde. 

The faireste children of the blood rob] 


A lemman hadde this noble cbampioun, 
That highte Dianira, fressh as May ; 3310 
And as thise clerkes maken mentioun, 
She hath hym sent a sherte, fressh and gay. 
Allas, this sherte — alias, and weylaway ! — 
Envenymed was so subtilly withalle, 
That £i that he had wered it half a day, 
It made Ills flessh al from his bones falle ; 


Of Israel he leet do gelde anoon, 

And maked ech of hem to been his ihral 
Amonges othere Daniel was oon, 

That was the wiseste child of everychon, 
For he the dremes of the kyng expowned, 
Where-as in Chaldeye clerk ne was the 
noon, 

That wiste to what fyn his dremes sowned. 


But nathelees somme clerkes hire excusen 
By oon that highte Ncssus, that it maked. 
Be as be may, I wol hire noght accusen ; 
But on his bak this sherte he wered al 
• naked, 3330 

Til tjiat his flessh was for the vcnym 
blaked ; 

And whan he saugh noon oothcr remedye, 
In hoot£ coles he hath hymselven raked ; 
For with no vcnym deigned hym to dye. 


Thus starf this worthy, myghty Hercules. 
Lo 1 who may truste on Fortune any 
throwc ? 

For hym that folweth al this world of 
prees, 

Er he be war, is ofte y-leyd ful lowc. 

Ful wys is he that kan hymselven knowe I 
Beth war, for whan that Fortune list to 
glose, 3330 

Thanne wayteth she hir man to over- 
throwe 

By swich a wey as he wolde leest suppose. 

The myghty trone, the precious tresor, 
The glorious ceptre, and roial magestee 
That hadde the kyng Nabugodonosor, 


3307. Trefkee. E and Hens., wiser than any 
modern commentator, appena the note 1 1 lie 
votes Chaldeorum Tropheu*' I 
33x8. Neuue, the Centanr whom Hercules 
■lew. 


This proude kyng leet maken a statue of 
E°ld, 3349 

Sixty cubites long and sevene in brede, 
To which ymagc bothd yonge and oold 
Comonded he to loute, and have in drede, 
Or in a foumeys, fill of flambes rede, 
He shal be brent, that wolde noght obieye 
But never wolde assente to that dede 
Daniel, ne his yonge felawes tweye. 

This kyng of lcynges proud was and elaat ; 
He wende that God that sit in magestee 
Ne myghte hym nat bireve of his estaat; 
But sodcynly he loste his dignytee 33 ^ 
And lyk a beest hym semed for to bee ; 
And ect hey as an oxe, and lay theroute 
In reyn ; with wilde beestes walked hee 
Til certein tyme was y-come aboute ; 

% 

And lik on egles fetheres wex his hercs ; 
His nayles lik a briddes clawes were ; 
Til God relessed hym a certeyn yeres, 
And yaf hym wit, and thanne with man] 
a teere 

He thanked God, and ever his lyf in feefl 
Was he to doon amys, ortooore trespace 
And, til that tyme he leyd was on hr 
beere, 337 

He knew that God was fill of myght aw 
grace. 

3363. nor, emend. Skeat for enpr (*) 99 
went (H*) etc. of MSS. 
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His son*, which that highte Baltha- 
sar, 

phat heeld the regne after Ms fader day, 
ie by his fader koude noght be war ; 
far proud he was of herte and of array, 

\nd eek an ydolastr* he was ay. 

Ilis hye estaat assured hym in pryde ; 

But Fortune caste hym doun and thcr 
he lay, 

And sodeynly his regn* gan divide. 3380 

A feeste he made unto his lordes alle, 
Upon a tyme, and bod hem blithe bee ; 
And thanne his officeres gan he calle, — 
•Gooth, bryngeth forth the vesselles,* 
quod he, 

1 Whiche that my fader in his prosperitec j 
Out of the temple of Jerusalem biraftc, 

And to our hye goddes thank* we 
Of honour that oure eldres with us lafte. 1 

Hys wyf, his lordes, and his concubynes 
Ay dronken, whil hire appetites laste, 339° 
Out of thise noble vessels sondry wynes ; 
And on a wal this kyng his cyen caste, 
And saugh an hand, armlees, that wroot 
fill fast ; 

For feere of which he quook, and liked 
soore. 

This hand, that Balthasar so soore agaste, 
Wroot Mane, tcchcl , pharos y and namoorc. 

1 In al that land magicien was noon 
|That koude expound* what this lettre 
mente ; 

Rut Daniel expowned it anon, . 3399 

And seyde, ' King, God to thy fader sente 
Glorie and honour, regne, tresour, rente, 
And he was proud, and no-thyng God 
ne dradde, 

And therfore God greet wrechc upon 
hym sente, 

And hym birafte the regne that he hadde ; 

' He was out-cast of mann&s compaignye ; 
With asses was his habitadoun. 

And efet hey as a beest in weet and drye. 
Til that he knew, by grace and by resoun, 

3a>4. wmvffiri. Only Corpus and Lontdonmo 
aakaiUs a trkyUabla her*. 


That God of hevene hath domynacioun 
Oyer every regne and every cre&ture; 3410 
And thanne hadde God of hym com- 
passioun, 

And hym restored his regne and his figtire. 

* Eek thou that art his sone art proud also, 
And knowest alle thise thynges verraily, 
And art rebel to God and art his foo; 
Thou drank eek of his vessels bold£ly ; 
Thy wyf eek, and thy wenches, synfully 
Dronke of the same vessels sondry wynys, 
And heryest false goddes cursedly ; 
Therfore to thee y-shapen ful greet pyne ys. 

4 This hand was sent from God, that on 
the wal 34a* 

Wroot, “ Matte, t edict * phares ,” trust* 
me, — 

Thy regne isdoon, thou weyest noght at al, 
Dyvyded is thy regne, and it shal be 
To Meries and to Purses yeve,* quod he. 
And thilke same nyght this kyng was 
slawc, 

And Darius occupielh his degree, 

Thogh he therto hadde neither right ne 
lawc. 


Lordyngcs, en. sample heer-by may ye 
take, 34®9 

How that in lordshipc is no sikernesse ; 

For whan Fortune wolc a man forsake, 

She bereth awey his regneand his richessc, 

And eek his freendes, both* moore and 
lessc ; 

For what man that hath freendes thurgh 
Fortune • 

Mishape wol maken hem cnemys, as I 
gesse ; 

This proverbe is ful sooth and fill com- 
mune. 


Cenobia, of Palymerie queene, — 

As writen Persiens of hir noblesse, — 

So worthy was in arm**, and so keene, 
That no wight passed hire in haidynem 
Ne in lynage, ne in oother gentillesse. 


3437. Cenobia. The account of Zenobia follows 

SrfcrSf! BaeaeMt 
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Ofkyngts blood of Perce is she descended; 
I seytnat that shg hadde moost faimesse, 
Bat of hire shape she myghte nat been 
amended. 

From hirechildhede I fynde that she fledde 
Office of wommen, and to wode she went, 
And many a wilde hertes blood she shedde 
With arw£s brod& that she to hem sente ; 
She wu so swift that she anon hem hente, 
And whan that she was elder she wolde 
lulle 3450 

Leouns, leopardes, and beres al to-rente, 
And in hir armes weelde hem at hir wille. 

She dorsti wilde beestes demies seke, 
And rennen in the montaignes al thenyght, 
And slepen under the bussh; and she 
koude eke 

Wrastlen, by verray force and verray myght, 
With any yong man, were he never so 
wight . 

Ther myghte no thyng in hir armes stonde. 
She kepte hir mSydenhod from every 

wight ; 3459 

To no man deigned hire for to be bonde ; 

But atti laste hir freendes han hire maried 
To Onedake, a ptynce of that contree ; 
Al were it so that she hem longe taried. 
And ye shul understonde how that he 
Hadde swiche fantasies as hadde she ; 

But nathelees, whan they were knyt infeere, 
They lyved in joye and in felicitee, 

For ech of hem hadde oother lief and deere, 

Save o thyng, that she wojde never assente 
By no wey that he sholde by hire lye 3470 
But on£s, for it was hir pleyn entente 
To have a child the world to multiplye ; 
And also soone as that she myghte espye 
That she was nat with childe with that 
dede, 

Thanne wolde she suffie hym doon his 
fimtasye 

Eft soone, and nat but oon£s, out of drede ; 


Na moor£ sholde *he pleyen thilk£ game,' 
Til fully fourty day£s weren past ; 
Thanne wolde she ones suffie hym do 
the same. 

Al were this Ontdakt wilde or fkme 
Hegat na moore of hire, for thus she seyde, 
It was to wyves lecherie and shame, 

In oother caas, if that men with hem plcyde. 

Two sones by this Onddake hMde she. 
The whiche she kepte in vertu and lettrure; 
But now unto our tale turag we. 

I seye so worshipful a creature, 

And wys ther -with, and large with mesure, 
So pcnyble in the werre, and curteis eke, 
Ne moore labour myghte in werre endure, 
Was noon, though al this world men 
sholde seke. 

Hir riche array ne myghte nat be told, 

As wel in vessel as in hire dothyng. 

She was al clad in perree and in gold, 
And eek she lafte noght, for noon huptyng, 
To have of sondry tonges fill knowyng, 
Whan that she leyser hadde ; and for to 
entende 

To leme bookes was al hire likyng, 3499 
I low she in vertu myghte hir lyf dispendc. 

And, shortly of this storic for to tretc, 
So doghty was hir housbonde and eek she, 
That they conquered manye regnes grete 
In the Orient, with many a firire citee 
Apertenaunt unto the magestee 
Of Rome, and with strong- hond held 
hem faste, 

Nenever myghte hir foomen doon hem flee, 
Ay, whil that Onedak^s day£s laste. 

Hir batailles, whoso list hem for to rede,— 
Agayn Sapor the kyng and othere mo, 3s 10 ] 
And how that al this proces fU in dede, 
Why she conquered, and what title had 
therto. 

And after of hir meschief- and hire wo, 
How that she was bisegdd and y-take,— 


And ^f she were with childe at thilk& cast, 3487. t*I*. H jur***. 

349a. H IVtu mamker m-n, im *1 tUs vorU 
3477-80* Chaucer here mhunderetenda his peek*, 
origutaL 390s. ihrir, E /raca t 
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Lat hym bnto my maigler-Petrak go, 

That writ ynough of this, I undertake. 

• • 

Whan Ontdake was deed she myghtily 
The regnrisheeld, and with hire proprehond 
Agayn hir foot she faugh t so cruelly ‘ 
That ther nas kyng, ne prynce, in al that 
• lond 4 35®° 

That he nas glad if he that grace fond, 
That rite ne wolde upon his lond werreye. 
With hire they madcn alliance by bond 
To been in pees, and lete hire ride and 

| Pley*- 

| The emperour of Rome, Claudius, 

Ne hym bifbre, the Romayn Galien, 

Ne dorst& never been so corageous 
Ne noon Ermyn, ne noon Egipdcn, 

Ne Surrien, ne noon Arabyen, 

Withinrfe the feelde that dorste with hire 
fighte 353° 

Lest that riie .wolde hem with hir handes 
den. 

Or with hir meignce putten hem to flighte. 

In kyngis habit wente hir soncs two, 

As heires of hir fadres regnes alle, 

And Hermanno and Thymalao 
Hir names were, as Persiens hem calle ; 
But ay Fortune hath in hire hony gallc : 
.This myghty queene may no while endure. 
'Fortune out of hir regne made hire falle 
To wrecchednesse and to mysaventure. 

Aurelian, whan that the govemaunce 
Of itome into his handes tweye, 


Amonges o there thynges that he wan 
Hir chaar, that was with gold wroght and 
perree, 355 ° 

This grete Romayn, this Aurelian, , 
Hath with hym lad, for that men_ aholde 
it see. 

Biforcn his triumphd walketh shee 
With giltccheynes on hire nekke hangynge. 
Coronet! was she after hir degree, 

And ful of perree charged hire dothynge. 

Allas, Fortune ! she that whilom was 
Drcdcful to kynges and to emperoures, 
Now gaurcth al the pcple on hire, alias I 
And she that helmed was 9 stark 6 
stoures, 35^o 

And won by force townes strange, and 
toures, 

Shal on hir heed now were a vitremyte ; 
And she that l»r the ceptrc fill of floures 
Shal berc a distaf, hire costes for to quyte. 

O noble, o worthy Petro, glorie of 
Spaync, 

Whom Fortune hccld so hyc in magestee, 
Wcl oghten men thy pitous deeth com- 
playne ! 

Out of thy land thy brother made thee flee. 
And after, at a seege, by subtiltee, 3569 
Thou were bitraysed and laduntohis tente. 
Where as he with his owene hand slow 
thee, 

Succedynge in thy regne and in thy rente. 

The fecld of snow with thegle of blak 
thcrinne 

Caught with the lymerod coloured as the 


lie shoope upon this queene to doon 
vengeaunce ; 

And with his legions he took his weye 
toward Cenobie, and, shortly for to seye, 
Be made hire flee and atte last hire hente, 
And fettred hire, and eek hire children 
tweye, . 

And wan the land, and hoom to Rome 
he wente. 

35 > 5 * Potrmh. Le. Boccaccio. who. however, js 
g wy domd by Chancer, for what reason u 

35x0. oo ermelfy. H/ul trrmely, Corp.* trewely. 


gleede, 

I Ic brew this cursednessc and al this synne. 

3565. Petto , Pedro the Cruel, killed by hie 
brother Henry in 1369. In K, Heng. and Gamb. 
this and the three other modem instances come 
at the end after Croesus, but wrongly ms the Host’s 
talk shows. 

3568. H* read Thy beulmrd brother mmdo the 
to fie . 

357a. regne. H lond. 

3573. Du Gueadin’s arms were a black eagle 
on a surer shield, with a bend gules fthe lymerod, 
or lime twig, coloured like a rad com), wicked- 
nest is Sir Oliver de Manny (mal-ni) of Brittany. 
The two trapped Pedro to the fuel meeting. 
The epithet Cenylon refers to the Bretdta traitor 
who betrayed Roland. 
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The 'wikked-nest* was werkerof thisnede, Hadde on hym a fids sujjgestioun j 
Noght Charlis-Olyvver, that took ay heede Thurgh which the peple gan upon hym ikej 
Of trouthe and honour, but of Armorike And putten hym to prisoun, in swich wise 1 
Genylon-Olyver, corrupt for meede, 3579 As ye han herd, and mete and drynke he 
Broghtethis worthy kyng in swiche abrike. hadde • 

So smal, that wel unnethe it may suffisd 
O worthy Pbtro, kyng of Cipre also, And therwithal itwfis ful poure and baddej 

That Alisandre wan by heigh maistrie, 

Ful many a hethen wroghtcstow ful wo, And on a day bifil that in that hour 
Of which thyne owene liges hadde envie, Whan that his mete wont was to be broght, 
And for no thyng but for thy chivalrie The gayler shette the dores of the* tour. 
They in thy bed han slayn thee by the He herde it wel, but he ne spak right 
morwe. noght, 

Thus lum Fortune hir wheel govcrne and And in his herte anon ther fil a thoght 
gjye, That they for hunger wolde doon hym 

And out of joye brynge men to sorwe. dyen. 

‘ Allas ! * quod he, * alias, that I was 
Of Melon, grete Barnabo Viscounte, wroght ! * 36,9 

God of delit, and scourge of Lumbardye, Therwith the tceris fillen from his cyen. 
Why sholde I nat thyn infortune acounte, 

Sith in estaat thow cloumbc were so hye ? His yonge sone, that thre yeer was of age, 
Thy brother sone, that was thy double Unto hym seyde, ‘Fader, why do ye wepe? 

allye, Whanne wol the gayler biyngen oure 

For he thy nevew was, and sonc-in-lawe, potage ; 

Withinne his prisoun made thee to dye, — Is ther no morsel breed that ye do kepe? 
But why, ne how, noot I that thou were I am so hungry that I may nat slepe ; 

slawe. Now wolde God that I myghte slcpen 

evere ! 

Of the erl Hugelyn »of Pyze the Thanne sholde nat hunger in my wombe 
langour crepe . 

Ther may no tonge telle for pitee ; Ther is no thyng, but breed, that me were 

But litel out of Pize stant a tour, 3599 levere.* 

In whiche tour in prisoun put was he, 

And with hym been his litel children thre ; Thus day by day this child bigan to ciye, 

The eldeste scaply fyf ycer was of age. Ti l in h U fkdres barm adoun it lay, 
Alias. Fortune I it was greet crueltee ^ . Farewel fader, I moot dye!’ 

Swiche bnddes for to putte in swiche a ^ his fader> ^ dyde 

ca 8 e 1 day; 

DampnM was he to dyen in that prisoun. £” d wh “ dc f 

3581. kyng 0/ Ci/re, Pierre de Lusig- a . Wa £ 1 f r . 

nan, amssinatea 1369. Thy false wheel my wo al may I wyte . 

358a. Alismndrt «mm, in 1365. 

hi^B^hSrdSS’i^wiio^ T38^ nt ** depo * cd 1,7 His children wende that it for hanger 
3597. Hugelyn tfPyagAJgohno ofPisa, starved That he his arrays gnow, and nat for w°» 

“ aU “- And seyde, ‘ Fader, do nat so, alias ! 
360. ikr* t Dante ay. four. But rather ete the flessh upon us two ; 

fyf yttr, a touch added by flesgh thou yaf us, take oute flessh 

Rtgtr, Ruggieri degli UbaldinL fro, 

* ‘ 1*6 


Hadde on hym ittaari a fids sujjgestioun 
Thurgh which the peple gan upon hym ikej 
And putten hym to prisoun, in swich wi* 
As ye han herd, and mete and drynke he 
hadde e 361* 

So smal, that wel unnethe it may suffisd 
And therwithal itwfis ful poure and baddej 

And on a day bifil that in that hour 
Whan that his mete wont was to be broght, 
The gayler shette the dores of the* tour. 
He herde it wel, but he ne spak right 
noght, 

And in his herte anon ther fil a thoght 
That they for hunger wolde doon hym 
dyen. 

' Allas ! * quod he, c alias, that I was 
wroght ! * 3619 

Therwith the tceris fillen from his cyen. 

His yonge sone, that thre yeer was of age, 
Unto hym seyde, 1 Fader, why do ye wepe? 
Whanne wol the gayler biyngen oure 
potage; 

Is ther no morsel breed that ye do kepe? 
I am so hungry that I may nat slepe ; 
Now wolde God that I myghte slcpen 
evere ! 

Thanne sholde nat hunger in my wombe 
crepe ; 

Ther is no thyng, but breed, that me were 
levere.* 

Thus day by day this child bigan to ciye, 
Til in his fadres barm adoun it lay, 3*3°, 
And seyde, 1 Farewel, fader, I moot dye!' 
And kiste his fader, and dyde the sami 
day; 

And whan the woful fader deed it say, 
For wo his armes two he gan to byte, 
And seyde,- ‘ Allas, Fortune ! and wejt 
away ! 

Thy false wheel my wo al may I wyte !' 
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H ml etc "ynogh,’ — right thus they to 
hym seyde, 

fa d after that, withinne a day or two, 
j| >cy leyde hem in his lappe adoun and 
, deyde. 

Hymself, despeired, eek for hunger starf ; 
Thus Aided is this myghty erl of Pi re ; 
From heigh estaat Fortune awey hym carf. 
Of this tragAdie it oghte ynough suffise. 
Whose/ wol here it in a lenger wise, 
Redeth the grete poete of Ytaille 3650 
That hightA Dant, for he kan al devyse 
Fro point to point, — nat o word wol he 
faille. 


(Although that Nero were as vicious 
As any feend that lith in helle adoun. 

Yet he, as telleth us Swetonius, 

This wydA world hadde in subjcccioun 
Bothe est and west, north and septem- 
trioun ; 

Of rubies, saphires, and of pcerlcs white. 
Were alle hise clothes brouded up and 
doon ; 

For he in gemmes grectly gan dclitc. 3660 

Moore delicaat, moore pompous of array, 
Moore proud, was never emperour than he ; 
That ilk A clooth that he hadde wered oday, 
After that tyme he noldc it never see. 
Jjettesof gold threed hadde he greet plcntcc 
[To fisshe in Tybre, whan hym liste pleyc. 
piis lust As were al lawc in his decree, 

’For Fortune, as his freend, hym wolde 
obeye. 

Re RomA brende for his delicasie ; 
the senatours he slow upon a day, 3670 
to heerA how men wolde wepe and cric ; 
Indslow his brother, and by his suster lay. 
Ris mooder made he in pitous array, 
tor he hire wombe slittA, to biholde 
^hcre he conceyved was ; so weilaway ! 
that he so litel of his mooder tolde. 

3654. in kelU , H« ful lew*. 

g ^s. S wtU nh u. Chancer Is more indebted 
e Rtmmn dr in R*u and to Boethius, Dt 
. lib. a, met. 6. 

(7- wrtt, Chaucer's slip Cor snuih; Corp.* 


No teere out of his eyen for that sighte 
Ne cam, but seyde, * A fair worn man 
was she I * 

Greet wonder is how that he koude or 
myghte 

Be domesman of hire dede bcautee ; 3680 
The wyn to biyngcn hym comanded he, 
And drank anon, — noon oother wo he 
made. 

Whan myght is joyned unto crueltee, 
Allas, to depe wol the venym wade I 

In yowthc a mnister hadde this emper- 
our, 

To tcche hym letterure and curtATsyc, — 
For of moralitec he was the flour. 

As in his tyme, but if tiookes lye ; 

And whil this maister hadde of hym 
maistryc, 3689 

He maked hym so konnyng and so sowple, 
That longc tyme it was cr tirannye, 

Or any vice, dorstc on hym uncowple. 

This Seneca, of which that I devyse. 
By-cause that Nero hadde of hym swich 
d retie, 

For he fro vices wolde hym ay chastise 
Discreetly, os by word, and nat by dede \ 
‘Sire,’ wolde he seyn, ‘an emperour 
moot node 

Be vertuous and hate tirannye ’ ; 

For which he in a bath made hym to blede 
On bothe his armes, til he moste dye. 37m 

This Nero hadde cek of acustumaunce 
In youthc agayns his maister for to ryse, 
Which afterward hym thoughtc a greet 
grcvaunce ; 

Thcrforc he made hym dyen in this wise ( 
But nathelees this Seneca the wise 
Chees in a bath to dye in this manere 
Rather than han another tormentisc ; 
And thus hath Nero slayn his maister deere. 

Now fil it so that Fortune liste no lenger 
The hye pryde of Nero to cherice, 3710 
For though he were strong, yet was die 
stronger ; 

3680. Taken verbatim from Chaucer's vcnloA 
ofBocthiua. 


3 Jria- 3 »tiS 


THE CANTERBURY TALKS 


GROUP 


She thought 6 thus : * By God, I am to nyce. 
To sette a man that is fulfild of vice 
In heigh degree, and emperour hym calle. 
♦By G(d ! out ftf his sete I wol hym trice ; 
Whan he leestweneth sonest shal he fiallel* 

The peple roos upon hym on a nyght 
For his defaute, and whan he it espied, 
Out of his dores anon he hath hym dight 
Allone, and, ther he wende han ben allied, 
He knokkgd feste, and ay the moore he 
cried 3731 

The festere shette they the dores allc ; 
Tho rate he weel he hadde hymself 
mysgyed, 

And wente his wey, no lenger dorste he 
calle. 

The pepli cride and rombled up and doun, 
That with hiserys herdehe how they seyde, 
* Where is this false tiraunt, this Neroun ? 1 
For fere almoost out of his wit he breyde, 
And to his goddes pitously he preyde 
For socour, but it myghte nat bityde. 

For drede of this, hym thoughte that he 
deyde, 3731 

And ran into a garden hym to hyde ; 

And in this gardyn foond he cherles tweye 
That seten by a fyr, greet and reed ; 

And to thise cherles two he gan to preye 
To sleen hym, and to girden of his heed, 
That to his body, whan that he were deed, 
Were no despit y-doon for his defeme. 
Hymself he slow, he koude no bettre reed. 
Of which Fortune lough, and hadde a 
game. 3740 

Was never capitayn under a kyng 
That regnds mo putte in subjecdoun, 

Ne stronger was in feeld of alle thyng. 

As in his tyme, ne gretter of renoun, 
Nemoore pompous in heigh presumpeioun, 
Than Olofbrnb, which that Fortune ay 
• kiste 

So likerously, and ladde hym up and doun, 
Till that his heed was of, er that he wiste. 

m 37*> 1 and Hang, have the earne line u in 
|y|cmpfe«orthis. 

3740- Ofykrm, HoWm. 


Nat oonly that this world haddefcym in a 
For lesynge of richesse or libertee. 

But he made every man reney e n his la 
1 Nabugodonosor was god,’ seyde hee, 

* Noon oother godjne] sholde addbred bed 
Agayns his heeste no wight dorst t respaa 
Save in Bethulia, a strong dtee 
Where Eliachim a preest was of that place 

But taak kepe of the deeth of Olofeme 
Amydde his hoost he dronkd lay % nyght, 
Withinne his tent&, large as is a beme, 
And yet, foral his pompe and al his myght, 
Judith, a womman, as he lay upright 376 
Slepynge, his heed of smoot, and fron 
his tente 

Ful pryvely she stal from every wight, 
And with his heed unto hir toun she wentc 

What nedeth it of kyng Anthiociiuj 
To telle his hye roial magestee. 

His hy£ pride, his werkes venymus ? 
For swich another was ther noon as he. 
Rede which that he was in Machabee, 
And rede the proude wordes that he seyde 
And why he fil fro heigh prosperitee, 
And in an hill how wrecchedly he deyde 

Fortune hym hadde enhaunc£d so in prid 
That verraily he wende he myghte attayn 
Unto the sterres upon every syde ; 

And in balance weyen ech montayne ; 
And alle the floodes of the see restraync; 
And Goddes peple hadde he moost in hatej 
Hem wolde he sleen in torment and id 
payne, 

Wenynge that God ne myghte his pride 
abate. 37* 

And for that Nichanore and Thymothctjd 
Of Jewes weren venquysshed myghtily, j 
Unto the Jewes swich an hate hadde ho] 
That he bad greithen his chaar fill hastiljS 
And swoor, and seydi fill despitously 
Unto Jerusalem he wolde eftsoone. 

To wreke his ire on it ful cruelly ; 

But of his purpos he was let fill soone. 

3749* H< of him 

375s. Nmbuj pd0 ncmr % Nebuchsdaeasr. 

375a. /«< H< hvrd. 

3753. *d*ured % 

3769, 7* itefr, H« Rcdcth. 

3769! tawfefcv, Bk. iL cbap. 9. 
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od for hi& menace bym so soori snvoot 
«ith invislbUfwounde, ay incurdble, 3790 
^ in his guttis carf it so and boot, 
b^t his pcynis weren importable ; 
nd certainly the wreche -was resonable, 
or many a xnannis guttes dide he peyne ; 
■t from his purpos cursed and dampnable 
or all his smert he wolde hym nat 
restreyne; 

at bad anon apparaillen bis hoost, — 
nd, sodeynly, er he was of it war, 
od daunted al his pride and all his boost ; 
or he so soore fil out of his char, 3800 
hat it his lemes and his skyn to-tar, 

0 that he neyther myghte go ne ryde, 
jot in a chayer men aboute hym bar 
[l for-bruscd, bothe bak and syde. 

be wreche of God hym smoot so cruelly, 
bat thurgh his body wikked wormcs 
crepte, 

Lnd therwithal he stank so horriblely 
bat noon of al his meyneethat hym kepte, 
Vheither so he awook or ellis slepte, 3809 
femyghti noght for stynk of hym endure, 
n this meschief he wayled and eek weptc, 
ind knew God lord of every creature. 


Comparisoun myghte never yet been 
maked 

Bitwise hym and another conquerour ; 
For, al this world for drede of hym hath 
quaked. 3831 

He was of knighthod and of fredom flour ; 
Fortune hym made the heir of hire honour ; 
Save wyn and wommen no thyng mighte 
aswage 

His hye entente in armes and labour, 

So was he ful of leonyn corage. 

What preys were it to hym though I yow 
tolde 

Of Dirius, and an hundred thousflhd mo. 
Of kyngta, princes, erics, dukes bolde, 
Whiche he conquered and broghte hem 
into wo? 3840 

I seye, as fer as man may ryde or go, 
The world was his, — what sholde I moore 
devyse ? 

For though I writ or tolde yow evermo 
Of his knyghthode, it myghti nat suffise. 

Twelf yecr he regnid, as seith Machabee. 
Thilippes sone of Macidoyne he was, 
That first was kyng in Grcci the contree. 

O worthy, gentil Alisandre, alias 1 
That ever sholde fallen swich a cas I 


To all his hoost and to hym self also 
? nl wlatsom was the stynk of his careyne ; 
to man ne myghte hym here to ne fro ; 
bid in this stynk and this horrible peyne, 
He starf ful wrecchedly in a monteyne. 
(bus hath this robbour and this homycide, 
plat many a man made to wepe and 
[ . pleyne, 3819 

Mch gezdoun as bilongeth unto pryde. 

t The stone of Ausaundrb is so com- 
f mune. 

Plat every wight that hath discrecioun 
fhth herd somwhat or al of his fortune. 
Pfis wydi world, as in condusioun, 

* c wan fay strengths, or for his hye renoun 
bey weren glad for pees unto hym sende. 
be pride of man and beest he leyde 


Iher so he cam^nnto the worldis ende. 


Empoysoned of thyn owene folk thou 
weere ; 3890 

Thy jrj'J Fortune hath turned into aas. 
And yet for thee ne weep she never a 
teere 1 

Who shal me yeven teeris to compleyne 
The deeth of gentillesse and of franchise. 
That al the world weelded in his demeyne? 
And yet hym thoughte it myghti nat 
suffise, 

So fill was his corAge of heigh emprise. 
Allas 1 who shal me helpe to endite * 
Falsi Fortune, and poyson to despise. 
The whiche two of al this wo I wyte? 

By wisedom, manhede, and by greet 
labour 386s 

From humble bed to roial magestee 
Up roos he, Julius the conquerour, 

386s. humkU K Carp.* hmmMtk m l* 
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Thai win al thocddent, by land and see, 
By strengthe of hand, or elles by tretee, 
And unto Rom& made hem tributarie ; 
And sitthe of Rome the emperour was he 
Til that Fortunt weejc his adversarie. 

0 myghty Cesar ! that in Thessalie 
Agayn Pompeus, fader thyn in lawe, 3870 
That of the orient hadde all the chivalrie 
As for as that the day bigynneth da we, 
Thou thurgh thy knyghthod hast hem 

take and slawe, 

Save fewe folk that with Pompeus fledde, 
Thurgh which thou puttest al thorient in 
Iwe, — 

Thanks Fortune, that so wel thee spedde ! 

But now a litel while I wol biwaille 
This Pompeus, this noble govemour 
Of Rome, which that fleigh at this 
bataille. 3879 

1 seye, oon of his men, a fals traitour, 
His heed of smoot, to wynnen hym favour 
Of Julius, and hym the heed he broghte. 
Allas, Pompeye, of thorient conquerour, 
That Fortune unto swich a fyn thee 

broghte ! 

To Rome agayn repaireth Julius 
With his triumphe, lauriat fill hye 5 
But on a.tyme BrutuS and Cassius, 

That, ever hadde of his hye estaat envye, 
Ful privily had maad conspiracye 
Agayns this Julius in subtil wise, 3890 
And caste the place in which he sholde dye 
With boydekyns, as I shal yow devyse. 


That though his dfeedly woundes soon 
smerte, * 

His mantel over his hypts casteth he 
For no man sholde seen his privetee ; 
And as he lay of diyng in a trainee, 

And wiste venaily that deed was hce, 

Of honestee yet hadde he remembrauned 

Lucan, to thee this storie I recomende, 
And to Swetoun, and to Valerius also, 
That of this storie writen ord and ende, 
How that to thise grete conquerdures two 
Fortune was first freend and sitthe foo. 
No man ne truste upon hire favour longe, 
But have hire in awayt for ever-moo ; 
Witnesse on alle thise conquerouia 
strange. 

Thi9 riche Cresus, whilom kyng of 
Lyde, 

Of whiche Cresus Cirus score hym draddc, 1 
Yet was he caught amyddes al his pryde 
And to be brent men to the fyr hym ladde i 
But swich a reyn doun fro the welknej 
shadde, 39» 

That slow the fyr and made hym toescape; 
But to be war, no grace yet he hadde, 
Til Fortune on the galwes made hym gape. 

Whanne he escaped was he kan nat stente 
For to bigynne a newe werre agayn. 

He wende wel, for that Fortune hym sente 
Swich hape that he escaped thurgh the rayn, 
That of his foos he myghte nat be slap; 
And eek a swevene upon a nyght hemettc, 
Of which he was so proud, and eek so fa>n, 
That in vengeance he al his herte scttc. 


This Julius to the Capitolic wente 
Upon a day, as he was wont to goon, 
And in the Capitolie anon hym hente 
This false Brutus, and his othere foon, 
And stiked hym with boydekyns anoon 
With many a wounde, and thus they lete 
hym lye ; 

But never gronte he at no strook but oon, 
Or elles at two, but if his storie lye. 3900 

So manly was this Julius of herte, 

And so wel lovede estaatly honestee, 

. 9866b tritmtarje, R mMMt. * 


Upon a tree he was, as that hym thought*, 
Ther Juppiter hym wesshe, bothc bak 
and syde, 

And Phebus eek a fair towaille hy* 
broughte 

To dryen hym with, and therfore 
his pryde ; 

3910. Valerius, i.s. Valerius Maximus. 

3911. erd, beginning : Dr. Hickas* correctio* 
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tudtohis Hoghter, that stood hym bisyde, 
fhich that he knew in heigh science 
habounde, 

le bad hire telle hym what it signyfyde, 
yid she his dreem bigan right thus ex- 
pounde : 3940 

The tree,* quod she, 4 the galwes is to 
meene ; 

\nd Juppiter bitokneth snow and reyn, 
\nd Phebus with his towaille so clone, 
Tho been the sonne-bemes for to seyn ; 
Ihou shalt anhanged be, fader, certeyn, — 
Reyn shal thee wasshe and sonne shal 
thee drye ’ ; 

Thus warned she hym fill plat and ful 
pleyn, 

Hisdoghter which that called was Phanye. 

An-hanged was Cresus, the proude kyng ; 
His roial tron£ myghte hym nat availle. 

Tragddie is noon oother maner thyng ; 
Ne kan in syngyng crie ne biwaille 
But for that Fortune alwey wole assail le 
With unwar strook the regnes that been 
proude ; 

For whan men trusteth hire, thanne wol 
she faille, 

And covere hire brighte face with a 
clowde — 


The Knight and the Host complain of 
this Tale 

' Hoo 1 ’ quod the Knyght, ‘ good sire, 
namoore of this ! 

That ye han seyd is right ynough, y-wis. 
And muchel moore ; for litel hevynesse 
Is right ynough to muche folk, I gesse. 

I seye for me it is a greet disese, 3961 
^ere as men han been in greet welthe 
and ese, 

To heeren of hire sodeyn fal, alias ! 

And the contrarie is joye and greet solas, 
As whan a man hath ben in poure estaat, 
And dymbeth up, and wexeth fortunat. 
And there abideth in prosperitee ; 


•Swich thyng is gladaom, as it thynketh 
me. 

And of swich thyng were goodly for to 
telle.’ 

*Ye,’ quod oure H6ost, 'by Seinti 
Poules belle ! 397** 

Ye seye right sooth; this Monk he 
clappcth lowde ; 

lie spak how “ Fortune covered with a 
clowde ” 

1 noot never what, and als of a “tragddie” 
Right now ye herde, and, pardee, no 
rem&lie 

It is for to biwaille, ne complcyne 
That that is doon ; and als, it is a peyne. 
As ye han seyd, to heere of hevynesse. 
Sire Monk, namoore of this, so .God yow 
blessc ! 

Youre tale anoycth all this compaignye ; 
Swich talkyng is nat worth a boterflye, 
For therinne is ther no desport ne game. 
VVhcrfore, sire Monk, or daun Piers by 
youre name, 

I pray yow hcrtcly, telle us somwhat clles. 
For sikcrly nere clynkyng of youre belles. 
That on youre bridcl hange on every 
syde, 

IJy hevenc kyng, that -for us all£ dyde l 
I sholdc cr this han fallen doun for sleepe, 
Althogh the slough had never been so 
deepe ; 

Thanne hadde youre talc al be toold in 
veyn, 3989 

For certeinly, as that thise clerk es seyn, 
Where as a man may have noon audience, 
Noght helpeth it to tellen his sentence ; 
And wel I woot the substance is in 
me, 

If any thyng shal wel reported be. 

Sir, scy somwhat of huntyng, I yow preye.’ 

* Nay ! * quod this Monk, • I have no 
lust to pleye ; 

Now lat another telle, as I have toold.’ 

Thanne spak oure Hoost With rudt 
speche and boold, 

And seyde unto the Nonnfo Preest anon, 
'Com neer, thou preest, 00m byder, 
thou sir John. 4000 
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Tdfo us swich thyng m may ante berths 
glide; 

Be bUth£, though thou ryde upon a jade. 
What thogh thyn hors be bothe foule 
an4 lane ?‘ 

If he wol serve thee, rekk& nat a bene ; 
Looke that thyn herte be murie ever mo.* 
‘Yis, sir,' quod he, ‘ yis, Hoost, so 
moot I go. 

But I be myrie, y-wis I wol be blamed.’ 
And right anon his tale he hath attained, 
And thus he seyde unto us everichon, 
This sweetd preest, this goodly man, sir 
< John. 4010 

NUN’S PRIEST’S TALE 

Heen bigynneth The Nonnes Preestes 
Tale of the Cok and Hen , — Chaun- 
tecleer and Pertelote 

A poure wyd^e, somdel stape in age, 
Was whilom dwellyng in a narwe cotage 
Beside a grev 6 , stondynge in a dale. 

This wydwe, of which I telld yow my 
tale, 

Syn thilk 6 day that she was last a wyf, 

In pacience ladde a ful symple lyf, 

For litel was hir catel and hir rente. 

By housbondrie of swich as God hire sente 
She foond hirself, and eek hire doghtren 
two. 40*9 

Thre large sow£s hadde she, and namo ; 
Three keen and eek a sheep that highte 
Malle. 

Ful socfty was hir bour, and eek hire halle, 
In which she eet ful many a sklendremeel ; 
Of poynaunt sauce hir neded never a deel. 
No deyntee morsel passed thurgh hir 
throte, 

Hir diete was accordant to hir cote-; 
Repleccioun ne made hire never sik, 
Attempree diete was al hir phisik, 

And exercise, and hertds suffisaunce. 

The goutd lette hire no-thyng . for to 
daunce, 4030 

Napoplextt shenti nat hir heed ; 

■ "The Nmmee PrttsUs Tmlt. A fitblo of Maris 


No wyn ne drank she, neithdk whit 
reed ; 

Hir bord was served moost with whit 
and blak, — 

Milk and broun breed, — in wiiich die 
foond no lak 5 

Seynd bacoun and somtymean eyor tweye, 
For she was, as it were, %manerdeye. 

A yeerd she hadde, enc l osed al aboute' 
With stikkes, and a dry£ dych withoute, 
In which she hadde a cok, beet Chaus- 1 
tecleer. 4039 

In al the land of crowyng nas his peer. 
His voys was murier than the murie orgon 
On mess£ dayes that in the chirche gon \ 
Wei sikerer was his crowyng in his logge 
Than is a clokke, or an abbey orlogge. 
By nature knew he eche ascendoun 
Of the equynoxial in thilkt toun ; 

For whan degrees fiftene weren ascended, 
Thanne crew he that it myghte nat been 
amended. 

His coomb was redder than the fyn coral, 
And batailled as it were a castel wal ; **> 
His byle was blak, and as the jeet it shoos; 
Lyk asure were his legges and his toon ; 
His nayles whiter than the lylye flour, 
And lyk the burned gold was his colour. 

This gentil cok hadde. in his gover 
naunce 

Sevene henncsfor to doon al hisplesaunce 
Whiche were his sustres and his para- 
mours, 

And wonder lyk to hym, as of colours ; 
Of whiche the faireste hewed on hir throte 
Was clcped faire damoysele Pertelote. 
Curteys she was, discreet and debonaire, 
And compaignable, and bar hyrself so 
faire 

Syn thilkd day that die was seven nyght 
oold, 

That trewely she hath the herte in hoold 
Of Chauntecleer, loken in every lith ; 
He loved hire so that wel was hym ther- 
with ; 

But swiche a joye was it to here hem 
synge, 

Whan that the bright^ tonne bigan to 
■I»ynge, 

4045. knew he, E> he crew ; nat he Jarw. 
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In sweet! accord, « My lief is faren in 
londe*; * 4069 

For thilk£ tyme, as I have understonde, 
Beestes and briddes koudt speke and 
dfrage. 

And so bifel, that in the daw£nynge, 
As Channttdeer among his wyves alle 
Sat on his perdi6, that was in file halle, 
And next hym sat this faire Pertelote, 
This Chauntecleer gan gronen in his throte, 
As man that in his dreem is drecched 
soore. 

And whan that Pertelote thus herdc hyin 
roore, 

She was agast, and seyde, ‘ O herte decre ! 
What eyleth yow, to grone in this manure ? 
Ye been a verray sleper ; fy, for shame ! ’ 

And he answerde and seyde thus : 
• Madame, 

I pray yow that ye take it nat agrief ; 

By God, me mette I was in swich meschief 
Right now, that yet myn herte is soore 
ofright. 

Now God,’ quod he, ‘my swevene recchc 
aright. 

And kepe my body out of foul prisoun ! 
Me mette how that I romed up and doun 
Withinne our yeerd, wheer as I saugh a 
beest • 

Was lyk an hound, and wolde han maad 
areest 4090 

Upon my body, and han had me deed. 
His colour was bitwixe yelow and reed, 
And tipped was his tayl, and bo the his 
eeris. 

With blak, unlyk the rcmenant of his 
heeds ; 

His snowti sraal, with glowynge eyen 
tweye. 

let of his look for feere almoost I dcye ; 
This caused me my gronyng doutelees.’ 

* Avoy I ’ quod die, ‘ fy on yow, herte- 
lees 1 

Allas I’ quod she, 'for by that God above ! 
Now han ye lost myn herte and al my love. 
1 lean nat Jpve a coward, by my feith ! 
For oerth, what so any womman seith, 
Hfe alle dcsiren. If it myghti bee, 

ft*"*** u ““ djrU?at 


To han housbdndfa hardy, wise, and free. 
And secree, and no nygard, ne no fool, 
Ne hym that is agast of every tool, 

Ne noon avauntour, by that God above l 
How dorste ye scyn, for shame, unto 
youre love 

That any thyng myghte mak£ yow aferd ? 
Have ye no mannas herte, and han a herd? 

• Allas ! and konne ye been agast of 
swevenys ? 4111 

No thyng, God woot, but vanitee in 
swevene is. 

Swevenes engendren of replccdouns. 

And ofte of fume, and of complecciouns, 
Whan humours been to habundant in a 
wight. 

'Certes this dreem, which ye han 
met to-nyght, 

Cometh of the greet superfluytee 

Of youre rede colera, paniee t 

Which causeth folk to dreden inhir d rentes 


Of arwes, and of fyre with red£ lemes, 41S0 
Of rede beestes, that they wol hem byte. 
Of contckes and of whelpes, greteand lyte ; 
Right as the humour of malencolie 
Causeth ful many a man in sleepe to crie, 
For feere of blake bercs, or boles blake, 
Or ellcs blake devclcs wolc hem take. 

Of othere humours koude I telle also 
That werken many a man in sleepe fill wo ; 
But I wol passe as lightly as I kan. 

Lo, Catoun, which that was so wys a man, 
Seyde he nat thus, “ Ne do no fora of 
dremes ” ? 

'Now, sire,’ quod she, 'whan we flee 
fro the bemes, * 

For Goddcs love, as taak som laxatyf. 
Up peril of my soule, and of my 1 y£ 

1 conseille yow the beste, I wol nat lye. 
That bothe of colere and of malencolye 
Ye purge yow, and, for ye shal nat tarie. 
Though in this toun is noon apothecarie, 

I shal myself to herbes techen yow 
That shul been for youre hele, and for 
^roure prow ; 4140 

And in oure yeerd tho herbes shal I fynde. 
The whiche han of hirepropretee by kynde 
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To ptagi ydw, bynethe aad eek above.' 
Forget nat this, for Goddes oweni love ! ■ 
Ye been fill coleryk of complecdoun. 
War6 the sonne in his ascendoun 
Ne fynde^yow nat repleet of humours 
hoote; 

And' if it do, 1 dar wel leye a grote 
That ye shul have a fevere terdane, 

Or an agu, that may be youre bane. 4x50 
A day or two ye shul have digestyves 
Of wormes, er ye take youre laxatyves 
Of lawriol, centaure and fumetere, 

Or elles of ellebor that groweth there, 

Of katapuce or of gaitrys beryis, 

Of herbe yve, growyng in oure yeerd, 
ther mery is ; 

Pekke hem up right as they growe and 
ete him yn ; 

Be myrie, housbonde, for youre fader kyn 1 
Dredeth no dreem ; I kan sey yow 
‘ namoore. * 

* Madame,’ quod he, * graunt mercy of 
youre loore, 4x60 

But nathelees, as touchyng daun Catoun, 
That hath of wysdom swich a greet renoun, 
Though that he bad no dremes for to 
drede. 

By God, men may in olde bookes rede 
Of many a man, moore of auctorite 
Than ever Caton was, so moot I thee ! 
That al the revere seyn of his sentence, 
And han wel founden by experience 
That dremes been significadouns 
As wel of joye as tribuladouns, 4x70 
That folk enduren in this lif present 
Ther nedeth make of this noon argument, 
Hie verray preeve sheweth it in dede. 

1 Oon of the gretteste auctours that 
men rede 

Seith thus, that whilom two felawes wente 
Qn pilgrimage, in a fill good entente, 

An d happed so they coomen in a toun, 
Wher as ther was swich congregadoun 
Of peple, and eek so streit of herbergage, 
That they ne founde as muche as o cotage 
In which they bothe myghte logged bee ; 
Whcrfore they mosten of necessitee, 

Cicero, De Divm. L 07, relates 
nest story. 
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As for that nyght, departen compaignye; 
And ech of hegn gooth to his hostelrye, 
And took bis loggyng as it woldt falle. 
That oon of hem was logged in a stalle, 
Fer in a yeerd, with oxen of tbfe plough ; 
That oother man was logged wel ynough, 
As was his ^venture, or his fortune, 4^ 
That us govemeth alle as in commune. 

c And so bifel that longe er it were day, 
This man mette in his bed, ther as he lay, 
How that his felawe gun upon hym calle, 
And seyde, “ Allas I for in an oxes stalle 
This nyght 1 shal be mordred ther I lye; 
Now helpe me, deere brother, or I dye ; 
In alle haste com to me 1 ” he seyde. 

( This man out of his sleepe for feere 
abrayde ; 

But whan that he was wakened of hi 
sleepe, 419, 

He turned hym and took of this no keepe ; 
Hym thoughte his dreem nas but a vanitee. 
Thus twies in his slepyng dremed hee, 
And atte thridde tyme yet his felawe 
Cam, as hym thoughte, and seide, “ I am 
now slawe 1 

Bihoold my bloody woundes, depe and 
wy(B p 

Arys up erly in the morwe tyde, 

And at the west gate of the toun,” quod he 
“ A carte fill of donge ther shaltow se, 
In which my body is hid fill privtty ; 

Do thilke carte arresten boldely ; 4* 10 

My gold caused my mordre, sooth tosayn.” 
And tolde hym every point how he was 
slayn, 

With a fill pitous feed, pale of hewe ; 
And truste wel, his dreem he foond fill 
trewe ; 

For on the morwe, as soone as it was day, 
To his felawes in he took the way, 

And whan that he cam to this oxes stalle, 
After his felawe he bigan to calle. 

1 The hostiler answerdi hym anon. 4**9 
And seyd6, “ Sire, your felawe is agon ; 
As soone as day he wente out of the toun. ,> 

4 This man gan fallen in su^pedoun,— 
Remembrynge on his dremes, that he 
mette, — 

And forth he gooth, no lenger wolde he 
lette, 
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Into: the fregt gate of the toun, and fond 
L dong carte, as it were to donge lond, 
Tjat was arrayed in that same wise * 

\s ye ban herd the dede man devyse ; 
tod with* an hardy herte he gan to crye 
Vengeance and justice of this felonye. 4330 
1 My felawe mordred is this same nyght, 
tod in this carte he lith gapyng upright. 

[ crye out on the mimstres,” quod he, 

< That sholden kepe and reulen this dtee ; 
Harrow 1 alias ! • heere lith my felawe 
slayn l ” 

SVhat sholde I moore unto this tale sayn ? 
The peple out sterte and caste the cart to 
grounde, 

And in the myddel of the dong they 
, founde 

The dedi man, that mordred was al newe. 
<0 blisful God, that art so just and 
trewe ! 4340 

Lo, how that thou biwreyestmordre alway ! 
Mordre wol out, that se we day by day ; 
Mordre is so wlatsom, and abhomynable 
To God, that is so just and resonable. 
That he ne wol nat suffre it heled be, 
Though it abyde a yeer, or two, or thrc ; 
Mordre wol out, this my conclusioun. 

And right anon, ministres of that toun 
Han hent the carter, and so soore hym 
pyned, 4349 

And eek the hostiler so soore engyned, 
That they biknewe hire wjkkednesse anon, 
And were an-hanged by the nekke bon. 
'Heere may men seen that dremes 
been to drede ; 

And certes, in the same book I rede, 
Right in the nextA chapitre after this, — 

I gabbe nat, so have I joye or blis, — 

Two men that wolde han passed over 

For certeyn cause, into a fer contree^ 

If chat the wynd he hadde been contrarie. 
That made hem in a dtee for to tarie 4360 
That stood fill myrie upon an haven syde ; 
^ut on a day, agayn the even-tyde, 

^he. wynd gari chaurige, and blew right 
as Kan leste.* 

lolif and glad they wente unto hir reste, 
^d casten hem erly for to saille. 

434s* i wt, curia it iry* nmy. 


' But to that o man fil a greet mer- 
vaille ; 

That oon of hem in slepyng as he lay, 
Hym mette a wonder dreem, agayn the 
day : 

Him thoughte a man stood by his bedd&s 
syde 4369 

And hym coman ded that he sholde abyde. 
And seyde hym thus : " If thou tomorwe 
wende, 

Thou shalt be dreynt, my tale is at an 
ende.” 

* He wook, and tolde his felawe what 
he mette, 

And preyde hym his viagc for to lette ; 
As for that day, he preyde hym to byde. 
His felawe, that lay by his beddes syde, 
Gan for to laughe, and scorned him fill 
faste ; 

“No dreem,” quod he, “may so myn 
herte agaste, 

That I wol lette for to do my thynges ; 

I sette not a straw by thy dremynges, 4380 
For swevcnes been but vanytees and 
japes; 

Men dreme al day of owles or of apes. 
And eke of many a maze therwithal ; ‘ 
Men dreme of thyng that never was ne 
shal ; 

But sith I see that thou wolt heere abyde. 
And thus forslewthen wilfully thy tyde, 
God woot it reweth me, and have good 
day!” 

And thus he took his leve, and wente his 
way; 

But er that he hadde half his coins 
y-seyled, 

Noot I nat why, ne what myschaunce it 
eyled, 4390 

But casuelly the shippes botme rente, 
And shipe and man under the water 
wente 

In sighte of othere shippes it Insyde, ■ 
That with hem seyled at the same tyde I 
And therfore, faire Pertelote so deere, 

By swiche ensamples, olde yet maistow 
leere, 4 

That no man sholdA been to recchelees 
Of dremes, for,I seye thee doutelees, 
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That many a dreem fill score is fo#,^ 

' Lo, in the lyf of Seint Kenelm Irede, 
That was Kenulphus gone, the noble kyng 


^4^ni 


id he was slayn anon of Achilles ; 

But thilke tale is al to longe to telle, 
Aid eek it is ny day, I may nat dwelle;] 
Shortly I seye, as for conclusioun, 43 J 


Of Mercenrike, how Kenelm mette a 
thyng. 

A Ute er he was mordred, on a day 
His mordre in his avysioun he say. 

His norice hym expowned every deel 
His swevene, and bad hym for to kepe 
* hym weel 

For traisoun ; but he nas but seven yeer 
oold, 

And therfore litel tale hath he *toold 
Of any dreem, so hooly was his herte. 

By God, I haddA levere than my sherte 
That ye hadde rad his legende as have I. 
Damn PertAlote, I sey yow trewely, 
Macrobeus, that writ the avisioun 
In Affrike of the worthy Cipioun, 
Affermeth dremes, and selth that they 
been 

Wamynge of thynges that men after seen ; 
And forther-moore, I pray yow looketh wel 
In the OldA Testament of Daniel, 

If he heeld dremes any vanitee. 

'Reed eek of Joseph, and ther shul 
ye see 4390 

Wher dremAs be somtyme, — I sey nat 
alle, — 

Wamynge of thynges that shul after falle. 
Looke of Egipte the kyng, daun Pharao, 
His baker and his bu tiller also, 

Wher they ne feltA noon effect in dremes. 
Whoso wol seken actes of sondry remes 
May rede of dremes many a wonder thyng. 
' Lo, Cresus, which that was of Lyde 
kyng, 

Mette he nat that he sat upon a tree, 
Which signified he sholde anhanged bee ? 

' Lo heere Andromacha, Ectores wyf, 
That day that Ector sholdA lese his lyf, 
She dremAd on the same nyght biforn, 
How that the lyf of Ector sholde be lorne, 
If thilkA day he wente into bataille ; 

She warned hym, but it myghte nat 
availle p 

He wentA forth to fightA nathAles, 

a r^d ^ tntor ** ** 


That I shal han of this avisiouxa 
Adversitee ; and I seye forthermoor, 
That I ne telle of laxatyves no stoor, 

For they been venymes, I woot it weel ; 

I hem difiye, I love hem never a deel ! 
'Now let us speke of myrthe, and 
stynte al this ; 

Madame PertAlote, so have I bits, 

Of o thyng God hath sent me large grace; 
For whan I se the beautee of youre face, 
Ye been so scarlet reed aboute youre 
eyen, 4351 

It maketh al my drede for to dyen, 

For, al-so siker as In principto, 

Mulier est hominis con f us to > — 

Madame, the sentence of this Latyn is, 

" Womman is mannes joye, and al his 
blis”; 

For whan I feele a-nyght your softe syde, 
Al be it that I may nat on yow ryde, 

For that oure perche is maad so narwe, 

nllftg ! 

I am so fill of joye and of solas, 436° 
That I difiye bothe swevene and dreem * : 
And with that word he fly doun fro the 
beem, 

For it was day, and eke his hennes alle ; 
And with a chuk he gan hem for to calle, 1 
For he hadde founde a com, lay in the 
yerd. 

Real he was, he was namoore aferd, 

He fethered Pertelote twenty tyme, 

And trad as ofte, er that it was pryme. 
He looketh as it were a grym leoun, 

And on his toos he rometh up and doun ; 
Hym deignAd nat to sette his foot to 
* grounde. 437 1 

He chukketh whan he hath a com 
y-founde, 

And to hym rennen thanne his wyves 
alle. 

Thus roial, as a prince is in an halle, 
Leve I this ChauntAcleer in his pasture, 
And after wol I telle his ^venture. 


4353. Tha real meaning; of the Latin Is : Tn tho 
beginaingt wbmen is mens destru c tion* 
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Whan &at the monthe in which ttyH 
world bigan, 

fhat highte March, whan God first 
mak£d man, 

jjfas complect, and [y-] passed were also, 
3yn March bigan, thritty dayes and two, 
Bifel that Chauntecleer in al his pryde, 

His sevene wyvds walkynge by his syde, 
Caste up his eyen to the bright^ sonne 
that in the signe of Taurus hadde y-rcnne 
Twenty degrees and oon, and som-what 


And knew by.kynde, and by noon oother 
loore. 

That it was pryme, and crew with blisful 
stevene. 

'The sonne,' he seyde, ‘is clomben up 
on hevene 

Fourty degrees and oon, and moore y-wis. 
Madam6 Pertelote, my worldes blis, 4390 
Herkneth thin e blisful briddes how they 
synge. 

And se the fresshe floures how they 
spiynge 5 

Ful is myn herte of revel and solas ! ' 

But sodeynly hym fil a sorweful cas ; 

For ever the latter ende of joy is wo. 

God woot that worldly joye is soone 
ago, 

And if a rethor koude faire endite, 

He in a cronycle saufly myghte it write, 
As for a sovereyn notabilitee. 4399 

Now every wys man, lat him herkne me 5 
This stone is al so trewe, I undertake, 

As is the book of Launcelot de Lake, . 
That wommen holdein fill greet reverence. 
Now wol I tome agayn to my sentence. 

A colfox, fill of sly iniquitee, 

That in the grove hadde wonned yeres 
three, 

py heigh ymaginacioun fom-cast, 
pie sam& nyght thurgh-out the hegges 
[ brast 
into the yerd, ther Chauntecleer the fidre 
^as wont, and eek his wyv£s, to repaire ; 
And in a bed of worths stille he lay, 4411 
* 

^89. bat perhaps Chancer 

Heugfejaign the sayfeg to Petros 


Til it was passed undren of the day, 
Wjdtynge his tyme on Chauntecleer to 
falle ) 

As gladly doon thise homyddta alle 
That in await liggen to mordre men. 

O false mordrour lurkynge in thy den 1 
O newe Scariot, newe Genyloun 1 
False dissymulour, O Greek Synoun, 

That broghtest Troye al outreiy to sorwe I 

0 Chauntecleer, acursed be that morwe, 
That thou into that yerd flaugh fro the 

bemes ! 44 ** 

Thou were ful wel y-wamed by thy dremes 
That thilke day was perilous to thee ; 

But what that God forwoot moot nedes 
bee, 

After the opinioun of certein clerkis. 
Witnesse on hym that any parfit clArk is, 
That in scole is greet altercacioun 
In this mateere, and greet disputisoun. 
And hath been of an hundred thousand 
men ; 

But I ne kan nat bulte it to the bren, 4430 
As kan the hooly doctour Augustyn, 

Or Boece, or the bisshope Bradwardyn, 
Wheither that Godd6s worthy forwityng 
Streyneth me nedely to doon a thyng, — 
Nedely clepe I symple nccessitee, — 

Or elles if free choys be graunted me 
To do that same thyng, or do it noght. 
Though God forwoot it er that it was 
wroght ; 

Or if his wityng streyneth never a deel. 
But by necessitee condidoneel. 4440 

1 wil nat han to do of swich mateere, 

My tale is of a cok, as ye may heere, 
That took his conseil of hiswyf with sorwe, 
To walken in the yerd upon that morwe 
That he hadde met that dreem that I 

yow tolde. 

Wommennds conseils been fill ofti colde } 
Wommannes conseil broghte us first to Wo 
And made Adam fro Paradys to go, 

Ther as he was fill myrie and wel at 
ese; 4449 

But for I noot to whom it myght displese, 

44x7. Gtnylo**! the betrayer of R oland 
443a. Bo*ct, Boethius. 


443a. Bate*, Boethius. _ 

443a. Brmdwmrdyn* author of tbs ! De Coosa 
Del contra Palaghun, d. 1349. 
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If I Cornell of wommen wold£ blame, 
Fwe over, for I seyde it in my game. 
Rede auctours where they trete of iyich 
mateere. 

And. what they seyn of wommen ye may 
heere ; 

Thise been the cokkts wordes, and nat 
myne, 

I kan noon harm of no womman divyne ! 

Faire in the soond, to bathe hire myrily, 
Jith Pertelote, and alle hire sustres by, 
Agayn the sohne, and Chauntecleer so free 
Soong murier than the mermayde in the 
see; 4460 

For Pkisiologus seith sikerly, 

How that they syngen wel and myrily. 

And So bifel that as he cast his eye 
Atnod^ the wortes, on a boterflye, 

He was war of this fox that lay fill lowe. 
No-thyng ne liste hym thanne for to 
crowe, 

But cride anon, ‘ Cok, cok ! ’ and up he 
sterte, 

As man that was affrayed in his herte, — 
For natureelly a beest desireth flee 
Fro his contrdrie, if he may it see, 4470 
Though he never erst hadde seyn it with 
his eye. 

This Chauntecleer, whan he gan hym 
espye, 

He wolde han fled, but that the fox anon 
Seyde, ‘ Gentil sire, alias ! wher wol ye 
gon? 

Be ye affrayed of me that am youre 
freend? 

Now, certes, I were worse than a feend, 
If I to yow wolde harm or vileynye. 

I un nat come your conseil for tespye, 
But trewely the cause of my comynge 
Was oonly for to herkne how that' ye 
synge; 44B0 

For trewily, ye have as myrie a stevene 
As any aungel hath that is in hevene. 
Therwith ye han in musyk moore feelynge 
Tbpn hadde Boece, or any that kan synge. 
lord youre fhder, — God his soulfc 
blesse 1 

446b Pk£*i&logv* t L*. the Phyxblogiu d* 
xtt. mnimalium , written by a certain 


And eek youre mooder, of hire gentillessej 
Han in myn hous y-been to my greet! 
ese, 

And cert is, sire, fill fayn wolde I yo * 
plese. • 

But for men speke of syngyng, I wol 
seye,— 

So moote I brouki wel myne eyes 
tweye, — 4490 

Save yow, I herdi never man so synge 
As dide youre fader in the morwenynge. 
Certes, it was of herte, al that he song; 
And for to make his voys the moori strong, 
He wolde so peyne hym that with bothe 
his eyen 

He moste wynke, so loude he wolde cryen : 
And stonden bn his tiptoon therwithal, 
And strecche forth his nekki, long anc 
smal ; I 

And eek he was of swich discrecioun 
That ther nas no man in no regioun 4500; 
That hym in song or wisedom myghtc 


4494. Bmc$. Boethius wrote a treadn on anisic. 


I have wel rad, in “ Daun Buroel the 
Asse,” 

Among his vers, how that ther was a cok, 
For that a preest£s sone yaf hym a knok 
Upon his leg, whil he was yong and nyce, 
He made hym for to lese his benefice ; 
But certeyn, ther nys no comparisoun 
Bitwixe the wisedom and discrecioun 
Of youre fader and of his subtiltee. 

Now syngeth, sire, for seinte charitee ; 4510 
Lat se, konne ye youre fader countrefete. 1 
. This Chauntecleer his wyng£s gan to 
bete, 

As man that koude his traysoun nat espie, 
So was he ravysshed with his flaterie. 

Allas, ye lordes, many a fids flatour 
Is in youre court es, and many a losengeour, 
That plesen yow wel moor£, by my feith. 
Than he that sooth&stnesse unto yow 
seith, — 

Redeth Ecclesiaste of flaterye, — 

Beth war, ye lordes, of hir trecherye. 45f 
This Chalmtteleer stood hye upon bis 
toos 

' 450a. Bunul tk* Asst, in the S/ec*i** 

StuUmm of Nigel Winker. 

43XS. y* lints* Urdyngts. 

45x0. emert ** , H Asms. 
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gtrecchynge his nekke, and heeld his eyen 
cloos, 

And gan to crowA loudA for the nones, 
And daun RusseU, the fox, stirte up atones, 
And by die gargat hente ChauntAcleer, 
\nd on his bak toward the wode hym 
beer ; 

For yet ne was ther no man that hym 
sewed. 

O destinee, that mayst nat been 
eschewed 1 

Alas, that ChauntAcleer fleigh fro the 
bemes ! 45*9 

Allas, his wyf ne roghte nat of dremes ! 
And on a Friday fil al this meschaunce. 

O Venus, that art goddesse of plesaunce, 
Syn that thy servant. was this Chaunte- 
cleer, 

And in thy servyce dide al his poweer, 
Moore for delit than world to multiplye, 
Why woltestow suffre hym on thy day to 
dye? 

O Gaufred, deere moister soverayn, 
That, whan thy worthy kyng Richard 
was slayn 

With shot, compleynedest his deeth so 
soore 1 

Why ne hadde I now thy sentence, and 
thy loore, 4540 

The Friday for to chide, as diden ye ? — 
For on a Friday, soothly, slayn was he. 
Thanne wolde I shewe yow how that I 
koude pleyne 

For ChauntAclerAs drede, and for his 
peyne. 

Cert As, swich cry, ne lamentacioun, 
Was never of ladyes maad whan Ylioun 
Was wonne, and Pirrus with his streite 
swerd, 

Whan he hadde hent kyng Priam by the 
herd, 

And slayn hym, — as seith us Eneydos % — 
As maden alle the hennes in the clos, 4550 
Whan they had^eyn of Chauntecleer the 
sighte. 

so vqreynly dame PertAlotA shrighte, 
ftil louder than dide HasdrubalAs wyf, 


Whan that hirhousbonde haddA lost his lyf, 
And that the Romayns haddA brend 
Cartage, — 

She was so fill of torment and of rage, 
That wilfully into the fyr she sterte, 

And brende hirselven with a stedefast 
herte. 

O woful hennAs, right so criden ye, 

As, whan that Nero brendA the dtee 4960 
Of RomA, cryden senatourAs wyves. 

For that hir husbondes fasten alle hir 
lyves 

Wi thou ten gilt, — thisNerohath hem slayn. 
Now wol I tome to my tale agayn. 

This sely wydwe, and eek hir doghtrAs 
two, 

Herden thise hennes crie and maken wp, 
And out at dorAs stirten they anon, 

And syen the fox toward the grovA gon. 
And bar upon his bak the cok away, 

And cryden, ( Out 1 harrow ! and weyl- 
away ! 4570 

Ha 1 ha ! the fox 1 ’ and after hym they 
ran, * < 

And eek with staves many another man ; 
Ran Colie, oure dogge, and Talbot, and 
Gerland 

And Malkyn, with si dystaf in hir hand ; 
Ran cow and calf, and eek the verray 
hogges, 

So were they fered for berkynge of the 
dogges, 

And shoutyng of the men and wommen 
eek ; 

They ronne so hem thoughte hir hertA 
breek. 

They yolleden, as feendes doon in helle ; 
The dokes cryden, as men wolde hem 
quelle ; 4580 

The gees, for feere, flowen over the trees ; 
Out of the hy ve cam the swarm of bees j 
So hydous was the noys, a benedicitecl 
Cert As, he Jakke Straw, and his meynee, 
Ne made never shoutAs half so shrille, 
Whan that they wolden any Flemyng 
kille, 

As thilke day was mapd,upon the fox. 

I Of bras they brpghten bemAs, and of box. 


,.4537. Gmqflrd, Geoffrey of Vineaauf ; author 
treatise on the art of poetry, in which, to 
how such poena should be written, be be- 
lled the death of Richard. 


4586 . FUmyng, to 

English craftmien objected. 


whose competition the 
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Of bom, of boon, in whiche they blewe 
and powped, 

And therwitbal they skrikSd and they 
howped; 4590 

It semid as that hevene sholdi mile. 
Now, good* men, I pray yow herkneth 
aUe; 

Lo, bow Fortune tutneth sodeynly 
The hope and pryde eek of hir enemy ! 
This 00k, that lay upon the foxes bale, 

In al’fais drede unto the fox he spak, 

And seyde, *Sire, if that I were as ye, 
Yet wolde I seyn, as wys God helpe me, 
“Tumeth agayn, ye proude chcrles alle 1 
A verray pestilence upon yow falle ; 4600 
Now am I come unto the wodes syde, 
Maugree youre heed, the cok shal heere 
* * abyde ; 

I wol hym ete in feith, and that anon ! ” ’ 
The fox answerde, ‘In feith it shal 
be don*; 

And as he spak that word, al sodeynly 
This cok brak from his mouth delyverly, 
And heighe upon a tree he fleigh anon ; 
And whan the fox saugh that he was 


y-gon, — 

* Allas ! ’ quod he, * O Chauntedeer, 
alias ! 

I have to yow,* quod he, 4 y-doon trespas, 

In as muche as I maked yow aferd, 46x1 

Whan I yow hente and broght out of the 
yerd; 

But, sire, I dide it of no wikke entente. 

Com doun, and I shal telle yow what I 
mente ; 

I dial seye sooth to yow, God help me so 1 * 
4 Nay thanne,' quod he, 4 1 shrewe 
us botht two, 

And first I shrewe myself, bothe blood 
and bones. 

If thou ‘bigyle me any offer than ones. 

Thou shalt na moori, thurgh thy flaterye, 

Do me to synge, and wynke with myn 
eye, . 

For be that wynketh, whan he sholdi see, 

Ai wilfully, God lat him never thee 1 9 


4 Nay,’ quod the fox, 4 but God yevc 
hym meschaunce, 

That is so undiscreet of govemaunce 
That jangleth whan he sholdi holde h« 
pees.’ # 

. Lo, swich it is for to be recchilees, 
And necligent, and truste on flaterye. 
But ye that holden this tale a folye, — 
As of a fox, or of a cok and ben, — 
Tiketh the moralite, good men ; 4630 

For Seint Paul seith that al that writen is, 
To oure doctrine it is y-write y-wis ; 
Taketh the firuyt and lat the chaf be stille. 
Now, goode God, if that it be thy wille, 
As seith my lord, . so make us alle goode 
men, 

And brynge us to his height blisse! 
Amen . 


Words of the Host to the Hun's Priest 

4 Sire Nonnes Preest,’ oure Hooste 
seide anoon, * 

4 1-blessed be thy breche and every stoon ! 
This was a murie tale of Chaunticleer ; 
But, by my trouthe, if thou were seculer, 
Thou woldest ben a tredefoul aright ; 4641 
For if thou have cordge, as thou hast 
might, 

The were nede of hennes, as I wene. 
Ye, mo than sevene tymes seventene 1 
Se, which braunes hath this gentil preest, 
So gret a nekke, and swich a largt breest ! 
He loketh as a sparhawke with his eyen ; 
Him nedeth nat his colour for to dycn 
With brasile, ne with greyn of Portyngale. 
Now, sire, fkire felle yow for yourt tale. 
And after that, be with fill merie chere 
Seide unto another as ye Sullen heere. 


4637. Sire Nonnes Preest '. Only three MSS., 
jne at Camb. and two at the Brit. Blue., contair 
this end ‘link. Its authenticity b not above 
n; 1 . 4641 repeats B/3135, and 
other* could hardly have been written bj 
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DOCTOR'S TALE 


Heere fitweth The Phismem Tale 


Thbr was, as telleth Titus Livius, 
i knyght that called was Virginius, 

'ulfild of honour and of worthynesse, 
hid strong of freendes and of greet 
richesse. 

This knyght a doghter hadde by his 
wyf,— 

tfo children hadde he’ mo in al his lyf. 
fair was this mayde in excellent beautee 
Iboven every wight that man may see ; 
for Nature hath with sovereyn diligence 
^-formed hire in so greet excellence, xo 
\s though she wolde seyn, 1 Lo, I, Nature, 
Ihus kan I forme, and peynte a creature, 
Whan that me list, — who kan me countre- 
fete ? 

Pigmalion ? Noght, though he ay forge 
and bete, 

Or grave, or peynte ; for I dar wel seyn 
Apelles, Zanzis, sholde werche in veyn, 
Outher to grave, or peynte, or forge, or 
bete. 

If they presumed me to countrefete. 

For He that is the Form ere principal 
Hath maked me his vicaire-general ao 
To forme and peyhten erthely creaturis 
Right as me list, and ech thyng in my 
cure is 

Under the moon£*that may wane and 
waxe; 

And for my weik right no thyng wol I axe ; 


.Group C. These two teles follow the Franklin’s 
E. Dr. F ami vail is responsible for their 
fr«*ent placing, which is not a matter of certainty. 

Doct&t Tout, taken, as to its incidents, as 
*tof; Loonsbory shows, including the reference 
P Uyy, from the Roman tU It t Rote, 1 L 6304-94. 
f this tale HP differ greatly from E and Heng. ; 
"tough only a few or the variants can be here 
*toordedT 

& NocAUdron ^K* and never no <H only, ne\ 

* 4 * merkrifkt, H* t w i te 


My lord and I been fill of oon accord. 

I made hire to the worshipe of my lord ; 
So do I alle myne othere creatures. 

What colour that they han, or .what 
figures.' • 

Thus semeth me that Nature woldd seye. 
This mayde of age twelve yeer was 
and tweye 30 

In which that Nature hadde swich delit ; 
For, right as she kan peynte a lilie whit, 
And reed a rose, right with swich peynttye 
She peynted hath this noble cre&ture, 

Er she were born, upon hir lymes fre, 
Where as by right swiche colours sholde 
be; 

And Phebus dyed hath hire tresses grete 
Lyk to the stremes of his burned heete ; 
And if that excellent was hire beautee, - 
A thousand-foold moore vertuous was she. 
In hire ne lakked no condicioun 41 

That is to preyse, as by discredoun. 

As wel in goost as body chast was she. 
For which she floured in viiginitee 
With alle humylitee and abstinence. 
With alle attemperaunce and pacience, 
With mesure eek of beryng and array. 
Discreet she was in answeryng alway, 
Though she were wise as Pallas, dar I 
seyn; 

Hir facound eek, fill wommanly and 
pleyn ; 50 

No countrefeted term As hadde she 
To seme wys ; but after hir degree 
She spak, and alle hire wordes, moore 
and lesse, 

Sownynge in vertu and in gentillesse ; 
S hamefas t she was, in maydens shame- 
fastnesse. 

Constant in herte, and ever in bisjmesse 
To dryve hire out of ydel slogardye. 
Bacus hadde of hire mouth right no 
maistrie, 


uz 
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Far wyn and youths dooth Venus 
cmcresse, x 99 

As man in fyr wol casten oille or greesse. 
And of hir owene vertu unconstreyned 
She hath fill ofte tyme syk hire feyned, 
For that she wold& fleen the compaignye 
Where likly was to treten of fblye, — 

As is at feestes, revels, and at daunces, 
That' been occasions of daliaunces. 

Swich thyng6s maken children for to be 
To soon& rype and boold, as men may se, 
Which is fill perilous, and hath been yoore, 
For al to soon6 may she leme loore 70 
Df booldnesse, whan she woxen is a wyf. 

And ye maistresses, in youre olde lyf, 
Ihat lordes doghtres han in govemaunce, 
Ne taketh of my wordes no displesaunce ; 
Ihenketh that ye been set in govemynges 
Of lordes doghtres, oonly for two thynges : 
Outher for ye han kept youre honestee, 
Or elles ye han falle in freletee, 

And knowen wel ynough the olde daunce. 
And han forsaken folly swich meschaunce 
For evermo : therfore for Cristcs sake 8x 
To teche hem vertu looke that ye ne 
slake. 

A theef of venysoun, that hath forlaft 
His likerousnesse and al his olde craft, 
Kan kepe a forest best of any man ; 

Now kepeth wel, for if ye wolde ye kan ; 
Looke wel that ye unto no vice assente, 
Lest ye be dampned for youre wikke 
entente ; 

For who so dooth a traitour is certeyn ; 
And taketh kepe of that that I shal seyn ; 
Of all6 tresons sovereyn pestilence 91 
Is whai) a wight bitrayseth innocence. 

Ye fmdr£s and ye moodres eek, also, 
Though ye han children, be it oon or mo, 
Youre is the charge of al hir surveiaunce, 
Whil that they been under youre gover- 
naunce ; 

Beth war, if by ensample of youre lyvynge, 
'Or by youre necligence in chastisynge, 
That they ne perisse ; for I liar wel seye, 
If that they doon, ye shul it deere abeye. 

. ,74. e w fc t H 4 word. 

' fa.' H* mad Ktfttk with* ikmtyo undtrtmh «. 
H> iMm*. 

8* ify* weld*, H® andyt w/4 
*4.. m, E® iv*. 


Under a shepherde softe and necligent | 
The wolf hath many a sheepe and lamb 
to-rent. 

Suffiseth oon ensample now as heere, 
For I moot turae agayne to my 3 mat ere. 
This mayde, of winch I wol this tale 
expresse, 

So kepte hir self hir neded no maistresses 
For in hir lyyyng maydens myghten rede, 
As in a book, every good word or dede 
That longeth to a mayden vertuous, 

She was so prudent and so bounteuous ; 
For which the fame out strong on every 
syde, hi 

Bothe of hir beautee and hirbountee wyde, 
That thurgh that land they preisdd hire, 1 
echone 

That loved vertu, save Envye allone, 
That sory is of oother mennds wele, 

And glad is of his sorwe and his unheele; 
The doctour maketh this descripcioun. 
This mayde upon a day wente in the 
toun 

Toward a temple, with hire mooder deere, 
As is of yonge maydens the manere. i» 
Now was ther thanne a justice in that toun, 
That govemour was of that regioun. 
And so bifel this juge his eyen caste 
Upon this mayde, avysynge hym fol fioste. 
As she cam forby, ther as this juge stood. 
Anon his hert6 chaungtd and his mood, 
So was he caught with beautee of this 
mayde, 

And to hymself fol piyvely he sayde, 

‘ This mayde shal be myn, for any man 1 
Anon the feend into his hertf ran, 1? 
And taughte hym sodeynly that he bj 
slyghte 

The mayden to his pulpos wynnf myghte 
For certes, by no force, ne by no meede 
Hym thoughte, he was nat able for t( 
speede ; 

For she was strong of freendfs, and eek sb 
0 Confermed was in swich soverayi 
bountee, 

That wel he wiste he myghte Jrire neve 
Wynne 
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As for to ftiaken hire with hir body synne ; 
For which by greet deliberadoun 
He sente after a chert, was in the toun, 140 ' 
, Which that he knew fbr-snbtil and for- 
boold. 

This juge unto this chert his tale hath 
toold 

In secree wise, and made hym to ensure 
He sholdi telle it to no creature, 

And if he dide he sholde lese his heed. 
Whan that assented was this cursed reed 
Glad was this juge, and maked him 
greet cheere, * 

Knd yaf hym yiftes, preciouse and deere. 

Whan shapen was al hire conspirade, 
Fro point to point, how that his lecherie 
ParfoumW sholde been fill subtilly, 151 
As ye shul heere it after openly, 

Hoorn gooth the cherl, that highte 
Claudius. 

This false juge that highte Apius, — 

So was his name, for this is no fable, 

But khowen for historial thyng notable ; 
The sentence of it sooth is, out of doute, — 
This fals£ juge gooth now faste aboute 
To hasten his delit al that he may ; 

And so bifel soone after, on a day, 160 
This false juge, as telleth us the storie. 

As he-was wont, sat in his consistdrie : 
And yaf his doomes upon sondry cas, 

This false cherl cam forth, a fill greet pas, 
And seyd£, * Lord, if thatit be youre wille, 
As dooth me right upon this pitous bille, 
In whidi I pleynfe upon VirginiuS ; 

And if that he wol seyn it is nat thus, 

I wol it jireeve, and fynde good witnesse 
That sooth is that my bille wol expresse.’ 
The juge answerde, ‘Of this in his 
absence * 

I may nat yeve difiynytyve sentence ; 

Lat do hym calle, and I wol gladly heere ; 
Thou sha^t have al right and no wrong 
heere.’ 

Virginius ram to wite the juges wille, 
And right anon was rad this cursed bille ; 
The sentence of it was as ye shul heere : — 
To yow % my lord, sin Apius so deere , 


Shemethsyoun pouri servant Claudius , • 
Hoyt that a hnyght, callid Virginius , z8o 
Agayns the laws, agayn al eguitee, 
Holdeth , ex pres agayn the wyl of me. 

My servant, which that is my thral by right. 
Which fro myn horn was stole upon a 
nygki, 

Whiljkat she wets fitly ong ; this wol Ipreeve 
By witnesse , lord t so that it natyowgreeve . 
She nys his doghter , nat , what so he seye; 
Wherfore toyow , my lord % the Juge , I preye , 
Yeld me my thral , if that it be youre wille . 
Lo, this was al the sentence of his bille. 

Virginius gan upon the cherl biholde, 
But hastily, er he his tale tolde, 

And wolde have preeved it, as sholde a 
knyght, 

And eek by witnessyng of many a wight, 
That it was fals that seyde his adver- 
sarie, — 

This cursed juge wolde no thyng tarie, 
Ne heere a word moore of Virginius, 

But yaf his juggement, and seydife thus : — 
‘ I deeme anon this cherl his servant 
have ; 199 

Thou shalt na lenger in thyn hous hir save. 
Go, bryng hire forth, and put hire in 
oure warde. 

The cherl shal have his thral; this I 
a warde.’ 

Ariel whan this worthy knyght; 
Virginius, 

Thurgb sentence of this justice Apius, 
Moste by force his deere doghter yeven 
Unto the juge, in lecherie to lyven. 

He gooth hym hoom and sette him in his 
halle, % 

And leet anon his deere doghter calle, 
And with a face deed as asshen colde, 
Upon hir humble face he gan biholde, m 
Withfadres pitee stikynge thurghhisherte, 
Al wolde he from his purpos nat converte. 
* Doghter,’ quod he, ‘ Virginia by thy 
name, 

Ther been* two weyes, outher deeth or 
shame, 

That thou most sufire ; alias t that I was 
bore 1 

"For never thou deservedest wherfore - 


138. mm h e t h H* make, 

X4Q> < here and paMun read clerk; the 
Roman de £* Rose has eerjmnt. 


To dyen with a swerd, or .with a knyf. 
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O deert doghter, endere of 1117 Jyf, Hir heed of smoot, and by tie tope it 

Which I have fbstred up with swich hente, 

plesaunce And to the juge he gan it to preaente, 

That' thou were never out of my remem- As he sat yet in doom in consistdrie ; 

, braunce ; oao And whan the juge it sough, as*seith the 

O doghter, which that art my lastd wo, storie. 

And in my lyf my last£ joye also ; He bad to take hym and anhange hym 

O gemme of chasdtee J in paciencq faste ; S59 

Take thou thy deeth, for this is my But right anon a thousand peplein thraste, 
sentence. To save the knyght, for routhe and for 

For love, and nat for hate, thou most be pitee ; 1 

deed : For knowen was the false iniquitee. 

My pitous hand moot smyten of thyn The peple anon hath suspect of this thyng, 
heed 1 By manere of the cherles chalangyng, 

Allas 1 that ever Apius the say ! That it was by the assent of Apius ; 

Thus hath he falsly jugged the to day ’ ; They wisten wel that he was lecherus ; 

And tolde hire al the cas, as ye bifore For which unto this Apius they gon, 
Han herd, nat nedeth for to telle it moore. And caste hym in a prisoun right anon, 

1 0 mercy, deerd fader ! ’ quod this Wher as he slow hym self ; and Claudius, 
mayde, 931 That servant was unto this Apius, 370 

And with that word she both hir armds Was demed for to hange upon a tree ; 

layde But that Virginius, of his pitee, 

About his nekke, as she was wont to do ; So preyde for hym that he was exiled, 
The teens bruste out of hir eyen two, And elles, certes, he had been bigyled. 
And seyde, 1 Goodd fader, shal J dye ? The remenant were unhanged, moore and 
Is ther no grace, is ther no remedye ? ’ lesse, 

4 No, certes, deere doghter myn,’ quod That were consentant of this cursednesse. 

he. Heere men may seen how synne hath 

‘Thanne yif me leyser, fader myn, 1 his merite. 

quod she, Beth war, for no man woot whom God 

4 My deeth for to compleyne a litel space, wol smyte. 

For pardee Jepte yaf his doghter grace 240 In no degree ; ne in which manere wyse 
For to compleyne, er he hir slow, alias 1 The worm of conscience may agryse 280 
And God it woot, no thyng was hir trespas, Of wikked lyf, though it so pryvee be 
But for she ran hir fader first to see, That no man woot ther-of but God and 

To welcome hym with greet solempnftee.’ he ; *' 

And witlLthat word she fil aswowne anon, For be he lewed man, or ellis lered, 

And afte£ whan hir swowning is agon, He noot how soone that he dud been 
She rfaeth up, and to hir fader sayde, 

4 Blissed be God, that I shal dye a mayde ; 

Yif me my deeth, er that I have a shame ; 

Dooth with youxe child youre wyl, a 
Goddds name 1 ’ 950 

And with that word die preyed hym 
fill ofte 

Tliat with his swerd he woldd smyte 
softe ; 

And with that word aswownd doun she fiL 
r Hir fader, with fid sorweful herteand wil, 

03&. Uy**r % H» 1 mm 
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afered ; 

Therfore, I rede yow, this conseil take, 
Forsaketh synne, er synnd yow forsake. 

The wordes of the Hoost to the Pkistcten 
and the Pardoner 

Oure Hoostd gan to swere as he were 
wood 5 

975. The rtmenmnt , t 1 m witness* pcomised 
in 1. z86. 

S3! ^ethefithmtheheim^ 

manor lend. - 
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* Harrow P quod hi*, ‘by nayles, god 
by blood 1 

This was a fids cherl and a fals justise I 
As diamefiil deeth as herte may devyse 
Come to 4 hise juges, and hire advocate ! 
AJgate this sely mayde is slayn, alias ! 
Allas 1 to deer& boughte she beautee 1 
Wherfore I seye al day, as men may see, 
That yiftds of Fortune and of Nature 
Been cause of deeth to many a creature. 
Hire beautee was hirp deth, I dax wel 


I wol bothe drynke and eten of a cake.’ 

And right anon the gentils gonne to 
ciye, 

' Nay ! lat hym telle us of no ribaudye ; 

Telle us som moral thyng, that we may 
leere 

Som wit, and thanne wol we gladly heere.' 

‘I graunte, y-wis,' quod he, 'but I 
moot thynke 

Upon som honeste thyng, while that I 
drynke.' 


| Allas 1 so pitously as she was slayn 1 * 

Of bothe yiftes that I speke of now 
Med han fill ofte moor£ harm than prow. 

1 But trebly, myn owene maistcr 
deere, 301 

This is a pitous tale for to heere ; 

But nathdlees, passe over, is no fors ; 

I pray to God so save thy gentil core, 

And e$k thyne urynals, and thy jurdones, 
Thyn Ypocras, and eek thy Galiones, 

And every boyste fill of thy letuarie ; 

God blesse hem, and oure lady Seinte 
Marie 1 

So moot I theen, thou art a propre man, 
And lyk a prelat, by Seint Ronyan 1 3x0 
Seyde I nat wel, I kan nat speke in terme ? 
But wel I woot thou doost myn herte to 
erme 

That I almoost have caught a cardynacle. 
By corpus bones 1 but I have triacle. 

Or elles a draughte of moyste and corny 
ale, 

3 r but I heere anon a myrie tale, 

Myn herte is lost, for pitee of this mayde. 
Ihou beel amy, thou Pardoner,' he sayde, 
'Telle us som myrthe, *or japes, right 
anon 1’ 

'It shal be doon,' quod he, 'by 
Seint Ronyon 1 sao 

'But first,' quod he, ‘heere at this ale 
■take 


*89. Jids chert and, H 4 cursed tty. 

•9°. shameful, H *schendful 

*9i, 99s. H* have the more vigorous ‘couplet : 

So ftjBe uronhbfcody end hh booue*. 

TM dwd 1 L y hean e him. al at owe. 

3*7* H brvsL 
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Heere folweth The Preamble of the 
Pardoners Tale 


'Lordynges,' quod he, 'in chirchta 
whan I preche, 

I peyne me to han an hauteyn speche. 
And rynge it out as round as gooth a 
belle, 33x 

For I kan al by rote that I telle. 

My theme is alwey oon, and ever was, — 
Radix malorum est Cupiditas. 

‘ First, I pronounce whenn£s that I 
come, 

And thanne my bulles shewe I, alle and 
some ; 

Oure lige lordes seel on my patente. 

That shewe I first, my body to warente, 
That no man be so boold, ne preest, ne 
clerk, 

Me to destourbe of Cristes hooly werk ; 
And, after that, thanne telle I forth my 
tales, 341 

Bulles of popes and of cardynales, 

Of patriarkes and bishoppes I shewe. 
And in Latyn I speke a wordes fewe 
To saffron with my predicadoun, 

And for to stire hem to devodoun ; 
Thanne shewe I forth my longd cristal 
stones 

Y-crammed fill of cloutes and of bones,— 
Relikes been they, as wenen they echoon 
Thanne have I in latoun a sholder boon 


326* 337. H reads Gladly, quod he, mud sayde 
tutjtt^schal heere , But in the cuppe ndl l me be* 

338. thyne, H tale. 

339. dutches , H* ehbxhe 

331. ms round ms gooth, H ms lewd ms doth. 
343. saffron, H 4 savors. 
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Which that was of an hooly Jewte sheepe. 

Goode men,” I seye, “ task qf my 


wordes keepe, — 

If that this boon be wasshe in any welle. 
If cow, or calf, or sheepe, or oxe swelle 
That any worm hath ete, or worm 
y-stonge, 

Taak water of that welle and wassh his 
tonge. 

And it is hool anon ; and forthermoor 
Of pokkis, and of scabbe, and every soor, 
Shal every sheepe be hool that of this 
welle 

Drynketh a draughte. Taak kepe eek 
what I telle. 360 

If that the goode-man that the beestes 
oweth 

Wol every wyke, er that the cok hym 
croweth, 

Fastynge, drinken of this welle a draughte, 
As thilke hooly Jew oure eldres taughte. 
His beestes and his stoor shal multiplie. 
And, sires, also it heeleth jalousie. 

For though a man be falle in jalous rage, 
Lat maken with this water his potage. 
And never shal he moore his wyf 
mystriste, 

Though he the soothe of hir defaute 
wiste, — 370 

Al had she taken preestes two or thre. 
Heere is a miteyn eek, that ye may se ; 
He that his hand wol putte in this mitayn, 
He shal have multipliyng of his grayn, 
Whan he hath sowen, be it whete or otes, 
So that he ofire pens, or elles grotes. 

‘ “ Goode men and wommen, o thyng 
wame I yow, 

If any wight be in this chirche now 
t That hath doon synne horrible, that he 
* Dar nat for shame of it y-shryven be, 380 
Or any womman, be she yong or old, 
That hath y-maad hir housbonde coke- 
wold, 

Swich folk shal have no power ne no 


And I assoille hem by the auctorltee 
Which that by bulle y-graunted was to 
me.” 

‘By this gaude have I wonn6, yeer 
by yeer, a 

An hundred mark sith I was Pardoner. 

I stonde lyk a clerk in my pulpet, & 
And whan the lewed peple is doun y-set, 
I preche so as ye han herd bifoore, 

And telle an hundred false japis moore; 
Thanne peyne I me to streoche forth the 
nekke, 

And est and west upon the peple I bekke, 
As dooth a dowve, sittynge on a berne ; I 
Myne handes and my tong6 goon so yemej 
That it is joye to se my bisynesse. 

Of avarice and of swich curaednesse 400 
Is al my prechyng, for to make hem free 
To yeven hir pens, and namely unto me ; 
For myn entente is nat but for to Wynne, 
And no thyng for correccioun of synne. 

I rekke never whan that they been beryed, 
Though that hir soules goon a-blakc- 
beryed ; 

For certes many a predicadoun 
Comth ofte tyme of yvel entencioun ; 
Som for plesaunce of folk and flateiye, 
To been avaunced by ypocrisye ; 41c 

And som for veyne glorie, and som foi 
hate, 

For whan I dar noon oother weyes debate 
Thanne wol I stynge hym with my tonge 
smerte 

In prechyng, so that he shal nat asterte 
To been defamed falsly, if that he 
gath trespased to my bretheren or to me ; 
For though I telle noght his proprd name, 
Men shal wel kppwe that it is the same, 
By signes, and by othere circumstances. 
Thus quyte I folk that doon us difr 
plesances ; 

Thus spitte I out my venym under hewe 
Of hoolynesse, to semen hooly and trewe 
* But, shortly, myn entente I w0 
devyse, — 

I preche of no thyng but for coveityse ; 
Therfore my theme is yet and ever was, 
Radix malorum est Cupiditas . 

Thus kan I preche agayn that sami vice 
Which that I use, and that is avarice ; 


grace 

To ofiren to my relikes in this place ; 
Arid whoso fyndeth hym out of swich blame 
They wol come up and oflfre on Goddes 
^ name, 

389. Ejfa*#. 
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But though myself be gilty in that synne 
Yet kan I maken oother folk to twynne 
From avarice, and sooid to repente ; 431 
But that is nat my principal entente ; 

I precMPno thyng bat for coveitise. 

Of this mateere it oghte ynogh suffise. 

1 Thanne telle I hem ensamples many 
oon 

Of old£ stories longd tyme agoon, — 

For lew6d peple loven talfa olde, — 
Swiche thy ngifes kan they wel reporte and 
holde. 

What 1 trow6 ye, the whiles I may preche, 
And wynne gold and silver for I teche, 
That I wol lyve in poverte wilfully ? 441 
Nay, nay, I thoghte it never, trewely, 

For I wol preche and bcgge in sondry 
landes ; 

I wol nat do no labour with myne handes, 
Ne make baskettes and lyve therby, 

By cause I wol nat beggen ydelly. 

I wol noon of the Apostles countrefete, 

1 wol have moneie, wolle, chese and whete, 
A1 were it yeven of the povereste page, 
Or of the povereste wydwe in a village, 
A1 sholde hir children sterve for famyne. 
Nay, I wol drynk£ licour of the vyne, 
And have a joly wenche in every toun ; 
But herkneth, lordynges, in conclusioun. 

* Youre likyng is that I shal telle a tale. 
Now have I dronke a draughte of corny 
ale, 

By God, I hope I shal yow telle a thyng 
That dial by resoun been at youre likyng i 
For though myself be a fill vicious man, 
A moral tale yet I yow tellg kan, 460 
Which I am wont to preche, for to wynne. 
Now hoold youre pees, my tale I wol 
bigynne.’ 


Aariot, hazard, stywes and tavAmes, 
Where-as with harpes, lutte and gytemes, 
They daunce and pleyen at dees, bothe 
day and nyght, 

And eten also, and drynken over hir 
myght, 

Thurgh which they doon the devel sacrifise 
Withinne that develes temple, in cursed 
wise, 470 

By superfluytee abhomynable. 

Hir othes been so grete and so dampnable 
That it is grisly for to heere htem swere ; 
Oure blissed Lordes body they to-tere ; 
Hem thoughte that Jewes rente hym 
noght ynough. 

And ech of hem at otheres synne lough ; 
And right anon thanne comen tombesteres 
Fetys and smale, and yonge frutesteres, 
Syngeres with harpes, baudes, wafereres, 
Whiche been the verray develes officeres. 
To kyndle and- bio we the fyr of lecherye, 
That is annexed unto glotonye. 

The Hooly Writ take I to tiiy witnes&e 
That luxurie is in wyn and dronkinesse. 

1 Lo, how that dronken Looth, un- 
kyndely, 

Lay by his doghtres two unwityngly ; 

So dronke he was he nyste what he 
wr oghte. 

Herodes, (whoso wel the stories soghte,) 
Whan he of wyn was repleet at his feeste, 
Right at his owene table, he yaf his heeste 
To sleen the Baptist John, fol giltilees. 

Seneca seith a good word, doutelees \ ' 
He seith he kan no difference fynde 
Bitwix a man that is out of his mynde 
And a man which that is dronkelewe, 

But that woodnesse, fallen in a shrtwe, • 
Pers^vereth lenger than dooth dronke- 


PARDONER’S TALE 

Hter* bigynneth The Pardoners Tale 

In Flaundres whilom was a compaignye 
Of yong 4 folk, that haunteden folye, 


O glotony£, fol of cursednesse ; 

O cause first o£ oure confosioun ; 

O original of oure dampnadoun ; 500 

Til Crist hadde boght us with his blood 
agayn I 

L6, how deer£, shortly for to sayn, 


. Pardoned* Tale, The earliest form of this tale 
b a Buddhist Birth -Story In the Vedabbha 
!***&* r analogues exist in Persian, Arabic, etc., 
•**d m the Ctnto Novell* Antich e, but Chaucer’s 
Particular original is unknown. 


474. Our* bUsud Lord** body, etc. The 
phnue occurs also in the Parson’s Tale. 

499. Stneca, £4 Stnoci Corn.* reading eek 
good word** for m good wor d . ■ Tyrwhitt tracei 
the reference to 83^ - • 
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Aboght was thllki cmM vilfeynje ; 
tiomj£t wap al this world for glotonye i 
Adam ourcfoder, and his wyf also. 

Fro Paradys, to labour and to wo 
Were dryven for that vice, it is no 
*' V ’ drede, — 

;For whil that Adam fasted, as I rede, 

He was in Paradys, and whan that he 
l2et of the firuyt deffended, on the tree, 5x0 
Anon he was out cast to wo and peyne. 

0 glotonye. on thee wel oghte us pleyne ! 
O, wistcfa man how manye maladyes 

Folwen of excesse and of glotonyes, 

He woldd been the moore mesurable 
Of his diete, sittynge at his table ! 

Allas 1 the shorte throte, the tendre mouth, 
Maketh that est and west, and north and 
south, 

In erthe, in eir, in water, man to-swynke 
To gete a glotoun deyntee mete and 
drynke ! s» 

Of thi» matiere, O Paul, wel kanstow 
* trete 1 

* Mete unto wombe, and wombe eek 
unto mete, 

ShalGod destroyen bothe,’ asPaulus seith. 
Allas ! a foul thyng is it, by my feith, 

To seye this word, and fouler is the dede 
Whan man go drynketh of the white and 
rede. 

That of his throte he maketh his pry vce, 
Thurgh thilki cursed superfluitee. 

The Apostel wepyng seith fill pitously, 
‘Ther walken manye of whiche yow 
toold have I, 530 

1 seye it now wepyng with pitous voys, 
That they been enemys of Crist es croys, 
Of whiche the ende is deeth, wombe is 

hir god.’ 

O wombe 1 O bely I O stynkyng is thi 
cod ! 

Fulfilled of donge and of £omipdoun ! 
At either ende of thee foul is the soun ; 

, How greet labdur and cost is thee to 
fynde! 

Thise cookds, how they stampe, and 
' n r „ streyne, and grynde. 


And tumen substaunce intoacddent, 

To fiilfillen al thy likerous talent I 
Out of the hardd bones knokkd they 
The mary, for they castd noght awey 
That may go thurgh the golet fbfte and 
swoote. 

Of spicerie, of leeft*. and bark, and roote, 
Shal been his sauce y-maked by delit, 
To make hym yet a newer appetit ; 

But certes he that haunteth swiche delices 
Is deed, whil that he lyveth in tho vices. 
A lecherous thyng is wyn, and dronke- 
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Is fill of stryvyng and of wrecdiednesse. 
O dronke man ! disfigured is thy face, 551 
Sour is thy breeth, foul artow to embrace, 
|, And thurgh thy dronkd nose semeth the 
soun, 

As though thou seydest ay, 1 Sampaoun I 
Sampsoun 1 ’ 

And yet, God woot, Sampsoun drank 
never no wyn. 

Thou fullest as it were a styked swyn, 
Thy tonge is lost and al thyn honeste curs; 
For dronkenesse is venray sepulture 
Of mannes wit and his discredoun ; 

In whom that drynke hath dOminadoun, 
He kan no conseil kepe, it is no drede. 56* 
Now kepe yow fro the white and fro the 
rede, 

And namely fro the whiti wyn of Lepe, 
That is to selle in Fysshstrete, or in Chepe. 
This wyn of Spaign& crepeth subthly 
In othere wynes growynge faste by, 

Of which ther ryseth swich fiimosit^e, 
That whan a man hath dronken draughtes 
thre, 

And weneth that he be at hoom in Chepe, 
He is in Spaigne right at the toune of 
Lepe, — 57 ° 

Nat at the Rochele,neat Burdeux-toun,— 
And thannd wol he seye* ‘ Sampsoun, 
Sampsoun 1 ’ 

But herkneth, lordyngs, o word, I yow 
preye, . 

539. turn** tubxUmnct into Mccidmt, miter the 
whole character of. Chaucer Ja imitating *5 
chapter De Gula in the D* Contempt* Mundi 0* 
Innocent 111 . 

563, near Cadis. 

564. Fyuk*tr$tt % H FUetttmk 
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That alkTthe sovereyn actis, dar I seye, 
Of victories in the OM6 Testament, 
Thurgh veiny God that is omnipotent,' 
Were doon in abstinence and in prey ere ; 
Looked* the Bible and ther ye may it 
leere. 

Looke, Attilla, the grete conquerour, 
Deyde in his sleepe, with shame and 
dishonour, ■ 580 

Bledynge ay at his nose in dronkenesse. 
A capitayn sholde lyve in sobrenesse ; 
And over al this avyseth yow right wel 
What was comaunded unto Lamuel, — 
Nat Samuel, but Lamuel seye I ; 

Redeth the Bible, and fynde it expresly 
Of wyn-yevyng to hem that han justise. 
Namoore of this, for it may wel suffise. 
And now that I have spoken of glo- 
tonye. 

Now wol I yow deffenden hasardrye. 590 
Hasard is verray mooder of lesynges, 

And of deceite, and cursed fbrswcrynges, 
Blaspheme of Crist, manslaughtre, and 
wast also 

Of catel, and of tyme, and forthermo 
It is repreeve and. contrarie of honour 
For to ben holde a commune hasardour 
And ever the hyer he is of estaat, 

The moori is he holden desolaat 
If that a prynci useth hasardrye 
In alii governaunce ami policye, 600 
He is, as by commune opinioun, 

Y-holde the lasse in reputacioun. 

Stilbon, that was a wys pmbassadour, 
Was sent to Corynthe in fill greet honour 
| Fro Lacidomyq to maken hire alliaunce ; 
And whan he cam, hym happede par 
chaunce 

Ihat alle the gretteste that were of that 
lend 

Plfyynge atti ^asard he hem fond ; 

For which, as sooni as it myghte be, 

He stal hyiri hoom agayn to his contree, 
And seydi, ‘Ther wol I nat lese my 
name, 6« 

* 

584. Lamutlf the mysterious king of Prov. 
*XXU 1. * . 

603. Stitt* m. The story is ‘told in the Poly- 
%*nct is (Bk. L cap. v.) of John of Salisbury ; 
^ambassador's 'name there being given as 


Ne I wol nat take on me so greet defhme, 
Yow for to allie unto none hasardoura 
Sendeth otheri wise embassatfoura, „ 

For, by my trouthi, me were levere dye. 
Than I yow sholde to hasardoura allye j 
For ye that been so glorious in honours, *, 
Shul nat allyen yow withr hasardoura, ^ 
As by my wyl, ne as by my tretee I * 

This wise philosophre thus seyde hee. 6ao 
Looke eek that to the kyng Demetrius, 
The kyng of Parthes, as the book seith us. 
Sente hima paire of dees of gold, in scorn, 
For he hadde used hasard ther-bifom ; 
For which he heeld his glorie or his 
renoun 

At no value or reputacioun. 

Lordes may fynden oother maner pley 
Honeste ynough to diyve the day awey. 
Now wol I speke of oth£s false and 
grete 

A word or two, as olde bookes trete. 630 
Gret sweryng is athyng abhommible, 
And fids sweryng is yet moore reprevdble. 
The heighe God forbad sweryng at al, — 
Witnesse on Mathew, but in special 
Of sweryng seith the hooly Jeremye, 

* Thou shalt seye sooth thyne othes, and 
nat lytf 

And swere in doom, and eek in rightwis- 
nesse* 5 

But ydel sweryng is a cursednesse. 
Bihoold and se, that in the firsts table 
Of heighe Goddes heestis, honurable, 649 
How that the seconde heeste of hym is 
this : 

4 Take nat my name in ydel, or amys ’ ; 
Lo, rather he forbedeth swich sweryng 
Than homydde, or many a cursed thyng j 
I seye that as by ordre thus it stondeth. 
This knowen, that his heest£s under- 
stondeth, 

How that the seconde heeste of God is 
that ; 

And forther over, I wol thee telle, al plat. 
That vengeance shal nat parten from hia 
hous 

6ai. Demetrius. This story also is from ths 
Polycrmticus. 

641. the second* heeste. By the Homan 
Church the first and second commandments are 
regarded as one, and tbs tooth divided into tvs 
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Th* of his othes is to outrageous, — 650 
*By Goddes precious herte,’ and 'By | 
his nayles,* 

And ‘ By the blood of Crist that is in 
Hayles,’ 

'•Serene is my chaunce, and thyn is cynk 
' and treye, 

By Goddes arm£s, if thou falsly pleye, 
'This daggere shal thurghout thyn hert£ 
go!* 

This fhiyt cometh of the bicched bonds 
two, 

Forsweryng, ire, falsnesse, homydde. 
Now for the love of Crist that for us dyde, 
Leveth youre oth&s, bo the grete and 
smale. 

But, sires, now wol I tell£ forth my tale. 

Thise riotoUres thre, of whiche I telle, 
Longe 01st er prime rong of any belle, 
Were set hem in a taveme for to drynke 5 
And as ^iey sat they herde a belle clynke 
Bifom a cars, was caried to his gtave. 
That oon of hem gan callen to his knave : 

1 Go bet,' quod he, ' and axe redily 
What cors is this that passe th heer forby, 
And looke that thou reporte his name 
weeL’ 

* Sire,' quod this boy, * it nedeth 
never a deel, 670 

It was me toold er ye cam heere two 
houres; 

He was, pardee t an old felawe of youres, 
And sodeynly he was y-slayn to-nyght, 
For-dronke, as he sat on his bench upright ; 
Ther cam a privee theef, men clepeth 
Deeth, 

That in this contree al the peple sleeth, 
And with his spere he smoot his herte 
atwo, 

And wente his wey withouten wordes mo. 
He hath a thousand slayn this pestilence, 
And, maister, er ye come in his presence, 
Me thynketh that it were necessarie 681 
For to be war of swich an adversarie ; 

, Beth redy for to meets hym evermoore ; 
tbns taughti me my dame; I sey na- 
moore.’ 

4 By Seinte Marie I ’ seyde this taverner, 

£ JfmyUg, Hailes Abbey in Gloucestetihire. 


'The child sdth sooth, for * he hath! 

slayn this yeer j 

Henne over a mile, withinne a greet 
village, 

Bothe man and womman, child, and 
hyne, and page ; 

I trowe his habitadoun be there ; 

To been avysed greet wysdom it were, 6go 
Er that he dide a man a dishonour.’ 

‘ Ye, Goddes armesl” quod thisriotour, 

' Is it swich peril with hym for to meete ? 
I shal hym seke by wey, and eek by strete; 
I make avow to Goddds digne bones 1 
Herkneth, felawes, we thre been al ones, 
Lat ech of us holde up his hand til oother, 
And ech of us bicomen otheres brother, 
And we wol sleen this fals6 traytour, 
Deeth ; 699 

He shal be slayn, he that so manye sleeth, 
By Goddes dignitee, er it be nyght ! ’ 
Togidres ban thise thre hir trouthes 
plight 

To lyve and dyen ech of hem for oother, 
As though he were his owene y-borc 
brother ; 

And up they stirte, al dronken, in this 
rage; 

And forth they goon towardes that village 
Of which the taverner hadde spoke bifom • 
And many a grisly ooth thanne han they 
sworn ; 

And Cristes blessed body they to-rente,— 
Deeth shal be deed, if that they may 
hym hente. 7 *° 

Whan they han goon nat folly half a 
mile, 

Right as they wolde han troden over a 
stile, 

An oold man and a pour& with hem mette; 
This olde man fol mekily hem grette, 
And seyde thus: ‘Now, lordis, God 
yow see ! * 

The proudeste of thise riofoures three 
Answerde agayn, ‘ What, carl with sory 

grace* 

Why artow al for-wrappM, save thy fece 1 
Why lyv&tow so longe in so greet age? 

This olde mnn gan looke in his visage, 
And seydi thus : ' For I ne kan nat fynd< 
704. j bt en r, H* mwfw. 
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A man, r though that I walked into Ynde, 
Neither in dtee, ne in no village, 

That woldg chaunge his youthe for myn 

age; 

And thenbre moot I han myn age stille, 
As longg tyme as it is Goddes wille. 

Ke Deeth, alias 1 ne wol nat han my lyf ; ' 
Thus walke I, lyk a restelees kaityf, 

And on the ground, which is my moodres 
gate, 

I knokkg with my staf, erly and late, 730 
And seye, “ Leeve mooder, leet me in ! 
Lo, how I vanysshe, flessh and blood 
and skyn ; 

Ailas 1 whan snul my bones been at reste ? 
Mooder, with yow wolde I chaunge my 
cheste 

That in my chambrg longe tyme hath be, 
Ye, for an heyre-clowt to wrappe me ! ” 
But yet to me she wol nat- do that grace, 
For which fill pale and welked is my face. 

‘ But, sires, to yow it is no curteisye 
To speken to an old man vileynye, 740 
But he trespasse in word, or elles in dede. 
In Hooly Writ ye may your self wel rede, 
Agayns an oold man, hoor upon his heed, 
Ye sholde arise ; wherfore I y eve yow reed, 
Ne dooth unto an oold man noon harm 
now, 

Namoorg than ye wolde men did to yow 
In agg, if that ye so longe abyde. 

And God be with yow, where ye go or 
- *yde 5 

I moote go thider as I have to go. 9 
‘Nay, oldg cherl, by God, thou shalt 
nat so 1 * 750 

Seydg this oother hasardour anon ; 

‘Thou partest nat so lightly, by Seint 
John I 

Thou spak right now of thilke traytour, 
Deeth, 

That in- this contree alle cure freendes 
sleeth ; 

Have heer my trouthe, as thou art his 
„ espye, 

Telle where he is, or thou shalt it abye, 
By God and by the hooly sacrement 1 

H* tr ttttt the* 


For soothly, thou art oon^of his asw&E . 
To sleen us yongg folk, thou fafag theef f* 
‘Now, sires, 9 quod he/ *if that ye 
be so leef - 760 

To fynde Deeth, tume up this croked wey, 
For in that grove I lafte hym, by my fey. 
Under a tree, and there he wole abydg ; 
Noght for youre boost he wole him no 
thyng hyde. 

Se ye that 00k? Right there ye shal 
hym fynde. 

God save yow that boghte agayn man- 
kynde, 

And yow amende 1 9 thus seyde this old& 
man ; 

And everich of thise riotoures ran 
Til he cam to that tree, and ther they 
founde, 769 

Of floryns fyne, of gold y-coyned rounde, 
Wel ny a seven busshels, as hem thoughte. 
No lenger thanne after Deeth they 
soughte, 

But ech of hem so glad was of that sighte. 
For that the floryns been so faire and 
brighte, 

That doun they sette hem by this precious 
hoord. 

The worste of hem he spak the firste word. 
‘ Bretheren,’ quod he, * taak kepe 
what I seye ; 

My wit is greet, though that I bourde 
and pleye. 

This tresor hath Fortune unto us yeven 
In myrthe and joliftee oure lyf to lyven, 
And lightly as it comth so woi we spende. 
Ey, Goddes precious dignitee 1 who wende 
To-day, that we sholde han so fair -a 
grace? 

But myghte this gold be caried fro this 
place 

Hodm to myn hous, or elles unto 
youres, — 

For wel ye woot that al this gold is 
cures, — 

Thanne were we in heigh felidtee. 

But trewely, by daye it may nat bee ; 
Men woldg seyn that we were thevgs 
stronge, 789 

And for oure oweng tresor doon us honge. 

771. Ntw, E* eight*. 
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HMKy&tidw* hive, a suffisant Pardoneer 
flfciiolUiayaw in contree as ye ryde, 

$fqr ivetit&sdl whiche that may bityde. 
frtiventure ther may fallen oon or two 
Dctun of his hors and breke his nekkeatwo; 
Looke which a seurtfee is it to yow alle, 
That I am in youre felaweshipe y-falle, 
That may assoille yow, bothe moore and 
lasse. 

W han that the soule shal fro the body 
passe. 940 

I red£ that oure Hoost heere shal bigynne, 
For he is moost envoluped in synne ! 
Com forth, sire Hoost, and ofir6 first anon, 
'And thou shalt kisse my relikes every- 
chon, — 

Ye, for a grotel Unbokele anon thy purs.* 
‘ Nay, nay,* quod he, ‘thanne have I 
Cristes curs ! 

Lat be, ’quod he, ‘it shal nat be, so theech ! 
Thou woldest make me kisse thyn olde 
breech, 

And swere it were a relyk of a seint, 
Though it were with thy fundement 
depeint ; 95 ° 

But, by the croys which that Seint 
Eleyne fond, 

•935. fallen, Y&folle. 951- Eleyne, Helena. 


I wolde I hadde thy cdUtona intnyn bond 

Instide of relikes, or of seintuarie. 

Lat kutte hem of, I wol thee helpe hem 
cane, % 

They shul be shryned in an bogies toord.’ 

This Pardoner answerdi nat a word ; 

So wrooth he was no word ne wolde he 
seye. 

1 Now,* quod oure Hoost, ‘I wol no 
lenger pleye 

With thee, ne with noon oother angiy' 
man.* 

But right anon the worthy- Knygfat 
bigan, — 9«b 

Whan that he saugh that al the peplc 
lough, — ' * 

1 Namoore of. this, for it is right 
ynough ! 

Sire Pardoner, be glad and myrie of 
cheere ; 

And ye, sir Hoost, that been to me so 
deere, 

I prey yow that ye kisse the Pardoner ; 

And Pardoner, I prey thee drawe thee 
neer, 

And as we diden, lat us laughe and pleye.’ 

Anon they kiste and ryden forth hir weye. 


GROUP D 


The Prologue of the Wyves Tale of Bathe 

« Experience, though noon auctoritee 
Were in this world, were right ynogh tome 
To speke of wo that is in manage ; 

For, lordynges, sith I twelf yeer was 
of age, — 

Y-thonked be God, that is eteme on lyve I 
Housbondes at chirche dore I have had 
fyve ; 

For 1 so oftd have y- wedded bee 5 
* 

. Group D. In the Ellesmere MS. this group 
follows the Man of Law’s Tale,; but the mention 
of Slttingbotime (L 847) *hows that it must come 
after the Monk’s Tale with its reference to 




And alle were Worthy men in hir degree 
But me was toold certeyn, nat long 
agoon is, 

That sith that Crist ne wente never bu 
onis b 1 

To weddyng, in the Cane of Galilpe, 

B f the same ensample taughte he me 
That I ne sholde wedded be but ones. 
Herkne, eek, which a sharpe word fc 
the nones, 

Beside a welle Jhesus, God and man, 

13. Against this line E has the note, ‘Quicnj 
semel lvit ad nupcias docuit semel «* 
nubendum,’ a quotation from 
Adversus Jotriniannm, a treatise in &vour 
chastity, some of the arguments in which u 
Wife of Bath from here to line ta8 takes up ai 
inverts or co mb a t s . 
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D op the wife of bath's ta&s y « p*^pi 


gpakinwp reePfcbf the Samaritan: 

Tthou bast y-bad fyvehousbond6s,” quod 
be, 

i« And that. ilk man the which that bath 
no* thee 

U noght thyn housbonde ” ; thus seyde 
I be ©erteyn. 

What that he mente therby, I lean nat 
I seyn ; ao 

But that I axe, why the'fifthe man 
Was noon housbonde to the Samaritan ? 
How manye myghte she have in manage ? 
Yet herde I never tellen, in myn age. 

Upon this nombre diffinidoun. 

Men maydevyne, and glosen up and doun, 
But wel 1 woot, expres, withoute lye, 

God bad us for to wexe and multiplye ; 
That gentil text kan I wel understonde. 
Eek, wel I woot, he seyde myn housbonde 
Sholde lete fader and mooder, and take 
me ; 3 1 

But of no nombrd mendoun made he, 

Of bigamye, or of octogamye ; 

Why sholdi men speke of it vileynye. 

‘ Lo, heere the wise kyng daun 
Salomon ; 

I trowe he hadde wyves mo than oon ; 

As, wold£ God, it leveful were to me 
To be retresshed half so ofte as he 1 
Which yifte of God hadde he for alle his 
wyvys ! 

No man hath swich that in this world 
alyve is. 4° 

k>d woot, this noble kyng, as to my wit, 
the firsts nyght had many a myrie fit 
With ech of hem, so wel was hym on lyve. 

1 Y-blessed be God, that I have wedded 
fyve 1 

Welcome the sixte, whan that ever he shal, 
for so the 1 wol nat kepe me chaast in al. 
Whan myn housbonde is fro the world 

Bom cristen Tnnn shal weddA me anon ; 
For thanne, thapostle selth, I am free 
To wedde, a Goddes halij where it liketh 
me. so 

He selth to be wedded is no synne ; 

“Bet is to be wedded than to brynne.” 

50 . m on God’s part, {•*• with His 


What rekketh me tho^folk sey* vile.,-, _ 
Of screwed Lameth, and his bigamye ? * 

I woot wel Abraham was anrthooly man, 
And Jacob eek, as ferforth as I kan,' 

And ech of hem hadde wyvAs mo than two, 
And many another holy man also. 

Whanne saugh ye ever in any manere age 
That hye God defended manage 6o 
By expres word ? I pray you telleth me ; 
Or where comanded he virginitee ? 

I woot as wel as ye, it is no drede, 
Thapostel whan he speketh of mayden- 
hede, 

He seyde that precept ther-of hadde he 
• noon. 

Men may conseillc a womman to been 
oon, 

But conseillyng is nat comand£ment. 

He putte it in oure owene juggement ; ‘ 
For hadde God comanded maydenhede 
Thanne hadde he dampned weddyng with 
the dede ; 7° 

And certein, if ther were no seed y-sowe, 
Virginitee, wher-of thanne sholde it growe? 
Poul dorste nat comanden, atti leeste, 

A thyng of which his maister yaf noon 
heeste. 

The dart is set up of virginitee, 

Caccbe who so may, who renneth best 
lat see ! 

* But this word is nat taken of every 
wight, 

But ther as God lust yive it of his mygfit. 
I woot wel that the Apostel was a mayde, 
But nathelees, thogh that he wroot and 
sayde # 8° 

He wolde that every wight were swich 
as he, 

Al nys but conseil to virginitee ; 

And for to been a wyf he yaf me leve 
Of indulgence, so it is no reprpve 
To wedde me, if that my mak& dye, 
Withouten excepdoun of bigamye, 

Al were it good no womman for to 
toudie, — 

He mente as in his bed or in his couche ; 
For peril is bothe fyr and tow tassemble ; 
Ye knowe what this en sa mpl c may 
resemble. 9*» 

This is al and som, he helde virginitee 


sss 
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Mdoit profi te th than weddyng in frel^tee ; 
Freeltee clepe I, but if that he and she 
'Wolde leden al hir lyf in chastitee. 

* ‘ 1 graunte it wel I have noon envie 
Thogh maydenhede preferr£ bigamye : 
Hem liketh to be cleni, body and gopst. 
Of myn estaat .1 nyl nat make no boost, 
For wel ye knowe a lord in his houshold 
He nath nqt every vessel al of gold ; zoo 
Somme been * of tree, and doon hir 
lord servyse. 

God clepeth folk to hym in sondry wyse, 
And everich hath of God a propre yifte, 
Som this, som that, as hym liketh to 
shifte. 

* Virginitee is greet perfecdoun. 

And continence eek, with devocioun ; 
But Crist, that of perfecdoun is welle, 
Bid nat every wight sholde go selle 

All that he hadde and yive it to the poore, 
And in swich wise folwe hym and his foore. 
He spak to hem that wolde lyve parfitly, 
And, lordynges, by youre leve, that am 
nat I. 

I wol bistowe the flour of al myn age 
In the actes and in fruyt of manage. 

• Telle me also, to what conclusioun 
gWere membres maad of generadoun. 

And for what profit was a wight 

y-wroght ? 

Trusteth right wel, they were nat maad 
for noght. 

Glose who so wole, and seye bothe up 
and doun, 

That they were makyd for purgadoun zao 
Of uiyne, and oure bothe thynges smale 
Were eek to knowe a femele from a male, 
And for noon oother cause, — sey ye no ? 
The experience woot wel it is noght so ; 
So that the clerkes be nat with me wrothe, 
I sey this, Jhat they beth maked for bothe ; 
This is to seye, for office, and for ese 
Of etigendxuie, ther we nat God displese. 
Why sholde men ell£s in hir bookes sette 
That man dial yeldi to his wyf hire dette ? 
Now wher-with sholde he make his 
paiement, 131 

" If he ne used his sely instrument ? 
Tbanne were they maad upon a creature, 
9 *. trffiUth, 


To purge uryne and eek for engendimti 
‘ But I seye noght that every wight j] 
holde, 

That hath swich haraeys as I to yow tolde,) 
To goon and usen hem in engfendrure.-J 
Thanne shuld men take of ohastitee nj 
cure. j 

Crist was a mayde and shapen as a manJ 
And many a seint sith that the world 
bigan, i* 

Yet lyved they ever in parfit chastitee. ^ 
I nyl nat envye no virginitee ; 

Lat hem be breed of pured whet& seed, 
And lat us wyves hoten barly breed, 
And yet with barly breed Mark telle kan 
Oure Lord Jhesu refresshdd many a man. 

1 In swich estaat as God hath cleped os. 
I wol persevere, I nam nat preciuS ; 

In wyfhode I wol use myn instrument 
As frely as my Makere hath it sent, ig 
If I be daungerous, God yeve me sorwe 
Myn housbonde shal it have bothe en 
and morwe, 

Whan that hym list com forth and pay 
his dette. 

An housbonde I tfol have, I nyl^pat lette 
Which shal be bothe my dettour and m 
thral. 

And have his tribuladoun with£l 
Upon his flessh, whil that I am his wyf 
I have the power, duiynge al my lyf, 

* Upon his propri body, and noght he. 
Right thus the Apostel tolde it untome, i i 
And bad oure housbondes for to love t 
weel ; 

Al this sentence me liketh every deeL* 
Up stirte the Pardoner, and that anor 
‘Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘by God an 
by Seint John ! 

Ye been a noble prechour in this cas. 

I was aboute to wedde a wyf, alias ! 
What, sholde I bye it on my flessh \ 
deere? 

Yet hadde I levere wedde no wyf to-yeere 
‘Abyde,’ quod’ ‘She, ‘my tale is n 
bigonne. 1 

Nay, thou shalt drynken of another tom 
Er that I go, shal savoure won than al 
And whan that I have toold thee for 
my tale 
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If triboUdoun in manage, 
tf which I am expertin al myn age, — 
Tiis to seyn, my self have been the 
whippe,— 

>n mayttow ches£ wheither thou wolte 
sippe 

)f thilki tonn£ that I flhal abroche. 
je war of it, er thou to ny approche, 
for I shal tell ensamples mo than ten, 
'Whoso that nyl be war by othere men, x8o 
3y hym shul othere men corrected be ” ; 
[he saint wordes writeth Ptholomee ; 
itede in his Almageste and take it there.’ 
<1X1106, I wolde praye yow, if youre 
wyl it were,’ 

Seydt this Pardoner, * as ye bigan 
Telle forth youre tale spare th for no man, 
And teche us yongt men of youre prak- 
tike.’ 

< Glddly, sirts, sith it may yow like ; 
Bat yet I praye to al this compaignye, 

If that I speke after my fantasye, 190 
As taketh not agrief of that I seye, 

For myn entente is nought but for to 
* pleye. 

<Now 4 sire, now woi I telle forth my 
tale. 

As ever moote I drynken wyn or ale, 
shal seye sooth, of housbondes that I 
hadde, 

Is thre of hem were goode, and two 
were badde. 

Che thre were goode men and riche!*, and 
olde ; 

JnnethA myght6 they the statut holde 
h which that they were bounden unto me ; 
fe woot wel what I meene of this, pardce l 
U help me God, I laughe whan I thynke 
Sow pitously a-nyght I made hem swynke 1 
^nd, by my fey, I tolde of it no stoor ; 
Ihey had me yiven hir lond and hir 
tresoor, 

J* neded nat do lenger diligence 
■° Wynne hir love, or doon hem rever- 
ence; ** 

l “ey lov£d me so wel, by God above, 


Jfo one has yet verified the 


That I ne tolde no deygtee of hir love ! 
A wys womman wol sette hire, ever in 
oon, 009 

To gete hire love ther as she hath noon $ 
But sith I hadde hem hoolly in myn bond. 
And sith they hadde me yeven all hir lond. 
What sholde I take* heede hem for to 
plese, 

But it were for my profit and myn ese? 

1 sette hem so a werke, by my fey. 

That many a nyght they songen weil- 
awey 1 ” 

The bacoun was nat fet for hem, I trowe, 
That som men han in Essexe at Dun- 
mowe. 918 

I governed hem so wel after my lawe. 
That ech of hem fill blisful was and fawe 
To brynge me gaye thynges fro the fayre ; 
They were fill glad whan I spak to hem 
faire. 

For, God it woot, I chidde hem spitously. 
'Now herkneth how I boar me pro- 
prely. 

Ye wise wyves that lean understonde. 

< Thus shul ye speke, and beren hem 

on honde; 

For half so boldely lean ther no man 
Swere and lye as a womman lean. 

I sey nat this by wyves that been wyse, 
But if it be whan they hem mysavyse. 930 
I-wis a wyf, if that she lean hir good, 
Shal bere hym on hond the cow is wood. 
And take witnesse of hir owene mayde* 
Of hir assent ; but herkneth how I sayde. 

< Sire, olde kaynard, is this thyn array? 
Why is my neigheborei wyf so gay ? 

She is honoured over al ther she gooth ; 

I sitte at hoom, I have no thrifty clooth. 
What dostow at my neighebores hous ? 

Is she so fair ? artow so amorous ? ' >40 

What rowne ye with oure may^e ? Bent- 

dicite J 

900. sette, H* buy, 

9x8. Dunmewt, The Dunmoer flitch a U atilt 
given aa a prize to a husband and wife who 
nave never quarrelled. 

933. cow, chough or jackdaw, the r efe rence 
being to a tale like the Manciple s. 

935. From here to L 3x3 Chaucer takes his 
text from a fragment of Theophrastus, De Nufr- 
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Sire, oldS lecchour, lat thy japSs be J 
' And if I have a gossib or a friend, 

' Withouten gilt thou chidest as a feend, 

If that I walke or pleye unto his hous. 
Thqu comest hoom as dronken as a mous 
And prechest on thy bench with yvel 
preef : 

Thou seist to me it is a greet meschief 
To wedde a poure womman for costage ; 
And if she be riche and of heigh parage, 250 
Thanne selstow it is a tormentrie 
To suffire hire pride and hire malencolie ; 
And if that she be faire, thou verray 
knave. 

Thou seyst that every holour wol hire 
have ; 

She may no while in chastitee abydc 
That is assailled upon eche syde, 

• Thou seyst som folk desire us for 
richesse, 

Somme for oure shape, somrae for oure 
faimesse, 

And som for she kan either synge or 
daunce. 

And som for gentillesse, and daliaunce, 
Som for hir handes, and hir armes 
smale, — a6i 

Thus goth al to the devel by thy tale I 
Thou seyst men may nat kepe a castel wal, 
It may so longe assailled been over al. 

4 And if that she be foul, thou seist 
that she 

Cbveiteth every man that she may se. 

For as a spaynel she wol on hym lepe, 
Til that she fynde som man hire to chepe ; 
Ne noon so grey a goos gooth in the lake, 
As, selstow, wol been withoute make ; 270 
And seyst it is an hard thyng for to welde 
A thyng that no man wole, his thank es, 
helde. 

Thus seistow, lorel, whan thow goost to 
bedde, 

And that no wys man nedeth for to wedde, 
Ne no man that entendeth unto hevene. 
With wilde thonder dynt and firy levene 
Mooti thy welkid nekki be to-broke ! 

4 Thow seyst that droppyng houses, 
' and eek smoke. 

And chidyng wyvis, maken men to flee 
Oat of hir owene hous, a ! bimdicit&l 280 


What eyleth swich an old than for tj| 
chide ? 

4 Thow seyst we wyvis wol oure vice 
hide 

Til we be fast, and thanne wa wol hen 
shewe, — 

Wei may that be a proverbe of a shrewe 

4 Thou seist that oxen, asses, hors, am 
houndes. 

They been assayed at divers^ stoundes ; 
Basyns, lavoures, er that men hem bye, 
Spoones and stooles, and al swich hons 
bondrye, 

And so been pottos, clothes, and array ; 
But folk of wyves maken noon assay 39 
Til they be wedded,* — olde dotard shrewe 
Thanne, selstow, we wol oure vices shewe 

4 Thou seist also that it displeseth me 
But if that thou wolt prey si my beautee 
And but thou poure alwey upon my feet 
And clepe me 44 faire dame ” in evei 
place ; 

And but thou make a feeste on thilke da 
That I was bom, and make me fress 
and gay; 

And but thow do to my norice honour, 
And to my chamberere withinne n 
hour, 3 

And to my fadres folk and his allyes,— 
Thus seistow, olde barelful of lyes ! 

4 And yet of oure apprentice Janekyr 
For his crispe heer, shynynge as gold \ 

• fyn, 

And for he squiereth me bothe up «u 
doun, 

Yet hastow caught a fills suspedoun, — 

I wol hym noght, thogh thou were de 
to-morwe 1 

4 But tel me this, why hydestow wi 
sorwe 

The keyes of thy cheste, awey fro me? 
It is my good, as wel as thyn, pardeel 
What ! wenestow make an ydiot of 01 
dame? 

Now, by that lord that callid is Se 
Jame, 

Thou shalt nat both*, thogh thou w< 
wood, 

Be maister of my . body, and of 1 
"I 
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-fjjat oon.lSiou shalt forgo, maugree thyne 
eyen 1 

^bat nedeth thee of me to enquerei or 
spyen? 

I trowe thou woldest loke me in thy 
chiste ; 

Thou sholdest sey*, “ Wyf, go wher thee 
listej 

Task youre disport, I wol nat leve no 
taljfc; 

[ knowe yow for a trewe wyf, dame Alys. ” 
We love no man that taketh kepe, or 
charge, 33* 

Wher that we goon ; we wol ben at our 
large. 

1 Of all& men y-blessed moot he be, 

The wise astrologien, .Daun Ftholome, 
That seith this proverbe in his Almageste, 
“ Of alii men his wysdom is the hyeste 
That rekketh 'never who hath the world 
in honde.” 

By this proverbs thou shalt understonde, 
Have thou ynogh, what thar thee recche 
or care 

How myrily that othere folkes fare ? 330 
For perteyn, old£ dotard, by youre leve, 
Ye shul have queynte right ynogh at eve. 
He is to greet a nygard that wolde weme 
A man to lighte his candle at his lanteme. 
He shul have never the lasse light, pardce I 
Have thou ynogh, thee thar nat pleyne 
thee. 

1 Thou s seyst also, that if we make us 

gay 

With clothyng, and with precious array, 
That it is peril of oure chastitee ; 

And yet with sorwe thou most enforce 
thee, 340 

And seye thise wordes in the Apostles 
name : 

11 In habit maad with chastitee and shame, 
Ye wommen shul apparaille yow,” quod 
he, 

“And noght in tressed heer, and gay 
pence, 

As perils, ne with gold, ne clothes riche. ” 
After thy text, ne after thy rubriche, 

1 wol nat wirche as muchel as a gnat 
Thou seydest this, that I was lyk a cat ; 
whoeo woldA senge a cattis skyn, 


Thanne wolde the cat wel dwellen in his 
in; • 350 

And if the cattto skyn be slyk and gay, 
She wol nat dwelle in housA half a day ; 
But forth she wole, er any day be dawed, 
To shewe hir skyn, and goon a-cater- 
wawed ; 

This is to seye, if I be gay, sire shrewe, 

I wol renne out my borel for to shewe. 

* Sire, olde fool, what eyleth thee to 
spyen ? * 

Thogh thou preye Argus with his 

hundred eyen 

To be my wardecors, ah he kan best, 

In feith, he shal nat kepe me but me 
lest ; 360 

Yet koude I make his berd, so moot I 

thee ! 

‘Thou seydest eek, that ther been 
thynges thre 

The whiche thynges troublen al this erthe. 
And that no wight ne may endure the 
ferthe. 

O leeve sire shrewe, Jhesu shortc thy lyf 1 
Yet prechestow and seyst an hateful wyf 
Y-rekened is for oon of thise meschances. 
Been ther none othere of thy resemblances 
That ye may likne youre parables unto, 
But if a sely wyf be oon of tho ? 370 

‘ Thou liken est wommenes love to 
helle, 

To bareyne lond, ther water may nat 
dwelle ; 

Thou liknest it also to wilde fyr. 

The moore it brenneth the moore it hath 
desir 

To consumen every thyng that brent wole 
be; 

Thou seyst, right as wormes shende a tree. 
Right so a wyf destroyeth hire housbond 
This knowe they that been to wyvfa 
bonde.* 

Lordynges, right thus as ye have 
understonde 

Baar I stilly myne olde housbondes on 
honde, 380 

That thus they seyden in hir dronkenesse ; 
And al was fills, but that I took witnesse 

%: Li** 
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On Jan&yn, and on my nece also. 

0 Lord* the peyne I dide hem and the wo ! 
Ful giltflees, by GoddeS sweet* pyne I 

, For as an hois I koud* byte and whyne ; 

1 koud* pleyne, thogh I were in the gilt, 
Or elles often tyme hadde I been spilt. 

• Who so first cometh to the mille first 
grynt’} 

I pleyn*d first, so was oure werre y-stynt ; 
They were fill glad to excusen hem fill 
^ blyve 39X 

Of thyng of which they never agilte hir 
lyve. 

Of wenches wblde I beren hem on 
honde, 

Whan that for syk unnethes myghte thay 
stonde ; 

Yet tikled it his herte, for that he 
Wende tto I hadde of hym so greet 
chiertee 1 

I swoor that al my walkynge out by 
nyghte 

Was for tespye wenches that he dighte. 
Under that colour hadde I many a myrthe. 
For al swich witte is yeven us in oure 
byrthe, — 400 

Deceits, wepyng, spynnyng, God hath 
yive 

To wommen kyndely whil they may lyve ; 
And thus of o thyng I avaunt* me, 

Atte ende I hadde the bettre in edi de- 
gree,— 

By sleighte, or force, or by som maner 
thyng, 

As by continued murmure or grucchyng. 
Namely abedd* hadden they meschaunce ; 
Ther wolde I chide and do hem no 
c pl6saunce ; 

I wolde no lenger in the bed abyde, 

If that I felte his arm over my syde, 4x0 
Til he had maad his raunsoun unto me ; 
Thanne wolde I suffre hym do his 
nycetee 5 

And therfore every man this tale I telle, — 
Wynne who so may, for al is for to selle ; 
With empty hand men may none haukes 
* lure. 

Fof r wynnyng wolde I al his lust endure 
H; Hrag.4 Wh*» til** Jint to 


And mak* me a feyn*d appetft, 

And yet in bacoun hadde I never delit ; 
That mad* me that ever I wolde hem 
chide ; ^ 

For thogh the pope hadde Sbten hen 
biside 4* 

I wolde nat spare hem at hir owene bord, 
For, by my trouthe, I quitte hem word 
for word. - 

As helpe me verray God omnipotent, 
Though I right now sholde make m y 
testament, 

I ne owe hem nat a word that it nys quit 
I broghte it so about* by my wit 
That they moste yeve it .up as for the 
beste, 

Or elles hadde we never been in reste ; 
For thogh he looked as a wood leoun, 
Yet sholde he faille of his candusioiui. 
Thanne wolde I sey*,* * Goode lief, 
taak keepe, — 431 

How mekely looketh Wilkyn, oure 
sheepp ! 

Com neer, my spous*, lat me ba thy 
cheke ; 

Ye sholde been al patient and meke. 
And han a sweet*, spiced conscience, 
Sith ye so preche of Job*s patience. 
Suffreth alwey, syn ye so wel lean preche, 
And, but ye do, certein we shal you 
teche 

That it is fair to have a wyf in pees. 
Oon of us two moste bowen, dcgatilees, ■ 
And sith a man is moor£ resonable 441 
Than womman is, ye mosti been suffiable. 
What eyleth yow to grucch£ thus and 
grone? 

Is it for ye wolde have my queynte allone i 
Wy, taak it al 1 lo, have it every deel I 
Peter ! I shrewe yow, but ye love ii 
weel ; 

For if I wolde selle my belt chose 
I koude walke as fressh as is a rose ; 
But I wol kepe it for youre owene tooth. 
Ye be to blame, by God 1 1 sey yow sooth. 
Swiche manere wordes haddi we or 
honde. 45 

Now wol I speken of my fourth! 
housbonde. 

M f fourth* housbonde was kt revelour ; 
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is tokeyn, he hadde a paramour ; 

I was yong and fill of ragerye, 

gtiboume and strong and joly as a pye. 
Wei koude I dauncA to fn harpe smale, 
And syngt, y-wis, as any nyghtyngale, 
Wbah I had dronke a draughte of sweets 


wyn. 

1 Metelllus, the fouli cherl, the swyn 1 460 
I That with /t staf birafte his wyf hire lyf, 
For die drank wyn ; thogh I hadde been 
his wyf 

He sholdi nat ban daunted me fro drynke ! 
And after wyn on Venus moste I thynke, 
For al so siker as cold engendreth hayl, 
Alikerousmouth moste han a likerous tayl. 
In wommen vinolent is no defence, — * 
This knowen lecchours by experience. 
But, Lord Crist ! whan that it remem- 
breth me 

Upon my yowthe, and on my jolitee, 470 
It tikleth me aboute myn hert£ roote 1 
Unto this day it dooth myn herte boote 
That I have had my world, as in my tyme. 
Bat Age, alias 1 that al wole envenyme, 
Hath me biraft my beaqtee and my pith, — 
Lat go, fare wel, the devel go therwith ! 
The flour is goon, ther is namoore to telle, 
The bren, as I best kan, now moste I selle ; 
But yet to be right myrie wol I fonde. 
Nowwol I tellen of myfourthe housbonde. 

I seye I hadde in herte greet despit 481 
That he of any oother had delit ; 

But he was quit, by God, and by Seint 
Joce 1 

I made hym of the same wode a croce. 
Nat of my body in no foul manere, 

But certeinly I mad& folk swich cheere. 
That in his owene grece I made hym frye 
For angre, and for verray jalousye. 

% God, in erthe I was his purgatorie, 
.For which I hope his soule beinglorie ! 490 
For God it woot, he sat ful ofte and song 
|Whan that his shoo fol bitterly hym wrong. 
iTher was no wight save God and he that 
wiste 

In many wise how soord I hym twiste. 


He deyde whan I cam fro Jerusalem, 

And lith y-grave under the roodt beem, 
Al is his tombg noght so curyus 
As was the sepulcre of hym Daryus, 
Which that Appelles wroghtd aubtiUy ; 

It nys but wast to burye hym preciously. 50a 
Lat hym fere wel, God yeve his soultreste, 
He is now in his grave and in his cheste ! 

Now of my fifths housbonde wol I telle. 
God letc his sould never come in hellp ! 
And yet was he to me the moosti shrewe; 
That feele I on my ribbes al by rewe, 
And ever shal, unto myn endyng day ; 
But in oure bed he was so fressh and gay ; 
And therwithal so wel koude he me glose, 
Whan that he wolde han my belt chose, 
That thogh he hadde me bet on every bon, 
He koud£ wynne agayn my love anon. . 
I trowe I loved hym beste for that he 
Was of his love daungerous to me. 

We wommen han, if that I shal nat lye, 
In this matere a queynte fantasye ; 
Wayte ! what thyng we may nat lightly 
have 

Ther-after wol we crie al day and crave. 
Forbede us thyng, and that desiren we 5 
Preesse on us feste and thanne wol we fle. 
With daunger oute we al oure chafiare ; 501 
Greet prees at market maketh deeri ware, 
And to greet cheepe is holde at litel prys; 
This knoweth every womman that is wys. 
My fifthe housbonde, God his soul& 
blesse 1 

Which that .1 took for love, and no 
richesse, 

He somtyme was a clerk of Oxenford, 
And hadde left scole and wente at horn 
to bord * 

With my gossib, dwellynge in oure toun ; 
God have hir soule, hir name was Alisoun. 
She knew my herte, and eek my privAtee, 
Bet than oure parisshe preest, as moot 
I thee. 

To hire biwreyed I my conseil al. 

For hadde myn housbonde piss&d on A 
wal, 


‘j/fio. MtitObu. The story is from Valerius 
■•™ns» Bk. vL ch. 3. _ 

^4^ Sdmt /mr, Saint Jodocna, a Bratqp 


forSarios fay Alexander’s order u daecribeif In 
the 6th book of the A UxmmdrH* of Guelder de 
Lille. 
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> doon a thyng that sholde ban cost his 

lyf. 

To hire, and to another worthy wyf, 

And to my nece, which that I lovM weel, 
I wolde ban toold his conseil every deel ; 
And so I dide fill often, God it woot. 
That made his face fill often reed and hoot 
For verray shame, and blamed hymself, 
for he 54X 

Had toold to me so greet a pryvetee. 

And so bifel that ones in a Lente, 

So often tymes I to my gossyb wente, — 
For ever yet I loved to be gay, 

And for to walke in March, Averill and 
May, 

Fro hous to hous to heere sondry talys, — 
That Jankyn clerk, and my gossyb dame 
Alys 

And I myself into the feeldes wente. 

Myn housbonde was at London al that 
Lente ; 550 

I hadde the bettre leyser for to pleye, 
And for to se, and eek for to be seye 
Of lusty folk. What wiste I wher my 
grace 

Was shapen for to be, or in what place ? 
Therfore I made my visitaciouns 
To vigilies and to processiouns, 

To prechyng eek, and to thise pilgrimages, 
:To pleyes of myracles, and to manages, 
And wered upon my gaye scarlet gytes. 
Thise wonnes, ne thise motthes, ne thise 
mytes, 560 

.Upon my peril frete hem never a deel. 
And wostow why ? For they were used 
week 

: ' Hqw wol I tellen forth what happed me. 
Itseye that in the feeldgs walked we, 

Till trewely we hadde swich daliance, 
This clerk and I, that of my purveiance 
J spak to hym, and seyde hym how that he, 
If J were wydwe, sholde wedde me ; 

For certeinly, — r I sey for no bobance, — 
Yet was I never withouten purveiance 
Of marlage, nof othere thynges eek. 57 1 
J holde a mouses herte nat worth a leek 
That hath but oon hole for to sterte to, 
And if that failli, thanne is al y-do. 

I bar hym on honde he hadde enchanted 
me,— 


My damg taughti me that soutiltee, — 
And eek I seyde, I mette of hym al nygh£ 
He wolde han slayn me as I lay up right, 

Hi? 

5* 
waj 

taught ; 

And al was fhls, I dremed of it righ 
naught, 

But I folwed ay my dames loore. 

As wel of this as of othere thynges moore 
But now, sire, — lat me se, — what I 
shal seyn? 

A ha ! by God, I have my tale ageyn. 
Whan that my fourthe housbonde was 
on beere 

I weepte algate and madt sory cheere, 
As wyves mooten, for it is usage. 

And with my coverchief covered mj 
visage; * 

But, for that I was purveyed of a make, 
I wepte but smal, and that I undertake ! 
To chirche was myn housbonde bon 
a-morwe 

With neigh ebores, that for hym made 
sorwe, 

And Jankyn, oure clerk, was oon of the 
As help me God, whan that Isaugh hying 
After the beere, me thoughte he hadde 
paire 

Of legges and of feet so clene and faire, 
That al myn herte I yaf unto his hoold 
He was, I trowe, a twenty wynter oold, 6 
And I was fourty, if I shal seye sooth ; 
But yet I hadde alwey a coltes tooth. 
Gat-tothed 1 was, and that bicam me wei 
I hadde the prente of seinte Venus seel 
As help me God, I was a lusty oon. 
And faire and riche, and yong, and v 
bigon, 

And trewely, as myne housbondes tolde n 
I hadde the beste quonyam myghte be 
For certes, I am al Venerien 
In feelynge, and myn herte is Marder 
Venus me yaf my lust, my likerousnes 
And Mars yaf me my sturdy hardynes: 
Myn Ascendent was Taur and M 
therinne ; 

Allas, alias 1 that ever love was synne 
F folwed ay myn incliq^doui^ 


Ana al my bed was nil 01 verray bloc 
For blood bitokeneth gold, as me 
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w vertu otmy constfeUadoun, 
ftiAt midi me I koud£ noght withdrawe 
\fychambre of Venus from a good felawe. 
iTet have I Martas mark upon my free, 

\nd also hi another, privee, place, 6ao 
For God so wys be my savadoun, 

[ ne loved never by no discrecioun, 

But ever fblwedi myn appetit, — 

\1 were he short, or long, or blak, or whit ; 

[ took no kepe, so that he lik&d me, 

How poore he was, ne eek of what degree. 

What sholde I seye, but at the mdnthes 
ende 

This joly clerk, Jankyn, that was so hende, 
Hath wedded me with greet solempnytce, 
And to hym yaf I all the lond and fee, 

That ever was me yeven ther-bifoore ; 631 
But afterward repented me fill soore. 

He noldA sufire nothyng of my list ; 

By God, he smoot me ones, on the lyst. 

For that I rente out of his book a leef, 

That of the strook myn ere wex al deef. 
Stiboume I was as is a leonesse, 

And of my tonge a verray jangleresse ; 

And walke I wolde, as I had doon bifom, 
’ T rom hous to hous, although he had it 
sworn ; 640 

r or which he often tymes wolde preche, 

Vnd me of olde Romayn geestes teche ; 
low he, Symplicius Gallus, lefte his wyf, 
Vnd hire forsok for terme of al his lyf, 

^oght but for open-heedid he hir say 
iiokynge out at his dore upon a day. 

Another Romayn tolde he me by name, 
Oiat, for his wyf was at a someres game 
Withouten his wityng, he forsook hire eke ; 
\nd thanne wolde he upon his Bible seke 
niat ilkd proverbe of Ecclesiaste, 651 
Where he comandeth, and forbedeth faste, 
Han shal nat sufire his wyf go roule 
aboute. 

fhanne wolde he seye right thus, with- 
outen doute : 

Whoso that buy Idetk his hous al of salwes , 
Andprikothhis blyndihors over the fahoes, 
suffreth his wyf to go seken halves , 
p worthy to been hanged on the gatwes ; 

gssstsi These stories of Sulpidua Galina 
■ re taken from Valeriys 
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But al for noght, I sett* noght an hawe 
Of his proverbis, nof his olde sawe ; 660 
Ne I wolde nat of hym corrected be. 

I hate hym that my vices telleth me, 

And so doo mo, God woot, of us than I. 
This made hym with me wood al outrely ; 
I nolde noght forbere hym in no cas. . 
Now wol I seye yow sooth, by Seint 
Thomas ! 

Why that I rente out of his book a leef. 
For which he smoot me so that I was 
deef. 

He hadde a book that gladly, nyght 
and day, 

For his desport he wolde rede alway. 670 
He cleped it ‘ Valerie * and ‘ Theofnute,' 
At whiche book he lough alwey fill faste ; 
And eek ther was som-tyme a clerk at 
Rome, 

A cardinal, that highte Seint Jerome, 
That made a book agayn Jovinian, 

In whiche book eek ther was Tertulan, 
Crisippus, Trotula, and Helowys, 

That was abbesse nat fer fro Parys ; 

And eek the Parables of Salomon, 

Ovides Art, and bookes many on ; 680 

And alle thise were'bounden in o volume ; 
And every nyght and day was his custume, 
Whan he hadde leyser and vacacioun 
From oother worldly occupacioun. 

To reden on this book of wikked wyves. 
He knew of hem mo legendes and lyves 
Than been of goode wyves in the Bible 5 
For, trusteth wel, it is an impossible 
That any clerk wol speke good of wyves, — 
But if it be of hooly Seintes lyves, — 690 
Ne of noon oother womman never the mo. 
Who peyntede the leoun ? Tel me who. 
By God 1 if wOmmen hadde writen stories. 
As clerkes han within ne hire oratories. 
They wolde han writen of men moore 
wikkednesse 

Than all the mark of Adam may redresse. 
The children of Mercuric and Venus 

671. Valerie, i.t. Walter Map's Epistelm, 
Vaterii ad Ru/tuum de non ducendm uxors 
671. ThoffrmsU. See note to 1 . 335. 

676. Ttrtulau, perhaps Tertullian r a treatUe Do 
Exhortations Cmstitmtfs . 

677. Crisippus ; Trotula, not identified, yet; 
with any probability. 
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Been in hir wirkyng fill contraries ; For shrewednesse hym thougfite the tali 

Merctirie loveth wysdam and science, swete. 


And - Venus lovetl^ryot and dispence ; 700 
And for hire diverse disposidoun 
Each falleth in otheres exaltadoun ; 

And thus, God woot, Mercurie is desolat 
In Pisces, wher Venus is exaltat ; 

And Venus falleth ther Mercurie is reysed ; 
Therefore no womman of no clerk is 
' preysed. 

The clerk whan he is oold, and may 
noght do 

Of Venus werkes worth his olde sho, 
Thanne sit he doun and writ in his dotage 
That wommen kan nat kepe hir manage. 

But now to purpos why I tolde thee 711 
That I was beten for a book, pardee . 
Upon a nyght Jankyn, that was oure sire, 
Redde on his book, as he sat by the fire, 
Of Eva first, that for hir wikkednesse 
Was al mankynde broght to wrenched - 
nesse ; 

For which that Jesus Crist hymself was 
slayn, 

That boghte us with his herte blood agayn. 
Lo, heere expres of womman may ye fynde, 
That womman was the los of al mankynde. 
Tho redde he me how Sampson loste 
his heres ; 791 

Slepynge, his lemman kitte it with hir 
sheres ; 

Thurgh which tresoun loste he bothe his 
eyen. 

Tho redde he me, if that I shal nat lyen, 
Of Hercules and of his Dianyre, 

That caused hym to sette hymself afyre. 

No thyng forgat he the penaunce and wo 
That Socrates hadde with his wyves two ; 
How Xantippa caste pisse upon his heed. 
This sely man sat stille as he were deed ; 
He wiped his heed, namoore dorste he 
seyn 73* 

But, • Er that £honder stynte comth a 
reyn 1* 

Of Phasifpha, that was the queene of 

Crete, 

708. worth, ate., H is not worth a seko . 

* f if-*®* Omitted In Hi. 

' 7*7, penaunce , from Pet* E* sorwe, H* 

* 73 * PMlffhrt. 


Fy ! speke namoore 5 it is a grisly thyng 
Of hire horrible lust and hir likyng ! 

Of Clitermystra, for hire leCherye 
That falsly made hire housbonde for t 
dye; , 

He redde it with fill good devodoun. 

He tolde me eek for what occasioun 74L| 
Amphiorax at Thebes loste his lyf ; 

Myn housbonde hadde a legende of hs 
wyf, 

Eriphilem, that for an ouche of gold 
Hath prively unto the Grekds told* 
Wher that hir housbonde hidde hym is 
a place. 

For which he hadde at Thebes sory grace. 

Of Lyma tolde he me, and of Lucye ; 
They bothe made hir housbondes for to 
dye, — 

That oon for lqve, that oother was for hate 
Lyma hir housbonde, upon an even late, 
Empoysoned hath, for that she was hi 
fo; 

Lucia likerous loved hire housbonde so, 
That, for he sholde alwey upon hir 
thynke, 

She yaf hym swich a manere lovd-drynk 
That he was deed, er it were by th 
morwe $ 

And thus al gates housbondds han sorwe 
Thanne tolde he me how oon Latumyn 
Compleyned, unto his felawe Azrius, 
That in his gardyn growed swich a tree. 
On which, he seyde, how that his wyvt 
thre f 

Hanged hemself for hertd despitus. 

1 0 leeve brother,’ quod this Arrius, 

* Yif me a plante of thilke blissdd tree. 
And in my gardyn planned it shal be ! ’ 
Of latter date of wyvds hath he red, 
That somme han slayn hir housbondes : 
hir bed, 

And lete hir lecchour dighte hire al tl 
nyght, 

743. Eriphilem , who betrayed Amphlarau* 
gain the n ec k lace of Harmonia. 

#47. Lyma, an error for 1 Li via, #rho poison 
Dranu; this inatance and the neat are tak 
fr om Map. 

757. Latumyn c. Map calla him Pwuvius. 
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H 11 I that* the corps lay In the floor 
upright ; 

ud somme han dryven nayles in hir brayn 
Phil that they slepte, and thus they han 
hen slayn. 770 

omme han hem yeven poysoun in hire 
diynke; 

[e spak moore harm than herte may 
bithynke ; 

jid therwithal he knew of mo proverbes, 
han in thia world ther growen gras or 
herbes. 

Bet is,* quod he, 4 thyn habitacioun 
te with a leoun or a foul dragoun, 
han with a womman usynge for to 
chyde.* 

Bet is,* quod he, 4 hye in the roof abyde, 
han with an angry wyf doun in the hous. * 
hey been so wikked arid oontrarious, 780 
hey haten that hir housbondes loven ay. 
le seyde a womman cast hir shame away 
Vhan she cast of hir smok ; and forther 
mo, 

i fair womman, but she be chaast also, 
s lyk a gold ryng in a sowes nose. 

Vho wolde wene, or who wolde suppose, 
[he wo that in myn herte was, and pyne ? 

And whan I saugh he wolde never fyne 
To reden on this cursed book al nyght, 

U sodeynly thre leves have I plyght 790 
)ut of his book, right as he radde, and eke 
■ with my fest so took hym on the cheke, 
[hat in oure fyr he fil bakward adoun ; 
tad he up stirte as dooth a wood leoun, 
tad with his fest he smoot me on the 
heed, 

that in the floor I lay as I were deed ; 
tad whan he saugh how stille that I lay, 
He was agast and wolde han fled his way, 
fil atte laste out*of my swogh I breyde. 
0 hastow slayn me, false theef ? * 1 seyde ; 
'And for my land thus hastow mordred 
me? 8ox 

& I be deed; yet wol I kisse thee.’ 

And qeer he and kneled faire 

adoun, 

tad seyd£, * Peeri suster Alisoun 1 
ta help me God, X shal thee never smyte. 
jtat I have doon it is thyself to wyte ; 
foryeve it me, a Dyd that I thee biseke ’ ; 


And yet, eft-soones, I hitte hym on the 
■ cheke, 

And seyde, ' Theef I Unis muchel am I 
wreke. 809 

Now wol I dye, I may no lenger speke.’ 
But atte laste, with muchel care and wo. 
We fille acorded by us selven two. 

He yaf me al the bridel in myn hond. 

To han the governance of hous and lond. 
And of his tonge, and of his hond alsdj 
And made hym brenne his book anon 
right tho ; 

And whan that I hadde geten unto me 
By maistrie al the soveraynetee, — 

And that heseyde, * Myn o wene trewi wyf, ‘ 
Do as thee lust to terme of al thy lyf ; Sod 
K eepe thyn honour, and keepe eek myn 
estaat,* — 

After that day we hadden never debaah 
God helpe me so, I was to hym as kynde 
As a^y wyf from Denmark unto Ynde, 
And also trewe, and so was he to me. 

I prey to God, that sit in magestee, 

So blesse his soule for his mercy deere. 
Now wol I seye my tale, if ye wol heere. 

Biholde the wordes bitwene the Somonour 
and the Frere 

The Frere lough whan he hadde herd 
al this ; 

4 Now, dame,’ quod he, 4 so have I joye 
or blis, 830 

This is a long preamble of a tale.’ 

And whan the Somonour herde the Frere 
gale, 

4 Lo,’ quod the Somonour, 4 Godd£s 
armes two ! 

A frere wol entremette him ever-mo. 

I<o, goode men, a flye, and eek a frere, 
Wol falle in every dysshe and mateere. 
What spekestow of 44 preatnbulacioun ” ? 
What ? amble, or trotte, or pees, or go 
sit doun 1 

Thou lettest oure disport in this manere.’ 
4 Ye, woltow so v sire Somonour ? ’ quod 
the Frere ; 840 

4 Now, by my feith t I dial, er that I go, 

836. and, Corp.* mnd eek , a chuniy dariot to 
help out tho lino. 
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Telle of a somonour swich a tale or two 
That alio the folk shal laughen in this 
place.* # 

•Now ell£s f Frere, 1 bishrewe thy face,* 
Quod this Somonour, 'and I bishrewe me 
But if I telle tales, two or thre, 

Of freres, er^I come to Sidyngbome, 
That I shal make thyn herte for to mome, 
For wel I woot thy paclence is gon.’ 
J*Oure Hooste cride, ' Fees 1 and that 
anon * ; 850 

And seyde, ' Lat the womman telle hire 
tale ; 

Ye fare as folk that dronken ben of ale. 
Do, dame, telle forth youre tale, and 
that is best’ 

*A 1 redy, sire,’ quod she, 'right as 
yow lest ; 

If I have licence of this worthy Frere.* 

‘ Yis, dame,’ quod he, ‘ tel forth, and 
I wol heere. * 


WIFE OF BATH’S TALE 

In tholde dayes of the Kyng Arthour, 
Of which that Britons speken greet 
honour^ 

All was this land fulfild of fai'rye. 859 
The elf queene with hir joly compaignye 
Daunc 4 d fill ofte in many a grene mede. 
This was the olde opinion as I rede, — 

I speke of manye hundred yeres ago, — 
But now kan no man se none elves mo, 
For now the grete charitee and prayeres 
Of lymytours, and othere hooly freres, 
That serchen every lond and every streem, 
As thikke as motes in the sonne beem, — 
Bldssynge halles, chambres, kichenes, 
boures, 

Citees, burghes, castels, hye toures, 870 
Thrdpes, berads, shipnes, dayeryes, — 
This maketh that ther been no fairy es ; 
For ther as wont to walken was an elf, 
Ther walketh now the lymytour hymself, 

847. Sidyngbonu. Sittingbourne. 

^ Wj/i ifButh't TmU. No original of this tale 
b known. Tyrwhitt compares it to the story of 
Florant in Gower’s Cftfuri* Ammmtit , Bk. L 
867. jocAm, H and ms. 


In undermelds'and in morwenynges, 
And seyth his matyns and his hoolj 
thynges 

As he gooth in his lymytadoun. 
Wommen may go now sauflyupfend doun 
In every bussh or under every tree, 
Ther is noon oother incubus but he, *88. 
And he ne wol doon hem non dishonour. 

And so bifel it that this kynge, Arthour, 
Hadde in his hous a lusty bocheler 
That on a day cam ridynge fro ryver, 
And happed that, allone as she was born, 
He saugh a mayde walkynge hym biforn, 
Of whiche mayde, anon, maugree hir heed, 
By verray force birafte hire maydenhed ; 
For which oppressioun was swich clamour, 
And swich pursute unto the kyng Arthour, 
That dampned was this knyght for to be 
deed * 891 

By cours of lawe, and sholde han lost his 
heed, — 

Pardventure swich was the statut tho,— 
But that the queene and othere ladyes mo, 
So longe preyeden the kyng of grace, 
Til he his lyf hym graunted in the place, 
And yaf hym to the queene al at hir wille 
To chese wheither she wolde hym save 
or spille. 

The queene thanketh the kyng with al 
hir myght, 89s 

And after this thus spak she to the knyght, 
Whan that she saugh hir tyme upon a day : 
* Thou standest yet,’ quod she, ‘ in swich 
array, 

That of thy lyf yet hastow no suretee. 

I grante thee lyf, if thou kanst tellen m< 
What thyng is it that wommen moos 
desiren, — 

Be war, and keepe thy nekke-boon frou 
iren, — * 

And if thou kanst nat tellen it anon, 
Yet shal I yeve thee leve for to gon 
A twelf-month and a day, to seche an 
leere 

An answere suffisant in this mateere ; 9 ! 
And suretee wol I han, er that thou pad 
Thy body for to yelden in this place.’ 

S B. mow * om« EH*. 

x. dm, the reading of Comb. MS. ool; 
EH* but t which bpoiatbaa. 


166 



GROUP’D 


WIFE OF BATH'S TALE 


913 - 98 * 


, Wo was this knyght, and sorwefully he 
siketh; 

But what? he may nat do al as hym liketh, 
And at the laste he chees hym for to 
vfcnde, 

And come agayn right at the yeres ende, 
With swich answere as God wolde hym 
purveye, 

And taketh his leve, and wendeth forth 
his weye. 

He seketh every hous and every place 
Where as he hopeth for to fynde grace 930 
To leme what thyng wommen loven 
moost ; 

But he ne koude anyven in no coost 
Wher as he rayghtd fynde in this mateere 
Two creatures dccotdynge in feere. 

Somme seyde wommen loven best 
richesse, 

Somme seyde hondur, somme seyde joly- 
nesse, 

Somme riche array, somme seyden lust 
abedde. 

And ofte tyme to be wydwe and wedde. 
Somme seyde that oure hertes been moost 
esed 939 

Whan that webeeny-flatered and y-pl esed. 

He gooth fol ny the sothe, I wol nat 
lye,— 

A man shal wynne us best with flaterye ; 
And with attendance and with bisvnesse, 
Been we y-lymed, bothe moore and lesse. 

And somme seyen that we loven best 
For to be free, and do right as us lest, 
And that no man repreve us of oure vice, 
But seye that we be wise and no- thyng 
nyce; 

For trewily ther is noon of us alle, 

If any wight wol clawe us on the galle, 940 
That we nyl kike, for he seith us sooth. 
Assay, and he shal fynde it that so dooth, 
For, be we never so vicious with-inne, 
We wol been holden wise and clene of 
synne s 

And sommi seyn that greet delit han we 
For to been holden stable and eke secree, 
And in o purpos stedefastly to dwelle, 
And nat hawreyi thyng that men us telle ; 
But that tale is nat worth a rake-stele. 


Witnesse on Myda, — wol ye heere the 
tale ? 951 

Ovyde, amonges othere thynges smale, 
Seyde Myda hadde uncler his longd here®, 
Growynge upon his heed, two asses eres, 
The whiche vice he hydde as he best 
myghte, 

Ful subtilly, from every mannes sighte, 
That save his wyf ther wiste of it namo. 
He loved hire moost, and trusted hire also; 
He preyde hire that to no creature 
She sholde tellen of his disfigure. 960 
She swoor him nay, for al this world 
to wynne, 

She nolde do that vileynye or synne. 

To make hir housbonde han so foul . a 
name. 

She nolde nat telle it for hir owene shame ; 
But nathelees hir thoughte that she dyde. 
That she so longe sholde a conseil hyde ; 
Hir thoughte it swal so soore aboute 'hir 
herte. 

That nedcly som word hire moste asterte ; 
And sith she dorste telle it to no man, 
Doun to a mareys faste by she ran. 970 
Til she came there her herte was a-fyre, 
And as a bitore bombleth in the myre 
She leyde hir mouth unto the water doun : 

* Biwreye me nat, thou water, with thy 
soun,* 

Quod she, * to thee I telle it and namo, — - 
Myn housbonde hath longe asses erys two. 
Now is myn herte all hool, now is it oute, 
I myghte no lenger kepe it, out of doute.’ 
Heere may ye se, thogh we a tyme abyde, ■ 
Yet, out it moot, we kan no conseil hyde. 
The remenant of the tale if ye wol heere, 
Redeth Ovyde, and ther ye may it leere. 
This knyght, of which my tale is 
specially, 

Whan that he saugh he myghte nat come 
therby, 

That is to seye, what wommen love moost, 
Withinne his brest fill sorwefiil was the 
goost. 

But hoom he gooth, he myghti nat 
sojourne, 

The day was come that homwafd moste 
he toume, 

931. Jtfydm, Midas. 


Pardee, we wommen konne no thyng hele ; 
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And In his wey it happed hym to zyde 
In al this care, under a forest syde, 990 
Wher as he saugh upon a daunce go 
Of ladyes foure and twenty, and yet mo ; 
Toward the whiche daunce he drow fill 
yeme. 

In hopt that som wysdom sholde he leme ; 
But certeinly, er he came folly thfere, 
Vanysshed was this daunce, he nyste 
where. 

No creature saugh he that bar lyf, 

Save on the grene he saugh sittynge a wyf ; 
A fouler wight ther may no man devyse. 
Agayn the knyght this olde wyf gan ryse, 
And seyde, ‘ Sire knyght, heer-forth ne 
lith no wey ; iooz 

Tel me what that ye seken, by youre fey I 
ParAventure it may the bettre be ; 

Thise olde folk kan muchel thyng,’ quod 
idle. 

* My leev£ mooder,’ quod this knyght, 

‘certeyn 

I nam but deed but if that I kan seyn 
What thyng it is that wommen moost 
desire : 

Koude ye me wisse I wolde wel quite 
youre hire.’ 

* Plight me thy trouthe, heere in myn 

, hand,’ quod she, 

« The next& thyng that I requere thee xpio 
Thou shalt it do, if it lye in thy myght, 
And I wol telle it yow, er it be nyght.* 

‘Have heer my trouthe,* quod the 
knyght, ‘ I graunte I ’ 

Thanne quod she, ‘ I dar ‘ me wel 
avaunte 

Thy lyf is sauf, for I wol stonde therby ; 
Upon my lyf, the queene wol seye as I. 
Lat se, which is the proudeste of hem alle 
That wereth on a coverchief or a calle, 
That dar seye "nay” of that I shal thee 
teche. * 10x9 

JsBl us go forth withouten lenger speche.’ 
Tho rowned she a pistel in his ere, 

And bad hym to be glad and have no fere. 

Whan they be comen to the court, this 
knyght 

Seyde he had holde his day as he hadde 
bi ght. 

And indy was his answere, as he sayde. 


Ful many a noble wyf, and many a mayde, 
And many a wydwt, for that they had 
been wise, 

The queene hirself sittynge as a justise, 
Assembled been, his answere foe to heere ; 
And afterward this knyght was bode 
appere. xop 

To every wight comanded was silence, 
And that the knyght sholde telle in 
audience 

What thyng that worldly wommen loven 
best 

This knyght ne stood nat stille as doth 
a best, 

But to his questioun anon answerde, 
With manly voys, that al the court it herde. 

* My lige lady, generally,’ quod he, 

1 Wommen desiren have sovereynetee, 

As wel over hir housbond, as hir love, 
And for to been in maistrie hym above. 
This is youre mooste desir, thogh ye me 
kille. 1041 

Dooth as yow list, I am heer at youre 
wille.* 

In al the court ne was ther wyf, ne 
mayde, 

Ne wydwe, that contraried that he sayde, 
But seyden he was worthy han his lyf ; 
And with that word up stirte the olde wyf, 
Which that the knyght saugh sittynge on 
the grene 5 

‘ Mercy I * quod she, ‘ my sovereyn lady 
queene ! 

Er that youre court departe, do me right ; 
I taughte this answere unto the knyght, 
For which he plighte me his trouthe there, 
The firste thyng I wolde hym requere, 
He wolde it do, if it lay in bis ipyght 
Bifore the court thanne, preye I thee, sir 
knyght,’ 

Quod she, ( that thou me take unto thy 
wyf. 

For wel thouwoost that I have kept thy lyf* 
If I sey fills, sey "nay,” upon thy fey !' 

This knyght answerde, ‘Allas, 
weylawey 1 

I woot right wel that swich was my biheste. 
For Godd£s love, as chees a newe 
requeste I xo f° 

Taak al my good, and lat my body g°- 
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‘Nay, {bonne,* quod she, ‘ I shrewe us 
both&two ! v 

For thogh that I be fool, and oold, and 
poore, 

[ nolde, for al the metal, ne for oore ‘ 
Hiat under erthe is grave, or lith above, 
Bat if thy wyf I were, and eek thy love ! * 
•My “ love ” ! * quod he, * nay, my 
dampnadoun 1 

Allas'! that any of my nadoun 
Sholde ever so foulA disparaged be 1 * 

Bat al for noght, the ende is this, that he 
QqpstreynAd was, he nedAs moste hire 
wedde, 1071 

And taketh Ids oldA wyf, and gooth to 
bedde. 

Now wolden som men . seye, pard- 
venture, 

That for my nedigence I do no cure 
To tellen yow the joye and al th array, 
That at the feestA was that ilke day ; 

To which thyng shortly answeren I shal ; 

I seye, ther nas no joye ne feeste at al. 
Ther nas but hevynesse, and muche sorwe, 
For privily he wedded hire on a morwe, 
And al day after hidde hym as an owle, 
So wo was hym,* his wyf looked so foule. 
Greet was the wo the knyght hadde in 
his thoght, 

Whan he was with his wyf abedde y-broght. 
He walweth, and he turneth to and fro ; 
His oldA wyf lay smylynge evermo, 

And seyde, ‘ O deere housbonde, 
benedicites l 

Fareth every knyght thus with his wyf, 
as ye? 

Is this the law of kyng Arthdres hous ? 

Is every knyght of his so dangerous ? 1090 
I am youre owene love, and youre wyf 5 
I am she which that savAd hath youre lyf, 
And certes, yet dide I yow never unright, 
Why fore ye thus with me, this firstA 
nyght? 

Ye foitn-lyk a man had lost his wit ; 

What is my gilt ? For Goddes love tel it, 
And it dial been amended, if I may.’ 

' Amended ! 1 quod this knyght, * alias ! 
nay, nay 1 

it wol nat; been amended never mo, 

Thou art so kxrthly, and so oold also, xxoo 


And ther-to comen of so lough a kynde, 
That litel wonder is thogh I * walwe and 
wynde. 

So, wolde God ! myn hertA woldA breste ! 9 
1 Is this,’ quod she, ‘ the cause of youre 
unreste ? * 

‘ Ye, certeinly,’ quod he, ‘ no wonder is.* 

‘ Now, sire,* quod she, * I koude 
amende al this, 

If that me liste, er it were dayAs thre ; 

So wel ye myghtA here yow unto me. 

‘ But for ye speken of swich gentillesse 
As is descended out of old richesse, kxxo 
That therfore sholden ye be gentil men, 
Swich arrogance is nat worth an hen. 
Looke, who that is moost vertuous alway, 
Pryvee and apert, and moost entendeth ay 
To do the gentil dedes that he kan, 

Taak hym for the grettest gentil man. 
Crist wole we clayme of hym oure gentil- 
lesse, 

Nat of oure eldres for hire old richesse ; 
For, thogh they yeve us al hir heritage, — 
For which we clayme to been of heigh 
parage, — xxao 

Yet may they nat biquethe for no thyng, 
To noon of us, hir vertuous lyvyng, 

That made hem gentil men y-called be, 
And bad us folwen hem in swich degree. 

‘•Wel kan the wise poete of Florence, 
That highte Dant, speken in this sen- 
tence, — 

Lo, in swich maner rym is Dantes tale, — 
1 Ful selde up riseth by his branches 
smale 

Prowesse of man, for God of his goodnesse 
Wole that of hym we clayme oure 
gentillesse ; 1x30 

For of oure eldres may we no -thyng 
clayme, 

But temporel thyng that man may hurts 
and mayme.’ * 

' Eek every wight woot this as wel as I, 
If gentillesse were planted natureelly, 
Upto a certeyn lynage doun the lyne, , 
Pryvee nor apert, thanne wolde they 
■* never fyne 

xxa6. D*nt , Purgmterb, viL um: ‘Rada 
volte rirarae peril rami L* nmaaa pramtata, ata 
xxalT guru may we, H ounce* tree we. 
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To doom of gentillesse die fiure office ; 
rhey myghti do no vileynye or vice. 

* Teak fyr and ber it in the darkeste 

boos, “39 

Bitwix this and the mount of Kaukasous, 
And lat men shette the dores and go 
thenne, 

Vet wole the fyr as faire lye and brenne 
As twenty thousand men myghte it 
biholde ; 

His office natureel ay wol it holde, 

Up peril of my lyf, til that it dye. 

* Heere may ye se wel how that 

genterye 

Is nat annexed to possessioun, 

Sith folk ne doon hir operadoun 
Alwey, as dooth the fyr, lo, in his kynde ; 
For, God it woot, men may wel often fynde 
A lordes sone do shame and vileynye ; 
And he that wole han pris of his gentrye, 
For he was boren of a gentil hous, j 

And hadde his eldres noble and vertuous, I 
And nyl hymselven do no gentil dedis, 

Ne folwenhis gentil auncestre that deed is, 
He nys nat gentil, be he due or erl ; 

For vileyns synful dedes make a cherl ; 
For gentillessd nys but renomee 
Of thyne aunedstres, for hire heigh 
bountee, 1160 

Which is a strange thyng to thy persone. 
Thy gentillesse cometh fro God allone ; 
Thanne comth oure verray gentillesse of 


grace. 

It was no thyng biquethe us t with oure 
place. * 

« Theaketh how noble, as seith 
Valerius, 

Was thilke Tullius Hostillius, 

That out of poverte roos to heigh noblesse. 
Redeth Senek, and redeth eek Boece, 
Ther shul ye seen expresse, that no drede 
% is, * 1169 

That he is gentil that dooth gentil dedis ; 
And therfore, leeve housbonde, I thus 


conclude ; 

Al were it that myne auncestres weren 
rude, 

1159. fWMNMV, renown ; cp. Boethius, Bk. iiL 

Vmbrtms, see Vslerius Bk. 

UL ch. 4. 


Yet may the hyi God, and so hope I, j 
Grants me grace to lyven vertuously ; I 
Thanne am \ gentil, whan* that I bigynne 
To lyven vertuously and weyvO synne. 

« And ther as ye of poverte me repreeve 
The hye God, on whom that m bilee ve, 
In wilful poverte chees to lyve his lyf, 
And certes, every man, mayden, or wyf, 
May understonde that Jhesus, hevene 

kyng, # t “8* 

Ne wolde nat chese a vicious lyvyng. 
Glad poverte is an honeste thyng, certcyn; 
This wole Senec and othere clerk& seyu ; 
Whoso that halt hym payd of his poverty 
I holde hym riche, al hadde he nat r 
sherte ; 

He that coveiteth is a ptovere wight. 

For he wolde han that is nat in his 
myght ; 

But he that noght-hath, ne coveiteth have, 
Is riche, although ye holde hym but a 
knave. ” 9 ° 

‘ Verray poverte, it syngeth proprely ; 
Juvenal seith of poverte, myrily, 

“ The poure man, whan he goth by the 
weye, 

Bifore the theves he may synge and pleye. 
Poverte is hateful good, and as I gessc 
A fill greet bryngere-out of bisynesse, 

A greet amendere eek of sapience, 

To hym that taketh it in padence. 
Poverte is this, although it seme alengc, 
Possessioun that no wight wol chalenge. 
Poverte fill ofte, whan a man is lowe, 
Maketh his God, and eek hymself, ti 
knowe. 

Poverte a spectacle is, as thynketh me, 
Thurgh which he may his verray freende 

And therfore, sire, syn that. I noght yoi 
greve, 

Of my poverte namoore ye me repreve. 

• Now, sire, of eld6 ye reprevd me ; 
And cert&s, sire, thogh noon a,uctontee 
Were in no book, ye gentils of honour 
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Seyn that men sholde an oold wight doon 
fSLvdur, . » wzazo 

And depe hym finder, for youre gentil- 
lesse, 

And auctdure shal I fynden, as I gesse. 

« Nowjither ye seye that I am foul and 
old, 

Than dredeyou noght to been a cokewold ; 
For filthe and eeld6, al so moot I thee ! 
Been greti wardeyns Upon Chastitee : 

But nath&ees, syn I knowe youre delit, 

I gknl fulfille youre worldly appetit 
^•Chese now,* quod she, ‘oon of thise 
^ tweye : 1319 

To han me foul and old til that I deye, 
"And be to yow a trewe, humble wyf, 

And never yow displese in al my lyf ; 

Qr ell^s ye wol han me yong and fair, 
And take youre 4 venture of the repair 
That shal be to youre hous by cause of me. 
Or in som oother place may wel be ; 

Now chese yourselven, wheither that yow 
liketh.' 

This knyght avyseth hym and sore 
siketh ; 

But atte laste he seyde in this manere : 

1 My lady and my love, and wyf so deere, 
I put me in youre wise governance ; 1231 
Cheseth youre self which may be moost 
plesance, 

And moost honour to yow and me also ; 

I do no fore the wheither of the two, 

For as yow liketh it suffiseth me. 1 

'Thanne have I gete of -yow maistrie,' 
quod she, 

'Syn I may chese, and goverae as me 
lest?’ 

‘Ye, certes, wyf,' quod he, ‘I holde 
it best’ 

' Kys me,’ quod she, f we be no lenger 
wrothe, 

For, by my trouthe, I wol be to yow 
bothe, — *940 

This is to seyn, ye, bothe fair and good. 

I prey to God that I moote sterven wood. 
But I to yow be al so good and trewe, 

As ever was wyf syn ^iat the world was 
newe ; f 

And bal l be to-mom as fair to seene 
As any lady, emperice, or queene, 


That is bitwise the est and eek the west ; 
Dooth with my lyf and detfl right as yow 
lest 

Cast up the curtyn, — looke, how that it is.' 
And whan the knyght saugh verraily 
al this, »5o 

That she so fair was, and so yong ther-to, 
For joyc he hente hire in his arm£s two, 
His herte bathed in a bath of blisse ; 

A thousand tyme arewe he gan hire kisse, 
And she obeyed hym in every thyng 
That myghte doon hym plesance or likyng. 

And thus they lyve unto hir lyves ende 
In parfit joye ; and Jhesu Crist us sende 
Housbondesmeeke, yonge, fressh a-bedde, 
And grace toverbyde hem that we wedde, 
And eek, I praye Jhesu to shorte hir lyves 
That nat wol be governed by hir wyves ; 
And ol<le and angry nygardes of dispence, 
God sende hem soone verray pestilence 1 


The prologe of the Freres Tale • 

This worthy Lymytour, this noble Frere, 
He made alway a maner louryng chiere 
Upon the Somonour, but for honestee 
No vileyns word as yet to hym spak he ; 
But atte laste he seyde unto the Wyf, 

1 Dame,’ quod he, ‘ God yeve yow right 
good lyf! i*7° 

Ye han heer touched, al so moot I thee 1 
In scole-matere greet difficultee. 

Ye han seyd muche thyng right wel, I 
seye; 

But, dame, heere as we rydd by. the weye 
Us nedeth nat to speken but of game, 
And lete auctoritees, on Goddes name. 
To prechyng, and to scole of clergye. 
And if it lyke to this compaignye 
I wol yow of a somonour telle a game. 
Panlee, ye may wel knowe by the name xa8o 
That of a somonour may no good be sayd. 
I praye that noon of you be yvele apayd, — 
A somonour is a rennere up and doun 
With mandementz for fomicacioun. 

And is y-bet at every townes ende.’ 

Oure Hoost tho spak, ‘A, sire, ye 
sholde be hende 

And* curteys, as a man of youre estaat, 
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la compaignye ) we.wol have no debaat ! 
Telleth yom tele, and lat the Somonour 
be.* 

* Nay,’ quod the Somonour, 1 lat hym 
seye to me 1090 

What so hym list, — whan it eomth to 
my lot. 

By God ! I shal hym quiten every grot ! 
I shal hym tellen which a greet hondur 
It is to be a flaterynge lymytour ; 

And his office ‘I shal hym telle y-wis.' 

On re Hoost answerde, 1 Pees ! namoore 
of this I ’ 

And after this he seyde unto the Frere, 
’Tel forth youre tale, my leeve maister 
deere.’ 

FRIAR’S TALE 

Heere bigynneth The Freres Tale 


They weren in the erchddeknes' book ; 
And thanne* hadde he, thuigh his juris, 
diccjpun, 

Power to doon on hem correccioun. 13*, 
He hadde a somonour redy to c his hond; 
A slyer boye was noon in Engtiond ; 
For subtilly he hadde his espiulle 
That taughti hym whir hym myghte 
availle. 

He koude spare of lecchours oon or two, 
To techen hym to foure and twenty mo; 
For thogh this somonour wood was « 
ah hare, 

To telle his harlotrye I wol nat spare, ’ 
For we been out of his correccioun, 
They ban of us no jurisdicdoun, 1331 
Ne never shullen, terme of alle hir lyvea 
• Peter ! so been the wommen of t hi 
styves,* 

Quod the Somonour, ‘y-put out of nr 
cure !’ 


Whilom ther was dwellynge in my 
. contree 

An erchddekene, a man of heigh degree, 
That boldely dide execucioun 1301 

In punysshynge of fomicacioun, 

Of wicchteaft, and eek of bawderye. 

Of diffiunadoun and avowtrye, 

Of chirchi-reves, and of testaments. 

Of contractes, and of lakke of sacramentz. 
And eek of many another manere cryme, 
Which nedeth nat rehercen for this tyme ; 
Of usure, and of symonye also. >309 
But certds, lecchours dide he grettest wo ; 
They sholdt syngen if that they were hent; 
And smaU tytheres weren foule y-shent ; 
If any penone wolde upon hem plcyne 
Ther myghte asterte hym no pecunyal 
peyne. 


* Pees 1 with myschance and wtt 
mys&venture I ’ 

Thus seyde our Hoost, ’and lat hyi 
telle his tale. 

Now telleth forth, thogh that ft 
Somonour gale ; 

Ne spare th nat, myn owene maister deere 
This fals& theef, this somonour, quc 
the Frere, 

Hadde alwey bawd is redy to his hond, 

As any hauk to lure in Engelond, 13 

That tolde hym al the secree that the 
knewe, 

For hire acqueyntance was nat come 
newe ; 

They weren his approwours privily. 

He took hymself a greet profit therby j 

His maister knew nat alwey what he wa 


For smali tithis, and for smal offirynge. 
He made the peple pitously to synge, 

For er the bisshope caughte hem with 
I his book, 

1*94, Z9 95* Between these lines E® wrongly 
imert 1307, 1308. 

The Frere* Tale. Two Latin stories, one of a 
wkked seneschal, the other of a lawyer, making 
the same points as this, were printed by Thomas 
Wmm and have been re pr i nte d in Part I. of , 
fo* Chancer Society's Original* mad A na lo gue* . 
We may be sore that the wetting of this story is 
,*mMy Chaaoer’s own. 


Withouten mandiment, a lewM man 
He koude somne, on peyne of Cristdscn 
And they were glade to filli wel his pu 
And make hym gret;i feest&s atte nale 
And right as Judas haddi purses smale, < 
And was a theef, right swich a theef was I 
His maister hadde but half his duitee. 
He was, if I shal^even hym his laude 
A theef, and eek a somnour, and a bam 
He hadde eek wenches at his retenue 
>3*3* 'em Mlfa H prieikh 
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[hat whcfther that, air Robert, or sir 
Huwe, 

) r Jakke, or Rauf, or whoso that it were 
[hat lay by hem, they tolde it in his ere. 
Thus wts the wenche and he of oon 
assent, 1359 

\nd he wolde fecche a feyned nfendement, 
\nd somne hem to the chapitre bothe 
two, 

fold pile the man, and lete the wenche go. 
Thanne wolde he seye, 1 Freend, I 
shal for thy sake 

Dp striken thee out of oure lettres blake, 
Thee thar namoore as in this cas travaille,’ 
[ gm thy freend, ther I thee may availle.’ 

Certeyn he knew of briberies mo 
Than possible is to telle in yeres two ; 

For in this world nys dogge for the bowe 
That lean an hurt deer from an hool y- 
lcnowe 1370 

Bet than this somnour knew a sly lecchour, 
Or an avowtier, or a paramour ; 

And, for that was the fruyt of al his rente, 
Therfore on it he sette al his entente. 

And so bifel that ones on a day 
This somnour, ever waityng on his pray, 
Rod forth to somnean old wydwe, a ribibe, 
Feynynge a cause, for he wolde brybe, — 
And happed that he saugh bifore hym ryde 
A gay yeman, jinder a forest syde. 1380 
A bowe he bar, and arwes brighte and 
kene ; 

He hadde upon a courtApy of grene, 

An hat upon his heed with frenges blake. 
1 Sire,’ quod this somnour, * hayl ! and 
wel stake 1 1 

' Welcome 1 ’ quod he, 'and every 
good felawe. 

Wher rydestow, under this ^grene-wode 
sha#e,’ 

SeydA this yeman ; * wiltow for to day ? * 
This somnour hym answerde and 
1 seydA, ‘ Nay, 

Heere fasti by,’ quod he, * is myn entente 
To ryden, for to reysen up a rente 1390 
That longeth to my Hordes duAtee.’ 
‘Aitow thanne a baifly?’ ' Ye,’ quod 

h*— 


He doratA nat, for verray filthe and shame, 
Seye that he was a somdhour, for the 
name. 

‘ Depardtcux / ’ quod this yeman, 

' deer A broother 1 

Thou art a bailly, and I am another. 

J. am unknowen as in this contree ; 

Of thyn acqueyntance I wolde prayA thee. 
And eek of bretherhede, if that yow leste ; 
I havA gold and silver in my cheste ; 1400 
If that thee happe to comfin in oure shire 
Al shal be thyn, right as thou wolt desire.’ 

‘ Grantrmrcy /’ quod this somonour, 

' by my feith ! ’ 

Everych in ootheres hand his trouthe leith, 
For to be swome bretheren til they deye j 
In daliance they ryden forth hir weye. 

This somonour that was as fill of jangles 
As fill of venym been thise waryangles. 
And ever enqueryng upon every thyng ; 

• Brother,’ quod he, ' where is now youre 
dwellyng, 14x0 

Another day if that I sholde yow seche ? ’ 
This yeman hym answerde, in softA 
speche : 

'Brother,* quod he, ‘fer in the north 
contree, 

Where as I hope som tyme I shal thee see.' 
Er we departe I shal thee so wel wisse 
That of mynhous ne sh aitow never mysse.’ 
' Now, brother,' quod this somonour, 
' I yow preye, 

Teche me, whil that we ryden by the 
weye,— 

Syn that ye been a baillif as am I, — 
Som subtiltee, and tel me feithfiilly 14*0 
In myn office how I may moqstA wynne, 
And spareth nat for conscience ne synne. 
But as my brother tel me how do ye.’ 

‘ Now, by my trouthA, brother deere,* 
seyde he, 

' As I shal tellen thee a feithful tale, 

My wages been fill streitA and fill smale | 
My lord is hard to me and daungerous. 
And myn office is fill laborous ; 

And therfore by extorcions I lyve $ 

For sothe, I take all that men wol meyeve, 
Algate by sleyghtA, or by violence. 1431 
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Fro yeer to yeer I wynne al my dispence ; 
I kan no bettrt telld, feithfully.’ 

'Now certte,’ quod this somonour, 
'so fare I ; 

I spare nat to taken, God it woot, 

But if it be to hevy or to hoot, 

What I may gete in conseil prively ; # 

No maner conscience of that have I ; 
Nere myn extorcioun I myghte nat lyven, 
Nor of swiche japes wol I nat be shryven. 
Stomak, ne conscience, ne knowe I noon 
I shrewe thise shrifte-fadres everychoon 1 
Wei be we met, by God and by Seint 
Jame 1 

But, leeve brother, tel me thanne thy 
name,’ 

QtuSd this somonour; 'in this meene 
while.’. 

This yeman gan a litel for to smyle. 

' Brother,’ quod he, ' wiltow that I 
thee telle ? 

I am a feend ; my dwellyng is in helle. 
And heere I ryde aboute my purchasyng, 
To wite wher men wol yeve me anylhyng. 
My purchas is theffect of al my rente. 1451 
Looke how thou rydest for the same 
entente. 

To wynne good, thou rekkest never how ; 
Right so fere I, for ryde I wolde right 
now 

Unto the worldes ende for a preye.’ 

■ A 1 * quod this somonour, ' benedicite ! 
what sey ye ? 

I wende ye were a yeman trewely. 

Ye han a mannte shape as wel as I, 

Han ye a figure thanne determinat 
In heUe, ther ye been in youre estat ? ’ 1460 
' Nay, ceheinly,’ quod he, ‘ ther have 
we noon, 

But whan us liketh we kan take us oon, 
Or elite make yow seme we been shape 
Somtymi lyk a man, or lyk an ape ; 

Or lyk an angel kan I ryde or go. 

It is no wonder thyng thogh it be so 5 
A lowsy jogelour kan deceyvS thee, 

And paries / yet kan I moore craft than 
he.’ 

' Why,* quod the somonour, ' ryde ye 
thanne or goon 

In.sondry shape, and nat alwey in oon ? ’ 


' For we,’ quod he, ' wol *us swiche 
formte make i 47 , 

As moost able is oure preyte for to take.' 
'What maketh yow to han al this 
labour ? ’ • 

' Ful many a cause, leeve sire 
somonour,' 

Seyde this feend ; ' but alii thyng hath 
tyme 5 

The day is short, and it is passed pryme, 
And yet ne wan I nothyng in this day ; 

I wol entende to wynnyng if I may, 
And nat entende our wittte to declare ; 
For, brother myn, thy wit is al to bare 
To understonde, althogh I tolde hem thee 
But for thou axest why labouren we, — 
For so m tyme we been Goddte instrument 
And meenes to doon his comandimentz, 
Whan that hym list, upon his creatures, 
In divers art and in diverse figures. 
Withouten hym we have no myght 
certayn. 

If that hym list to stonden ther agayn. 
And somtyme, at oure prayere, han we lev 
Oonly the body and nat the soule greve 
Witnesse on Job, whom that we diden wo 
And somtyme han we myght of both 
two, 

This is to seyn, of soule and body eke ; 
And somtyme be we suffirgi for to scke 
Upon a man and doon his soule unreste 
And nat his body, and al is for the best* 
Whan he withstandeth oure temptaciou: 
It is a cause of his savacioun, — 

Al be it that it was nat oure entente 
He sholde be sauf, but that we wolc 
hym hente, — is 

And somtyme be we servant unto man, 
As to the erchebisshope, Seint Dunstan 
And to the Apostles servant feck was I. 
'Yet tel me,’ quod the somonou 
‘ feithfully, 

Make ye yow newebodies thus alway 
Of elements?’ The feend answerd 
-Nay, 

Somtyme we feyne, dl id somtyme we ary 
With ded& bodyes, in fill sondry wyse, 
And speke as renably and feixe and we 

1479. wiMcr, H thing**. 
i486, mrt, H 4 act, mcUt* 
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FRIAR'S TALE 


1510-1571* 


\s to the Plutonism dide Samuel ; 1510 

\nd yet wol som men seye it was nat he. 

[ do no fors of youre dyvynytee, 

Bat o thyng wame I thee, I wol nat jape, 
Hum wok algates wite how we been 
shape. 

Thou shalt herafterwtrdes, my brother 
deere. 

Come there thee nedeth nat of me to leere, 
For thou shalt by thyn owene experience 
Konne in a chayer rede of this sentence 
Bet than Virgil! while he was on lyve, 

Or Dant also ; now lat us ryde blyve, 1520 
For I wole hold& compaignye with thee 
Til it be so that thou forsake me.’ . 

4 Nay,' quod this somonour, 4 that shal 
nat bityde ! ■ 

I am a yeman knowen is ful wyde ; 

My trouthe wol I holde as in this cas ; 
For though thou were the devel, Sathanas, 
My trouth£ wol I holde to my brother, 
As I am sworn, and ech of us til oother, 
For to be trewe brother in this cas ; 

And bothe we goon abouten oure purchas. 
Task thou thy part, what that men wol 
thee yeve, # 1531 

And I shal myn,— thus may we bothe 
lyve,— 

And if that any of us have moore than 
oother, 

Lat hym be trewe and parte it with his 
brother.' 

‘Igraunte,’ quod the devel, *by my fey ! ' 
And with that word they ryden forth 
hir wey, 

And right at the entryng of the town&s 
ende, 

To which this somonour shoope hym for 
to wende. 

They saugh a cart that charged was with 
„ bey, 

Which that a cartere droof forth in his 
wey. 1540 

Deepe was the wey, for which the carte 
Stood : 

The cartere smoot and cryde as he were 
wood, 

Ln^or* *********** PythoneM, i,t, the Witch of 
*3*8. U he able to lecture on this thms . 


4 Hayt, Brok 1 hayt, Scot 1 what spare ye 
for the stones I 

The feend,’ quod he, *yow fecch£, body 
1 and bones, 

As ferforthly as ever were ye foled ! 

So muche wo as I Iptve with yo^y tholed I 

The devel have al, bothe hois and cart 
and hey ! ’ 

This somonour seyde, 4 Heere shal we 
have a pley ' ; 

And neer the feend he droush, as noght 
ne were, 

Ful prively, and rowned in his ere, 1550 

4 Herkne, my brother I herkne, by thy 
feith ! 

Herestow nat how that the cartere seith? 

Ilent it anon, for he hath yeve it thee, 

Bothe hey and cart and eek his caples 
thre.' 

4 Nay,' quod the devel, 4 God woot, 
never a deel. 

It is nat his entente, trust thou me weel ; 

Axe hym thyself, if thou nat trowest me. 

Or elles stynt a while, and thou shalt see.’ 
This cartere thakketh his hors upon 
the croupe, 

And they bigonne drawen and to-stoupe. 

4 Heyt I now,' quod he, 4 ther Jhesu Crist 
yow blesse I 2561 

And al his handwerk both£ moore and 
lesse 1 

That was wel t wight, myn owene lyard 
boy ! 

I pray God save thee ! and Seint& Loy I 

Now is my cart out of the slow, pardu / ' 
4 Lo, brother,’ quod the feend, 4 what 
tolde I thee? 

Heere may ye se, myn a owene deeri 
brother, 

The carl spak oon thing, but he thoghte 
another. 

Lat us go forth abouten oure viage ; 

Heere Wynne I nothyng upon callage.' 2570 
Whan that they epomen semwhat out 
of towne 


1559. ikmkketh, smacks; E* tmhgtk, 
1559. kort, plural. 

2564. to, 

1564. thoo, H*tky(tbm)My. 

X564. Soimte St. EUgina. 

1568. thine, om-E. 
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Tins somonour to his brother gan to - 
rowne : 

• Brother, 1 quod he, ‘heere woneth an 
„ old rebekke * 

That hadde almoost as lief to lese hire 
nekke, 

As for to yeve a peny of bir good. 

I wole han twelf pens though that she be 
wood, 

Or I wol sompne hire unto oure office, 
And yet, God woot, of hire knowe I no 
vice ; 

But, for thou kanst nat, as in this contree, 
Wynne thy cost, taak heer ensample of 
me.* z5 8o 

This somonour clappeth at the wydwes 
gate : 

•Com out,’ quod he, ' thou olde virytrate ! 
I trowe thou halt som here or preest with 
thee.’ 

•Who clappeth?’ seyde this wyf, 

( benedicUce / 

God save you, sire 1 what is youre sweete 
wille?* • 

• I have,’ quod he, * of somonaunce a 

bille ; 

Up peyne of cqrsyng looke that thou be 
To-mom bifore the erchedeknes knee, 
Tanswere to the court of certeyn thynges. * 
•Now, Lord,' quod she, • Crist Jhesu, 
Iqmg of kynges, 1590 

So wisly help* me, as I ne may 1 
I have been syk, and that fill many a day ; 
I may nat go so fer,’ quod she, ( ne ryde, 
But I be deed, so priketh it in my syde. 
May I nat axe a libel, sire somonour, 

And answere there by my procuratour 
To swich thyng as men wole opposen me?’ 

• Yis,’ quod this somonour, * pay anon 

— lat se — 

Twelf pens to me and I wole thee acquite. 
Ishal no profit han therby but lite, 1600 
My mauler hath the profit, and nat I. 
Com o£ and lat me jyden hastily ; 

< Gif me twelf pens, I may no lenger tarye 1 ’ 
t * Twelf pens 1 ’.quod she, 'now lady, 
Seinto Marie 1 

fib wisly help me ouf of care and synne, 



This Wydi world thogh that* I sholde 
Wynne, 

Ne have I nat twelf pens withinne myn 
hoold ; 

Ye knowen wel that I am pouremnd oold. 
Kithe youre almesse on me, pourdwrecche.’ 

•Nay, thanne,’ quod he, ‘the foule 
feend me fecche, 16m 

If I thexcuse though thou shul be spilt ! ’ 

1 Allas ! ’ quod She, • God woot I have 
no gilt* 

* Fay me 1 ’ quod he, ‘or by the sweete 
Seinte Anne, 

As I wol bere awey thy newt panne 
For dette which that thou owest me of 
old,-. 

Whan that thou madest thyn housbonde 
cokewold 

I payde at hoom for thy correcdoun.’ 

1 Thou lixt 1 ’ quod she, • by my sava- 
cioun 

Ne was I never er now, wydwe ne wyf, 
Somoned unto youre court in al my lyf 1 
Ne never I nas but of my body trewe. x6ai 
Unto the devel, blak and rough of hewe, 
Yeve I thy body and my panne also 1 ’ 

And whan the devef herde hire cuisen 
so 

Upon hir knees, he seyde in this manere: 

* Now, Mabely, myn owene moder deere, 
Is this youre wyl in ernest that ye seyde?’ 

( The devel,’ quod she, * so fecche hym 
er he deye, — 

And panne and al, but he wol hym 
repente 1 ’ 

‘ Nay, olde stot 1 that is nat myn 
entente,’ 1630 

Quod this somonour, ‘ for to repente me 
For anythyng that I have had of thee ; 

I wolde I hadde thy smok and every 
clooth.’ 

‘Now, brother,’ quod the devil, ‘be 
nat wrooth : 

Thy body and this panne been myne by 

* right ;> 

Thou shalt with me to hellfi yet to-nyght, 
Where thou shalt knowen of oure privitee 
Moore than a maaster of dyvynytee.* 
And with that word this foulfi feend hym 
hente. 1S9 

7 ^ 
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Body andtyule he with the devel Wente 
Where as that somonours hanhir heritage ; 
And God, that makid after his ymage 
Mankyndi, save and gyde us alle and 
some, 

And leve thise somonours goodi men 
bicome I 

Lordynges, I koude han toold yow, 
quod this Frere, 

Haddel had leyser for thisSomnour heere, 
After the text of Grists, Poul, and John, 
And of oure othere doctours many oon, 
Swiche peynis that youre herte myghte 
, agiyse; 

A 1 be it so no tonge may devyse — 1650 

Thogh that I myghte a thousand wynter 
telle — 

The peynes of thilke cursed hous of helle ; 
Bat for to kepe us fro that cursed place 
Woketh and preyeth Jhesu for his grace, 
So kepe us fro the temptour Sathanas. 
Herketh this word, beth war, as in this 
cas: 

‘ The leoun sit in his away t alway 
To sle the innocent, if that he may.’ 
fHsposeth ay youre hertes to withstonde 
The feend, that yow wolde make thral 
and bonde ; 1660 

He may nat tempte yow over youre 
myght. 

For Crist - wol be youre champion and 
knyght ; 

And prayeth that thise somonours hem 
repente 

Of hir mysdedes, er that the feend hem 
hente 1 


The prolog* of the Somonours Tale 

This Somonour in his styropes hye 
stood. 

Upon this Frere his herti was so wood, 
That lyk an aspen leef he quook for ire. 

1 Lordynges,' quod he, ( but o thyng I 
desire,— 

1 your bbeke that of youre curteisye, 

lirect, reading 
etc. 


Syn ye han herd this falsi Frere lye, 1670 
As suffereth me I may my tali telle.' 
‘This Frere bosteth that he lcnoweth 
• helle, 

And God it woot« that it is litel wonder 5 
Freres and feendis been but lyte.asonder ; 
For, pardee / ye han ofte tyme herd telle 
How that a fieri ravysshed was to helle 
In spirit ones by a visioun ; • 

And as an angel ladde hym up and doun, 
To shewen hym the peynis that ther 
were, 

In al the place saugh he nat a frere. z68o 
Of oother folk he saugh ynowe in wo. 
Unto this angel spak the fieri tho : 
‘“Now, sire,” quod he, “han freiis 
swich a grace 

That noon of hem shal come to this place?” 
‘“Yis,” quod this angel, “many a 
millioun ” 5 

And unto Sathanas he ladde hym doun, 
And now hath Sathanas, seith he, a tayl, 
Brodder than of a carryk is the sayl. 

“ Hold up thy tkyl, thou Sathanas,” 
quod he, 

“ Shewe forth thyn era, and lat the fieri 
se 1690 

Where is the nest of freres in this place ” j 
And er that half a furlong wey of space, 
Right so as bees out swarmen from an 
hyve, 

Out of the develes era ther gonni dryve 
Twenty thousand freres in a route, 

And thurgh-out helle swarmiden aboute, 
And comen agayn as faste as they may 
gon, 

And in his era they crepten everychon ; 
He clapte his tayl agayn and lay fill 
stille. e 

This frere, whan he hadde looked al his 
flUe 170a 

Upon the torments of this sozy place, 

His spirit God restorid of his grace 
Unto his body agayn, and he awook ; 
But nathiles, for fere yet he quook, 

£0 was the develes era ay in his mynde ) 
That is his heritage of verray kynde. 

God save yow alii, save this cursid 
Frere! 


I My prologe wol I ende in this manere. 1 
177 
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GROUP D 


SUMMONER’S TALE 

Heere bigynneth The Somonour his TaU 

Lordynges, ther is in Yorkshire, as I 
gesse, 

A mersshy con tree called Holdemesse, 17x0 
In which ther wente a lymytour aboute 
To preche, and eek to begge, it is no 
doute. 

And so bifel that on a day this frere 
Hadde prechgd at a chirche in his manere, 
And specially, aboven every thyng, 
Excited he die peple in his prechyng 
To trentals, and to yeve for Goddes sake, 
JWherwith menmyghte hooly houses make, 
Ther as divini servyce is honoured, 

Nat ther as it is wasted and devoured, 

Ne ther it nedeth nat for to be yeve, 1721 
As to possessioners that mowen lyve, 
Thanked be God 1 in wele and habun- 
daunce. 

4 Trentals,' seyde • he, 4 deliveren fro 
penaunce 

Hir freendes soules, as wel olde as yonge ; 
Ye, whan that they beeff hastily y-songe, 
Nat for to holde a preest joly and gay ; 
He syngeth nat but o masse in a day. 
Delivereth out,' quod he, 4 anon, the 


A peyrfc of tables al of yvory, « *741 

And a poyntel polysshed fedsly, 

And wroote the names alwey as he stood 
Of alle folk that yaf hym any good, 
Ascaunces that he wolde for hem prey. 

4 Yif us a busshel whebfe, malt or reye, 

A Goddes kechyl, or a trype of chese, 

Or elles what yow lyst, we may nat cheese ; 
A Goddes halfjpeny, or a masse peny, i 749 
Or yif us of youre brawn, if ye have eny ; 
A dagoun of youre blanket, leeve dame, 
Oure suster deere, — lo heere I write youre 
name, — 

Bacoun, or beef, or swich thyng as ye 
fynde.' 

(A sturdy harlot wente ay hem bihynde, 
That was hir hostes-man, and bar a sak, 
And what men yaf hem leyde it on his 
bak. 

And whan that he was out at dore anon, 
He planed awey the names everichon 
That he bifora had writen in his tables. 
He served hem with nyfles and with fables. 
4 Nay ! ther thou lixt, thou Somonour 1 1 
quod the Frere. 176* 

4 Pees ! ' quod oure Hoost, 4 for Cristes 
mooder deere ; 

Tel forth thy tale and spare it nat at al.’ 
So thryve I, quod this Somonour, sc 
I shal 1 


soules ! 

Ful hard it is, with flesshhook or with 
oules * 73 ° 

To been y-clawed, or to brenne, or bake ; 

Now spede yow hastily for Cristes sake.’ 

And whan this frere had seyd al his 
entente 

With^fM cum pairs , forth his weyhe wente, 
Whan folk in chirche had yeve him 
what hem lest. 

He went his wey, nolenger wolde he reste. 

With scrippe and tipped staf, y-tukked hye, 

In every hous he gan to poure and prye, 

And beggeth mele, and chese, or elles 


His felawe hadde a stale tipped with horn, 

Summ on tt ** Tab. The central incident of 
this was, no doubt, co mmo n property ; but the 
■eftfiw of the tale must be Chaucer's. 
tm'ftrMfcv, nt, H Engtbmd. 


So longe he wente, hous by hous, til he 

Cam til an hous ther he was wont to be 

Refresshed moore than in an hundrec 
placis ; 

■Syk lay the goode man whos that the 
place is ; 

Bedrede upon a couchd lowe he lay. 

' Dtus hie J 9 quod he, ‘O Thomas, 
freend, good day l ' * 77 * 

Seyde this frere, curteisly and softe. 

‘Thomas,’ quod he, 4 God yelde yow 
ful ofte 

Have I upon this bench faren ful weel ; 

Heere have I eten many a myrie meel * ; 

And fro the bench he droof awey th< 
cat, 

And leyde adoun his potente and his hat 

And eek his scrippe, and sette hym soft 1 
adoun. 

His felawe was go walked into toun, 

I 7 » 
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' SOMMONER'S TALE 


1779-1851 


Forth #it£*ii knave into that hostelrye 
Where as he shoope hym thilke nyght to 
lye. 1780 

4 O deer* maister, ’ quod this sik* man, 
< How had ye far* sith that March bigan ? 
I saugh yow noght this fourtenyght or 
moore.’ 

‘ God woot,' quod he, 'laboured I 
have fill soore, 

And specially for thy savadoun 

Have I seyd many a precious orisoun ; 

And for oure othere freendes, God hem 


t have to day been* at youre chirche at 


messe. 

And seyd a sermoun after my symple wit, 
Nat al after the text of hooly writ ; 1790 

For it is hard to yow, as 1 suppose, 

And therfore wol I teche yow al the glose. 
Glosynge is a glorious thyng certeyn, 

For lettre sleeth, so as we clerkes seyn. 
There have I taught hem to be charitable, 
And spende hir good ther it is resonable ; 
And thfcre I saugh oure dame, — a, where 
is die?’ 

'Yond, in the yerd, I trow* that 
she be,’ 

Seyd* this man, ‘ and she wol come anon. ’ 
'Ey, maister, welcom be ye, by Seint 
John 1 ’ 1800 

Seyd* this wyf ; • how fare ye, hertely ? * 
The frere ariseth up fill curteisly 


And hire embraceth in his armes narwe, 

And kiste hire sweete, and chirketh as a 
sparwe 

With his lyppes : 'Dame,’ quod he, 
' right weel, 

As he that is youre servant every deel. 

Thanked be God, that yow yaf soule and 
lyf, 

Yet saugh I nat this day so fair a wyf 

In al the chirche, God so save me 1 ’ 

'Ye, God amende defautes, sire,’ quod 
die, 18x0 

1 Algatea welcome be ye, by my fey l * 

1 Graunt msrcy >, dame, this have I 
founde alwey, 

out of . youre grete goodnesse, by youre 

. Icye, 

1 wold* prey yow that ye nat yow greve, 


I wole with Thomas speke a litel thro we j 
Thise curate been fill necligent and slowe 
To grope tendrely a conscience. 

In shrift, in prechyng is my diligence, 
And studie in Petr*s wordes and in 
Poules. 18x9 

I walke, and fissh* cristen mennes soules, 
To yelden Jhesu Crist his propre rente. 

To sprede his word is setal myn entente.’ 

' Now, by youre leve, O deer* sire,’ 
quod she, 

' Chideth him weel, for, seint* Trinitee 1 
He is as angry as a piss*myre, 

Though that he have al that he kan desire. 
Though I him wrye a-nyght and make 
hym warm, 

And on hym leye my leg, outher myn arm. 
He groneth lyk oure boor, lith in oure 
sty. 

Oother desport ryght noon of hym have I, 

I may nat plese hym in no maner cas.’ 1831 
' O Thomas, je vous dy , Thomas 1 
Thomas ! 

This maketh the fecnd, this most* ben 
amended ; 

Ire is a thyng that hye God defended. 
And therof wol I speke a word or two.’ 

1 Now, maister,’ quod the wyf, ' er that 

I go. 

What, wol ye dyne ? I wol go theraboute.* 
'Now, dame,’ quod he, t je vous dy 
sana doute , 

Have I nat of a capoun but the lyvere, 
And of youre soft* breed nat but a 
shyvere, 1840 

And after that a rested pigges heed, — 
But that I nolde no beest for me were 
deed, — 

Thanne hadde I with yow hoomly suffi- 
saunce. 

I am a man of litel sustenaunce. 

My spirit hath his fostryng in the Bible, 
The body is ay so redy and penyble 
To wake, that my stomak is destroyed j 
I prey yow, dame, ye be nat anoyed, 
Though I so freendly yow my conseil 
shewe. 

By God, I wolde nat telle it hut a fewe ! ’ 
'Now, sire,’ quod she, 'but o word er 

I go t 2851 
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THE CANTERBURY TALES 

*: ^ 

dy child 2 s deed withinne thise wykfe two. With hy6 God, that is owe lyvfcs leche, 
tame after that ye wente out of this toun. * He fasted longe, and was in contemp. 

*His deeth saugh I by revelarioun,’ launce. 

Jeith thia here, ‘ at hoom in oure dortour, < Aaron, that '• hadde the temple in 
[ dar wd seyn that er that half an how * govemaunce, • 

yterhis deeth, I saugh hym bom to blisse And eek the othere preest£s everichon, 
[it my avisioun, so God me wisse 1 Into the temple whan they sholdi gon 

3 o dide ow sexteyn and owe fermerer, To preye for the peple, and do servyse, 
Ihat han been trewe freres fifty yeer, — They nolden drynken in no maner wyse 
rhey may now, God be thanked of his No drynke which that myghte hem 
loone I z86z dronke make ; 1899 

Maken hir jdbilee, and walke allone. But there, in abstinence preye and wake, 
And up I roos, and al oure covent eke, Lest that they deyden : — taak heede what 
With many a teare triklyng on my cheke, I seye, — 

Withouten noyse, or claterynge of belles, But they be sobre that for the peple preye, 
Tt dtum was owe song and no thyng War that 1 — I seye namoore, — for it 
dies ; suffiseth. 

Save that to Crist I seyde an, orisoun, Owe Lord Jhesu, as hooly writ devyseth, 
Thankynge hym of his revelacioun ; Yaf us ensample of fastynge and preyeres; 

For, sire and dame, trust eth me right weel, Therfore we mendynantz, we sely freres, 
Oure orisons been moore effectueel, 1870 Been wedded to povlrte and continence, 
And moore we seen of Cristes secree To charite, humblesse, and abstinence, 
thynges, To persecucioun for rightwisnesse. 

Than burel folk, al though they weren To wepynge, misericord* and clennesse ; 

kynges. And therfore may ye se that oure pre 

We lyve in poverte and in" abstinence, yeres, — 191 

And burell folk in richesse and despence I speke of us, we mendynantz, we freres,— 

Of mete and drynke, and in hir foul deliL Been to the hye God moore acceptable 
We han this worldes lust al in despit. Than youres withyoure feestes at the table 
Lazar and Dives lyveden diversly Fro Paradys first, if I shal nat lye. 

And diverse gerdoun hadden they ther-by. Was man out chaced for his glotonye, 
Who-so wol preye he moot faste and be And chaast was man in Paradys certeyn 
dene, * But herkne, Thomas, what I dial th 

And fatte his soule and make his body seyn, 

lene. z88o I ne have no text of it, as I suppose, 

We fore as seith thapostle ; clooth and But I shal fynde it in a maner glose, 19a 
foode That specially oure sweeti Lord Jhesus 

Suffisen us, though they be nat ful goode ; Spak this by freres, whan he seydt thus 
^ The clennesse and the fastynge of us freres * “ Blessed be they that povere i 

Maketh that Crist accepted! owe preyeres. spirit been,” — 

< Lo, Moyses fourty dayes and fourty And so forth al the gospel may ye seen 
nyght Wher it be likker oure profearioun, 

Fasted, er that the heighe God of rriyght' Or hirs that swymmen m possesaioun,- 
Spak with hym in the mount of Synay. Fy on hire pompe and on hire glotonye 
_ With empty wombe, fostynge many a And for hir lew&Lnesse, I hem difiye 1 
. day, 1 Me thynketh they been lyk Jovinyai 

' Raceyv£d he the lawi that was writen I Fat as a whale, and walkynge as a swai 
With Goddis 1 ’ fynger ; and Elye, wel ye Al vinolent as hotel in, the spence. ' >9 

er he hadd^ any f 

i3q 
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- u ~ l . n ■*+■■ ' 

Hir p ccydre is of fol greet reverence 
Whan they for sotlfi seye the Psalm of 
Davit, — 4 

Lo, “bof * they seye, cornuum eructavit , — 
Who folweth Cristes gospel, and his foore, 
Hut we that humble been and chaast and 
t»are, 

Werkeris of Goddds word, not auditours ? 
Therfore, right as an hauk up at a sours 
TJp springeth into their, right so prayeres 
Of diaritable and chaste, bisy freres 1940 
Maken hir sours to Godd£s eres two. 
Thomas, Thomas, somoote I ryde or go, — 
And by that lord that depid is Seint Yve ! 
Nere thou ouif brother sholdestou nat 
thryVe 1 

In our chapitri pifcye we day and nyght 
To Crist that he thee send£ hede and 
myght 

Thy body for to weelden, hastily.’ 

I ( God woot,* quod he, * no thyng therof 
fedell 


As help me Crist, as I, in fewe yeres, 
Han spent upon diverse manere freres 1950 
Ful many a pound, yet fere I never the bet 
Certeyn my good I have almoost biset, — 
Farwel my gold, for it is al ago ! ’ 

The firm answerde, * O Thomas, dos- 
tow so? 


What nedeth yow diverse freres seche ? 
What nedeth hym that hath a parfit leche 
To sechen othere leches in the toun ? 


Youre inconstance is youre confusioun. 
Holde ye thanne me, or elles oure covent, 
To praye for yow been insuffident ? i960 
Thomas, that jap£ nys nat worth a myte ; 
Youre maladye is for we han to lyte. 

A 1 yif that covent half a quarter otes ! 

A 1 yif that covent foure and twenty grotes! 
A ! yif that frere a peny, and lat hym go ! 
Nay, nay, Thomas, it may no thyng be so ! 
What is a fcrthyng worth parted in twelve? 
Lo, ech thyng that is oned in it sdve 
Is moori strong than whan it is to-scatered. 
Thomas, of me thou shalt nat been y- 


flatered ; *970 

Thou woldest ban oure labour al for noght ; 
The hynS, God, ♦hot al this world hath 

Seith that the werkman worthy is his hyre. 


Thomas, noght of youre tresor I desire/ 
As for my self, but that al.oure covent 
To preye for yow is ay so diligent, 

And for to buylden Cristas oWene chirche. 
Thomas, if ye wol lemen for to wirche 
Of buyldynge up of chirches, may ye fynde 
If it be good in Thomas lyf of Hide. 1980 
Ye lye heere fill of anger and of ire, 

With which the devel set youre herte afyre, 
And chiden heere the sely innocent, 
Youre wyf, that is so meke and padent ; 
And therfore, Thomas, trowe me if thee 
leste, 

Ne stryve nat with thy wyf, as for thy 
beste ; 

-And ber this word awey now, by thy frith, 
Touchynge this thyng, lo what the witi 
seith, 

“ Withinne thynhous nebe thou no leoun ; 
To thy subgitz do noon oppressioun, 1990 
Ne make thyne acqueyntis fro the flee.” 
And, Thomas, yet eft-soones I chaigt thee. 
Be war of yre that in thy bosom slepeth. 
War fro the serpent that so slily crepeth 
Under the gras and styngeth subtilly : 

Be war, my sone, and herkne paciently, 
That twenty thousand men han lost hir 
lyves 

For stryvyng with hir lemmans and hir 
wyves. 

Now sith ye han so hooly, meke a wyf. 
What nedeth yow, Thomas, to maken stryf? 
Ther nys, y-wys, no serpent so crufl aoox 
Whan man tret on his tayl, ne half so frl 
As womman is, whan she hath caught an 
ire ; 

Vengeance is thanne al that they desire. 
Ire is a synne, oon of the grete sevene, 
Abhomynable unto the God of hevene. 
And to hymself it is destruccioun. 

This every lew6d viker, o i persoun, 

Kan seye, how ire engendreth homydde. 
Ire is in sooth executour of pryde. soxo 
I koude of ire seye so muchi sorwe 
My tale sholde laste til t o m o r we ; 

And therfore preye I God, bothe day and 
nyght, 

1080. Tkomat. St. Thomu wo fea ed to km 
■rcbitoct, but the pekoe he bulk for the fruikn 
king was in heaven. 

l8l 
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An irons man God sende hym litel myght 
It is greet harme and cert£s greet pitee 
To sette an irons man in heigh degree. 

* Whilpn* ther was an irous potestat, 

As seith Senek, that durynge his estaat 
Upon a day out ryden knyght£s two ; 
And as Fortune wolde that it were so 
That oon of hem cam hoom, that oother 

noght. aoai 

Anon the knyght bifore the juge is broght, 
That seyde thus : “ Thou hast thy felawe 
slayn, 

For which I deme thee to the deeth 
certayn ” 5 

And to another knyght comanded he, 

“ Go lede hym to the deeth, I charge 
theel” 

And happed as they went& by the weye. 
Toward the place ther he sholde deye, 
The knyght cam which men wenden had 
be deed. 

Thanne thoughte they it was the beste 

reed, 2030 

To lede hem bothe to the juge agayn. 
They seiden, “ Lord, the knyght ne hath 

* nat slayn 

His felawe ; heere he standeth hool alyve.” 
“ Ye shul be deed,” quod he, “ so moot I 
thryve ! 

That is to seyn, bothe oon, and two, and 
thre.” 

And to the firsts knyght right thus spak 
he: 

“ I dampnM thee, thou most algate be 
deed; 

And thou, also, most nedes lese thyn heed, 
For thou art caus6 why thy felawe deyth” ; 
And to the thridde knyght right thus he 
seith : 9040 

“Thou hast nat doon that I comanded 
thee” 5 

And thus he dide doon sleen hem alle 
thre. 

* Irous Cambises was eek dronkelewe 
And ay delited hym to been a shrewe ; 
And so bifel a lord of his meynee, 


- aoxft. SnmM. This story is told by Seneca, D§ 
Irm, L 16. of Cn. Piao (T.) 

, Cmm Miit. This story is also in Seneca, 
It differs a little from one in Herodotus, 

cr.) 




That lovdd vertuous moralitee, • 

Seyde on a day bitwene hem two right 
thus : 

* “ A lord is lost if he be vicius. 

And dronkenesse is eek a foul accord 
Of any man, and namely in a lord. 2050 
Ther is ful many an eye, and many an ere, 
Awaityng on a lord, and he noot where. 
For Goddes love drynk moore attemprely j 
Wyn maketh man to lesen wrecchedly 
His mynde and eek his lymes everichon.’ 

* “ The revers shaltau se,” quod he anon, 
“ And preeve it by thyn owene experience. 
That wyn ne dooth to folk no swid 

offence. , 

Ther is no wyn bireveth me my myght 
Of hand, ne foot, ne of myne eyen sight ” 
And for despit he drank ful muchel moore 
An hondred part, than he hadde dooi 
bifoore ; 

And right anon, this irous, cursed wrecch 
Leet this knyghtes sone bifore hym fecctu 
Comandynge hym he sholde bifore hyi 
stonde ; 

And sodeynly he took his bowe in hondc 
And up the streng he pulled to his ere, 
And with an arwe he slow the child rigl 
there. 

11 Now, wheither have I a siker hand • 
noon ? ” 

Quod he ; “is al my myght and myn< 
agon? ac 

Hath wyn byreved me myne eyen sight i 
What sholde I telle thanswere of t' 
knyght ? 

His sone was slayn, ther is namoore 
seye. 

Beth war, therfore, with lordis how 
pleye. 

Syngeth Placebo , — and I shal, if I kan 
But if it be unto a poure man. 

To a poure man men sholde his vices tel 
But nat to a lord, thogh he sholde 
to helle. 

* Lo, irons Cirus, thilke Perden, 

How he destroyed the ryver of Gysen, 3 
For that an hors of his was dreynt tb 
inne, 

•079. CirusT S#eHerodottja,Bk.L t likdSen< 
De Irm, both of whom call tha river Gyndaa 
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i^ian that he wenti Babiloigne to wynne. 
femadt that the tyver was so smal 
Tiat wo mmen myght6 wade it over al. 

1 Lo, what seyde he that so wel teche 
lean : 

1 Ne be no felawe to an irous man, 

*e with no wood man walke by the weye, 
[^st thee repente,” — ther is namoore to 
seye.’ 

« Now, Thomas, leeve brother, lef thyn 
ire, 

Ihou shalt me fyndeas just as is a squyre ; 
Hoold nat the develes knyf ay at thyn 
herte,— ' »°9? 

Thyn angre ddoth thee al to soore 
smerte, — 

But shewe to me hi thy confessioun.* 

« Nay,* quod the sike man, 1 by Seint 
Symoun ! 

I have be shryven this day at my curat ; 

I have hym toold hoolly al myn estate 
Nedeth namoore to speken of it, seith he, 
But if me list, of myn humylitee.’ 

‘ Yif me thanne of thy gold, to make 
oure doystre,* 

Quod he, ‘for many a muscle and many 
an oystre, 2100 

Whan othere men han ben fill wel at eyse, 
Hath been oure foode, our cloystre for 
to reyse ; 

And yet, God 1 woot, unnethe .the 
fiindement 

Parfoum^d is, ne of our pavement 
Nys nat a tyle yet withinne oure wones, 

By God, we owen fourty pound for stones 1 
‘Now help, Thomas 1 for hym that 
harwed helle, 

For ell&s moste we oure bookes selle ; 
And if ye lakke oure predicacioun 9 x 09 
Thanne goth the world al to destruccioun. 
For whoso wolde us fro this world bireve, 
So God me save, Thomas, by youre leve, 
He wolde bireve out of this world the 
sonne ; 

For who W" teche, and werchen, as we 
konne? 

And that' Is nat of litel tyme,’ quod hei 
1 But syn that Elie was, or Elise, 

Han b een , — that fynde I of record 

ntf, EH*, E Emnok. 


In charitee y-thanked be oure Lord 1 
Now, Thomas, helpe for seinti charitee ! 1 
And doun anon he sette hym on hiS 
knee. , 

This sik£ man wax wel ny wood for ire 5 
He wolde that the firere had been on fire 
With his false dissymuladoun. 

« Swich thyng as is in my possessiaun,* 
Quod he, ‘ that may I yeven, and noon 
oother. 

Ye sey me thus, “that \ am youre 
brother”?’ 

« Ye, certes,* quod the firere, 1 trusteth 
weel, 

I took oure dame oure lettre and oure 
seel.* 

‘Now wel,* quod he, ‘and somwhat 
shal I yeve » x *9 

Unto youre hooly covent whil I lyve, 

And in thyn hand thou shalt it have anon, 
On this condidoun, and oother noon ; 
That thou departe it so, my leevfc brother, 
That every frere have also muche as 
oother 5 

This shaltou swere on thy professioun, 
Withouten fraud or cavilladoun.* 

‘ I swere it,* quod this firere, ‘ by my 
feithl* 

And therwithal his hand in his he leith, — 

1 Lo heer my feith, in me shal be no lak.* 

1 Now thanpe, put in thyn hand doun 
by my bak,* 

Seyde this man, ‘ and grope wel bihynde ; 
Bynethe my buttok ther shaltow fynde 
A thyng that I have hyd in pryvetee.’ 

‘ A I * thoghte this frere, ‘ this dial go 
with me 1 * 

And doun his hand he launcheth to the 
clifte, 

In hope for to fynde there a yifte 5 
And whan this sike man felt 6 this firere 
Aboute his tuwel grope there and heere, 
Amydde his hand he leet the firere a 
fort ; 

Ther nys no capul drawynge in a cart hjo 
T hat myghte have lete a fart of swich a 
soun. 

The frere up stirte, as dooth a wood 
leoun,— 

9x33. ka* t < 
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•At bU cherl,’ quod he, 'for Goddis ‘Sire,’ quod this frere, ‘an odiom 
bones I- meschicf ai 9 

This bestow for despit doon for the nones ; This day bityd is to myn ordre and me \ 
Thou shalt abye this fort, if that I may 1 ’ And so par consequent in ech degree 
, His meynee, whiche that herden this Of hooly chirchi; God amend tfit soone 1 
affray, * Sire,* quod die lord, ‘ye woot wha 

rym lepynge in, and chaced out the frere ; is to doone ; 

And forth he gooth with a fill angry Distempre yow noght, ye be my donfei 
cheere, sour ; 

And fette his felawe, ther as lay his stoor. Ye been the salt of the erthq and th 
He looked js it were a wilde boor, — savour ; 

He grynt£ with his teeth, so was he For Goddes love youre padence y 
wrooth ; ai6x holde ; 

A sturdy paas doon # to the court he gooth, Tel me youre grief’ ; and he anon hyi 
Wher "as ther woned a man of greet tolde, 

honour, As ye han herd biforn, ye woot wt 

To whom that he was alwey confessour ; what 

This worthy man was lord of that village. The lady of the hous al stilli sat am 
This freri cam as he were in a rage. Til she had herde what the freri sayde ; 

Where as frhfa lord sat etyng at his bord ; ‘ Ey I Goddes mooder,’ quod, she,- 

Unneth£s myghte the frere speke a word, ‘ blisfiil mayde ! 

Til atti laste he seyde, « God yow see ! * Is ther oght elles ? TeUe me feithfiilly 
This lord gan looke and seide, * Madame,* quod he, ‘how thynke 3 
• Benedidtee I 3170 hereby?* 

What, frere John, what maner world is ‘ How that me thynketh ? * quod sh< 
this ? 1 so God me speed* I 

I k wel that som thyng ther is amys ; I seye, a cherle hath doon a cherlis ded 
Ye looken as the wode were fill of thevys ; What sholde I seye ? God lat hy 
Sit doun anon, and tel me what youre never thee, 

grief is. His sike heed is fill of vanytee 5 

And it ghnl been amended, if I may.-’ I holde hym in a manere frenesye. * 

• I have,’ quod he, ‘ had a despit this ‘ Madame,’ quod he, ‘ by God I sh 
, day, nat lye, a* 

God yeldi yow 1 adoun in youre village, But I on oother wise may be awreke, 
That in thi« world is noon so poure a page, I shal disclaundre hym, over al ther 
That he nolde have abhomynadoun 2x79 speke, — 

Of that I have receyved in youre toun ; This fols& blasphemour that charged m 
And yet ne greveth me no thyng so soore, To part£ that wol nat departed be, — 
As that thfo old6 cherl, with lokkes hoore, To every man yliche, with meschaunce 
Blasphemed hath oure hooly covent eke. ’ The lord sat stille, as he were in 
‘ Now, maister,’ quod this lord, ‘ I yow traunce, 

biseke ’ — And in his herte he rolled up and don 

‘ No “ maister,” sire,' quod lie, 1 but * How hadde the cherl ymagin a cio u n , 
servitour, To shew^ swich a probleme to the fra 

Thngh I have had in scoli swich honour ; Never erst ,er now herd I - of swi 
Godlikethnat that “ Raby ” men us calle, mateere ; 9 

Neither in market ne in youre larg£ halle.’ I trowe the devel putte it in his mynd< 
... « No fora, 9 quod he, ‘ but tel me al In ars-metrik£ dial ther no man fynde 
youre grief’ Biforn this day of swich a queStioun. 

«x7«. m that E t*mt* maner. nzi. wise, , 
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Cert*s, it was a shrewed condusioun, 

That every maxi sholde haveyliche his part, 
As of the soun or savour of a fiut. 

0 vil* proud* cherl ! I shrewe his face I 
Lo, sirte,’ quod the lord, with hard* grace, 
« Who herd ever of swich a thyng er now ? 
“To every man ylik*,” — tel me how ? 

It is an inpossfble, it may nat be. 3931 
Ey, nyc* cherl? God lete thee never thee 1 
The rumblynge of a fart, and every soun, 
Nis but of eir reverbcradoun, 

And ever it wasteth, litel and litel awey. 
Ther is no man lean demen, by my fey ! 
If that it were departed equally. 

What, lo, my cherl, lo, yet how shrewedly. 
Unto my confessour to day he spak ; 

1 holde hym, certeyn, a demonyak. 9340 
Now ete youre mete, and lat the cherl go 

pleye. 

Lat hym go honge hymself a devel weye I ’ 

The wordes of the lordes Squier and his 
kervere for departynge of the fart on 
twelve 

Now stood the lordes Squier at the bord, 
That karf his mete, and herd*, word by 
word. 

Of all* thyng*s whiche that I have sayd ; 
‘My lord,* quod he, 'be ye nat yvele 
apayd, 

I koude tell* for a gowne-dooth 
To yow, sir firere, so ye be nat wrooth, 
How that this fart sholde evene y-deled be 
Among youre covent, if it lyked me. * 9250 
' 1 Tel,' quod the lord, 1 and thou shalt 
have anon 

A gowne-clooth, by God, and by Seint 
John 1 ' 

‘My lord,’ quod he, ‘ whan that the 
weder is fair, 

Withouten wynd, or perturbynge of air, 
Lat biynge a cart*wheel into this halle, — 
look* that it have his spok*s alle, — 
Twelve spok*s hath a partwheel comunly ; 
And bryng me thanne twelf frerqp, — 
woot ye why ? 


For thritten is a covent, as I gesse 5 
The ednfessour heere, for his worthynesse, 
Shal parfoume up the nombre of his 
covent. u6x 

Thanne shal they knele doun, by oon 
assent, 

And to every spokes ende, in this manere, 
Ful sadly leye his nos* shal .a frere. 

Youre noble ednfessour there, God hym 
save ! 

Shal holde his nose upright under the nave. 
Thanne shal this cherl, with bely stif 
and toght 

As any tabour, hyder been y-broght, 

And sette hym on the wheel right of this 
cart, 9069 

Upon the nave, and make hym lete a fort. 
And ye shul seen, up peril of my lyf, • 

By preeve which that is demonstrate, 
That equally the soun of it wol wende, 
And eke the sty nk, unto the spokes ende, — 
Save that this worthy man, youre con- 
fessour, 

By cause he is a man of greet honour, 
Shal have the first* fruyt, as resoun is. 
The noble usage of frexts yet is this, 

The worthy men of hem shul first be 
served, — 9979 

And certeinly, he hath it weel disserved, 
lie hath to day taught us so muchel good 
With prechyng in the pulpit ther he stood. 
That I may vouchesauf, I sey for me, 

He hadde the first* smel of fart*s three, 
And so wolde al the covent hardily ; 

He bereth hym so foire and hoolily.’ 

The lord, the lady, and alle men save 
the frere, 

Scyden that Jankyn spak in this matere 
As wel as Euclude, or Protholomee : 
Touchynge this cherl, they seyden, sub- 
tiltee 9990 

And heigh wit made hym speken as he 
spak; 

He nys no fool, ne no demonyak ; 

And Jankyn hath y-wonne a newe gowne. 
My tale is doon, — we been almoost at 
towne. 


H* tmd Who echulde mmkea dsmonstra- 
iaa 7* rik H* v&c t. 


Which. H vtrrmy pro%f. 
jthotomee, Ptolemy. 
towm, SttdagjbooRke. 
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He$re folweth The Prologe of the Clerkes 
Tale of Oxenford 

‘Sire Clerk of Oxenford,* oure Hoste 
sayde, 

* Ye ryde as coy and stille as dooth a 

mayde. 

Were newe spoused, slttynge at the bord ; 
This day ne herd I of youre tonge a word. 

I trowe ye studie aboute som sophyme ; 
But Salomon seith “every thyng hath 
tyme.” 

For Goddes sake 1 as beth of bettre cheere 1 
It is no tyme for to studien heere ; 

Telle us som myrie tale, by youre fey ! 
For what man that is entred in a pley, zo 
He nedes moot unto the pley assente ; 

But precheth nat, as freres doon in Lente, 
To make us for oure olde synnes wepe, 
Ne that thy tale make us nat to slepe. 
Telle us som murie thyng of ^ventures, — 
Youre termes, youre coldurs, and youre 
figures 

Keepe hem in stoor til so be ye endite 
Heigh style, as whan that men to kynges 
write ; 

Speketh so pleyn at this tyme, I yow 
preye, 19 

That we may understonde what ye seye.’ 
This worthy clerk benignely answ^rde, 

* Hoste, 'quod he, * I am under youre yerde, 
Ye han of us, as now, the governance. 
And therefor wol I do yow obeisance 

. As for as resoun axeth hardily. 

I wol yow telle a tale which that I 
Lerned at Padw6 of a worthy clerk, 

As preved by his wordes and his werk ; 
He is now deed and nayled in his cheste, 
I prey to God so yeve his soule reste ! 30 
‘ Fraunceys Petrak, the lauriat poete, 
Highti this clerk whos rethorike sweete 
Enlumyned al Ytaille of poetrie, — 

19. /, E* aw. 

07. Lemed mi Padwe: Petrarch was either 
af or near Padua from Jan. to Sept. 1373. and 
may easily have visited him on his 
Genoese mission of that year. 

■9. deed, Petrarch died in 137^? 


As Lynyan dide of philosophic, 

Or la we, or oother art particuler, — 
But deeth, that wol nat sufire us dwell 
heer, 

But as it were a twynUyng of an eye, 
Hem bothe hath slayn, and all£ shul 1 
dye. 

But forth to tellen of this worthy man 
That taughte me this tale, as I bigan, 

I seye that first with heigh stile 
enditeth, 

Er he the body of his tale writeth, 

A prohemye, in the which discryveth 1 
Pemond, and of Saluces the contree ; 
And speketh of Apennyn, the hilles hy 
That been the boundes of West Lu 
bardye, 

And of Mount Vesulus in special, 
Where as the Poo out of a welld smal 
Taketh his firste spryngyng and his sou 
That estward ay encresseth in his cours 
To Emeleward, to Ferraxe and Venyse, 
The which a longe thyng were to devy 
And trewely, as to my juggement, 

Me thynketh it a thyng impertinent, 
Save that he wole convoyen his mateei 
But this is his tale which that ye may heei 


CLERK OF OXFORD'S TAL 

Heere bigynneth The Tale of the Clerk 
Oxenford 

PART I 

Ther is, at the West syde of Ytaille 
Doun at the roote of Vesulus the cold' 

Lynyan. a 

... Pemond, Piedmont. 

44. Satuces, Saluxzo. 

47. Meant Vesulus, Monte Vlao. 

51. To Emeleward , t'.f. towards the dist 
traversed by the old Via Aemilianeu 

*(5. this is, E* this. 

The Tale qf the Clerk. This is for the. 1 
part a dose rendering of the Larin versio 
the Tale of Griselda, written by Petrarch 2 
reading Boccacc i o*! story in tne Detainee 
Chaucers chief departures from Petrarch 
pointed out in the notes. 
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lusty plkyne, habundant of vitaille, 
rhere many a tour and touo thou mayst 
biholde 60 

hat founded were in tyme of fadres olde, 
nd many another delit&ble sighte, 
jid Saluces this noble contree highte. 

l markys whilom lord was of that lond, 
is were his worthy eldres hym bifore, 
aid obeisant and redy to his hond 
Vere alle his lig£s, bothe lasse and moore. 
rhus in delit he lyveth, and hath doon 
yoore, 

ftloved and drad, thurgh favour of 
Fortune, 69 

Bothe of his lordte and of his commune. 

Iherwith he was, to speke as of lynage, 
rhe gendlleste y-bom of Lumbardye ; 

A. faire persone, and strong, and yong 
of age, 

And fol of honour and of curteisye ; 
Discreet ynogh his contree for to gye, — 
Save in somme thynges that he was to 
blame, — 

And ‘Walter wastthis yonge lordes name. 

I blame ljjm thus, that he considered 
noght 

In tym& comynge what hym myghte 
bityde ; 79 

But in his lust present was al his thoght, 
As for to hauke and hunte on every syde, 
Wei ny alle othere cures leet he slyde ; 
And eek he nolde, and that was worst of 
alle, 

Wedde no wyf, for noght that may bifalle. 

Oonly that point his peple bar so soore 
That flokmeele on a day they to hym 
wente, 

And oon of hem that wisest was of 
loore, — 

t 78- ttnxidtrtd, E> considtreth. We may quote 
the original of this stanza to show how a close 
Chaucer . keeps to his text: 'vir insignia nisi 
good, fuWsentlsua sorte contentui, incuriosissimus 
futuxorum orat. Itaque venatui aucupioque de- 
ditus ale illls, ineubuerat ut alia pene cuncta 
negligent j euodquain primia mgre populi fere- 
hant ao ipsis quoqut coojugii consiliis abhor* 


Or elles that the lord best wolde assente 
That he sholde telle hym what his peple 
mente, 

Or elles koude he showe wel swich 
mateere, — 90 

He to the markys seyde as ye shul heere : «. 

1 0 noble markys, youre humanitee 
Asseureth us and yeveth us hardinesse 
As ofte as tyme is of necessitee 
That we to yow mowe telle oure hevy- 
nesse. 

Accepteth, lord, now for youre gentillesse. 
That we with pitous herte unto yow 
pleyne, 

And lat youre eres nat my voys desdeyne. 

Al have I noght to doone in this mateere 
Moore than another man hath ih this place, 
Yet for as muche as ye, my lord so deere, 
Han alwey shewed me favour and grace, 

I dar the bettre aske of yow a space 
Of audience, to shewen oure requeste. 
And ye, my lord, to doon right as yow 
leste ; 

For certes, lord, so wel us liketh yow 
And al youre werk, and ever han doon, 
that we 

Ne koude nat us-self devysen how 
We myghte lyven in moore felicitee, 

Save o thyng, lord, if it youre willi be, no 
That for to been a wedded man yow leste ; 
Thanne were youre peple in sovereyn 
hertes reste. 

Boweth youre nekke under that blisful yok 
Of soveraynetee, noght of servyse, 

Which that men clepeth spousaille or 
wedlok, 

And thenketh, lord, among youre thopht&i 
wyse » 

How that oure dayes passe m sondry wyse, 
For thogh we slepe, or wake, or rome, 
or ryde, 

Ay fleeth the tyme, it nyl no man abyde 5 

113. Chaucer here transfer* Petrarch’* epithet* 
* Couumque nou liberum modo aed imperioeuB 
legitimo sabjidtt Jugo’ is the L at in. 
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And ' thogh youre gitni youthi floure as 
► yit, lao 

In crCpeth age alwey, a 3 stilte as stoon, 
And Deeth manaceth every age and smyt 
In ech estaat, for ther escapeth noon ; 
And al so certein as we knowe echoon 
That we shul deye, aft uncerteyn we alle 
Been of that day whan deeth shal on’ us 
falle. 

* Accepteth thanne of us the trewe 
entente 

That never yet refuseden thyn heeste, 

And we wol, lord, if that ye wole assente, 
Chese yow a wyf in short tyme atte leeste, 
Bom of the gentilleste and of the meestc 
Of al this land, so that it oghte seme 
Honour to God and yow, as we kan 
deque. 

Delivere us out of al this bisy drede, 

And taak a wyf, for hye Goddes sake ; 
For if it so bifelle, as God forbede 1 
That thurgh youre deeth youre lyne 
sholde slake. 

And that a straunge successour sholde take 
Youre heritage, O, wo were us alyve 1 
Wherfore we pray you hastily to wyve. * 140 

Hir meek& preyere, and hir pitous 
cheere, 

Jdmde the markys herte han pitee. 

•Ye wol,* quod he, ‘myn owene pepl£ 
deere, 

To that I never erst thoughte streyne me. 
4lme rejoysed of my libertee, 

‘ That seelde tyme is founde in mariage ; 
Ther I was free, I moot been in servage ; 

But nathelees, I se youre trewe entente, 
And trust upon youre wit, and have 
doon ay ; 

Wherfore, of my free wyl, I wole assente 
To weddi me as soone as ever I may. 151 
But ther as ye han profr£d me this day 
To chest me a wyf, I yow release 
That choys, and prey yow of that profrt 
ccsse. 


Bountee comth al of God, nat qfthe streen 
Of which they been engendred and y-bore. 
I truste in Goddes bontee, and therfore 
My mariage, and myn estaat and restc, 

I hym bitake, — he may doon aafliym leste 

Lat me allone in chesynge of my wyf— 
That charge upon my bale I wol endure 
But I yow preye, and charge upon youre Iy] 
That what wyf that I take, ye me assure 
To worstiipehire, whil that hirlyfmay dure 
In word and werk, bo the heere.an 
everywheere, 

As she an emperouits doghter weere ; 

And forthermoore, this shal ye swer 
that ye 

Agayn my choys shul neither grucche 1 
stryve ; 1 

For sith I shal forgoon my libertee 
At youre requeste, as ever moot I thryv 
Ther as myn herte is set, ther wdl I wy v 
And, but ye wole assente in this manei 
I prey yow spekethnamooreofthis mater 

With hertely wyl they sworen a 
assenten 

To al this thyng, ther seyd6 no wight m 
Bisekynge hym of grace, er that tl 
wen ten, 

That he wolde graunten hem a certein < 
Of his spousaille, as soone as ever he m 
For yet alwey the peple somwhat dre< 
Lest that this markys no wyf wolde wed 

He graunted hem a day, swich as b 
leste, 

On which he wolde be wedded sikerl 
And seyde he dide al this at hir reques 
And they, with humble entente, buxon 
Knelynge upon hir knees fill reverent 
Hym thonken alle; and thus they 
an ende 

Of hire entente, and hoom agayn f 
wende. 

And heer-upon he to his officeris 
Comaundeth for the festi to purveye 
And to his privee knyghtds and squic 
>74. And but f m *U, He., not la Lotir 


For, Cod it woot, that children oftd been 
t^iilyk hir worthy eldr^s hem bifore ; 
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Swicbdiai^yafaahymliateonhem leye; 
And they to his comand&ment obeye, 
And ech of hem dooth al his diligence 
To doon unto the feeste reverence. « 

• h 

f PAST II 

Noght fer firo thll^d paleys honurable 
Ther as this markys shoope his manage, 
There stood a throop, of sit£ delitable, 
i In which that pou^ folk of that village 
I Hadden hir beest£s and hir herbergage, 
ind of hire labour tooke hir sustenance, 
Hter the erth6 yaf hem habundance. 203 

\mong thise pouri folk ther dwelte a man 
tVhich that was holden pourest of hem 
alle, — 

Bat hyi God som tyme senden kan 
His grace into a litel oxes stalle ; 
fanicula, men of that throope hym calle ; 
A doghter hadde he fair ynogh to sighte, 
And Grisildis this yong6 mayden highte. 

But for to speke of vertuous beautee 
Thaune was die oon the faireste under 
sonne. 

For pour Cliche y-fostred up was she ; 

No likerous lust was thurgh hire herte 
y-ronne, 

Wei after of the welle than of the tonne 
She drank, and for she wolde vertu plese 
She knew wel labour, but noon ydel ese. 

But thogh this mayde tendre were of age, 
Yet in Hie brest of hire virginitee 9x9 
Ther was enclosed rype and sad corage, 
And in greet reverence and charitee 
Hir oldi, pourd fader fostred shee ; 

A fcwi sheepe, spynnynge, on feeld she 
' kepte, , 

ohe woldi noght been ydel til she slepte. 

And whan she horn ward cam she wolde 
brynge 

Wort^ qr othere herb£s, tymes ofte, 

The whiche she shredde and seeth for hir 

~ - , in 1, 

til mb, Chaucer's addi t i on . 


And made hir bed ful harde and no thyng 
softe ; t, 

And ay she kepte hir fadres lyf on-lofte, 
With everich obeisaunce and diligence 
That child may doon to fadres r e verence. 

Upon Grisilde, this pourd creature, 

Ful ofte sithe this markys sette his eye 
As he on huntyng rood pard venture ; 

And, whan it fil that he myghte hire espye, 
He noght with wantowne lookyng of folye 
His eyen caste on hire, but in sad wyse 
Upon hir chiere he gan hym ofte avyse, 

Commendynge in his herte hir womman- 
hede, 939 

And eek hir virtu, passynge any wight 
Of so yong age, as wel in chiere as dede ; 
For thogh the peple have no greet insight 
In vertu, he considered fill right 
Hir bountee, and disposed that he wolde 
Wedde hire oonly, if ever he wedde sholde. 

t 

The day of weddyng cam, but no wight kan 
Telle what womman that it sholde be ; 

For which merveille wondred many a man. 
And seyden, whan they were in privdtee, 
‘Wol nat oure lord yet leve his vanytee? 
Wolhenat wedde? alias! alias! the while I 
Why wole he thus hymself and us bigile ? * 

But nathelees this markys hath doon make, 
Of gemmes, set in gold and in asure, 
Brooches and rynges, for Grisildis sake ; 
And of hir clothyng took he the mesure ^ 
Bf a mayde lyke to hire of stature, 

And eek of othere ornementes alle 
That unto swich a weddyng sholde falle. 

The time of undern of the sam& day 
Approcheth, that this weddyng sholde be. 
And al the paleys put was in array, 969 
Bothehall and chambres, ech inhisdegree; 
Houses of office staffed with plentee, 

Ther maystow seen of deynteuous vitaille 
That may be founde as fer as last Ytaille. 




Th£$ roial markyy richily arrayed, 
t«ord6s and ladyes in his compaignye, 
TKe wbicht to the feesti weren y-prayed, 
And of his retenue the bachelrye, • 970 

With many a soun of sondry melodye, 
Unto the village of the which I tolde, 

In this array the rights wey han holde. 

Qrisilde of this, God woot, fill innocent, 
That for hire shapen was al this array, 
To fecchen water at a welle is went, 

And cometh hoom as soone as ever she 
may; 

For wel she haddeherd seyd that thilk& day 
The markys sholde wedde, and if she 
myghte 379 

Shewolde faynhan seynsom of that sighte. 

She thoghte, *1 wole with othere maydens 
stonde, 

That been my felawes, in oure dore and se 
The markysesse, and therfore wol I fonde 
To doon at hoom as soone as it may be 
The labour which that longeth unto me ; 
And thanne I may at leyser hire biholde 
If she this wey unto the castel holde.’ 

And as she wolde over hir thresshfold gon 
The markys cam, and gan hire for to calle ; 
And she set doun hir water pot anon 390 
Biside the thresshfold in an oxes stalle, 
And doun upon hir knes she gan to falle, 
And with sad contenanc& kneleth stille 
Til she had herd what was the lordes will. 

This thoghtful markys spak unto this mayde 
Ful sobrely, and seyde in this manere : 

* Where is you re fader, Grisildis ? ’ he 
sayde ; 

And she with reverence, in humble cheere, 
Answerdi, ' Lord, he is al redy heere * ; 
And in she gooth withouten lenger lette, 
And to the markys she hir fader fette. jox 

He by the hand thanne took this olde man, 
Andseydi thus, whan*he hym hadde asyde, 
‘ Janicula, I neither may ne kan 
Lenger the plesance of myn herte hyde. 

. *67. rickgfy, H* rtrnliy (royally). 

' s§« iff. Trae form of tna soliloquy is Chaucer’s. 
1^0494, Chracar’s addition. 


If that thou vouchtaauf, wh*t 4 o bityde, 
Thy doghter wol I take, er that I wendc 
As for my wyf unto hir lyvfe code. 

Thou lovest me, I woot it we^certeyn, 
And art my feithfol ligi man y-bore, $ 
And all that liketh me, I dir wel seyn. 
It liketh thee, and specially therfore, 
Tel me that poynt that I have seyd bifon 
If that thou wolt unto that purpos draw< 
To take me as for thysone-in-lawe. * 

This sodeyn cas this man astonyed sc 
That reed he wax, abayst, and al quakyn 
He stood ; unneth£s seyde he woid£s me 
But oonly thus : * Lord,* quod he, * m 
willyng 3 

Is as ye wole, ne ayeynes youre likyng 
I wol no thyng, ye be my lord sq deers 
Right as yow lust govemeth this mateerc 

1 Yet wol I,’ quod this markys softel 
‘That in thy chambre, I, and tho 
and she, 

Have a collacioun,- and wostbw why?’ 
For I wol axe if it hire wille be 
To be my wyf, and reule hire after me 
And al this shal be doon in thy presenc 
I wol noght speke out of thyn audience 

And in the chambre wbil they we 
aboute 1 

Hir tretys, which as ye shal afte^heerc 
The peple cam unto the hous with-outt 
And wondred hem in how. hones 
manere, 

And ten tidy, she kepte hir -fader dee re 
But outrely Grisildis Wondr& myghte. 
For never erst ne saugh she swich a sighl 

No wonder is thogh that she were aston 
To seen so ‘greet a gest come In that plac 
She never was to swich& gestis woned 
For which she looked with fill pale fee 
But, shortly forth this foli for to chace, . 
Thise am the wordis that the markys say 
To this benigni, verifcy, faithful mayd< 

341. pOt; H« . 
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‘ye sh&l wel 


It lfketb toyourefeder and to me 
That I : yb#1*ed<^ ; and' eek it tnay so 
(|de, ' i- 

Asl WP&*** y*#b} that it so be ; 

Bht tbisedemandAs axe I first,’ quod he, 

» That sithjit ^hal pedoon in hastif wyse, 
Wol ftwna&t Ctf icUes yow avyse ? 350 

I seye this, be 'yeljtody with good herte 
To al ihy last', aaft that I frely may 
As me heat thyfiketh do yow laughe or 
, smctte, 

ApdWveirye to grucche it nyght ne day? 
And e£k whan I sey* “ye” ne sey nat 
i “nay,” 

[Neither by word, ne frownyng contenance? 
Swere drift, and heere I a were oure alli- 
ance. 9 » 

Wondrynge upon this word, quakynge 
> jforcfiede, 

She seydi,.* Lend, undigne and unworthy 
Am I to thilke hondur that ye me beede ; 
Bat as ye wole youreself, right so wol I, 361 
And heere I swpre that never willyngly 
In werk, ne Jhoght, I nyl yow disobeye, 
For to be deed, though me were looth to 
deye !* 

1 This isynogh, Grisildd myn,* quod he, 
And forth he gooth with a fill sobre cheere 
Oat at Ihn dbre, 'and after that cam she, 
And' to the pepie he seyde in this manere : 
;This is my quod he, ‘ that stAndeth 
L heere; & 

Sonoureth Bite, and loveth hire, I preye, 
tfhosomeloveth; ther isnamoore to sey e. 5 

Andfo^that ndthyng of hir olde gere 
She >hold£ jbrynge into his hous, he bad 
^ wq rt qtoa sholde dispoilleh hire 

Uf wiucfr tp^4adyes weri nat right glad 
wher-inne she was 

^ bright of hewe, 

newel 

from 


Hir heris ban they kembd, that lay un- 
tressed r 

Ful rudely, and with hir fyngres smale 380 
A corone on hife heed they ban y -dressed, 
And sette hire fill of nowches grete and 
smale. 

Of hire array what sholde I make a tale? 
Unnethe the pepie hire knew for hire 
faimesse, 

Whan she translated was in swich richesse. 
This markys hath hire spousdd with a 

ryng. 

Broght for the* same cause, and thanne 
hire sette 

Upon an hors snow- whit and wel amblyng. 
And to his paleys, er he lenger lette, 

With joyful pepie that hire ladde and 
mette, 390 

Convoyed hire, and thus the day they 
spende 

In revel til the sonne gan descende ; 

And, shortly forth this tale for to chace, 

I seye that to this newe markysesse 
God hath swich favour sent hire of his 
grace, 

That it ne semed nat by liklynesse 
That she was bom and fed in rudenesse, 
As in a cote, or in an oxc stalle, 

But norissed in an emperoures halle. 

To every wight she woxen is so deere 
And worshipful, that folk ther she was 
bore, 40* 

And from hire birthe’knewe hire yeer by 
yeere, 

Unnethe trowed they, but dorstehan swoie 
That to Janicle of which I spak bifore 
She doghter nere, for, as by conjecture, 
Hem thoughte she was another creature ; 

For though that ever vertuous was she, 
She was encressed in swich excellence 
Of thewes goode, y-set in heigh bountee, 
And so discreet and fair of eloquence, 4x0 
So benigne, and so digne of reverence, 
And koude so the peplAs heite embrace. 
That ech hire lo vede that looked on hir face. 
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Nogbt oonly of Saluces in the toun 
PubHcid was the bountee of hit name. 

Bat eek biside in many a regions, , 

If oon seide wel, another seyde the same. 

So spxadde of hirt heighe bountee the feme 
That men and wbmmen, as wel yonge as 
olde, 

' Goon to Saluce upon hire to bihold. 490 

Thus Walter lowely — nay, but roially — 
Wedded with fbrtunat honestetee. 

In Godd£s pees lyveth fill esily 
At boom, and outward grace ynogh had he ; 
And for he saugh that linger lowe degree 
Was oftt vertu hid, the peple hym heelde 
A prudent man, and that is seyn fill seelde. 

Nat oonly this Grisildis thurgh hir wit 
Koude al the feet of wyfly homlynesse, 

But eelc, whan that the cas required it, 430 
The commune profit koude she redresse ; 
Ther nas discord, rancour, ne hevynesse, 
In al that land, that she ne koude apese, 
And wisely brynge hem alle in reste j 
andese. 

Though that hire housbonde absent were 
anon, # 

If gen til men or othere of hire contree 
Were wroth£, she wolde bryngenhem aton; 
So wise and ryp£ wordes hadde she. 

And jugg&mentz of so greet equitee. 

That she from hevene sent was, as men 
wende, 440 

Pepli to save and every wrong tamende. 

*Nat long* tyme after that this Grisild 
Was wedded, she a doghter hath y-bore, 
had hire levere have bom a knave child. 

* Glad was markys and the folk ther- 
fore, 

For though a maydi child coome al bifore, 
She may unto a knavi child atteyne, 

By lfldihede, syn she nys nat bareyne. 


Ther fil, as it bifelleth tymes mo, 
Whan this child had souk6d but a 
throwe, * 45 ® 

419. I w wte , S &***&*• 


This maikys in his hert£ longfcth so 
To tempte his wyf, hir sadnesse foi 
knowe, 

That he ne myghte out of hiah ertfe thn 
This merveillous desir his wyfetassaye 
Nedelees, God woot, he thoghte hire 
taffraye. ' 

He hadde assayed hire ynogh bifore, 
And foond hire ever goode, — \ 
neded it 

Hire for to tempte, and alwey moore 
moore ? 

Though som men preise it for a subtil 
But as for me, I seye that yvele it sit 
To assaye a wyf whan that it is no e 
A nd putten hire in angwyssh and in d] 

For which this markys wroghte in 
manere f 

He cam allone a nyght, ther as she 
With stieme face and with fill tr« 
■ cheere, 

And seyde thus: ‘ Grisilde,’ quod 
‘ that day 

That I yow took out of youre poure 
And putte yow in estaat of 
noblesse, — 

Ye have nat that forgeten, as I gess 

I seye, Grisilde, this present dignitc 
i In which that I have put yow, as 1 1 
> Maketh yow nat forgetful for to be 
That I yow took in poure estaat fill 
For any wele ye moot youreselven ki 
Taak heede of every word that I yov 
» Ther is no wight that hereth it b 
. tweye. 

Ye woot youreself wel how that y 
, heere 

Into this hous, it is nat longe ago, 
And though to me that ye be li 
deere. 

Unto my gentils ye be no thyi% sc 
They seyn to hem it is greet shame 1 


? or to be subgetz, and been in ser 
o thee, that bom art of a smal v 

460. Chaucer U here much more »oaph< 
Petrarch. 
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tad namdydth thy doghter was y-bore 
phise wordds han they spoken, doutelees ; 
Bat I desire, as I have doon bifbre, 
folyve my lyfwith hem in reste and pees ; 

[ may nat jn this caas be recchelees, 

[ moot doon with thy doghter for the 
beste, 

Nat as I wolde, but as my peple leste ; 490 

tad yet, God woot, this is ful looth to 
me ; 

jut nathilees without^ youre wityng 
; wol nat doon, but this wol I,’ quod he, 
That ye to me assente, as in this thyng. 
Jhewe now youre paclence in youre 
werkyng, 

rhat ye me highte and swore in youre 
village, 

That day that maked was oure manage.’ 

Whan she had herd al this she noght 
ameved, 

Neither in word, or chiere, or coun- 
tenaunce, 

for as it seined she was nat agreved. 500 
She seyde, ‘Lord, al lyth 'in youre 
plesaunce ; 

My child and I, with hertely obeisaunce, 
Been youres al, and ye mowe save or spille 
STouie owene thyng ; werketh after youre 
wille. 

Ther may no-thyng, God so my soule 
save 1 

Liken to yow that may displese me ; 

Me I desire no-thyng for to have, 

He dredd for to leese, save oonly yee ; 
this wyl is in myn herte, and ay shal be. 
Ho lengthe of tyme, or deeth, may this 
deface, 5x0 

He chaunge my corage to another place.’ 

Glad, was this markys of hire answeryng, 
tot yet he feyndd as he were nat so ; 

^ drery was his cheere and his lookyng, 
^han that he sholde out of the chambre 

alter this, a furlong wey or two, 
de priv&yheth toold al his entent 
Unto a inan, mad to his wyf hym sente. 


A maner sergeant was this privee man, 
The which that feithful ofte he founden 
hadde jn 

In th^nges grete, and eek swich folk wel 
kan | 

Doon execucioun in thyngds badde ; 

The lord knew wel that he hym loved 
and dradde : 

And whan this sergeant wiste his lord£s 
wille, 

Into the chambre he stalked hym fill stille. 

‘ Madame,* he seyde, • ye moote fbryeve 
it me, * 

Though I do thyng to which I am 
constreyned ; 

Ye been so wys, that ful wel knowe ye 
That lordes heestes mowe nat been 
y-feyned : 

They mpwe wel been biwailled and 
compleyned, 530 

But men moote nede unto hire lust obeye. 
And so wol I ; ther is namoore to seye. 

This child I am comanded for to take,’ — 
And spak namoore but out the diild he 
hente # 

Despitously, and gan a cheert make 
As though he wolde han slayn it er he 
wente. 

Grisildis moot al suffren and consent? ; 
And as a lamb she sitteth meke and 
stille. 

And leet this crueel sergeant doon his 
wille. i/ 

*/- 

Suspedous was the diflame ofthismangj 
Suspect his face, suspect his word also, 54# 
Suspect the tyme in which he this bigan ; 
Allas, hir doghter that she lov^d so, * 

She wende he wolde han slawen it right 
. tho ; 

But nathelees she neither weepe ne syked^ 
Consentynge hire to that the markys lyked | 

* But atti laste to speken die bigan, ■’ 

And mekely she to the sergeant preydfe, 

546. Cnuniyng* % H* 
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A knavi dffild she bar by this Walter, 
pul gracious ahd fair for to biholde ; 

And whan that folk it to his fader tolde, 
$at oonly he, but al bis contree, merye 
Was for this child, and God they thanke 
and herye. 

Whan it was two yeer old, and fro the brest 
Departed of his norice, on a day 
Thu markys caughte yet another lest 
To tempte bis wyf yet ofter, if he may. 620 
0 , nedelees was she tempted in assay ! 
tut wedded men ne knowe no mesure 
Than that they fyhde a pacient creature ! 

‘Wyf,* quod this markys, ‘ye han 
herd er thus 

Ay peple sikly berth oure manage, 
bid namely sith my sone y-boren is, 

Tow is it worse than ever in al oure age. 
rhe murmure sleeth myn herte and my 
corage ; 

For to myne eres comth the voys so smerte 
rhat it wel ny destroyed hath myn herte. 

‘Now sey they thus : “ Whan Walter 
is agon 631 

Ihanne shal the blood of Janicle succede, 
And been oure lord, for oother have we 
noon ” ; 

Swiche wordes seith my peple, out of drede, 
Weloughte I of swich murmur taken heede, 
For certeinly I drede swich sentence, 
Ihough they nat pleyn speke in myn 
I audience. 

1 wolde lyve in pees, if that I myghte, 
Wherfore I am disposed outrely, 

As I his suster servede by nyghte, 640 
Right so thenke I to serve hym pryvely. 
This wame I yow, that ye nat sodeynly 
Out of youreself for no wo sholde outreye — 
Beth pacient, and ther-of I yow preye.’ 

'I have, 9 quod she, ‘seyd thus, and 
ever shal, 

Jwol no thyng, ne nyl no thyng, certayn, 
Bat as yow list ; naught greveth me at al 

■f 

6ax*6s^ Chaucwr's comment 


Though that my doughter and my sone 
be slayn 

At youre comanddment ; this is to sayn, 

I have noght had no part of children 
tweyne, • 650 

But first siknegse and after wo and peyne. 

Ye been oure lord, dooth with youre 
owene thyng 

Right as yow list, — axeth no reed at me. 
For as 1 lefte at hoom al my clothyng 
Whan I first cam toyow, right so, 9 quod she, 

‘ Lefte I my wyl, and al my libertee, 

And took youre clothyng ; wherfore I 
yow preye, 

Dooth youre plesaunce, I wol youre lust 
obeye. 

And certes, if I hadd£ prescience 
Youre wyl to knowe er ye youre lust me 
tolde, 660 

I wolde it doon withouten necligence 5 
But now I woot youre lust and what ye 
wolde, 

Al youre plesance fermeand stable I holde; 
For wistc I that my deeth wolde doyowese, 
Right gladly wolde I dyen, yow to plese ; 

Dclh may noght make no comparisoun 
U nto youre love and whan this markys say 
The Constance of his wyf, he caste adoun 
His eyen two, and wondreth that she may 
In patience suffre al this array ; 670 

And forth he goth with drery contenance, 
But to his herte it was ful greet plesance. 

This ugly sergeant, in the saxn£ wyse 
That he hire doghter caughte, right so he, 
Or worse, if men worse kan devyse, 

Hath hent hire sone that fill was of beau tee. 
And ever in oon so pacient was she 
That she no chiere maade of he vy ne ss e, 
But kiste hir sone, and after gan it blesse ; 

Save this : die preyde hym, that, if he 
myghte, 680 

Hir litel sone he wolde in erthft grave, 
His tendre lym£s, delicaat to sigjhte, 

667. yevrt. Carp.* nr, s u pported byPetmrclA 
1 nec mors ipsa utstrv faerit par amorL* 


*95 



THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROl 


Fro fowelte and fro beestis for to save ; 

But she noon ans were of hym myghti have ; 
He wente his wey, as hym noth)rng ne 
roghte. 

But to Boloigne he tendrely it broghte. 

This markys wondred eter lenger the 
moore 

Upon hir pacience, and if that he 
Ne hadd£ soothly knowen ther-bifoore 
'That parfitly hir children loved she, 690 
He wolde have wend that of som sub til tee,' 
And of malice, or for crueel corage, 

That she hadde suffred this with sad visage ; 

But wel he knew, that nexthymself, certayn 
She loved hir children best in every wyse. 
But now of wommen wolde I axen fayn 
If thise aSsay£s myghte nat suffise ? 

What koudd a sturdy housbonde moore 
devyse 

To preeve hire wyfhod and hir stedefast- 
nesse, 699 

And he continuynge ever in sturdinesse ? 

But ther been folk of swich condicioun 
That whan they have a certein purpos take. 
They kan nat stynte of hire entencioun, 
But, right as they were bounden to that 
stake, 

They wol nat of that firste purpos slake. 
Right so this markys folliche hath purposed 
To tempte his wyf as he was first disposed. j 

He waiteth, if by word or contenance, 
That she to hym was changed of corage ; 
But never koude he fynde variance : 710 

She was ay oon in herte and in visage, 
And ay the forther that she was in age 
The moor£ trewe, if that it were possible, 
She was to hym in love, and moore penyble; 

For which it semed thus that of hem two 
Ther but o wyl, for as Walter leste, 
The same lust was hire plesance also ; 
jlfrl, God be thanked, al fil for the beste. 
SBfcjjjraaga wel, for no worldly unreste 
i^^BtlHHbirself, no thing ne sholde 720 
PHSlyPc^but as hir housbonde wolde. 
i' i ttjffbhancer who addresses the query to 


The sdaundre of Walter o fth and v 
spradde, 

That of a crueel herte he wikkedly, 
For he a pour& womman wedded ha 
Hath mordred bothe his childfen prh 
Swich murmure was among hem cornu 
No wonder is, for to the peplds ere 
Ther cam no word but that they mor 


For which, where -as his pepld ther-b 
Hadde loved hym ^yel, the sdaundi 
his diffame 

Made hem that they hym hatede ther 
To been a mordrere is an hateful na 
But nath£lees, for ernest ne for gam< 
He of his crueel purpos nold£ stente 
To tempte his wyf was set al his ent< 

Whan that his doghter twelf yeei 
of age 

He to the court of Rome, in subtil ' 
Enformed of his wyl, sente his mess 
Comaundynge hemswiche bulles tod< 
As to his crueel purpos may sufiyse. 
How that the pope, as for hispeples 1 
Bad hym to wedde another, if hym 

I seye, he bad they shold& countrefc 
The pop&s bulles, makynge mendoi 
That he hath leve his firsts wyf to 1 - 
As by the popes dispensadoun, 

To styntd rancour and dissencioun 
Bitwixe his peple and hym ; thus 
the bulle, 

The which they han publiced atte fi 

The rude peple, as it no wonder is 
Wenden fill wel that it hadde be rigl 
But whan thise tidynges cam to Gri 
I deeme that hire herte was fill wo 
But she — ylik& sad for evermo — 
Disposed was, this humble cre&ture 
The^adversite^ of Fortune al tendui 

Abidynge ever his lust and his plea 
To whom that she was yeven herte a 
As to hire verray worldly suffisance 
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But, shortly if this storie I tellen shal, 
This markys writen hath in special 
A lettre, in which he sheweth his entente, 
And secreely he to Boloigne it sente. 

• 

To the erl of Panylc, which that hadde tho 
Wedded his suster, preyde he specially 
To bryngen hoom agayn his children two 
In honurable estaat al openly ; 

But o thyng he hym preyede outrely, 

That he to no wight, though men wolde 
enquere, " 769 

Sholde nat telle whos children they were 

But seye, the mayden sholde y-wedded be 
Unto the markysa*>f Saluce anon. 

And as this erl was preyed, so dide he ; 
For at day set he on his wey is goon 
Toward Saluce, and lordes many oon 
In riche array, this mayden for to gyde, 
Hir yongd brother ridynge hire bisyde. 


Noght for youre lynage, ne for youre 
richesse : 

But now knowe I in verray soothfastnesse 
That in greet lordshipe, if I wel avyse, 
Ther is greet servitute, in sondry wyse. 

I may nat doon as every plowman may, — 
My peple me constreyneth for to take 800 
Another wyf, and crien day by day, 

And eek the pope, rancour for to slake, 
Consenteth it, that dar I undertake ; 

And treweliche thusmuche I wol yow seye, 
My newe wyf is comynge by the weye. 

Be strong ofherte, and voydeanonhir place, 
And thilke dowere that ye broghten me, 
Taak it agayn, I graunte it of my grace. 
Retourneth to youre fadres hous,’ quod he, 
( No man may alwey han prosperitee. 810 
With evene herte I rede yow tendure 
This strook of Fortune or of dventure.’ 


Arrayed was toward hir manage 
This fresshe mayde fol of gemmes cleere. 
Hir brother, which that seven yeer was 
of age, 780 

Arrayed eek fol firessh in his manere ; 
And thus in greet noblesse and with glad 
cheere, 

Toward Saluces shapynge hir journey, 
Fro day to day they ryden in hir wey. 


PART V 


Among al this, after his wikke usage, 
This markys, yet his wyf to tempte moore, 
To the utterestA preeve of hir corage, 
Fully to han experience and loore 
If that she were as stidefast as bifoore, 

He on a day, in open audience, 790 
Ful boistously hath seyd hire this sentence : 


‘ CertAs, Grisilde, I hadde vnogh plesance 
To han yow to my wyf for youre goodnesse, 
As for youre trouthe and for youre obeis- 


ance, 

764. PmJL ES PmvyA, Pavu. 
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And she answerde agayn in pacience : 

1 My lord/ quod she, • I woot and wiste 
alway 

How that bitwixen youre magnificence 
And my poverte no wight kan ne may 
Maken comparisoun, it is no nay ; 

I ne heeld me never digne in* no manere 
To be youre wyf, no, ne youre chamberere ; 


And in this hous ther ye me lady tnaade, 890 
The heighe God take I for my witnesse, 
And also wysly he my soule glaade 1 . 

I never heeld me lady, ne maistresse. 

But humble servant to youre worthynesse, 
And ever shal, whil that my lyf may dure, 
Aboven every worldly creature. 


That ye so longe, of youre benignitee, 
Han holden me in honour and nobleye, 
Where as I was noght worthy for to bee, 
That thonke I God, and yow, to whom I 
preye 83a 

Foryelde it yow 5 ther is namoore to seygj 
Unto my fader gladly wol I waufe 
And with hym dwelle unto 

808. I grmunU it my true*. 
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Ther I was fostrdd of a child fill gaud. 

Til I be deed my lyf ther wol I lede, 

A wydwe clene, in body, herte and al ;* 
For sith I yaf to yow my maydenhede, 
And am youre trewe wyf, it is no drede, 
God shilde swich a lordes wyf to take 839 
Another man to housbonde or to make ; 

And of youre newe wyf God of his grace 
So giauntd yow wele and prosperitee ; 

' For I wol gladly yelden hire my place, 

In which that I was blisful wont to bee ; 
For sith it liketh yow, my lord,* quod shee, 

4 That whilom weren al myn hertes reste, 
That I shalgoon, I wol goon whan yow leste. 

But ther as ye me profre swich dowaire 
As I first broghte, it is wel in my mynde 
It were my wrecch£d clothes, nothyngfaire, 
The whiche to me were hard now for to 
fynde. 851 

O goode God, how gentil and how kyndc 
Ye semed by youre speche and youre visage 
The day that maked was oure manage ! 

But sooth is seyd, algate I fynde it trewe, 
For in effect it preeved is on me, 

Love is noght oold as whan that it is newe! 
But certes, lord, for noon adversitee, 

To dyen in the cas, it shal nat bee 859 
That ever in word or werk I shal repente 
That I yow yaf myn herte in hool entente. 


The remenant of youre jueles redy be 869 
In-with youre chambre, dar I saufly sayn. 
Naked out of my fadres hous,’ quod she, 

* I cam and naked moot I tume agayn ; 
Al youre plesance wol I folwen fayn ; 

836-840. Expande d from Petrarch’* 'Felix 
Otinper et honorabilu vidua, qua viri tali* uxor 
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But yet I hope it be nat youft enten 
That I smoklees out of youre paleys wi 

Ye koude nat doon so dishoneste a th 
That thilke wombe in which yqpre chi] 
leye 

Sholde bifom the peple, in my walk 
Be seyn al bare, wherfbre I yow pre; 
Lat me nat lyk a worm go by the wi 
Remembre yow„myn owene lord, sod 
I was youre wyf, though I unworthy w< 

Wherfore in gerdoun of my maydenl 
Which that I broghte, and noght ag 
here. 

As vouchethsauf to yeve me to my n 
But swich a smok as I was wont to ’ 
That I ther -with may wrye the worn 
here 

That was youre wyf ; and heer take 
leeve 

Of yow, myn owene lord, lest I yow g 

‘ The smok,* quod he, 4 that thou hi 
thy bak, 

Lat it be stille, and here it forth with 
But wel unnethes thilke word he sp 
But wente his wey, for routhe and for 
Bifom the folk hirselven strepetl 
And in her smok, with heed and fc 
bare, 

Toward hir fader hous forth is she 1 

The folk hire folwe wepynge in hir 
And Fortune ay they cursen as they 1 
But she fro wepyng kepte hire eyen « 
Ne in this tyme word ne spak she 1 
Hir fader, that this tidynge herde s 
Curse th the day and tyme that nati 
Shoope hym to been a lyves creatu 

For out of doute this olde poure mi 
Was ever in suspdct of hir manage 
For ’ever he ‘denied, sith that it big 
That whan the 4 ord fulfild hadde his c 
Hym wolde thynke it were a dispa 
To his estaat, so lowi for talighte, 
And voyden hire as sodne as 
myghte. 

’ 888. 'mud httr, eta, Cha u ce r 's additi* 


My lord, ye woot that in my fadres place 
Ye'dide me streepe out of my poure wcede, 
And richely me dadden of youre grace. 
To yow broghte I noght elles, out of drede, 
But feithand nakednesse and maydenhede ; 
And heere agayn my clothyng I restoore, 
And eek my weddyng ryng, for evermore. 


GROUPS 
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Agayns h» doghter hastiliche goth he, 
For he by noyse of folk knew hire 
comynge, 

And with hue old£ coote, as it myghte be, 
He covered hire fill sorwefiilly wepynge ; 
But on hire body myghte he it nat brynge, 
For rud£ was the clooth and moore of age 
By dey£s fele than at hire manage. 

Thus with hire fader, for a certeyn space, 
Dwelleth this flour of wyfly paclence, 919 
That neither by hire wordes ne hire face, 
Bifom the folk, ne eek in hire absence, 
Ne shewed she that hire was doon offence ; 
Ne of hire heighe estaat no remembraunce 
Ne hadd£ she, $s by hire contenaunce. 

No wonder is, for in hire grete estaat, 
Hire goost was ever in pleyn humylitee ; 
No tendre mouth, noon herte delicaat. 

No pomp£, no semblant of roialtee ; 

But fill of pacient benyngnytee, 

Discreet and pridelees, ay honurable, 930 
And to hire housbonde ever meke and 
stable. 

Men speke of Job, and moost for his 
humblesse, 

As clerkes, whan hem list, konne wel 
endite, 

Namely of men, but as in soothiastnesse, 
Though clerkds preise wommen but a lite, 
Ther kan no man in humblesse hym 
acquite 

As wommen kan, ne kan been half so 
trewe 

As wommen been, but it be falle of newe. 


PART VI 

Fro Boloigne is this erl of Panyk come, 
Of which the fame up sprang to moore 
and lesse, 940 

And to the peplis er£s, alle and some, 
Was kouth eek that a newe markysesse 

1 perverse expansion of 



He with hym broghte, in vwich pompe 
and richesse, 

That never was ther seyn with monn£s eye 
So noble array in al West Lumbardye. 

The markys, which that shoope and 
knew al this, 

Er that this erl was come, sente his message 
For thilke sely, poure Grisildis ; 

And she with humble herte and glad visage, 
Nat with no swollen thoght in hire corage, 
Cam at his heste, and on hire knees hire 
sette, 951 

And reverently and wisely she hym grette. 

1 Grisilde,’ quod he, ‘my wyl is, outrely. 
This may den, that shal wedded been to me, 
Received be to-morwe as roially 
As it possible is in myn hous to be. 

And eek that every wight in his degree 
Have his estaat in sittyng and servyse 
And heigh plesaunce as I kan best devyse. 

I have no wommen suffisaunt, certayn, 960 
The chambres for tarraye in ordinaunce 
After my lust, and thexfore wolde I fayn 
That thyn were al swich manere govern- 
aunce ; 

Thou knowest eek of old al my plesaunce ; 
Thogh thyn array be badde and yvel biseye, 
Do thou thy devoir at the leeste weye.* 

‘ Nat oonly, lord, that I am glad,’ quod 
she, 

* To doon youre lust, but I desire also 
Yow for to serve and plese in my degree 
Withouten feyntyng, and shal evermo $ 
Ne never for no wele, ne no wo, 97s 
Ne shal the goost withinne myn hert£ 
stente 

To love yow best, with al my trewe 
entente.* . , 

And with that word she gan the hous tc 
dighte, 

And tables for to sette and beddts make 
And peyned hire to doon al ^ 
myghte, 4 

Preyynge the chambrdris for Godd6s sak 
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This sturdy markys gan his'berti dresse 
To rewen upon hire wyfly stedfastnesse. 

• This is ynogh, Grisilde myn,' quod he, 

« Be now qpmoore agast, ne yvele apayed ; 

I have thy feith and thy benyngnytee, 

As wel as ever womman was, assayed, 

In greet estaat and poureliche arrayed. 
Now knowe I, good& wyf, thy stedfast- 
nesse * ; 

And hire in armes took, and ganhirekesse. 

And she for wonder took of it no keepe, 
She herdi nat what thyng he to hire seyde, 
She ferde, as she had stert out of a sleepe, 
Tilsheoutofhiremazednesseabreyde. xo6z 
■Grisilde,’ quod he, * by God that for us 
deyde. 

Thou art my wyf, ne noon oother I have, 
Ne never hadde, as God my soule save ! 

This is thy doghter, which thou hast 
supposed 

To be my wyf, — that oother feithfiilly 
Shal be myn heir, as I have ay purposed ; 
Thou bare hym in thy body trewely ; 

At Boloigne have I kept hem prively. 
Taakhem agayn, for now maysto w nat seye 
That thou hast lorn noon of thy children 
tweye ; 1071 

And folk that ootherweys han seyd of me, 
I wame hem wel that I have doon this deede 
For no malice, ne for no crueltee, 

But for tassaye in thee thy wommanheede, 
And nat to sleen my children, Godforbeedc! 
But for to kepe hem pryvely and stille 
Til I thy purpos knewe and al thy wiile.* 

Whan she this herde, aswowne doun she 
&lleth 1079 

For pitous joye, and after hire swownynge 
She bothe hire yonge children to hire 
calleth, 

And in hire armte, pitously wepynge, 
Embraceth hem, and tend rely kissynge, 
Jjl lyk a mooder, with hire salte teeres 
She bathed bothe hire visage and hire 
heeiea. 

Chaucer's t>hra»e. 


0 which a pitous thyng it wfcs to se 
Hir swownyng, and hire humble voys to 

heere ! 

1 Graunt mercy , lord t that thanke I yow,* 

quod die, 

* That ye han saved me my children deere. 
Now rekke I never to been deed right 
heere, 2090 

Sith I stonde in youre love and in youro 
grace. 

No fors of deeth, ne whan my spirit pace ! 


O tendre, O deere, O yong£ children mynel 
Youre woful mooder wende stedfastly 
That crueel houndes, or som foul vermyne, 
Hadde eten yow ; but God, of his mercy, 
And youre benyngn& fader, tendrely 
Hath doon yow kept ’ — and in that samA 
stounde 

Al sodeynly she swapte adoun to grounde ; 


And in hire swough so sadly holdeth idle 

Hire children two, whan she gan hem 
tembrace, 

That with greet sleighte, and greet 
difficultee 

The children from hire arm they goone 
arace. 

O many a teere on many a pitous face 

Doun ran, of hem that stooden hire bisyde; 

Unnethe abouten hire myghte they abydel 


Walter hire gladeth, and hire sorw&slaketh; 
She riseth up, abaysed, from hire traunce. 
And every wight hire joye and feesti 
maketh, 1109 

Til shehath caught agayn hire contenaunce. 
Walter hire dooth so feithfully plesaunce 
That it was deyntee for to seen die cheere 
Bitwixehem two, now they been met yfeere. 


Thise ladyes, whan that they hir tymisaye, 
Han taken hire and into chambri gon. 
And strepen hire out of hire rude army. 
And in a dooth of gold that bright^ shoon, 
With a corouAe of many »richA stoon 
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Upon hire heed, they into halle hire 
bioghte, xzx9 

And ther she was honur£d as hire oghte. 

i 

thus hath this pitous day a blisfiil ende, 
For every man and womman dooth his 
myght 

This day in muxthe and revel to dispende, 
Til on the welkne shoon the sterres lyght ; 
For more solempne in every mannes syght 
This feat e was, and gretter of costage. 
Than was the revel of hire manage. 

Ful many a yeer in heigh prosperitee 
Ly ven thise two in concord and in reste. 
And richely his doghter maryed he 1x30 
Unto a lord, oon 1 of the worthieste 
Of al Ytaille ; and thanne in pees and reste, 
His wyv£s fader in his court he kepeth, 
Til that the soule out of his body crepe th. 

His sone succedeth in his heritage 
In reste and pees after his fader day. 

And fbrtunat was eek in manage ; 

Al putte he nat his wyf in greet assay. 
This world is nat so strong, it is no nay. 
As it hath been of olde tymes yoore ; 1140 
And herkneth what this auctour seith 
therfoore. 


But he ne tempteth noman fhatheboghtcl 
As seith Seint Jame, if ye his pastel rede .1 
He preeveth folk al day, it is no drede, j 

And sufireth us, as for oure eyrdse, 
With sharps scourges of adversitee 
Ful ofte to be bete in sondry wise, 

Nat for to know oure wyl, for certSs he, I 
Er we were bom, knew al oure freletee ; ' 
And for oure beste is al his govemaunce ; 
Lat us thanne lyve in vertuous suffraunce. 

But o word, lordynges, herkneth, er 1 go: 
It were ful hard to fyndS now-a-dayes 
In al a toun Grisildis thre or two ; 

For if that they were put to swiche assayes, 
The gold of hem hath now so badde alayei 
With bras, that thogh the coyne be fidr at eye 
It wolde rather breste a-two than plye; 

For which heere, for the Wyves love of 
Bathe, — 1x70 

Whos lyf and al hire sect* God mayntcne 
In heigh maistrie,and ellSs were it scathe,— 
I wol with lusty herte, firessh and grene, 
Seyn yow a song, to glade yow, I wenej 
And lat us stynte of emestful matere : 
Her kn eth my song that seith inthismanere. 

Lenvoy de Chaucer 


This storie is seyd, nat for that wyves 
sholde 

Folwen Grisilde as in humylitee, 

For it were inportible, though they 
wolde, — 

But for that every wight in his degree 
Sholde be constant in adversitee 
* As was GrisildS, therfore Fetrak writeth 
This storie, which with heigh stile he 
enditeth ; 

For sith a womman was so padent 1149 
Unto a mortal man, wel moore us oghte 
Re ce yven al in gree that God us sent, 
For greet skil^ is he preeve that he wroghte. 


XX *4- 
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w mt. ttua mtctcuTt Petrarch, who added the 
dfroHufaintaftlie next three atansa* to Boocacaoe 


Grisilde is deed, and eek hire padencc, 
And bothe atones buryed in Ytaille ; 
For which I crie in open audience. 

No wedded man so hardy be tassaille n8° 

His wyves pacience in hope to fynde 
Grisildis, for in certein he shal fiulle I 


O noble wyv£s, ful of heigh prudence, 
Lat noon humylitee youre tonge naill, 
Ne lat no clerk have cause or diligence 
To write of yow a storie of swich mervailk 
As of Grisildis padent and kynde. 

Lest Chichivacke yow swelwe in hi« 
entraille ! 


1,63. Bufword. ■Wh«tfolIow»U«J19«w^ 
Its uasuitableneaM to the Clerk has often t>eei 

OUMvaett. the W cow .who 
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Polmth Eljko, fiat holdetb no silence, 
gat ever ariswereth at the oountretaille. 
Beth natbldalRd for your e innocen c e, 1x91 
Bat sharply taak on yow the govemaille. 
Emprentem wel this lessoun in youre mynde 
For commune profit sith it may availle^ 

Ye archiwyvis stondeth at defense, 

Syn ye be strong as is a greet camaille, 
Ne suffreth nat that men yowdoon offense ; 
And sklendrA wyv£s, fieble, as in bataille, 
Beth egre as is a tygr£ yond in Ynde ; 1x99 
Ay clappetKas a. mille, I yow consaille ; 

Ne dreed hem nat, doth hem no reverence, 
For though thyn housbonde armed be in 
maille. 

The arw&s of thy crabbed eloquence 
Shal perce his brest, and eek his aventaille. 
In jalousie I rede eek thou hym bynde, 
And thou shalt make hym couche as 
dooth a quaille. 

If thou be fair, ther folk been in presence 
Shewe thou thy visage and thynapparaille ; 
If thou be foul, be fre of thy dispence, 1209 
To gete thee freendes ay do thy travaille ; 
Be ay of chiere, as light as leef on lynde, 
And lat hym care and wepe, and wryng 
and waille ! 


The Prolog a of the March antes Tale 

* Wepyng and waylyng, care and oother 
sorwe 

I knowe ynogh, on even and a-morwe,’ 
Quod the Merchant, ‘ and so doon othere mo 
That wedded been, I trowe that it be so ; 
For wel I woot it fareth so with me. 

I have a wyf, the worste that may be, 

For thogh thefeend to hire y-coupled were, 
She wolde hym overmacche, I dar wel 
swere. x«o 

”hat sbolde I yow reherce in special 
™ bye malice ? She is a shrewe at al. 
Jher is a long and large difference 
«twix GriaQdis grete padence, 
g®* of .my -wyf the passyng crueltee. 
w cre I a^Dunden, al so moot I thee 1 


I woldi never eft comen in the snare. 

We wedded men lyven in sorwe and care. 
Assaye who so wole and he shal fynde 
I seye sooth, by Seint Thomas of Ynde I 
As for the moord part, I sey nat alle ; 
God shilde that it sholdi so bifalle ! 

* A ! good sire Hoost ! I have y- 

wedded bee 

Thise monthes two, andmoor£nat,/on&?/ 
And yet, I trowe, he that al bis lyve 
Wyflees hath been, though that men wolde 
him ryve 

Unto the herte, ne koude in no manere 
Tellen so muchel sorwe as I now heere 
Koude tellen of my wyves cursednesse ! * 

* Now, 1 quod our Hoost, * Marchant, 

so God yow blesse 1 1240 

Syn ye so muchel knowen of that art, 

Ful hertely I pray yow telle us part* 

* Gladly,* quod he, * but of myn owend 

soore. 

For soory herte, I telle may namoore.* 


MERCHANT’S TALE 

Heere bigynneth The Marchantes Tale 

Whilom ther was dwellynge in Lum- 
bardye 

A worthy knyght that bom was of Pavye, 
In which he lyved in greet prosperitee ; 
And sixty yeer a wyflees man was hee, 
And folwed ay his bodily delyt 
On wommen ther as was his appetyt, 1250 
As doon thise fooles that been seculcer ; 
And whan that he was passed sixty yeer. 
Were it for hoolynesse or for dotage 
I lean nat seye, but swich a greet corage 
Hadde this knyght to been a wedded man 
That day and nyght he dooth al that he 
kan 

Tespipn where he myghtS wedded be ; 
Preyinge oure Lord to granten him that he 

The Marchant* * Tale, The tfear*tree incident 
in this story is the subject of the ninth novel of 
the seventh day in Boccac ci o** Decmmer e m , and 
is found also in a collection of Latin fables by one 
Adolphus, written in 13x5. and elsewhere. It has 
probably an Eastern origin, 

X84& sixty, H*/ntrtys so H Inusa 
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Mights 6nis knows ofthilkd blisfiil lyf 2959 
That is bitwise an housbonde and his wyf, 
And for to lyve under that hooly bond 
With which that first God man and 
womman bond. 

‘ Noon oother lyf,* seyde he, ‘ is worth a 
bene, 

For wedlok is so esy, and so clene, 

That in this world it is a paradys * ; 

Thus seyde this olde knyght, that was so 
wys. 

And certeinly, as sooth as God is kyng, 
To take a wyf it is a glorious thyng, 

And namely whan a man isooldandhoor, — 
Thanne is a wyf the fruyt of his tresor, — 
Thannesholde he take a yong wyf and a feir, 
On which he myghte engendren hym an 
heir. 

And lede his lyf in joye and in solas ; 
Where as thise bacheltris synge, ' Allas ! ’ 
Whan that they fyndcn any adversitee 
In love, which nys but childyssh vanytee ; 
And trewely it sit wel to be so 
That bacheleris have often peyne and wo ; 
On brotel ground they buylde, and brotel- 
nesse 2379 

They fynde whan they wene sikemesse. 
They lyve but as a bryd, or as a beest, 

In libertee and under noon arreest, 

Ther as a wedded man, in his estaat, 
Lyveth a lyf blisful and ordinaat, 

Under this yok of manage y-bounde. 

Wel may his herte in joye and blisse ha- 
bounde. 

For who kan be so buxom as a wyf? 
Who is so trewe and eek so ententyf 
To kepe hym, syk and hool, as is his make? 
For wele or wo she wole hym nat forsake ; 
She nys nat wery hym to love and serve, 
Thogh that he lye bedrede til he sterve. 

And yet somme clerkesseyn it nys nat so, 
Of whiche he, Theoftaste, is opn of tho. 
What force though Theofraste liste lye ? 
‘Ne take no wyf,* quod he, ‘for nous- 
• bondrye. 

As for to spare in houshold thy dispence ; 
A trew£ servant dooth moore diligence 

2073. /nv, H mirth t, 

xJ^Tht^rmoU. Sea Wife of Bath's Tala, 11 . 
S3fc*7>* 


Thy good to kepi, than thyn owene wyj 
For she wol claymi half port al hir lyf ; I3n 
And if that thou be syk, so God me save 
Thy verray freendis, or a tre^i knave, 
Wol kepe thee bet than die, that waitethaj 
After thy good, and hath doon many a day; 
Aid if thou take a wyf unto thyn hoold, 
Ful lightly xnaystow been a cokiwold.’ 
This sentence, and an hundred thynga 
worse, n 

Writeththis man, ther God his bones concl 
But take no kepe of al swich vanytee; 
Deffie Theofraste and herke me. 13a 
A wyf is Goddes yifte verraily 5 
Alle othere manere yiftes hardily, 

As londes, rentes, pasture, or commune, 
Or moebles, alle been yiftes of Fortune, 
That passen as a shadwe upon a wal ; 
But dredelees, if pleynly speke I shal, 

A wyf wol laste and in thyn hous endure, 
Wel lenger than thee list, pari venture. 

Marlage is a fill greet sacrement ; 

He which that hath no wyf I holde hym 
shent ; 

He lyveth helplees and al desolat, — . 

I speke of folk in seculer estaat ; 

And herke why, I sey nat this for noght 
That womman is for mannes belpe y- 
wroght. 

The hye God whan he haddeAdam maked, 
And saugh him al allone, bely naked, 
God of his grete goodnesse seydi than, 

' Lat us now make an helpe unto this man, 
Lyk to hymself * ; and thanne he made 
him Eve. * 3 * 9 | 

Heere may yese, and heerbymayye preve,* 
That wyf is mannes helpe and his confort, 
His Paradys terrestre, and his disport ; 
So buxom and so vertuous is she, 

They moste nedes lyve in unitee. 

O flessh they been, and o flessh, as I gesse, 
Hath butoon herte in wele and indistresse. 

A wyf 1 a ! Seinte Marie, bewdicite t 
How myghte a man ban any adversitee 
That hath a wyf? Cert^s, I kan nat seye. 
The bliss£ which that is bitwixe hem 
tweye l & 

Ther may no tonge telle or herte thynke 
If he be poure die helpeth hym to swynk^ 
2326. drtdtlets, H* dred* not 


*04 



B0OP&. 


MERCHANT'S TALE 


1343 - 14 ** 


he kepetH his good and wasteth never 
,a deel 5 

J that hire housbonde lust hire liketh 
weel ; 

be seith® not ones, ‘nay,* whan he 
seith, ‘ye.’ 

Do this,’ seith he ; 4 A 1 redy, sire,’ seith 
she. 

O blisful ordre of wedlok precious ! 
rhou art so murye, and eek so vertuous, 
jid so commended and approved eek, 
hat every man that halt bym worth a 
leek, 1350 

Jpon his bare knees, oughte, al his lyf, 
[hanken his God that hym hath sent a 
wyf; . 

Dr elles preye to God hym for to sende 
\ wyf, to laste unto his lyves ende ; 

For thanne his lyf is set in sikemesse ; 

He may nat be deceyved, as I gesse, 

So that he werke after his wyves reede. 
Thanne may he boldely kepen up his heed, 
They been so trewe, and therwithal so 
wyse; 

For which, if thou wolt werken as the 
wyse, 1360 

Do alwey so as wommen wol thee reede. 

Lo, how that Jacob, as thise clerkes 
rede, 

By good conseil of his mooder Rebekke, 
Booude the kydes skyn aboute his nekke, 
Thurgh which his fadres benysoun he 
wan. 

Lo Judith, as the storie telle kan, 

By wys conseil she Goddes peple kepte, 
And slow hym Olofernus, whil he slepte. 

Lo Abigayl, by good conseil how she 
Saved hir housbonde, Nabal, whan that he 
Sholde han be slayn; and looke Ester 
also, , 137* 

good conseil delyverod out of wo 
j The peple of God, and made hym Mar- 
dochee 

Of Assuere enhaunced for to be. 

Ther nys no thyng in gree superlatyf, 
As seith Sepek, above an humble wyf. 


Suflre thy wyves tonge, as Catoun hit, 
Sheshal comande, and thou shalt sufironit, 
And yet she wole obeye of curteisye ; 

A wyf is kepere of thyn housbondrye. 1380 
Wei may the sike man biwaille and wepe, 
Ther as ther nys no wyf the hous to kepe. 
I wame tHee if wisely thou wolt wirche, 
Love wel thy wyf, as Crist loved his 
chirche. 

If thou lovest thyself thou lovest thy wyf. 
No man hateth his flessh, but in his lyf 
He fbstroth it, and therfore bidde I thee 
Cherisse thy wyf, or thou shalt never 
thee. 

Housbonde and wyf, what so men jape 
or pleye, 

Of worldly folk holden the siker weye ; 1390 
They been so knyt ther may noon harm 
bityde, 

And namely upon die wyves syde ; 

For which this Januarie, of whom I tolde, 
Considered hath, inwith his dayes olde. 
The lusty lyf, the vertuous quyete. 

That is in manage hony sweete ; 

And for his freendes on a day he sente. 
To tellen hem theffect of his entente. 
With face sad his tale he hath hem 
toold. 1399 

He seyde, 1 Freendes, I am hoor and oold, 
And almoost, God woot, on my pittes 
brynke ; 

Upon the soule somwhat moste I thynke. 
I have my body folily despended ; 

Blessed be God ! that it shal been 
amended. 

For I wol be certeyn a wedded man. 

And that anoon, in al the haste I kan. 
Unto som mayde, fair and tendre of age, 
I prey yow shape th for my mariage * 

Al sodeynly, for I wol nat abyde ; 

And J wol fonde tespien on my syde 24x0 
To whom I may be wedded hastily y 
But for as muche as ye been mo than I, 
Ye shullen rather swich a thyng espyen 
Than I, and where me best were to tflyen. 


>366. « tori?, £4 storie eek . 

Glossed in E and Heng. t 'Seneca: Sunife* 


Jjgfl cuperiux (on. E) benigna conjuge, ita 
»Oul crudcliqa est lateta muliere. 1 


2377. Glossed, 'Cato: Uaoris lingoam, d 
frugi est, fene memento.' 

1387. bidde* H warm, 

1390. siker, H rijhte 
xao8. skoketk, WketHtk. 
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Bat a thyng wurne I yow, my freend£® 
deere, 

I wol noon oold wyf han in no manere. 
She ahal nat passe twenty yeer certayn, 
Oold fissh and yongi leash wolde I 
have &yiL 

Bet is,’ quod he, ‘a pyk than a pykerel, 
And bet than olde beef is the tendre veel. 
I wol no womman thiitty yeer of age, — 
It is bat bendstraw and greet forage ; 
And eek thise old£ wydwes, God it woot, 
They konne so muchel craft on Wades 
boot, 

So muchel broken harm, whan that hem 
leste. 

That with hem sholde I never lyve in 
reste ; 

For sondry scoles maken sodle derkis. 
Womman of manye scoles half a clerk is ; 
But certeynly a yonge thyng may men gye, 
Right as men may warm wex with handes 
plye. 1430 

Wherfore I sey yow pleynly in a clause, 

I wol noon oold wyf han right for this 
cause; 

For if so were that I hadde swich mys- 
chaunce 

That I in hire ne koude han no plesaunce, 
Thanne sholde I lede my lyf in avoutrye, 
And go streight to the devel, whan I dye ; 
Ne children sholde I none upon hire 
geten; 

Yet were me levere houndes had me eten, 
Than that myn heritage sholde falle 
In straunge hand, and this I telle yow alle. 
I dote nat ; I woot the cause why 1441 
Men sholdi wedde, and forthermoore 
woot I 

Ther apeketh many a man of manage, 
That woot namoore of it than woot my 
page, « 

For Chichi causes man sholde take a wyf. 
Siththi he may nat lyven chaast his lyf, 
Take hym a wyf with greet devodoun, 


# 1417* twenty. H* sixtene. 

, ^ I4M. enWaduboot. The legend of Wade an< 
W* advaatenB ip Ua boat Gubgelot has perished 
1446. m If me ne (om. Corp.*) may not chat 


By cause of leveful proereariodh 
Of children, toUiondur of God above, 1 
And nat oonly for paramour or love ; 14 J 
And for they sholdi leccherye eschue, 
And yelde hir dettes whan *that they 
ben due ; 

Or for that ech of hem sholde help® 
oother 

In meschief, as a suster ahal the brother, 
And lyve in chastitee fill holily ; 

But, sires, by youre leve, that am nat I, 
For, God be thanked, I dar make avaunt, 

I feele my lymes stark and suffisaunt 
To do al that a man bilongeth to ; 1459 

I woot my-selven best what I may do. 
Though I be hoor, I fore as dooth a tree 
That bfosmeth, er that firuyt y-woxen bee ; 
And blosmy tree nys neither drye ne deed. 

I feele me nowhere hoor but on myn heed; 
Myn herte and alle my lymes been u 
grene 

As laurer thurgh the yeer is for to sene; 
And syn that ye han herd al myn entente 
I prey yow to my wyl ye wole assente.' 

Diverse men diversely hym tolde 
Of manage manye ensamples olde. 147* | 
Somme blamed it, somme preysed it 
certeyn, 

But atte laste, shortly for to seyn, 

As al day folleth altercacioun 
Bitwixen freendes in disputisoun, 

Ther fil a stryf bitwixe his bretheren two, 
Of whiche that oon was clepW Placebo, 
Justinus soothly called was that oother. 

Placebo seyde, ‘ O Januarie brother, 
Ful litel nede hadde ye, my lord so deere, 
Conseil to axe of any that is heere, > 4 >° 
But that ye been so ful of sapience 
That yow ne liketh, for youre heighe 
prudence, x 4 

To weyven fro the word of Salomon. 
This word seyde he unto us everychon, 

1 Wirk alle thyng by conseil,’ thus seyde he, 

1 And thanni shaltow nat repent^ thee j 
But though that Salomon spak swich 
a word, 

Myn owen6 deeri brother, and my lord, 
So wysly God my soul£ brynge at reste, 
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holde y&lre owene conseil is the beste ; A chidestere, or a wastour of thy good, 
for, brother myn, of me task this motyf, Or riche, orpoore, or eUismannyssh wood, 
have now been a court-man al my lyf, A 1 be it so that no man fynden shal 
Vnd, God it woot, though I unworthy be, Noon in this world that trotteth hool in al, 
[ havi stdhden in fill greet degree Ne man ne beest, which as men koude 

iVbouten lordte of fill heigh estaat ; devyse, 

Vet hadde I never with noon of hem But nathdlees it oghte ynough suffise 1940 
debaat ; With any wyf, if so were that she hadde 

I never hem contraried trewely. Mo goode thewes than hire vices badde ; 

I woot wel that my lord kan moore And al this axeth leyser for tenquere, — 

*■ than I ; For, God it woot, I have wept many a teem 

What that he seith I holde it forme and Ful pryvely, syn I have had a wy£ 

stable ; , 1499 Preyse who-so wole a wedded mannte lyf, 

I seye the same, or elles thyng semblable. Certein I fynde in it but cost and care, 

A ful greet fool is any conseillour, And observance of alle blisses bare ; 

That serveth any lord of heigh hondur, And yet, God woot, my neigheboresaboute. 
That dar presume, or elles thenken it, And namely of womraen many a route, 1590 
That his conseil sholde passe his lordes wit. Seyn that I have the mooste stedefost wyf, 
Nay, loid£s been no fooles, by my fay l And eek the mekeste oon that bereth lyf; 
Ye han youreselven shewed heer to-day But I woot best where wryngeth me my sho. 

So heigh sentence, so holily and weel, Ye mowe, for me, right as yow liketh do. 

That I consente and confenne everydeel Avyseth yow, ye been a man of age, 
Youre wordes alle, and youre opinioun. How that ye entren into manage. 

By God, ther nys no man in al this toun, And namely with a yong wyf and a fair. 

Ne in Ytaillt, koude bet han sayd. x 5 xi By hym that made water, erthe, and air, 

Crist halt hym of this conseil wel apayd ; The yongeste man that is in al this route 
And trewely it is an heigh corage. Is bisy ynough to bryngen it aboute 1960 

Of any man* that stapen is in age, To han his wyf allone ; trusteth me, 

To take a yong wyf ; by my fader kyn, Ye shul nat plesen hire folly yeres thre, — 

Youre herte hangeth on a joly pyn 1 This is to seyn, to doon hire fol plesaunce. 

Booth now in this tnatiere right as yow leste, A wyf axeth fol many an observaunce. 

For, finally, I holde it for the beste.* I prey yow that ye be nat yvele apayd.’ 

Justinus, that ay stille sat and herde, * Wel,’ quod this Januarie, * and hastow 
Right in this wise to Placebo answerde : X520 sayd? 

'Now, brother myn, be pacient I preye, Straw for thy Senek, and for thy prov&bes 1 

Syn ye han seyd, and herkneth what I seye. I counts nat a panyer ful of herbes 

' Senek amnng hfa o there wordes wyse Of scolc termes ; wyser men than thow, 
Seith that a man oghte hym right wel avyse As thou hast herd, assenteden right now 
To whom he yeveth his lond or his catel ; To my purpos. Placebo, what sey ye?* 
And syn I oghte avyse me right wel * I seye it is a cursed man,’ quod he. 

To whom I yeve my good awey fro me, * That letteth matrimoigne sficerly 1 * 

Wel muchel moore I oghte avysed be And with that word they rysen sodfeynly. 

To whom I yeve my body for alwey. And been assented folly that he sholde 

I wane yow wel, it is no childes pley 1530 Be wedded whanne hym list and where 
To take a wyf withoute avysement. he wolde. a- , 

Men moste enqueri, this is myn assent. Heigh fantasye and curious bisynesse| 
Whershebe wys, or sobre, or dronkelewe, Fro day to day gan in the soule imprtasS 
Or prbud| or elles ootherweys a shrewe. Of Januarie, aboute his mariige. 1979 

* Many fair shape and many a fair visage 
>909! Joms. *54*- a fas r w a ew , E* ohtrwmuM, 

**! * 



TBE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP* 


Ther passe th thurgh his herti nyght .by 
nyght, 

Af whoso tooke a mirour polisshed bryght 
And sette it in a commune market-place, 
Thanne sholde he se fill many a figure pace 
By his mirour ; and in the same wyse 
Gao Januarie in with his thoght devyse 
Of maydens whiche that dwellen hym 
bisyde. 

He wiste nat wher that he myghte abyde, 
For, if that oon have beaute in hir face, 
Another stant so in the peples grace 1590 
For hire sadnesse and hire benyngnytee, 
That of the peple grettest voys hath she ; 
And somme were riche, and hadden 
b&ddi name ; 

But nathilees, bitwise emest and game, 
He att£ laste apoynted hym on oon, 

And leet alle o there from his herte goon, 
And chees hire of his owene auctoritee ; 
For love is blynd al day, and may nat see. 
And whan that he was in his bed y-broght 
He purtreyed in his herte and in his thoght 
Hir fresshe beautee, and hir age tendre, 1601 
Hir myddel smal, hire armes longe and 
sklendre, • 

Hir wis& govemaunce, hir gentillesse, 

Hir woqimanly berynge, and hire sadnesse. 
And whan that heon hire was condescended 
Hym thoughte his choys myghte nat 
ben amended ; 

For whan that he hym self concluded hadde, 
Hym thoughte ech oother mannes wit so 
badde 

That inpossible it wer£ to repplye 1609 
Agayn his choys, — this was his fantasye. 
His freend£s sente he to, at his instaunce, 
And preyed hem to doon hym that ples- 
aunce, 

That hastily they wolden to hym come ; 
He woldeabregge hir labour, alle and some; 
Nedeth namoore for hym to go ne ryde, 
He was apoynted ther he wolde abyde. 

.. Placebo cam, and eek his freend&s 
soone, 

And alderfirst he bad hem alle a boone, 
That noon of hem none argument^ make 
Agtyntbepurpos which that he hath take, 
VftkbpurposwasplesanttoGod, seydehe, 
Aadven*y ground of his prosperitee. 


Heseyde ther was a mayden m the toun ,1 
Which that of beautee hadde greet renoun,] 
Al were it so she were of smal degree, 
Suffisetfi hym hir yowthe, and hir beautee; 
Which mayde, he seyde, he firolde han 
to his wyf. 

To lede in ese and hoolynesse his lyf; » 
And thanked God that he myghte han 
hire al, 1629 

Thdt no wight his blisse parten shal ; 

And preyde hem to laboure in this nede 
And shapen that he faille nat to spede ; 
For thanne he seyde his spirit was at ese. 

' Thanne is,’ quod he, 1 no-thyng may me 
displese, 

Save o thyng priketh in my conscience, 
The which I wol reherce in youre presence. 
‘I have,’ quod he, ‘herd seyd, fbl 
yoore ago, 

Ther may no man han parfite blisses two,— . 
This is to seye, in erthe and eek inhevene,— 
For though he kepe hym fro the synnes | 
sevene, 1640 

And eek from every branche of thilke tree, 
Yet is ther so parfit felidtee 
And so greet ese and lust in marfagc, 
That ever I am agast now in myn age, 
That I shal lede now so myrie a lyf. 

So delicat, withouten wo and stryf, 

That I shal have myn hevene in erthe heeie ; 
For sith that verray hevene is boght so 
deere, 

With tribulacioun and greet penaunce, 
How sholde I thanne, that lyve in swich 
plesaunce 165° 

As alle wedded men doon with hire wyvys, 
Come to the blisse ther Crist eteme on 
lyve ys? 

This is my drede, and ye my bretheren 
tweye, 

Assoilleth me this questioun, I preye. 

Justinus, which that hated his folye, 
Answerde anon right in his japerye ; 

And for he wolde his longi tale abregge, 
He wold& noon auctoritee allegge, 

But seydi, 1 Sire, so ther be noon obstacle 
Oother than this, God of his hygh myricle, 
And of his mercy* may so for yow wirche 
That erye have youre right of hooly chirche, 
Ye may repente of wedded mannes lyf. 
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i which ye Myn ther is no wo ne 
stryf; 

nd ellis, God forbedi, but he sente 
t wedded man hym grace to repefite 
7el ofte rather than a sengle man ; 
ind therfbre, Die, — the beste reed I 
lean, — * 

Mspeire yow noght, but have in youre 
memorie, 1669* 

^araunter she may be youre purgatorie ; 
she may be Goddte meene, and Goddte 
whippe 1 

rhanne shal youre soule up to hevene 
skippe 

Swifter thandoothan arweoutof the bowe. 

I hope to God herafter shul ye knowe 
That ther nys no so greet felicitee 
In manage, ne never mo shal bee, 

That yow shal lette of youre savacioun, 

So that ye use, as skile is and resoun, 

?he lustte of youre wyf attemprely, 1679 
Vnd that ye plese hire nat to amorously, 
bid that ye kepe yow eek from oother 
synne. 

Vly tale is doon, for my wijte is thynne ; 
Beth nat agast her-of, my brother deere, 

But 1st us waden out of this mateere. 

[The Wyf of Bathe, if ye han understonde, 

Of mariig£, which ye have on honde, 
Declared hath fill wel in litel space.) 

Fareth ndW wel, God have yow in his 
grace.* 

And with this word this Justyn and his 
brother 

fan take hir leve, and ech of hem of 
, oother ; 1690 

For whan they saughe that it moste 
needis be, 

They wroghten so, by sly'and wys tretee, 
That she, this mayden, which that Mayus 
bighte, 

hastily as ever that she myghte, 

*al wedded be unto this Januarie. 
j trowe it were to longe yow to tarie, 

“I yow toide of every sent and bond 
®y which that she was feffed in his lond, 

Dt for to herknen of hir riche array. 

®[*t finally y -comen is the day 
That to ,tha,chirch& bothe be they went, 

For to receive the hooly sacrement 

* 309 


Forth comth the p rec at, with stole aboute 
his nekke, 

And bad hire be lyk Sana and Rebekke 
In wysdom and in trouthe of mariige. 
And seyde his orisons as is usdge, 

And croucheth hem and bad God sholde 
hem blesse, 

And made al siker ynogh with hoolynesse. 
Thus been they wedded with solemp- 
nitce, 

And at the feeste sitteth he and she, 1710 
With othere worthy folk, up on the deys. 
Al ful of joye and blisse is the paleys, 
And fol of instruments, and of vitaille 
The moste deynteuous of all Ytaille. 
Bifom hem stoode swich instruments of 
soun 

That Orpheus, ne of Thebte Amphioun, 
Ne maden never swich a melodye. 

At every cours thanne cam loud 
mynstraleye 

That never tromped Joab for to heere. 
Nor he Theodomas yet half so cleere 1790 
At Thebte, whan the citee was in doute. 
Bacus the wyn hem skynketh al aboute, 
And Venus laugheth upon every wight. 
For Januarie was bicome hir knyght, 

And wolde bothe assayen his corage 
In libertee, and eek in mari&ge ; 

And with hire fy rbrond in hire hand aboute 
Daunceth bifom the bryde and al the 
route ; 

And certeinly I dar right wel seyn this 
Ymrineus, that god of weddyng is, 1730 
Saugh never his lyf so myrie a wedded 
man. 

Iloold thou thy pees, thou poete Marcgan, — 
That writest us that ilke weddyng marie 
Of hire Philologie and hym Mercurie, 
And of the songte that the Muses songe,-^— 
To smal is bothe thy penne and eek thy 
tonge, * 

For to descryven of this mariAge, 


1700 


1793. Cp. Home iff Fam* t L 1945, on which 
Professor Skeat points out that C h auc er takes his 
mention of Theodamaa from Statius, TMmid, 
viiL 343. 

173s. Marcia*, Martianus CapeUa, a writer of 
the 5th century, whose De Nujtn* PhUoloria* ct 
Mermrii was a treatise on the Uberal arts u nine 
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Whin tendr6 youthe hath wedded stqap- 
yngage; 

Ther is swich myrthe that it may nat be 
writen. 1739 

Assayeth it youre self, thanne mayye witen 
If that I lye of noon in this matiere. 

Mayus, that hit with so benyngne achiere, 
Hire to biholde it semed fairy e. 

Qupene Ester looked never with swich 
an eye 

On Assuer, so meke a look hath she. 

I may yow nat devyse al hir beautee, 

But thus muche of hire beautee telle I may, 
That she waslyk the brighte morwe of May 
Fulfild of alii beautee and plesaunce. 1749 
This Januarie is ravysshed in a traunce 
At every tyme he looked on hir face ; 

But in his herte he gan hire to manace, 
That he that nyght in armes wolde hire 
streyne 

Harder than ever Parys dide Eleyne ; 

But nathelees yet hadde he greet pitee 
That thilke nyght offenden hire moste he ; 
And thoughte, * Allas ! O tendre creature 1 
Now wolde God ye myghte wel endure 
AI my corage, it is so sharpe and keene ! 

I am agast ye shul it nat susteene ; 1760 

But God fbrbede that I dide al my myght, 
NdW wolde God that it were woxen nyght, 
And that the nyght wolde lasten evermo. 

I wolde that al this peple were ago ! ' 

And finally he dooth al his labdur, 

As he best myghte, savynge his hondur, 
To haste hem fro the mete in subtil wyse. 

The tyme cam that resoun was to ryse, 
And after that men daunce and drynken 
* faste, 1769 

And spices al aboute the hous they castej 
And ful of joye and blisse is every man, — 
All but a squyer highte Damyan, 

Which carf bifom the knyght fill many a 
day. 

He was so ravysshed on his lady May 
That for the verray peyne he was ny wood. 
Almoost he swelte and swowned ther he 
stood, 

' So score hath Venus hurt hym with hire 
’ brond 

Af that she bar it daunsynge in hire hond ; 
to his bed he wente hym hastily. 


Namoore of hym as at this tyfhe speke ] 
But there I lete hym wepe ynogh as 
.Ptejrae «X 

Til ffesshi May wol rewen on his peynq 
O perilous fyr that in the bedstrari 
bredeth ! j 

O famulier foo, that his servyce bedeth I 
O servant txaytour, false, hoomly hewe, 
Tyk to the naddre in bosom, sly, untrew^ 
God shildeus alle from youre Aqueyntance 
O Januarie, dronken in plesance 
In mariige, se how thy Damyan, ' 171 
Thyn owend squier and thy borne man, 
Entendeth for to do thee vileynye 1 
God graunte thee thyn hoomly fo tespye 
For in this world nys worsd pestilence 
Than hoomly foo al day in thy presence 

Parfourned hath the sonne his ail 
diurae, 

No lenger may the body of hym sojurne 
On thorisonte, as in that latitude. 

Night withhis mantel, that is derk andrude, 
Gan oversprede the hemysperie aboute, 
For which departed is this lusty route ifao 
Fro Januarie, -with thank on every syde. 
Hoorn to hir houses lustily they iyde, 
Where-as they doon hir thyngds as hen 
leste, 

And, whan they sye hir tyme, goon to reste 
Soone after that, this hastif Januarie 
Wolde go to bedde, he wolde no lenge 
tarye. 

He drynketh^pocras, darree and vemige 
Of spices hoote, tencreessen his corige; 
And many a letuarie hath he fill 
Swiche as the cursed monk, 

Constantyn, 181 

Hath writen in his book, De Coitu ; 
To eten hem alle he nas no thyng esdiu 
And to his privee fireendes thus seyde he 
‘ For Goddes love, as soone as it may hj 
Lat voyden al this hous in curteys wyse 
And they han doon right as he wol devys 
Men drynken and the tmvers drawe anon 
The bxyde was broght a-bedde as stil 
as stoon, 

And whan the bed was with the pree 
y-blessed, . 

1810. Dmtm Cmthm&n, a monk of Moo 
C— Ino. Cp. Goa. Prologue, 433. 
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Oat of thrf chambre bath every wight hym 
I dressed ; x8ao 

bx id Januarie hath faste in armes^take 
His firesshA May, his paradys, his* make. 
He lnlletbfthire, he kisseth hire fill ofte, 
With thikkA brustles of his herd unsofte, 
Lyk to the skyn of houndfyssh, sharpe as 
brere ; 

For he was shave al newe in his manere. 
He rnhbeth hire aboute hir tendre face 
And seydA thus, * Allas 1 . 1 moot trespace 
To yow, my spouse, and yow greetly 
offende, . 1829 

Er tymA come that 1 wil doun descende ; 

, Bat nathAlees, considereth this,’ quod he, 
i * Ther nys no werkman, whatsoever he be, 
Itat may bothe werke wel and hastily. 
Ibis wol be doon at leyser parfitly, 

It is no fors how longe that we pleye ; 

In trewA wedlok coupled be we tweye, 
And blessed be the yok that we been innc ! 
For in oure actes we mowe do no synne. 
A man may do no synne with his wyf, 

Ne hurte hymselven with his owene knyf ; 
For we han leve to pleye qs, by the lawe.’ 
Thus labourethhe til that the daygan dawe, 
Andthannehe takethasope in fyne clarree, 
And upright in his bed thanne sitteth he ; 
And after that he sang fill loude and cleere, 
And kiste his wyf, and made wantowne 
cheere. 

He was al coltissh, fill of ragerye, 

And fill of jargon as a flekked pye. 

The slakke skyn aboute his nekke shaketh 
Whil that be sang, so chaunteth he and 
craketh ; *85° 

But God woot what that May though te 
in hire herte 

Whan she hym saugh up-sittynge in his 
sherte, 

In his nyght-cappe, and with his nekke 
lene I 

She preyseth not his pleyyng worth a bene. 
Thanne seide he thus, ( My reste wol 
I take ; 

Now day is come, I may no lenger wake ’ ; 
And doon' he leyde his heed and sleepe til 


Up ryseth Januarie, bdt fresshA May 1859 
Heeld hire chambre unto the fourthA day, 
As usage is of wyvAs, for the beste 1 
For every labour som tyme moot han reste. 
Or elles longe may he nat endure ; 

This is to seyn, no lyves creature, 

Be it of fyssh, or bryd, or*beest, or man. 

Now wol I speke of wofiil Damyan, 
That langwissheth for love, asyeshulheere ; 
Therfore I speke to hym in this manere. 

I seye, O sely Damyan, alias ! 1869 

Andswere to my demaunde as in this cas. 
How shaltow to thy lady, fresshA May, 
Telle thy wo ? She wole alwey seye nay. 
£ek if thou speke, she wol thy wo biwTeye. 
God be thyn helpe, I kan no bettrA seye. 

This sike Damyan in Venus fyr 
So brenneth, that he dyeth for desyr ; 

For which he putte his lyf in Aventura. 

No lenger myghte he in this wise endure, 
But prively a pcnner gan he borwe, 1879 
And in a lettre wroot he al his sorwe, — 
In manere of a compleynte or a lay, — 
Unto his faire, fresshe lady May ; 

And in a purs of sylk, heng on his sherte. 
He hath it put and leyde it at his herte. 

The moone, that at noon was thilkA day 
That Januarie hath wedded fresshe may 
In two of Tawr, was into Cancre glyden. 
So longe hath Mayus in hir chambre by den. 
As custume is unto thise nobles alle. 

A bryde shal nat eten in the halle 1890 
Til dayes foure, or thre dayes atte leeste, 
Y-passed been; thanne lat hire go to feeste. 
The fourth e day compleet fro noon to noon, 
Whan that the height masse was^r-doon, 
In halle sit this Januarie and May, 

As fressh as is the brighte someres day j 
And so bifel, how that this goodA man 
Remembred hym upon this Damyan, 

And seyde, * Seynte Marie 1 how may ^ 
this be 

That Damyan entendeth nat to me ? -1900 
Is he ay syk ? or how may this bityde ? * 
His squieres, whiche that stooden ther 
bisyde, + 



And afe|^ard, whan that he saugh his 
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Excused hym by cause of his sflmesse. 
Which letted hym to doon his bisynesse, — 
Noon oother causA myghte make hym 
taiye. 

'That me forthynketh,’ quod this 
Januarie, 

' He is a gentif squier, by my trouthe ! 

If that he deyde, it were harm and routhe ; 

He is as wys, discreet, and eek secree, 

As any man I woot, of his degree ; 19x0 

And therto manly and eek servysable, 

And for to been a thrifty man right able ; 
But after mete, as soone as ever I may, 

I wol myself visite hym, and eek May, 

To doon hym al the confort that I kan * ; 
And for that word hym blessed every man, 
That of his bountee and his gentillesse 
He wolde so conforten in siknesse 
His squier, for it was a gentil dede. 

' Dame,' quod this Januarie, 1 taak good 
hede 1930 

At after mete ye with youre wohimen alle, 
Whan ye han been in chambre out of 
this halle. 

That alle ye go se this Damyan. 

Dooth hym disport, he is a gentil man, 

And telleth hym that I wol hym visite. 
Have I no thyng but rested me a lite ; 
AndrSpede yow faste, for I wole abyde 
Til that ye slepe faste by my syde * ; 

And with that word he gan unto hym calle 
A squier, that was marchal of his halle, 

And tolde hym certeyn thynges, what he 
wolde. 1932 

This fresshA May hath streight hir wey 
y-holde, 

With aUe hir wommen, unto Damyan. 

Doun by his beddes syde sit she than, 
Confortynge hym as goodly as she may. 

This Damyan, whan that his tyme he say, 

In secree wise, his purs and eek his bille, 

In which that he y-writen hadde his wille, 
Hath put into hire hand, withouten moore, 
Save that he sikcth wonder depe and soore, 
And softely to hire right thus seyde he : 

4 Mercy I and that ye nat discovere me, 
Eqi^I am deed, if that this thyng be kyd.* 
This purs hath she inwith hir bosom hyd, 
And wente hire wey — ye gete namoore 
of me; 

8X3 


But unto Januarie y-comen is 4 he 
That on his beddes syde sit fill softe. 

He taketh hire and kisseth hire fill ofte, 
And leyde hym doun to slepe, and that 
anon. ® ^9e 

She feyned hire as that she moste gon 
Ther as ye woot that every wight moot 
neede ; 

And whan she of this bille hath taken 
heede, 

She rente it al to cloutAs atte laste, 

And in the pryvee softely it caste. 

Who studieth now, but faire, frcsshe 
May ? 

Adoun by olde Januarie she lay. 

That sleep til that the coughe hath hym 
awaked. 

Anon he preyde hire strepen hire al naked, 
He wolde of hire, he seyde, han som 
plesaunce ; 

And seyde hir clothes dide hym encom- 
braunce. i960 

And she obeyeth, be hire lief or looth ; 
But, lest that precious folk be with me 
wrooth, 

How that he wroghte I darnat to yow telle, 
Or wheither hire thoughte it paradys or 
hellc ; 

But heere I lete hem werken in hir wyse, 
Til evensong rong, and than they moste 
aryse. 

Were it by destynee or ^venture, 
Were it by influence or by nature, 19 68 
Or constelladoun, that in swich estaat 
The hevene stood, that tyme fortunaat 
Was, for to putte a bille of Venus werkes 
(For allA thyng hath tyme, as seyn thise 
clerkes) 

To any womman for to get hire love, 

I kan nat seye ; but gretA God above 
That knoweth that noon act is causAlees, 
He deme of al, for I wole holde my pees ; 
But sooth is this, how that this fresshA May 
Hath takA swich impressioun that day, 
For pitee of this sikA Damyan, >97$ 
That from hire herte she ne dxyvA kan 
The remembrancA, for to doom hym ese. 

1 Certeyn,’ thoghte she, • whom that tbs 
thyng displese 
1966. 
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[ rdckt ndght, for heere I hym assure 
To love hym best of any creature, 
rhough he namoore hadde than his sherte. * 
Lo, pitee renneth soone in gentil herte ! 

Heere may ye se how excellent franchise 
Inwommen is, whan they hem narweavyse. 
Som tyrant is, as ther be many oon, 1989 
That hath an herte as hard as any stoon, 
Which wolde han lat hym storven in the 
place, 

Wei rather than han graunted hym hire 
grace; 

And hem rejoysen in hire crueel pryde, 
And rekke nat to been an homydde. 

This gentil May, fulfilled of pitee, 
Right of hire hand a lettre made she. 

In which she graunteth hym hire verray 
grace. 

Ther lakketh noght, oonly but day and 
place 

Wher that sh^nyghte unto his lust suffise, 
For it shal be right as he wole devyse ; 2000 
And whan she saugh hir tyme, upon a day, 
To visite this Damyan gooth May, 

And sotilly this lettre doun she threstc 
Under his pilwe, reae it if hym leste ! 

She taketh hym by the hand and harde 
hym twiste. 

So secrely that no wight of it wiste, 

And bad "hym been al hool ; and forth 
she wente 


To Januarie, whan that he for hire sente. 

Up riseth Damyan the nexte morwe ; 
Al passed was his siknesse and his sorwe. 
He kembeth hym, he preyneth hym and 
pyketh, son 

He dooth al that his lady lust and lyketh ; 
And eek to Januarie he gooth as lowe 
As ever dide a dogge for the bowe. 

He is so plesant unto every man, — 

For craft is al, whoso that do it kan, — 
Thatevery wightisfaynto speke hym good, 
And fully in his lady grace he stood. 

Thus lete I Damyan aboute his nede, 
And in my tale forth I wol prpeede. 2020 
■ Somme derkds holden that felidtee 
Slant in delit, and therfore certeyn he, 


5 


r, a dog used in ih 00 ting. 


_ **"- S**u m Sr™ Cp. General Prologue, 
338i " 


This noble Januarie with al his myght, 

In honeste wyse, as longeth to a knyght, 
Shoope hym tq lyve fol deliciously. 

His housynge*/ his array, as honestly 
To his degree was mak£d as a kynges. 
Amonges othere of his honeste thynges 
He made a gardyn walled al with stoon. 

So fair a gardyn woot I nowher noon, 2030 
For out of doute, I verraily suppose 
Thathe that wroot the Romance of the Rose 
Nc koude of it the beautee wel devyse ; 

Ne Priapus ne myghte nat suffise, 

Though he be god of gardyns, for to telle 
The beautee of the gardyn, and the welle. 
That stood under a laurer, alwey grene. 

Ful ofte tyme he Pluto, and his queene 
Proserpina, and al hire falrye, 

Disporten hem and maken melodye 0040 
Aboute that welle, and daunced as men 
tolde. 

This noble knyght, this Januarie the 
olde, 

Swich deyntee hath in it to walke and pleye 
That he wol no wight suffren here the keye. 
Save he hymself, for of the smale wykdt 
lie baar alwey of silves a clykdt. 

With which, whan that hym leste, he it 
unshette ; 

And whan he wolde paye his wyf hir aette 
In somer sesoun, thider wolde he go, 

And May his wyf, and no wight but 
they two, 0050 

And thynges whiche that were nat doon 
a bedde 

He in the gardyn parfourned hem and 
spedde ; 

And in this wyse many a murye day 
Lyved this Januarie and fresshe May ; 

But worldly joye may nat alwey dure 
To Januarie, ne to no creature. 

• 

Osodeynhape! O thou Fortune instable 1 
Lyk to the scorpion so deceyvable 
That flaterest with thyn heed whan thou 
wolt stynge 5 

Thy tayl is deeth, thurgh thyn envenym- ■■ 
ynge ! Tb6o 

O brotil joye ! O sweeti ve ny m queynte 1 
O mormtre, that so subtilly kanst peynte 
Thy yiftes, under hewe of stidefiutsesse. 
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That thou deceyvest bothdmooreand lease, 
Why hastow Januarie thus deceyved, 
That haddest hym for gthy ful fireend 
receyved? 

And now thou hast biraft hym bothe his 
eyen. 

For sorwe of which desireth he to dyen. 

Allas I this noble Januarie free, 
Amydde his lust and his prosperitee, 0070 
Is woxen blynd, and that al sodeynly ! 
He wepeth and he wayleth pitously, 

And therwithal the fyr of jalousie — 

Lest that his wyf sholdefalle in somfolye — 
So brente his herte, that he wolde fayn 
That som man bothe hym and hire had 
slayn; 

1 For neither after his deeth nor in his lyf, 
Ne wolde he that she were love ne wyf, 
But ever lyve as wydwe in clothes blake, 
Soul as the turtle that lost hath hire make. 

But atti laste, after a monthe or tweye, 
His sorwe gan aswagd, sooth to seye, 

For whan he wiste it may noon oother be 
He paciently took his adversitee. 

Save, out of doute, he may nat forgoon 
That he nas jalous evermoore in oon. 
Which jalousye it was so outrageous, 
That neither in halle, nyn noon oother hous, 
Ne in noon oother place never-the-mo. 
He nolde sufire hire to ryde or go, 3090 
But if that he had hond on hire alway ; 
For which fill ofte wepeth fresshe May, 
That loveth Damyan so benyngnely 
That she moot outher dyen sodeynly. 

Or ellis she moot han hym as hir leste ; 
She wayteth whan hir herte wolde breste. 

Upon that oother syde Damyan 
Bicomen is the sorwefiillestS man 
That ever was, for neither nyght ne day 
Ifjp myghte he spekea word to fresshe May, 
As to his purpos, of no swich mateere, aioi 
But if that Januarie moste it heere, 

That hadde an hand upon hire evermo ; 
But nathilees, by writyng to and fro, 
Andpriveesignte, wiste he what she mente, 
Adp she knew eek the fyn of his entente. 

* 0 Januarie I what myghte it thee availle 

V«i6. fyn, som 


Thogh thou myghtest se as formas shipped 
saille? . ' H 

For al-so good is blynd deceyvdd be aj 
As to be deceyv£d whan a man may se 
Lo Argus/ which that hadde An hondred 


eyen, 

For al that ever he koudi poure or pzyen,) 
Yet was he. blent, and, God woot, & 
been mo, 

That wenen wisly that it be nat so ; 

‘ Passe-over is an ese,' — I sey namoore. 


This fresshe May, that I spak of so 
yoore, 

In warm wex hath emprented the clyket 
That Januarie bar of the smale wyklt, 
By which into his gardyn ofte he wente; 
And Damyan, that knew al hire entente, 
The cliket countrefeted piyvely. im 
Ther nys namoore to seye ; but hastily 
Som wonder by this clykefrshal bityde, 
Which ye shul heeren, if ye wole abyde. 


O noble Ovyde ! fill sooth seystou, 
God woot, 

What sleighte is it, thogh it be long and 
hoot, 

That he nyl fynde it out in som manere. 

By Piramus and Tesbee may men leere, 

Thogh they were kept fill longe streitf 
ovoal. 

They been accorded, rownynge thurgl 
a wal, ^ aiy 

Ther no wight" koude han founde oui 
swich a sleighte. 


But now to purpos, — erthat day ds eight* 
Were passed er the monthb of Juyn bifille 
That Januarie hath caught so greet a wille 
Thurgh eggyng of his wyf, hym for to pley 
In his gardyn, and no wight but the; 
tweye. 

That in a morwe unto this May seith he 
• Rys up, my wyf, my love, my lady free 
The turtle voys is herd, my dowvi sweet* 
The wynter is goon with alle his reyne 
weete; 

a 133. Juyn, MSS. Juyl, bat *ee L aaaa ; *1 
may be Chiuoorii 

8x38. January bad bean reading the Song 
Solomon. 
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forth fjowwith thyne eyencolumbyn 1 
Howfairef been thy brestes than is wyn ! 
.The gardyn is enclosed al aboute ; 
om forth, my white spouse I outofdoute 
hoa bastene wounded in myn herte, O 
wyfl 

[o spot of thee ne knew I al my lyf ; 

^mo forth, and lat us taken som disport ; 
chees thee for my wyf and my confort 1* 
Iwicbe oldd lewid wordes used he. 

On Damyan a signe made she, 9x50 
[hat he sholde go bifom with his cliket. 
[his Damyan thanne hath opened the 
wykdt, 

\nd in he stirte, and that in swich manere 
Ihat no wight myght it se, neither y-heere ; 
And stille he sit under a bussh anon. 

This Januarie, as blynd as is a stoon, 
With Mayus in his hand and no wight mo, 
Into his fresshe gardyn is ago, 

And claptd to the wyket sodeynly. 

‘Now, wyf,* quod he, ‘heere nys but 
thou and I, 3x60 

That art the creature that I best love ; 
^or, by that Lord that sit in hevene above, 
Severe ich hadde to dyen on a knyf, 
than thee offendA, trewe, deere wyf. 

For Goddes sake, thenk how I thee checs 
tfoght for no coveitise doutelees. 

But oonly for the love I had to thee ; 

And though that I be oold and may nat 


see, 

Beth to me trewe, and I shal telle yow 
why. 

Threthynges, certes, shal ye wynne therby ; 
Pint, love of Crist, and to yourself honour, 
And al myn heritage, toun and tour ; 
lyeve it yow; maheth chartres asyowleste. 
‘Ibis shal be doon tomorwe er sonne reste, 
So wialy God my‘ soule brynge in blisse 1 
1 prey yow first in covenat ye me kisse, 
And though that I be jaloiis, wyte me 
npght. 

beenso dope enprented in my thoght, 
*bat whan ihat I considere youre beautee. 
And thfffwjfthid the unlikly elde of me, 
L 10 *? M Jt^ c^tds, though I sholdA dye, 
;*o*bere to^been out of youre compaignye ; 


1x44 whit*. H twite. 
* 4 * ***, H« **r*. 


For verray love this is, withouten doute. 
Now kys me, wyf, and lat us rome aboute.’ 
This firesriid May, whan she thise wordes 
herde, 

Benyngnely to Januarie answexde ; 

But first and forward, she bigan to wepe ; 

* I have, 1 quod she, ‘a soule for to kepe 
As wel as ye, and also myn hondur ; 

And of my wyfhod thilke tended flour 1x90 
Which that 1 have assured in youre bond, 
Whan that the preest to yow my body 
bond ; 

Wherfore I wole answere in this manere, 
By the leve of yow, my lord so deere ; 

I prey to God that never dawe the day 
That I ne sterve, as foule as womman may, 
If ever I do unto my kyn that ^iame. 

Or elles I empeyre so my name,. 

That I be fals ; and if I do that lakke, 

Do strepe me, and put me in a sakke, aaoo 
And in the nexte ryver do me drenche, — 

I am a gentil womman and no wenche 1 
Why speke ye thus ? But men been ever 
untrewe, 

And wommen have repreve of yow ay 
newe. 

Ye han noon oothcr contenance, I leeve. 
But speke to us of untrust and repreeve.* 
And with that word she saugh wher Damyan 
Sat in the bussh, and coughen she bigun, 
And with hir fynger signes made she 
That Damyan sholde clymbe upon a tree 
That charged was with fruyt, and up he 
wente ; mii 

For verraily he knew al hire entente, 

And every signe that she koudfi make 
Wel bet than Januarie, hir owene make ; 
For in a lettre she hadde toold hym al 
Of this matere, how he werchen shal ; 
And thus I lete hym sitte upon the pyrie. 
And Januarie and May romyngA myrie. • 
Bright was the day, and blew the firma- 
ment ; * ***9 

Fhebus of gold doun hath his stremAs sent 
To gladen every flour with his warmnesse. 
He was that tyme in Geminis, as I gesse, 
But litel fro his dedynadoun # 

ossa. The sun would pass from Gemini Inte 
Cancer about June xx or xs, attaining a* that time 
its greatest northern declination. 
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Of Cancer, Jovia ezaltadoun ; 

And so bifel, that bright^ morwd tyde, 
That in that gardyn, in the ferther syde, 
Plato, that is die kyng of falrye, 

And many a lady in his compaignye, ' 
Folwyngehis wyf, the quecne Prose rpyne, 
Ech after oother, right as ony lyne, — 9930 
Whil that she gadered floures in the mede, 
In Claudyan ye may the stories rede, 
How in his grisely carte he hire fette. 
This kyng of fairye thanne adoun hym 
sette 

Upon a bench of turves, fressh and grene, 
And right anon thusseydehetohisqueene : 
* My wyf,* quod he, « ther may no wight 
seye nay, 

Thexperience so preveth every day 
The tresons whiche that wommen doon 
to man. 3339 

Ten hondred thousand [tales] tellen I lean 
Notable of youre untrouthe and brotil- 
nesse. 

O Salomon ! wys, and richest of riches se, 
Fulfild of sapience and of worldly glorie, 
Ful worthy been thy wordes to memdrie 
To every wight that wit and reson kan I 
Thus preiseth he yet the bountee of man : 
‘ Amonges a thousand men yet foond I oon. 
But of wommen alle foond I noon.’ 

‘Thus seith the kyng that knoweth youre 
wikkednesse. 

And Jhesus filius Syrak, as I gesse, 9950 
Ne speketh of yow but seelde reverence. 
A wyldd fyr and corrupt pestilence, 

So falle upon youre bodyes yet to-nyght ! 
Ne se ye nat this honurable knyght ? 
By-cause, alias ! that he is blynd and old 
His owene man shal make hym cokewold. 
Lo, heere he sit, the lechour, in the tree ! 
Now wol I graunten of my magestee 
Unto this olde, blyndd, worthy knyght, 
That he shal have ageyn his eyen syght, 
Whan that his wyf wold doon hymvileynye. 
Thanne shal he knowen al hire harlotrye 
Bothe in repreve of hire and othere mo.* 
‘Ye shal?’ quod Proserpyne 5 ‘and 
wol ye so ? 

jnyuln Clmudyan, i,e, in the *De Rmftu 
*a 47 See Ecclesiastes viL 39. 


Now by my moodres siris soulte 1 I swes 
That I shal yeven hire sufijpant answer^ 
And alle wommen after, for hir sake. 
That though they be in any gilt y-take, 
With face boold they shulle henteelf excuse, 
And bere hem doUn that wolden hen 
accuse ; 

For lakke of answere noon of hem shal 
dyen. 

Al hadde man seyn a thyng with bothe 
his eyen, 

Yit shul we wommen visage it hardily, 
And wepe, and swere, and chide subtilly, 
So that ye men shul been as lewed u 
gees. 

What rekketh me of youre auctoritees? 

‘I woot wel that this Jew, this Salomon 
Foond of us wommen fool£s many oon, 
But though that he ne foond no goex 
womman, 227 

Yet hath ther founde many another man 
Wommen ful tre we, fill goode and vertuous 
Witnesse on hem that dwelle in Criste 
hous ; 

With roartirdom they preved hire cm 
stance. 

The Romayn Geestes eek make remen 
brance 

Of many a verray trewe wyf also ; 

But, sire, ne be nat wrooth, — al be it s 
Though that he seyde he foond no goc 
womman, 

I prey yow take the sentence of the ma 
He mente thus, that in sovereyn bontet 
Nis noon but God that sit in Trinitce. 39 
Ey, for verray God, that nys but oon, 
What make ye so muche of Salomon ? 
What though he made ft temple, Godd 
hous? 

What though he wer6 riohe and gloriou 
So made he eek a temple of false godd 
How myghfe he do a thyng that moc 
forbode is ? 

Pardee / as faire as ye his name emplas 
He was a lecchour and an ydolastre, 
And in his elde he verray God forsook 
And if that God ne hadde, as seith 1 
book, * 

m6j. moedrt* tiru jtfwZr, 4#- Saturn'* 
tirt* u probably a blunder ftir Cent, 
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74 nrtd'iftr bis ihdres sake, be sholde 
rlavelost hisjegn* rather than be wolde. 
[ aette right noght, of al the vileynye 
rhat ye of wommen write, a boterflye 1 
[ am a wothman, nedes moot I speke, 

Or elles swell* til myn herte breke ; 

For sithen he seyde that we been jangler- 


As ever bool I moot* brouke my tresses ! 

I shal nat spar* for no curteisye 
‘o speke hym harm that wolde us vil : 
eynyel 9 9310 

‘ Dame/ quod this Pluto, 'be no lengcr 
wrooth, 

yeve it up 1 but sith I swoor myn ooth 
[bat I wolde graunten hym his sighte 
ageyn, 

byword shal stonde, I warn* yowcerteyn. 
[ am a kyng, it sit me noght to lye 1 ’ 
'And 1 / quod she, ' a queene of falery ! 
Hir answere shal she have, 1 undertake. 
Lat us namoor* wordes heer-of make, 

For sothe I wol no lenger yow contraries 
Now lat us tume agayn to Januarie, 9390 
That in the gardyn with his fair* May 
Syngeth ful murier than the papejay : 
'Yow love I best, and shal, and oother 
noon.’ 

So longe aboute the aleyes is he goon, 

Til he was come agayns thilke pyrie 
[Where as this Damyan sitteth ful myzle, 
[Anheigh among the fressh* leves grene. 
This fressh* May, that is so bright and 
riieene, 

Gan for to syke and seyde, 'Allas, my 
I syde 1 

Now, sire/ quod she, ' for aught that may 
bityde, * 9330 

1 moste ban of the peres that I see, 

Or 1 moot dye, so soor* longeth me 
To eten of the smal* peres grene. 

Help, for hir love that is of hevene queene ! 
[telle yow wel, a womman in my plit 
■™y han to fruyt so greet an appetit 
That she tnay dyen, but she of it have.’ 
f Alla, <mod he, 'that I ne had beer 

Thatkou&^mbet Allas, alias! ’quod he, 
4 ybd I ’ 1 Ye, sire, no fors,’ 
lihof. *340 


1 But wolde ye vouch*-sauf, for Godd*s 
■ sake, 

The pyrie in with yourearm*sfbr to take, — 
For wel I woot that ye mystrust* me, — 
Thanne sholde I clymb* wel ynogh,' 
quod she, 

'So I my foot myghte sette upon youre 
bak.’ 

'Certes/ quod be, 'theron shal be no 
lak, 

Mighte I yow helpen with myn hert* 
blood ! ' 

He stoupeth doun, and on his bak shestood, 
And caughte hire by a twiste, and up she 
gooth, — 

Ladyes, I prey yow that ye be nat wrooth, 
I kan nat glose, I am a rude maq, — 0331 
And sodeynly anon this Damyan 
Gan pullen up the smok, and in he throng. 

And whan that Pluto saugh this gret* 
wrong, 

To Januarie he yaf agayn his sighte, 

And made hym seas wel as ever he myghte ; 
And whan that he hadde caught his sighte 
agayn, 

Ne was ther never man of thyng so fayn ; 
But on his wyf his thoght was evermo. 
Up to the tree he caste his eyen two, 0360 
And saugh that Damyan his wyfhad dressed 
In swichmanere it may nat been expressed. 
But if I wold* speke uncurteisly 5 
And up he yaf a roryng and a cry, 

As dooth the mooder whan the child shal 
dye. 

' Out ! helpe 1 alias ! harrow ! ’ he gan to 
crye; 

' O strong* lady, stoore, what dostow ? * 

And she answerd*, ' Sire, what eyleth 
yow? 

Have padenceand resoun in youre mynde. 
I have yow holpe on bothe youre eyen 
blynde, — 9370 

Up peril of my soule, I shal nat lyen, — ■ 
As me was taught to heel* with youre 
eyen, 

Was no thyng bet to mak* yow to see 
Than strugle with a man upon a tree. 
God woot, I dide it in fill good entente.’ 

'Strugle,’ quod. he, ‘ye, algate in it 
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God yeve yow bothe on shames deth to 
dyen 1 

He swyved thee ; I saugh it with myne 
eyen; 

And elles be I hanged by the hals ! ’ 

. * Thanne is,’ quod she, ‘ my medicyne 
fids, 9380 

For certeinly, if that ye myghte se, 

Ye wolde nat seyn this wordes unto me ; 
Ye hansom glymsyng, and no parfit sighte. * 

• I se,* quodhe, * as wel as ever I myghte, 
Thonked be God ! with bothe myne eyen 

two, 

And, by my trouthe, me thoughte he 
dide thee so.’ 

‘ Ye maze, maze, goode sire,’ quod she ; 
‘This thank have I for I have maad yow 
see. 

Allas 1 ’ quod she, * that ever I was so 
kynde.’ 

‘ Now, dame,’ quod he, ‘ lat al passe 
out of mynde. 3390 

Com doun, my lief, and if I have myssayd, 
God helpe me so, as I am yvele apayd. 
But, by my feder soule 1 I wende han seyn 
How that this Damyan hadde by thee 
leyn. 

And that thy smok hadde leyn upon his 
brest.’ 

* Ye, sire,’ quod she, • ye may wene as 

yow lest. 

But, sire, a man that waketh out of his 
sleepe, 

He may nat sodeynly wel taken keepe 
Upon a thyng, ne seen it parfitly. 

Til that he be adawed verraily. 3400 
Right so a man that longe hath blynd y-be, 
Ne may nat sodeynly so wel y-se, 

First whan his sighte is newe come ageyn, 
As he that hath a day or two y-seyn. 

Til that youre sighte y-satled be a while, 
Ther may fill many a sighte yow bigile. 
Beth war, I prey yow, for, by hevene kyng, 

8405. H B y-xtablitL 


Ful many a man weneth to seen a thyngj 
And it is al another than it semeth. 

H e that mysconceyveth , he mysdemeth,’-. 
And with that word she leepe doun fit 
the tree. • 24U 

This Januarie, who is glad but he? 
He kisseth hire and dippeth hire fill oftt 
And on hire wombe he stroketh hire fb 
softe ; 

And to his palays hopm he hath hire lad 
Now, goode men, I pray yow to be glad 
Thus endeth heere my tale of Januarie 
God blesse us, and his mooder Seint 
Marie ! 


‘ Ey, Goddes mercy,* seyde oure Host 
tho, 

* Now swich a wyf, I pray God kepe m 
fro ! 24: 

Lo, whiche sleightes and subtilitees 
In wommen been ! for ay as bisy as be 
Been they, us sely men for to deceyve ; 
And from a sooth ever wol they weyve. 
By this Marchauntes tale it preveth wee 
But doutclees, as trewe as any steel 
I have a wyf, though that she poure be 
But of hir tonge a labbyng shrewe is sh 
And yet she hath an heepe of vices mo 
Therof no fors, lat alle swiche thyng 
go; 

But wyte ye what ? In conseil be it sej 
Me reweth soore I am unto hire tcyd ; 
For, and I sholde rekenen every vice 
Which that she hath, y-wis I were to nyc 
And cause why, it sholde reported be, 
And toold to hire of somrae of this meyrn 
Of whom it nedeth nat for to declare 
(Syn wommen konnen outen swich ch 
fere), 

And eek my wit suffiseth nat therto, 9 
To tellen ail, wherfore my tale is do.’ 

34x9. E heads this Tike Prolog* efthe Sffi 
Tale, printing with it the first eight lines of Gr 
F. Camb., Coxp. and Lansd. omiL 
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Wards of the Host to the Squire 

‘Squikr, come neer, if it youre willebe, 
And sey gomwhat of love ; for certes yc 
Konnen theron as muche as any man.’ 

* Nay, sire,’ quod he, * but I wol seye 
as I kan 

With hertly wyl, — for I wol nat rebelle 
Agayn youre lust. A tale wol I telle. 
Have me excused, if I speke amys, 

My wyl is good, and lo, my tale is this.’ 


SQUIRE’S TALE 

I Heere bigynneth The Squieres Tale 

At Sarray, in the land of Tart ary e, 

[her dwelte a kyng that werreyed Russye, 
fburgh which ther dyde many a doughty 


uiaii. m. i 

Ihia noble kyng was cleped Cambyuskan, 
Which in his tyme was of so greet renoun 
Ihat ther was nowher in no regioun 
So excellent a lord in alle thyng. 

Hym lakkAd noght that longeth to a kyng ; 
As of the secte of which that he was bom, 
He kepte his lay, to which that he was 
sworn ; 

And therto he was hardy, wys, and riche, 
Pitous and just, and evermore yliche ; 20 
Sooth of his word, benigne and honurable,’ 

*■ Squier, H Sir Squier; Heng., Pet. Sire 
rrankslsyn. Camb., Corp. and Lansd. omit 
“**“ ,: nes. 

V somwAat of love. H say us a tale. 

Tale. Keightley in his Tales and 
fetions (1834Y suggested that the local 
>U Tale was derived firom Marco Polo, 
Vnotes that Cambyuscan is only a 
r ChWhii (or * the great ) Khan. 
bu passages from Marco Polo’s 
>iai Khan as the sources of some 
h, but the resemblances arc not 
f magic horses, rings and mirrors 
1 written a whole book for the 


Of his cordge as any centre stable ; 

Vong, fressh, and strong, in armes desirous 
As any bachelor of al his hous. 

A fair persone he was, and fortunat. 

And kepte alwey so wel roial estat 
That ther was nowher swich another man. 
This noble kyng, this Tartre Cambyus- 
kan, 

Iladde two sones on Elpheta his wyf, 

Of whiche the eldeste highte Algarsyf ; 30 
That oother sonc was eleped Cambalo. 

A doghter hadde this worthy kyng also 
That yongest was, and highte Canacee, 
But for to telle yow al hir beau tee 
It lyth nat in my tonge, nyn my konnyng; 
I dar nat undertake so heigh a thyng ; 
Myn Englissh eck is insufficient ; 

It moste been a rethor excellent. 

That koude his colours longynge for that 
art, 

If he sholdc hire discryven every part ; 40 
I am noon swich, I moot speke as I kan. 
And sobifel that whan this Cambyuskan 
Hath twenty wynter bom his diademe. 

As he was wont fro yeer to yeer, I deme, 
He leet the feeste of his nativitee 
Doon cryen thurghout Sarray his citee. 
The last Id us of March after the yeer. 
Phcbus, the sonne, ful joly was and 
clecr, * 

For he was neigh his exaltacioun 
In Martes face, and in his mansioun 50 
In Aries, the colerik hoote signe. 

Ful lusty was the weder and benigne, 

For which the foweles agayn the sonnA 
sheene, 

What for the sesoun and the yongA grene, 
Ful loudA songen hire affecdouns, 

31. Cambalo. Keightley suggests that the name 
was taken from Kublai Khan’s capital. Cambaluc. 

47. The last Idus % March 15. On this day 
the sun would be in the 4th degree of Aries, 
approaching his highest ex a lt a ti on in the 19th 
degree. The first ten d egre e s of Aries ware 
called the f 


s&ceof Mara. 
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Hem aemed ban geten hem protecciouns 
Agayn the swerd of wynter, keene and 
coold. 

This Cambyuskan — of which I have 
yow toold — 

In roial vestiment sit on his deys, 

With diademe, fill heighe in his paleys, 60 
And halt his feeste so solempne and so 
ryche. 

That in this world ne was ther noon it lyche ; 
Of which, if I shal tellen al tharray, 
Thanne wolde it occupie a someres day; 
And eek it nedeth nat for to devyse 
At every cours the ordre of hire servyse. 

I wol nat tellen of hir strange sewes, 

Ne of hir swannes, ne of hire heronsewes. 
Eek in that lond, as tellen knyghtes olde, 
Ther is som mete that is fill deynte holde 70 
That in this lond menreccheof it but smal ; 
Ther nys no man that may reporten al. 

I wol nat taryen yow, for it is pr^me, 
And for it is no fruyt, but los of tyme ; 
Unto my firste I wole have my recours. 

And so bifel that after the thridde cours, 
Whil that this kyng sit thus in his nobleye, 
Herknyngehis mynstrales hir thynges pi eye 
Bifom hym at the bord deliciously, 

In at the halle dore, al sodeynly, 80 
Ther cam a knyght upon a steede of bras, 
And in his hand a brood mirour of glas ; 
Upon his thombe he hadde of gold a ring, 
And by his syde a naked swerd hangyng ; 
And up he rideth to the heighe bord. 

In al the halle ne was ther spoken a word. 
For merveille of this knyght ; hym to 
biholde 

Ful bisily ther wayten yonge and olde. 
This strange knyght that cam thus 
sodeynly, 

Al arm£d, save his heed, fill richely, 90 
Sale weth kyng and queene, and lordes alle, 
By ordre, as they seten in the halle, 

With so heigh reverence and obeisaunce, 
As wel in spech£ as in contenaunce, 

That Gawayn, with his olde curteisye, 
Though he were comen ageyn out of fairye, 
Ne koude hym nat amende with a word ; 
And after this, bifom the height bord, 
He with a manly voys seith his message 
After the forme ustd in his langage, zoo 


Withouten vice of silable, or dflettret 
And for his tale sholdt seme the betm ^ 
Accordant to his wordes was his che^L 
As techeth art of speche hem that it leem 
Al be it that I kan nat spwnetiis stile, 
Ne kan nat clymben over so heigh a style, 
Yet seye I this, as to commune entente, 
Thus muche amounteth al that ever be 
mente, 

If it so be that I have it in mynde. 

He seyde, 1 The kyng of Arabe and d 
Inde, in 

My lige lord, on this solempnt day 
Saleweth yow, as he Ijest kan and may, 
Andsendeth yow, inhonourof your e feeste, 
By me, that am al redy at youre heeste, 
This steede of bras, that e$ily and weel 
Kan in the space of o day natureel, — 
This is to sCyn, in foure and twenb 
houres, — 

WheT so yow lyst, in droghte or elle 
shoures, 

Beren youre body into every place h 
T o which youre herte wilneth for to paa 
Withouten wem of yow, thurgh foul or fail 
Or, if yow lyst to fleen as hye in the aii 
As dooth Yin egle whan hym list to soon 
This same steede shal bere yow ever moor 
Withouten harm, til ye be ther yow lest 
Though that ye slepen on his bak, or rest 
And turae ageyn with writhyng of a pyi 
He that it wroghte koude fill many a gy 
lie wayted many a constellacioun 
Er he had doon this operacioun, * 
And knew ful many aseel, and many abon 

4 This mirrour eek, that I have in m; 

, hond, 

Hath swich a myght that men may in its 
Whan ther shal fallen any adversitee 
Unto youre regne, or to youreself also. 
And openly who is youre freend or foe 
And over al this, if any lady bright 
Hath set hire herte on any maner wig' 
If he be fals she shal his tresoun see, 
His newe love, and al his subtiltee, 

So openly that ther shal iratljyfig tyd 
Wherfore, ageyn this lustySmaras ty 
This mirour and this ryng tHfctye may 
He hath sent to my lady Caiiscee> 
Youre excellent^ doghter that is heert 






&riM 


* 

How men myghte in it swichi thyngds se. 
Another answerde and seyde it myghte 
wel be 

Naturally, by composidouns 
Of angles, and of slye reflexiouns ; 930 

And seyden that in Rome was swich oon. 
They speken of Alocen and Vitulon, 

And Aristotle, that writen in hir lyves 
Of queynte mirours, and of prospectives, 
As knowen they that han hir bookes herd. 
And oother folk han wondred on the 
swerd 

That wolde percen thurghout every thyng ; 
And fille in speche of Thelophus the kyng, 
And of Achilles with his queynte spere, 
For he koude with it bothe heele and dere, 
Right in swich wise as men may with the 
swerd 341 

Of which right now ye han youre-selven 
herd. 

They speken of sondry hardyng of metal. 
And speke of medicynes therwithal. 

And how and whanne it sholde y-harded be, 
Which is unknowe, algates unto me. 

Tho speeke they of Canacees ryng, 
And seyden alle that swich a wonder thyng 
Of craft of rynges herde they never noon ; 
Save that he Moyses and kyng Salomon 
Hadden a name of konnyng in swich art ; 
Thus seyn the peple and drawen hem 
apart. 

But nathelees somme seiden that it was 
Wonder to maken of fem-asshen glas, 
And yet nys glas nat lyk asshcn of fern, 
But Tor they han i-knowen it so fern 
Therfore cesseth ■ hir janglyng and hir 
wonder. 

Ar soore wondren somme on cause of 
thonder. 

On ebbe, on flood, on gossomer, and on 
myst, 959 

And on alle thyng til that the cause is wyst, 
Thqs jangle they, and demen and devyse, 
JTil that die kyng gan fro the bord aryse. 

I» 

■ai. £m Rome, an allusion to the wizardries 
attributed to ViijpL 

■39. Alocen and Vitulon. Alhamn was an 
Arab astronomer of the xzth century, and Vitellio 
a Polish one of the 13th. , 

%m8. Tkelojkue, Telephus of Myaia, wounded 
iaabsaled by the spear of Achillea. 
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Fhebus hath laft the Angle 1 
And yet ascendynge was the beest ] 

The gentil Leon, with his Aldrian,^ 
Whan that this Tartrd kyng Camb 
Rods fro his bord, ther as he At ful 1 ^ 
Tofom hym gooth the loude mynstralcyt 
Til he cam to his chambre of parementz; 
Ther as they sownen diverse instruments 
That it is lyk an hevene for to heere. 271 
Now dauncen lusty Venus children deere, 
For in the Fyssh hir lady sat fill hye, 
And looketh on hem with a freendly eye. 

This noble kyng is set up in his trone; 
This strange knyght is fet to hym fill soone, 
And on the daunce he gooth with Canacee. 
Heere is the revel and the jolitee 
That is nat able a dul man to devyse ; 279 
Hemostehan knowen love and his servyse, 
And beenafeestlych man, as fresshas Msfc 
That sholde yow devysen swich arrays 
Who koude telle yow the forme ol 
daunces 4t 

So unkouthe, and so fresshe contenaunces, 
Swich subtil lookyng and dissymulynget 
For drede of jalouse mennes apeicey* 
ynges? 

No man but Launcelet, and he is deed. 
Therfore I passe of al this lustiheed ; 

I sey namoore, but in this jolynesse 
I lete hem til men to the soper dresse. 

The styward byt the spices for to hye, 
And eek the wyn, in al this melodye. 
The usshers and the squiers been y-goon, 
The splices and the wyn is come anoon. 
They ete and diynke, and whan this hadde 
an ende, 

Unto the temple, as reson was, they wende. 

The service doon they soupen al by day; 
What nedeth yow rehercen hire array ? 
£ch man woot wel that a kynges feeste 999 
Hath plentee to the mooste and to the Iceste, 
And deyntees mo than been in my knowyng. 

At after soper gooth this ndble kyng 
To seen this hors of bras,;^th 4 >dl th< 
route * 

Of lordes and of ladyes 

963. angle meridional. 

answered to the time from zo A'tti'fP'JpOfr 

964. Aldrian, or Aldiran, thiajtm puking ® 

Lion ■ fore-pew*. .. 

•73. tkefyek. Vm***ggj^**** 


3Q5-3&L = 


i thei on this hors of 


the greti^ege of TroiA was, — 
men wondredenon an hors also, — 
thei%wich a wondryng as was tho. 
jkt fynally, the kyng axeth this knyght 
.lie vertu of this courser, and the myght, 
tad preydA hym to telle his govemaunce. 
This .hors $noon' bigan to trippe and 
daunce 

J7han that this knyght leyde hand upon 
his reyne, , 

tad seyde, * Sire, ther is namoorc to seyne, 
But whan yow list to ryden anywhere 
ITe mooten trille a pyn, stant in his ere, 
^hich I shal telle yow bitwix us two. 

J[e moote nempne hym to what place also, 
ggfe what contree, that yow list to ryde ; 
ULwhan ye come ther as yow list abyde, 
]|Ki hym descende, and trille another 
pyn, — 32 x 

MpEherin lith theffect of al the gyn, — 
pdhe wol doun descende and doon youre 
|V wille, 

in that place he wol stonde stille. 
fjpogh.al the world the contrarie hadde 
y-swore, 

Htfmalnatthennesbeeny-draweney-borc; 
Dr, if yow liste bidde hym thennes goon, 
grille this pyn, and he wol vanysshe anoon 
Rt of the sighte of every maner wight. 
And come agayn, be it by day or nyght, 330 
Whan that yow list to clepen hym ageyn 
In swich a gyle as I shal to yow scyn, 
j&twixe yow and me, and that fill soonc. 
pide whan yow list, ther is namoore to 
[ doone.* 

' Enformed whan the kyng was of that 
knyght, 

Apd hath conceyved in his wit aright 
m ‘ and the forme of al this thyng, 
{lithe this noble doughty kyng 
hrevel as biforft. 
unto the tour y-bom 340 
jueles leeve anddeere, 
, Inoot inwhatmanere, 
ye gete namoore of me ; 
lust and jolitee 
his lordes festeiynge, 
bigan to sprynge. 


[PART 11] 

The norice of digestioun, the sleepe, 
Gan on hem wynke, and bad hem taken 
keepe 

That ‘muchel drynke and labour wolde 
han reste ; 

And with a galpyng mouth hem alle he 
keste, 350 

And seyde, it was tyme to lye adoun, 

For blood was in his domynacioun. 
‘Cherisseth blood, natures freend,’ quod he. 
They thanken hym galpynge, by two, by 
thre, 

And every wight gan drawehym to his reste. 
As slccpc hem bad ; they tobke it for the 
beste. 

Hire dremes shulnat been y-toold forme ; 
Ful were hire heddes of fiimositee. 

That causeth dreem, of which ther nys no 
charge. 

They slepcn til that it was pryme large, 360 
The mooste part, but it were Canacee. 
She was ful mesurablc, as wommen be ; 
For of hir fader hadde she take leve 
To goon to reste, soone after it was eve. 
Ilir liste nat appalled for to be, 

Ne on the morwe unfeestlich for to se, 
And slepte hire firste sleepe and thanne 
awook ; 

For swich a joye she in hir herte took, v 
Bothc of hir queynte ryng and hire mifonr. 
That twenty tyme she changed hir colour. 
And in hire sleepe, right for impressftpn 
Of hire mirour, she hadde a visioun. 
Wherforc er that the sonne gan up glyde 
She cleped on hir maistresse hire bisyde. 
And seyde that hire liste for to ryse. 
Thise olde wommen that been gladly 
wyse, 

As is hire maistresse, answerde hire anon. 
And seyde, ‘ Madame, whider wil ye go6n 
Thus erly, for the folk been alle on reste?’ 

* I wol,’ quod she, 'arise, — for me leste 
No lenger for to slepe, — and walke 
aboute.’ 381 

35a. blood, etc. The blood was supposed to be 
* in domination ’ from o p.m. to 3 A.M. 

360. jrymo U&go, full prime, i*o. 9 A.u^ 





Hire maistresse cleptth wommen a 
greet route, * , 

And up they rysen, wel a ten or twelve ; 
Up riseth fresshi Canacee hir-selve, 
Asrodyand bright asdooth the yonge sonne 
That in the Ram is fbure degrees up ronne. 
Noon hyer was.he whan she redy was, 
And forth she walketh esily a pas. 
Arrayed after the lusty sesoun soote 389 
Lightly, for to pleye and Walke on foote, 
Nat but with fyve dr sixe of hir meynee, 
And in a trench, forth in the park, gooth 
die. 

The vapour, which that fro the ertheglood, 
Made the sonne to seme rody and brood, 
But nathilees it was so fair a sighte 
That it made alle hire hertes for to lighte, — 
What for the sesoun, and the morwenynge, 
And for the foweles that she herde synge ; 
For right anon she wiste what they mente 
Right byhissong, and kncwal hire entente. 

The knotte why that every tale is toold, 
If it be taried til that lust be coold 
Of hem that han it after herkned yoore, 
The savour passe th ever lenger the moore, 
For fulsomnesse of his prolixitee ; 

And by the same resoun thynketh me, 

I sholde to the knotte condescende 
And maken of hir walkyng soone an ende. 
"Aaqydde a tree fordrye, as whit as chalk, 
VGanacee was pleyyng in hir walk, 4 zo 
Mlsat a faucon over hire heed ful hye, 
pitous voys so gan to czye 
the wode resouned of hire cry. 
V’-beten hath she hir-self so pitously 
With bothe hir wynges til the rede blood 
Ran endelong the tree ther as she stood, 
And ever in oon she cryde alwey and 
shrighte. 

And with hir beekhir-selven so she prighte, 
That ther nystygre, ne noon so crueel beest, 
That dwelleth outher in wode or in forest, 
That nolde han wept, if thathe wep6koude, 
For sorwe of hire, she shrighte alwey so 
loude | 

For ther nas never yet no man on Jyve, — 


If that I kottdca 
That httde^f sir 
As wel of plumage 
Of shapdS ajki al that 
A faucon p e r e gryto thanrie semfd 
Of fremdi land, -and evermoore, as 
stood, 

She swowneth now and now for lakke 
blood, 4 

Til wel neigh is she fallen fro the tree. 

This faire kynges doghter, Canacee 
That on hir fynger baar the queynte ryng, 
Thurgh which she understood wel every 
thyng 

That any fowel may in his leden seyq, 
And koude answere hym in his ledene 
ageyn, 

Hath understonde what this faucon seydiL 
And wel neigh for the routhe almoos tjBj 
deyde ; 

And to the tree she gooth ful hastiBjBja 
And on this faukon looketh pitoi 1 
And hecld hir lappe abrood, for welml 
wiste ^ 

The faukon moste folleq fro the twisttfl 
Whan that it swowned next, for lald^H 
blood. 

A longe while to wayten hire she fctwH 
Til atte laste she spak in this manere 
Unto the hauk, as ye shal after heere |d 
1 What is the cause, if it be for to teM 
That ye be in this fiirial pyne of heller^ 
Quod Canacee unto the hauk above. 449 
1 Is this for sorwe of deeth,tnr los of love? 
For, as I trow£, thise been causes two 
That causen moost a gentil herte wo. [ 
Of oother harm it nedeth nat to speke, 
Foryeyoure-selfupon your-self yowwreke, | 
Which proveth well that outher love \ 
drede 

Moot been enchesoun of youre mjel d 
Syn that I see noon oother ^ 

For love of God, as d 
grace, 

Or what may been youre 3 
nor Est 


Drum da 41 h degree to the sth.^ 
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never, er now, no bryd ne 

460 

6 with hyjbself so pitously. 
e yith youre sorwe, verrailly 5 
ve of yow so greet compassioun 
Cor Goddes love, com fro the tree adoun ; 
knd, as I am a kynges doghter trewe, 
f that I verraily the caus£ knewe 
)f youre disese, if it lay in my myght, 
wolde amenden it er it were nyght, 
ks wisly helpe me grete God of kynde ! 
knd herb^s shal I right ynowe y-fynde 
[0 heel6 with youre hurtes hastily.’ 471 
Tho shxighte this foucon yet moore 
pitously ‘ 

Hian ever she dide, and fil togroundeanon, 
ind lith aswowne, deed, and lyk a stoon, 
Btt Canacee hath in hire lappe hire take 
Hfo the tyme she gan of swough awake ; 
Infer that sheof hir swough gan breyde 
mBt in hir haukes ledene thus she seyde : 
Wat pitee renneth soone in gentil herte, 
fcdynge his similitude in peynes smerte, 
Wpreved al day, as men may it see, 48X 
Brd by werk as by auctoritee ; 
Kmtendl herti kitheth gentillesse. 
Hd that ye han of my distresse 
Slifmfsioun, my fairi Canacee, 
tfvenay worn manly benignytee 
Hit nature in youre principles hath set ; 
Kt for noon hope for to fore the bet, 
fcjt for to obeye unto youre herte free, 
bid for to maken othere be war .by me, 
b by the whelpe chastcd is the leoun, 491 
for that cause and that conclusioun, 
IVhil that I have a leyser and a space, 
tya harm I wol confessen, er I pace.’ 
w ever whil that oon hir sorwe tolde 
oother weepe as she to water wolde, 
$ft that die foucon bod hire to be stille, 
syk, right thus she seyde hir 


"bred, alias 1 that harde 


T77 

roche of marbul gray 
ho thyng eyled me, — 
was adversitee 
1 hye under the sky — 
t me foste by, 


That semed welle of alle gentillesse ; 

Al were he fill of tresoun and folsnesse, 

It was so wrapped under humble cheere, 
And under he we of trouthe in swich manere, 
Under plesance, and under bisy peyne, 
That I ne koude han wend he koude feyne, 
So dcpc in grcyn he dyed his coloures. 
Right as a serpent hit hym under fioures 
Til he may seen his tyme for to byte, 
Right so this god of love, this ypocryte, 
Dooth so his ccrymonyes and obeisaunces. 
And kepeth in scmblant alle his obser- 
vaunces 

That sowneth into gentillesse of love. 

As in a toumbe is al the foire above, 

And under is the corps, swich as ye woot, 
Swich was the ypocrite, bothe coold and 
hoot, 590 

And in this wise he served his entente, 
That save the feend, noon wi^te what he 
mente 

Til he so longe haddc wopen and com- 
plcyncd, 

And many a yeer his service to me feyned, 
Til that myn herte, to pitous and to nyce, 
Al innocent of his corouned malice, 
For-fered of his deeth, as thoughte me. 
Upon his othes and his seuretee, 
Graunted hym love upon this condicioun, 
That evermoore myn honour and renoun 
Were saved, bothe privee and apert : 
This is to seyn, that after his desert^ * 

I yaf hym al myn herte and my thoghf, — 
God woot, and he, that otherwise nogti^g^- 
And took his herte in chaunge for myn 
for ay ; 

But sooth is seyd, goon sithen many a day, 
“ A trewe wight and a theef thenken nat 
oon ” ; 

And whan he saugh the thyng so fer y-goon 
That I hadde graunted hym fully my love. 
In swich a gyse as I have seyd above, 540 
And yeven hym my trewe herte as fre 
As he swoor he yaf his herte to me ; 
Anon ,this tigre fill of doublenesse 
Fil on his knees with so devout hum- 
blesse. 


510. / tu, H 6 no 
515. tbciuutnc** 


obttrvaunet, reading In' 


With so heigh reverence, and, as by his 
cheere. 

So lyk a gentil lovere of manere, 

So ravysshed, as it semed, for the joye, 
That never Jason, ne Parys of Troye, — 
Jason ? C^rte^, ne noon oother man 
■ Syn Lameth was, that alderfirst bigan 550 
To loven two, as writen folk bifora ; 

Ne never, syn the? firste man was born, 
Ne koude man, bytwenty thousand part, 
Countrefete the sophymes of his art, 

Ne were worthy unbokelen his galoche 
Ther doublenesse or feynyng sholde 
approche, 

Ne so koude thanke a wight as he dide me ! 
His manere was an hevene for to see 
* Til any womman, were she never so wys, 
So peynted he, and kembde at .point- 
devys, 560 

As wel his^wordes as his contenaunce ; 
And I so loved hym for his obeisaunce, 
And for the trouthe I demed in his hertc, 
That if so were that any thyng hym smertc, 
A 1 were it never so lite, and I it wiste, 
Methoughtel felte deeth mynhertet wiste; 
And shortly, so ferforth this thyng is went. 
That my wyl was his willes instrument, — 
This is to seyn, my wyl obeyed his wyl 
In alle thyng, as for as resoun fil, 570 

Kepyngetheboundes of my worshipe ever ; 
Ne never hadde I thyng so lief, ne lever, 
Asifym, God woot ! ne never shal namo. 
lf This lasteth lenger than a yeer or two 
' That I supposed of hym noght but good ; 
But finally thus, atte laste it stood, 

Thai Fortune wolde that he moste twynne 
Out of that place which that I was inne. 
Wher me was wo, that is no questioun ; 

I lean nat make of it discripsioun, 580 
For o thyng dare I tellen boldely, . 

I knowewhatisthepeyne of deeth ther-by ; 
Swich harme I felte for he ne myghte 
bileve! 

So on a day of me he took his leve, 

So sorwfiil eek that I wende verraily 
That he had felt as muche harm as I, 

348- /««, E* Troihu. an impossible readies. 
5$e. Lmmetk f Genesis f v. 10. 
ch, he. E / * 


Whan that I herde hym«peke aBffkj 
his hewe ; 

But nathdlees I thoughte he was sdHH 
And eek that he repair^ sholde agtfpra 
Withinne a litel white, sooth to seyn, j 
And resoun wolde eek that he moste gc 
For his hondur, as ofte it happeth so, 
That I made vertu of necessitee, 

And took it wel, syn that it moste be. 
As I best myghte I hidde fro hym mysonr 
And took hym by the hond, Seint John ti 
borwe. 

And seyde hym thus: “Lo,Iamyouresal 
Beth swich as I to yowhave been and shal. 1 
What heanswerdeitnedeth noght rehercc 
Who kan sey bet than he, who kandc 
werse? 64 

Whan he hath al i-seyd, thanne hath] 
doon. J 

“ Thcrfore bihoveth hire a fill long Spoc 
That shal ete with a feend,” thushetd| 
seye ; 

So atte laste he moste forth his weye, * 
And forth he fleeth til he cam ther hj 
leste, ^ 

Whan it cam hym to purpos for to rdti 
I trowe he hadde thilke text in myndQ 
That “Alle thyng repeirynge to his kyni 
Gladeth hymself,” — thus seyn men, asl 
gesse. j 

Men loven of propre kynde newefangd] 
nesse, 

As bridges doon that men in cages fedej 
For though thou nyght and day take d 
hem hede, 1 

And strawe hir cage foire, and softe as silk 
And ye ve hem sugre, hony, breed and milk 
Yet right anon as that his dore is uppe, 
He with his feet wol spume adoun bis cuppe 
And to the wode he wole, and wofmes ctoj 

So ne wefangel been they of hme mete 

And loven, novelrie of proim]||0tbde> 

No gentillesse of blood^H^^ 

‘ So fodediis 

Though he were gentil buajjMHpif iid pf* 
And goodlich for to seen,.^B^mtnd 6* 
He saugh upon a tyme 
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THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP | 


1 Tdle on thy tale, withouten wordts 
mol’ 

‘Gladly, sire Hoost,’ quod he, ‘I wole 
obeye # 

Unto your wyl ; now herkneth what I seye. 
I wol yow nat contrarien in no wyse 
As fer as 4 hat my wittes wol suffyse ; 

I prey to God that it may plesen yow, 
Thanne woot I wel that it is good ynow.’ 

The Ptvloge of the Frankdeyns Tale 

Thise olde, gentil Britons, in hir dayes, 
Of diverse dventqres maden layes, 7x0 
Rymeyed in hir firste Briton tonge, 
Whiche layes with hir instrumentz they 
songe, 

Or elles redden hem for hir plesaunce, 
And oon of hem have I in remembraunce, 
Which I shal seyn with good wyl as 1 kan. 

But, sires, by-cause I am a burel man, 
At my bigynnyng first 1 yow biseche. 
Have me excused of my rude speche. 

I lerned never rethoric certeyn ; 

Thyng that I speke it moot be bare and 
pleyn. 720 

I sleepe never on the Mount of Pemaso, 
Ne lerned Marcus Tullius Scithero. 
Colours nekno we I none, withouten drede, 
But swiche colours as growen in the mede. 
Or ellds swiche as men dye or peynte. 
Colours of rethoryk been me to queynte ; 
My spirit feeleth noght of swich mateere, 
But if yow list my tale shul ye heere. 


FRANKLIN’S TALE 




He for his lady wroghte, ersheV 
For she was oon the faireste unde 
And eek therto come of so heigh 1 
That wel unnethes dorste this kny 
drede, • 

Telle hire his wo, his peyne, and 
distresse ; 

But atte laste she for his worthynesse, 
And namely for his meke obeysaunce, 
Hath swich a pitee caught of his penaun 
That pryvely she fil of his accord, 74I i 
To take hym for hir houlbondeand hir lord] 
Of swich lordshipe as men han over I 


wyves, I 

And for toledethemoorein blissehir lyves] 
Of his free wyl he swoor hire as a knyght, 
That never in al his lyf he, day ne nyght, 
Ne sholde upon hym tak6 no maistrie 
Agayn hir wyl, ne kithe hire jalousie ; 
But hire obeye and folwe hir wyl in al, 
As any lovere to his lady shal, * 750 

Save that the name of soveraynetee, 
That woldehehave, for shame of his degree. 
She thanked hym and with fill greej 
humblesse, 

She seyde, * Sire, sith of youre gentilleaS 
Ye profre me to have so large a Jfefne, 
Ne wolde never God bitwixe us nfcyne, 
As in my gilt, were outher werre or stiyf. 
Sire, I wol be youre humble, trewe wyf; 
Have heer my trouthe, til that myn herti 
breste * ; 

Thus been theybotheinquieteand in reste. 

For o thyng, sires, saufly dar I seye, 761 
That freendes every ch oother moot obeye. 
If they wol longe holden compgugnye. ' 
Love wol nat been constreynid by maistrye. j 
Whan maistrie comth, die god of love,' 


Heere bigynneth The Frankcleyns Tale 

In Armorik, that called is Britayne, 
Ther was a knyght that loved and dide 
his payne 730 

To serve a lady in his beste wise ; 

And many a labour, many a greet emprise, 

714* eon of kem f etc. This distinct statement 
(cp. I. 8x3) leaves no doubt that this tale follows, 
probably with some closeness, a French or Baton 
stony, unluckily now lost. 

yax. To disprove his claim of latte of letters he 
quotes Persius (ProL L s). 


anon, 

Beteth his wynges and, fore wel, he is gon! 
Love is a thyng as any spirit free. 
Wommen of kynde desiren libSrtee, 

And nat to been constreynid as a thral ; 
And so doon men, if I sooth s e ye n shal 
Looke, who that is moost patient in love, 
He is at his avantage al 
Pidence is an«heigh vertd, edrteyn, 

For it venquysseth, as thise £lerk6s seyn, 
Thynges that rigour sholdi never atteynei 
739. ummtlji Hyrdjffly . 
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Word men may nat chide or 
^pleyne. 

l to suffre, or elles so moot I goon, 
ftsEul it lerne, wher-so ye wole or noon ; 
for in this World, certein, ther no wight is 
That he ne dooth, or seith, som tyme axnys. 
Ire, siknesse, or constelladoun, 781 
Wyn, wo, or channgynge of complexioun, 
",auseth fill ofte to doon amys or speken. 
)n every wrong a man may nat be wreken ; 
tfter the tyme moste be temperaunce 
To every wight that kan on govemaunce ; 
tad therfore hath this wise, worthy 
knyght, — 

to lyve in ese, — suffrance hire bihight, 
tad she to hym fill wisly gan to swere 
[hat never sholde ther be defaut in here. 
Heere may men seen an humble, wys 
accord ; 791 

[has hath she take hir servant and hir 
lord, — 

Servant in love, and lord in manage, — 
Ehanne was he bothe in lordshipe and 
i servage. • 

servagfi ? nay, but in lordshipe above ; 
Kth he hath both his lady and his love ; 
Bis ladfr, certes, and his wyf also, 

Ihe ipnch that lawe of love acordeth to ; 
tad whan he was in this prosperitee 799 
Boom with his wyf he gooth to his contree, 
Bat fer fro Fedmark, ther his dwelling was, 
Wher as he lyveth in blisse and in solas. 
Who koude telle, but he hadde wedded 

_ . ^ 

joye, the ese, and the prosperitee 
That is bityrixe an housbonde and his wyf? 

A yeer and moore lasted this blisful lyf, 
Til that ihe knyght of which Ispekeof thus, 
That of Kayrrud was cleped Arveragus, 
Shoope him to goon and dwelle a yeer or 
tweyne 809 

loEngelond, that cleped was eek Briteyne, 
To ache,, in armes worshipe and honour, 
y* ilr.Kfefest he sette in swich labour ; 
d^gd there two yeer, — the book 

Now WSjJ I stynten of this Arveragus, 

JgJ* ^ipani, Ponmaik, on the west coast of 


fwmd; t^a'Red City. 

. ' - 9 : 


And speken I wole of Dorigene his wyf, 
That lqyeth hire housbonde as hire heftta 

iyf; 

For his absence wepeth she and siketh, 
As doon thise noble wyves, whan hem 
liketh ; 

She moometh, waketh, wayleth, fasteth, 
pleyneth ; 8x9 

Desir of his presence hire so distreyneth, 
That al this wyde world she sette at noght. 
Hire freendes, whiche that knewe hir hevy 
thoght, 

Conforten hire in al that ever they may. 
They prechen hire, they telle hire, nyght 
and day, 

That causelees she sleeth hirself, alias 1 
And every confort possible in this cas 
They doon to hire with all hire bisynesse, 
Al for to make hire leve hire hevynesse. 

By proces, as ye k no wen everichoon, 
Men may so longe graven in a stoon 830 
Til som figure therinne emprented be. 

So longe han they contorted hire, til she 
Receyved hath, by hope and by resoun. 
The emprentyng of hire consolacioun, 
Thurgh which hir grete sorwe gan aswage; 
She may nat alwey duren in swich rage. 

And eek Arveragus in al this care 
Hath sent hire lettres hoom of his welfare ; 
And that he wol come hastily agayn ; 

Or elles hadde this sorwe hir herte slayn. 
Hire freendes sawe hir sorwe gan to 
slake, 84s 

And preyede hir on knees, for Goddes 
sake, 

To come and romen hire in compaignye, 
Awey to dryve hire derke fantasye ; 

And finally she graunted that requeste. 
For wel she saugh that it was for the beste. 

Now stood hire castel faste by the see, 
And often with hire freendes walketh she6. 
Hire to disporte upon the bank an heigh. 
Where as she many a shipc and barge seigh 
Seillynge hir cours, where as hem Ust& go ; 
But thanne was that a parcel of hire wo. 
For to hirself fill ofte * Allas I ’ seith she, 

* Is ther no shipe, of so manye as I se, 
W<^ bryngen horn my lord? Thanne were 
myn herte 

Al warisshed of his b£ttr£ peynta smerte.’ 
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Another tyme ther wolde she sitte and 
* thynke, 

And caste hir eyen dounward fro the 
brynke ; 

But whan she saugh the grisly rokkes blake, 
For verray feere so wolde hir herte quake 
That on hire feet she myghte hire noght 
siAtene ; 86z 

Thanne wolde she sitte adoun upon the 
grene, 

And pitously into the see biholde, 

And seyn right thus, with sorweftil sikes 
colde, 

‘ Eteme God, that thurgh thy purvei- 
aunce, 

Ledest the world by certein govemaunce, 
In ydel, as men seyn, ye nothyng make ; 
But, Lord, thise grisly, feendly, rokkes 
blake, 

That semen rather a foul confusioun 
Of werk than any fair creacioun 870 

Of swich a parfit wys God, and a stable, — 
Why hanye wroght this werk unresonable? 
For by this werk south, north, ne west, 
ne est, 

Thernys y-fostred man, ne bryd, ne beeste ; 
It dooth no good, to my wit, but anoyeth ; 
Se ye nat. Lord, how mankynde it de- 
stroyeth ? 

An hundred thousand bodyes of mankynde 
Han rokkes slayn, al be they nat in myndc, 
Which mankynde is so fair part of thy werk, 
That thou it madest lyk to thyn o wene merk . 
* Thanne seined it ye hadde a greet 
chiertee 88 x 

Toward mankynde, but how thanne may 
it bee. 

That ye swiche meenes make it to de- 
stroyen, 

Whiche meenes do no good, but ever 
anoyen ? 

I woot wel clerkes wol seyn as hem leste, 
By argumentz, that al is for the beste. 
Though I ne kan the causes nat y-knowe ; 
But, thilke God that made wynd to blowe, 
As kepe my lord ; this is my condusioun. 
To clerkes lete I al disputisoun ; 890 

But wolde God that alle thise rokkes hkdce 
Were sonken into hell£ for his sake. * 
Thise rokk&aleenmyn hert£ for the feere.’ 


Thus Wolde she seyn with many a pitoq 
teere. 

Hire freendessawe that it was no 


To romen by the see, bnt disconfort,' 
And shopen for to pleyen somwher ellej, 
They leden hire by ryveres, and by welle^ 
And eek in othere places delitables ; 
They dauncen, and they pleyen at cha 
and tables. ^ 

So on a day, right in the morwe tydc, 
Unto a gardyn that was ther bisyde, 

In which that they hadde maad hir or- 
dinaunce 


Of vitaille, and of oother purveiaunce, 
They goon and pleye hem al the longeday; 
And this was on the sixte morwe of May, 
Which May hadde peynted with his softe 
shoures 


This gardyn, full of leves and of floures, 
And craft of mannes hand so curiously 1 
Arrayed hadde this gardyn, trewely, 914 
That never was ther gardyn of swich pry* 
But if it were the verray Paradys. 

The odour t)f floures and the fresshe sights 
Wolde han maked any herte lighte 
That ever was born, but if to greet siknessej 
Or to greet sorwe, helde it in distrcsse ; i 
So full it was of beautee with plesaunce. 

At after dyner gonne they to daunce, 


And synge also, save Dorigen allone, 
Which made alwey hir compleint and hir 


moone, 9 90 

For she ne saugh hym on the daunce go 
That was hir housbonde, and hir love also; 
But nathelees she moste a tyme abyde 
And with good hope lete hir sorwe slyde| 
Upon this daunce, amonges othere men, 
Daunced a squier biforn Dorigen, 

That fressher was, and jolyer of array, 
As to my doom, than is the montheof May; 
He syngeth, daunceth, passynge any man 
That is, or was, sith that the world bigaa 
Therwith he was, if men fickle hym 
discryve, < 93* 

Oon of the beste farynge ma&On lyve> 
Yong, strong, right vertaou^wnd riche 
and wys, : Y - 

And wel biloved, and holden fn greet pry& 
And, shortly, if the sothe I telien shal, 
Unwityng of this Dorigen at alt 
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This lusty tquier, servant to Venus, 

Vhich that y-cleped was Aurelius, 
jadde loved hire best of any creature 
fwo yeer and moore, as was his ^venture ; 
jnt sever* dorste he tellen hire his 
grevaunce ; 94 * 

JVithouten coppe he drank al his penaunce. 
■Ie was despeyred, nothyng dorste he seye, 
^aveinhis songes somwhat wolde he wreye 
[lis wo, as in a geneqri compleynyng ; 

He seyde he lovede, and was biloved no 
thyng. 

Of swich mature made he manye layes, 
Songes, compleintes, roundels, virelaycs ; 
How that he dorstA nat his sorwe telle, 

But langwissheth as a furye dooth in hellc ; 
And dye he moste, he seyde, as dide Ekko 
For Nardsus, that' dorste nat telle hir wo. 
In oother manere than ye heere me seye 
Ne dorst he nat to hire his wo biwreye, 
Save that pariventure somtyme at daunces, 
Ther yonge folk kepen hir observaunces, 

It may wel be he looked on hir face 
In swich a wise as man that asketh grace ; 
But no thyng wiste she of his entente ; 
fratheleesit happed, er they thennes wente, 
By-cause that he was hire neighebour, 961 
And was a nmn of worshipe and honour, 
And hadde y-knowen hym of tyme yoore, 
They fille in speche, and forLhe, moore 
and moore, 

Unto thin purpos d rough Aurelius. 

And whan hesaugh his tyme hesayde thus : 
'Madame,* quod he, 'by God that 
this world made, 

[So that I wiste it myghte youre herteglade, 

' I wolde that day that youre Arveragus 
Wente over the see, that I, Aurelius, 970 
Hadde went ther neVfer I sholde have 
come again ; • 

For wel I woot my servyce is in vayn, 

My gerdoun is but brestyng of myn herte. 
MadamA, reweth upon my peynes smerte, 
For with a word ye may me sleen or save ; 
Heere at youre feet God wolde that I 
weqj^Jgrave l 

I ne hayiL as now, no leyser moore to 
a^— 

lELvai.'/uyrtJirt, perhaps a better 


mercy, sweete, oryewol do me deye 1* 
She gan to looke upon Aurelius : 

‘ Is this your wyl,* quod she, ‘ and sey ye 
thus? 980 

Never erst,* quod she, ‘ne wiste I what 
ye mente ; 

But now, Aurclie, I knowe youre entente. 
By thilke God that yaf me soulf and lyf 1 
Ne shal I never been untrewe wyf, 

In word ne werk, as fer as I have wit, 

I wol been his to whom that I am knyt ! 
Taak this for fynal answere, as for me * ; 
But after that in pley thus seyde she : 

« Aurelie,* quod she, ‘ by heighA God 
above 1 

Yet woldelgraunteyow to been youre love, 
Syn I yow se so pitously complayne. 991 
Looke, what day that endelong Britayne, 
Ye remocvcalle the rokkes, stoon bystoan, 
That they ne lette shipe ne boot to goon, — 

I seye whan ye ban maad the coost so clene 
Of rokkes, that ther nys no stoon y-sene, 
Thanne wol I love yow best of any man. 
Have heer my trouthe, in al that ever I 
kan.' b * 

‘ Is ther noon oother grace in yow ? 
quod he. 

‘No, by that Lord,' quod she, ‘that 
maked me ! IO °® 

For wel I woot that it shal never bityde, 
Lat swiche folies out of youre herte slyde j 
What deyntee sholde a man han in his lyf 
For to go love another mannes wyf. 

That hath hir body whan so that hym 
lyketh ? * 

Aurelius fill ofte soore siketh. 

Wo was Aurelie, whan that he this herde, 
And with a sorweful herte he thusanswerde : 
‘ Madame,* quod he, ' this were an in- 
possible 1 # xoo 9 

Thanne moot I dyeofsodeyndeth horrible ! * 
And with that word he turned hym anon. 

Tho come hir o there freendes many oon. 
And in the aleyes romeden up and doun, 
And no thyng wiste of this condusioun ; 
But sodeynly bigonne revel newe, 

Til that the brighte sonne lost his hewe. 
For thorisonte hath reft the apnne his 
• lygkt,—- 

This is as muche to seye, as it was nygnt 1 
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And boom they goon in joye and in softs, 
Save oonly wrecche Aurelius, alios t . xoso 
Heto his hous is goon with sorweful herte ; 
He seeth he may nat fro his deeth asterte, 
Hym semed that he felte his herte colde. 
Up to the hevene his handes he gan holde, 
And on his knowes bare he sette hym 
dqun. 

And in his ravyng seyde his orisoun. 

For verray wo out of his wit he brcyde, 
He nyst6 what he spak, but thus he seyde. 
With pitous herte his pleynt hath he bigonne 
Unto the goddes, and first unto the sonne. 

He seyde, ‘ Appollo, god and governour, 
Of every plaunte, herb£, tree and flour, 
That yevest after thy declinacioun 
To ech of hem his tyme and his sesoun, 
As thyn herberwe chaungeth lowe or 
heighe ; 

Lord Phebus, cast thy merciable eighe 
On wrecche Aurelie, which that am but 
lorn 1 

Lo, lord, my lady hath my deeth y-swom 
Withoute gilt, but thy benignytee 

P i my dedly herte have som pitee ; 1040 
vel I woot, lord Phebus, if yow lest 
lay me helpen, save my lady, best, 
vouchethsauf that I may yow devyse 
that I may been holpen and in what 
wyse. 

' * Youre blisful suster, Lucina the sheene, 
That of the see is chief goddesse and 
queene, — 

Though Neptunus have deitee in the see, 
Yet emperisse aboven hym is she, — 

Ye knowe wel, lord, that right as hir desir 
Is to be quyked, and lightncd of youre fir, 
For which she fblweth yow fill bisily, 1051 
Right so the see desire th naturelly 
To fblwen hire, as she that is goddesse, 
Bothe in the see and ryveres moore and 
lesse. 

Wherfbre, lord Phebus, this is myrequeste, 
Do this mirdcle, or do myn herte breste ; 
That now next at this opposicioun, 

Which in the signe shal be of the LequYi, 
4 s preieth hire so greet a flood to bryAge, 
rhat fyve fedme at the leeste it over- 
sprynge iA> 

1045. Lucina, or Diana, the moon. 


The hyeste rokke in Armorik J 3 ri teyne ; 
And lat this flood endure yeres tweyne, 
Thanne certes to my lady may I seye, 

“ Holdeth youre heste, the rokkes bees 
aweye.” • 

‘ Lord Phebus, dooth this miracle for me ; 
Preye hire she go no faster cours than ye; 

I seye, preyeth your suster that she go 
No fester cours than ye thise yeres two ; 
Thanne shal she tjeen evene atte fulle 
alway. 

And spryng- flood last£ bothd nyght and 
. day ; 1070 

And, but she vouchesauf in swich manere 
To graunte me my sovereyn lady deere, 
Prey hire to synken every rok adoun 
Into hir owene dirke regioun 
Under the ground, ther Pluto dwelleth 
inne, 

Or never-mo shal I my lady wynne. 

Thy temple in Delphos wol I barefoot 
seke, — 

Lord Phebus, se the teeris on my cheke, 
And of my peyne have som compassioun !' 
And with that word in swownehe fil adoun, 
And longe tyme he lay forth in a traunce.* 
His brother, which that knew of his 
penaunce, 

'Up caughte hym, and to bedde he hath 
hym broght. 

Dispeyred in this torment and this thoght, 
Lete I this woful creature lye ; 

Chese he, for me, wher he wol lyve or dye. 

Arveragus with heele and greet honour, 
As he that was of chivalrie the flour, 

Is comen hoom, and othere worthy men. | 
O, blisful artow now, thou Dorigen ! 1090 
That hast thy lusty housbonde in 1 thyne 
armes, * 

The fresshe knyght, the worthy man of 
armes, 

That loveth thee as his owene hertes lyf 
Nothyng list hym to been ymaginotyf, 

If any wight had spoke, whil he was oute, 
To hire of love ; he hadde of it no doute. 
He noght entendeth to no swich mateere, 
But daunceth, justeth, maketh hire good 
cheere ; 

X074. Under her name of Hecate Diana ruled 
also in the underworld. 


232 


iwaar* 


TRANKLIi 



1099-1179 


And thus k joye and blisse I lete bem 
dweUe, ' 

And of the sike Aurelius wol I telle, noo 

In langour and in torment furyus, ' 
Xwo yeer and moore, lay wrecche Aurelyus 
Er any foot he myghte on erthA gon ; 

confort in this tymA hadde he noon, 
Save of his brother, which that was a clerk. 
He knew of al this wo and al this werk ; 
For to noon oother creature, certeyn, 

Of this matere he dorste no word seyn ; 
Under his brest he baar it moore secree 
Than ever dide Pamphilus for Gala- 
thee. xiro 

His brest was hool withoute for to sene, 
But in his herte ay was the arwA kene ; 
And wel ye knowe that of a sursanure 
In surgerye is perilous the cure, 

But men myghte touche the arwe, or come 
therby. 

His brother weepe and wayled pryvely, 
ril attA laste hym fil in remembraunce 
That whiles he was at Orliens in F raunce, — 
As yongA clerkAs, that been lykerous 
To reden artes that been curious, xxao 
Beken in every halke and every heme 
Puticdler sciences for to leme, — 

He hym remembred that, upon a day, 

At Orliens in studie a book he say 
Of magyk natureel, which his felawe, 

That was that tyme a bacheler of lawe, — 
Al were he ther to leme another craft, — 
Hadde prively upon his desk y-laft, 

Which book spak muchel of the operaciouns 
Touchynge the eighte and twenty man- 
siouns 1x30 

That longen to the moone, and swich folye 
As in oure dayes is nat worth a flye, — 
For hooly chirchAs fcitii, in oure bileve, 
Ne sufireth noon illusion us to greve ; 

And whan this book was in his remem- 


Anon for Joye his herte gan to daunce l 
And to hymself he seyde pryvAly, 

'My brother shal be warisshed hastily, 
For I am that ther be sdAnces 1139 
% whichemen maken diverse apparences. 
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Svffche as thise subtile tregetourAs pleye. 
For ofte at feestAs have I wel herd seye 
That tregetours withinne an hallA large 
Have maad come in a water and a barge. 
And in the hallA rowen up and doun. 
Somtyme hath semAd come a grym leoun, 
And somtyme flourAsspryngeas in a mede ; 
Somtyme a vyne, and grapAs white and rede; 
Somtyme a castel, al of lym and stoon, 
And whan hem lykAd voyded it anoon, — 
Thus semed it to every mannAs sighte. 1x5s 
Now thanne conclude I thus, that if I 
myghte 

At Orliens som old felawe y-fynde, 

That hadde these moonAs mansion* in 
mynde, 

Or other magyk natureel above, 

He sholde wel make my brother han his 
love 5 

For with an apparence a clerk may make. 
To mannAs sighte, that alle the rokkAs blake 
Of Britaigne weren y-voyded everichon, 
And shippes by the brynkccomenand gon ; 
And in swich forme enduren a wowke or 
two. 

Thanne were my brother warisshed of ] 
wo; 

Thanne moste she nedAs holden 
biheste, 

Or ellAs he shal shame hire attA leeste.' 
What sholde I make a lenger tale of 
this? 

Unto his brotheres bed he comen is, 

And swich confort he yaf hym for to gon 
To Orliens, that he up stirte anon. 

And on his wey forthward thanne is he fare 
In hope for to been lissAd of his care. 
Whan they were come almoost to that 
dtee, *iy» 

But if it were a two furlong or thre, 

A yong clerk romynge by hymself they 
mette, 

Which that in Latyn thriftily hem grette, 
And after that he seyde a wonder thyng: 
*1 lcnowe,’ quod he, ( the cause of ydure 
comyng,' — 

And er they father any footA wente, 

He tolde hem al that was in hire entente. 
Itiis Briton derk hym askAd of felawes 

xx6x. toawkg (week^ Heng.* dmy t Corp .*y*r. 
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The whiche that he had knowe in olde 
dawes ; 1x80 

And he answerde hym that they dede were, 
For which he weep fill ofte many a teere. 

Doun of his hors Aurelius lighte, anon, 
And forth with this magiden is he gon 
Hoom to his hous, and maden hem wel 
at ese; 

Hem lakked no vitaille that myghte hem 
plese, 

So wel arrayed hous as ther was oon 
Aurelius in his lyf saugh never noon. 

He shewed hym, er he wente to sopeer, 
Forestes, parkes fill of wilde deer ; 1x90 

Ther saugh he hertes with hir homes hye, 
The gretteste that were ever seyn with 


eye — 

He saugh of hem an hondrcd slayn with 
houndes. 

And somme with arwes blede of bittre 
woundes. 

He saugh, whan voyded were thise wildd 
deer, 

Thise fauconers upon a fair ryver, 
hat with hirhaukes han the heroun slayn. 
> saugh he knyghtes justyng in a playn, 
after this he dide hym swich ples- 
^ aunce 1x99 

That he hym shewed his lady on a daunce, 
fOn which hymself he daunced, as hym 


thoughte ; 

And whan this maister that this magyk 
wroughte 

Saugh it was tyme, he clapte his handes 


two. 

And, fkrewel 1 al oure revel was ago. 
And yet remoeved they never out of the 
hous 

Whil they saugh al this sighte merveillous ; 
But in his studie, ther as his bookes be, 
They seten sdlle, and no wight but they 
thre. 


To hym this maister called his squier, 
And seyde hym thus : 1 Is redy oure soper? 
Almoost an home it is, I undertake, xaxx 
Sith I yow bad oure soper for to make, 
Whan that thise worthy men wenten with 
me 

Into my studie, ther as my bookes be.* 


1005. wms ago, Cocp.* isy-do. 


‘Sire,’ quod this squier, 'whan it liketh 
yow 

It is al redy, though ye wol right now.’ 
41 Go we thanne soupe,’ quod he, « as fa 
the beste ; • 

This amorous folk somtyme moote han 
hir reste.’ 

At after soper* fille they in tretee 
What sommg sholde this maistr&s gerdovn 
be i22o 

To remoeven alle the rokkes of Britayne, 
And eek from Gerounde to the mouth of 
Sayne. 

He made it straunge, and swoor, so 
God hym save ! 

Lasse than a thousand pound he wolde 
nat have, 

Ne gladly for that somme he wolde nat 
goon. 

Aurelius, with blisful herte anoon, 
Answerde thus : ‘ Fy on a thousand 
pound 1 

This wyde world, which that men scye 
is round, 

I wolde it yeve, if I were lord of it ! 
This bargayn is fill dryve, for we been 
knyt 1230 

Ye shal be payed trewely, by my trouthe, 
But looketh now, for no necligencc or 
slouthe 

Yetarie us heere no lenger than to morwc.’ 

* Nay,* quod this clerk, * have heer my 
feith to borwe.* 

To bedde is goon Aurelius whan hym 
leste, 

And wel ny al that nyght he hadde hM 
reste. 1 

What for his labour, and his hope of 
blisse, 

His wofiil herte of penaunce hadde a lisse. 

Upon the morwe, whan that it was day, 
To Britaigne tooke they the righte way, — 
Aurelius and this magiden bisyde ; 

And been descended ther they wolde abyde; 
And this was, as thise book£s me remembre, 
The colde, frosty sesoun of Decembre. 

Phebus wox old, and hew6d lyk latoun, 
That in his hoote declynadoun 
Shoon as the burned gold, with stremes 
brighte ; 
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Bat now ifl Capricorn adoun he lighte, . 
Where as he shoon fal pale, I dar wel seyn. 
The bittr* frostAs with the sleet and reyn 
Destroyed hath the grene in every yerd ; 
Janus sit ty the fyr with double herd, 

And drynketh of his bugle hom the wyn ; 
Biforn hym slant brawn of # the tusked s wyn, 
And 1 Newel* crieth every lusty man. 

Aurelius in al that ever he kan 
Dooth to his maister chiere and reverence, 
And preyeth hym to doon his diligence 
To biyngen hym out of his peynes smerte, 
Or with a swerd that he wolde slitte his 
herte. 1260 

This subtil clerk swich routhe had of 
this man. 

That nyght and day he spedde hym that 
he kan 

To wayten a tyme of his conclusioun, 

This is to seye, to maken illusioun 
By swich an apparencc or jogelrye, — 

I ne kan no termAs of astrologye, — 

That she and every wight sholde wene 
and seye 

That of Britaigne the rokkes were aweye, 
Or ellAs they were Sonken under grounde. 
So att* laste he hath his tyme y-foundc 
To maken his japes and his wrecchcdnesse 
Of swich a supers ticious cursednesse. 

His tables Tolletanes forth he brought 
Ful wel corrected, ne ther lakked nought, 
Neither his collect, ne his expans yeeris, 
W his rootes, ne his othere geeris, 

As been his centris, and his arguments, 
And his proporcioneles convenient* 

For his equacions in every thyng ; 1279 

And by his eight* speere in his wirkyng 
He knew ful wel how fer Alnath was shove 
Fro the heed of thilke fixe Aries above, 
That in the nynte speere considered is ; 

1248. in Capricorn. This would be on Dec. 13. 

. I3 73> tables ToUtUuus, the astronomical tables, 
drawn op by order of Alphonso X. of Castille, 
and primarily adapted to the city of Toledo. 

H75> collect , a table of a planers motion during 
1 round number of years, as opposed to th eexpans, 
tt’aepamte, years. 

1280. Andby his eights speere. The astrologer 
ca lc u lat ing the precession of the equinoxes 
"T the distance between the true equinoctial 
Point— the head of the fixed Aries— and the nearest 
donvooient bright star, for which Alnath was 


Ful subtilly he kalkulAd al this. 

Whan he hadde founde his first* 
mansioun, 

He knew the remenaunt by proporrioun, 
And knew the arisyng of his moon* weel. 
And in whos face, and terme, and every- 
deel, 

And knew fill weel the moon*s mansioun 
Acordaunt to his operacioun ; 1990 

And knew also his othere observaunces, 
For swiche illusiouns and swiche mes- 
chaunces 

As hethen folk useden in thilk* dayes ; 
For which no lenger maked he delayes ; 
But thurgh his magik for a wyke or tweye 
It semed that alle the rokkes were aweye. 

Aurelius, which that yet despeired is 
Wher he shal han his love or fare amys, 
Awaiteth nyght and day on this myrdcle ; 
And whan he knew that ther was noon 
obstacle, 1300 

That voyded were thise rokkes everychon, 
Doun to his maistres feet he fil anon, 

And seyde, * I, wofiil, wrecche Aurelius, 
Thanke yow, lord, and lady myn, Venus, . 
That me han holpen fro my car*s colde ^5 
And to the temple his wey forth hath he 
holde, 

Where as he knew he sholde his lady see; 
And whanhesaugh his tyme anon right hee, 
With dredful herte and with fill humble 
cheere, 1309 

Salewed hath his sovereyn lady deere. 

1 My right* lady,* quod this wofiil man, 

( Whom I mooste drede, and love as I 
best kan, 

And lothest were of al this world displese, 
Nere it that I for yow have swich disese 
That I moste dyen heercat you re foot anon ; 
Noght wolde I telle how me is wo bigon, - 
But certes, outher moste I dye or pleyne. 
Ye sle me giltelees for verray peyne, 

But of my deeth thogh that ye have no 
routhe, 

Avyseth yow, er that ye tgeke youre 
trouthe. 1390 

Repenteth yow, for thilk* God above, 

Er ye me sleen by-cause that I yow love, 
For, madame, wel ye woot %hat ye han 
hight, — 
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Nat that I chalange anythyng of right, 

Of yow, my sovereyn lady, but youre 
grace,— 

Bat in a gardyn yond, at swich a place, 
Ye woot right wel what ye bihighten me, 
And inmyn hand youre trouthe plighten ye 
To love me best, — God woot ye seyde so, 
A 1 be that I unworthy be therto. 1330 
Madame, I Speke it for the honour of yow, 
Moore than to savemynhertes lyf right now, 
I have do so as ye comanded me, 

And, if ye vouchesauf, ye may go see. 
Dooth as yow list, have youre biheste in 
mynde, 

For, quyk or deed, right there ye shal me 
fynde. 

In yow Uth al to do me lyve or deye, — 
But wel I woot the rokkes been aweye. * 
He taketh his leve and she astonied 
stood ; 

In al hir fac£ nas a drope of blood, 1340 
She wende never han come in swich a 
trappe ! 

• Allas I ’ quod she, ( that ever this sholde 
happe, 

Fqr wende I never by possibilitee, 

That swich a monstre or merveille myghte 
he ; 

It is agayns the proces of nature.’ 

And boom she goth a sorweful creature, — 
For verray feere unnethe may she go. 

She wepeth, wailleth al a day or two, 
And swowneth, that it routhe was to see ; 
But why it was to no wight tolde shee, 1350 
For out of towne was goon Arveragus. 
But to hinelf she spak, and seyde thus, 
With fad pale and with fill sorweful cheer, 
In hire compleynt as ye shal after heere. 
• Allas I ’ quod she, ‘ on thee, Fortune, 
I pleyne, 

That un war wrapped hast me in thy cheyne, 
For which tescapt woot I no socour, 
Save oonly deeth or ell£s dishonour. 

Oon of thise two bihoveth me to chese, 
But nathflcjps yet have I levere lese 1360 
My 1 % than of my body have a shame, 
Or knowe myselven fids, or lese my name ; 

1333, As noted in E, the stories re fer red to in 
tins wesriaome&omplslnt are all taken from St. 
Jerome’s treatise, Cmtirm Javbummum (ch. 41, 
■ Jo® *tf m hi Migne). 


And with my deth I maybe qqyt, y-wisj 
Hath ther nat many a noble wyf er this, 
And many a mayde, y-slayn hir self, alias I 
Rather than with hir body doon trespas? 

4 Yis, certds, lo, thise stories beren 
witnesse < 

Whan Thretty Tkauntzful of cursednesse 
Hadde slayn Phidoun, in Atthen£a, at feste, 
They comanded his doghtres for tareste, 
And bryngen hem bifom hem in despit, 
Al naked, to fulfille hir foul delit ; 

And in hir fad res blood they made hem 
daunce 

Upon the pavement, — God yeve hemmys- 
chaunce ! 

For which thise wofiil maydens, folofdrede, 
Rather than they wolde lese hir mayden- 
hede 

They prively been stirt into a welle, 

And dreynte hemselven, as the book Estelle. 

4 Theyof Mecen£ leete enquere and seke, 
Of Lacedomye, fifty maydens eke, 13b 
On whicbe they wolden doon hir lecheiye, 
But was ther noon of al that compaignye 
That she nas slayn, and with a good entente 
Chees rather for. to dyi, than assente 
To been oppressed of hir maydenhede 
Why sholde I thanne to dy£ been in drede? 

4 Lo, eek the tiraunt Aristdclides, 
That loved a mayden heet Stymphalides, 
Whan that hir fader slayn was on a nyght, 
Unto Dianes temple goth si te right, 1390 
And hente the ymage in hir handis two, 
Fro which ymage wolde she never go : 
No wight ne myghte hir handes of it arace 
Til she was slayn, right in the selve place. 1 
4 Now sith that maydens hadden swich 
despit 

To been defouled with mannes foul delit, 
Wel oghte a. wyf rather hirselven slee 
Than be defouled, as it thynketh me. 

4 What shal I seyn of Hasdrubales wyf 
That at Cartage birafte hirself hir lyf? 

For whan she Baugh that Romayns wan the 
toun, 

She took hir children alle, andskipteadoui 
Into the fyr, and chees rather to dye 
Than any Romayn dide hire vileynye. 

1370. Mtctnt* Messenhu 

1387. ArUUcUdt»t tynmtofOrehomenus. 
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< Hath oat Lucrease y-slaynhirself, alias ! 
At Itam&, whan [that] she oppressed was 
Of Taiquyn ? for hire thoughte it was a 
shame 

To lyven Whan she hadde loste hir name. 

1 The sevene maydens of Melesie, also, 
Hon slaynhemself for verray drede and wo, 
Rather than folk of Gawle hem sholde 
oppresse, — 

Mo than a thousand stories, as I gesse, 
Koude I now telle as touch^ige this 
mateere. 

* Whan Habradate was slayn, his wyf 

so deere . 

Hirselven slow, and leet hir blood to glyde 
In Habradates woundes depe and wyde, 
And seyde, ” My body, at the leeste way, 
Ther shal no wight defoulen, if I may.’ 1 

* What sholde 1 mo ensamples heer-of 

sayn? 

Sith that so manye han hemselven slayn 1490 
Wei rather than they wolde defended be, 

I wol conclude that it is bet for me 
To sleen myself than been defended thus. 

I wol be trewe unto Arveragus, 

Or zather sleen myself iq some manere, 
As dide Democion^s doghter deere 
By-cause that she wolde nat defended be. 
0 Cedasus, it is fill greet pitee 
To reden how thy doghtren deyde, alias ! 
That slowe hemself for swich a manere 


cas. 1430 

As greet a. pitee was it, or wel moore, 
The Theban mayden that for Nichanorc 
Hirselven slow, right for swich manere wo. 
Another Theban mayden dide right so. 
For oon of Maddonye hadde hireoppressed 
She with hir deeth hir maydenhede re- 
dressed. 


What shal I seye of Nicerates wyf, 

That for swich cas birafte hirself hir lyf ? 
How trewe eek was to Alcebiades 


14091 Melesie, Milesla. 

*4*4- Hmhrmdmte. See Xenophon, Crropedta, 
viL, for the story of Abradmtea and Panthea. 

. *4*6. Demociones doghter. On the death of 
bw betrothed, Leoethenes. she lulled herself 
tether than take another as husband. 

. Z 43S* P Fichsmon, rafbaed by the Theba n maiden 
becanaa he was her oooaueror. 

^y^J Wwns^ ^ht the time of the Thirty 


His love, that rather for to dyen chees 144a 
Than for to suffre his body unburyed be? 
Lo, which a wyf was Alcestft,' quod die. 
' What seith Omer of goode Penalopee? 
A 1 Grece knoweth of hire chastitee. 
Pardee, of Laodomya is writen thus, 

That whan at Troie was slayn Protheselaus, 
No lenger wolde she lyve after his day. 
The same of noble Porda telle I maye ; 
Withoute Brutus koude she nat lyve, 

To whom she hadde al hool hir hert£ yive. 
The parfit wyfhod of Arthemesie 1451 
Honured is thurgh al the Barbarie. 

0 Teuta, queene, thy wyfly chastitee 
To alle wyves may a mirour bee. 

The same thyng I seye of Bilyea, 

Of Rodogone, and eek Valeria.' 

Thus pleyned Dorigene a day or tweye, 
Purposynge ever that she wold& deye ; 
But nathelees upon the thridde nyght 1439 
Hoorn cam Arveragus, this worthy lmyght. 
And asked hire why that sheweepesosoore, 
And she gan wepen ever lenger the moore. 
* Allas 1 ' quod she, ‘ that ever I was 
bom 1 

Thus have I seyd,' quod she, " thus have 
I sworn,’ — 

And toold hym al, as ye han herd bifore. 
It nedeth nat reherce it yow namoore. 
This housbonde, with glad chiere, in 
freendly wyse, 

Answerde and seyde as 1 shal yow devyse, 
4 Is ther oght elles, Dorigen, but this?’ 

1 Nay, nay, 1 quod she, * God helpe me 
so as wys 1 1470 

This is to muche, and itwereGoddeswille.’ 
‘Ye, wyf,' quod he, ‘lat sleepen that 
is stille, 

It may be wel, pariventure, yet to day ; 
Ye shul youre trouthe holden, by my fay I 
For God so wisly have mercy upon me, 

1 hadde wel levere y-stiked for to be, 

For verray love which that I to yow have, 
But if ye sholde youre tiqpth£ kepe and 

save 1 

1451. Arthemesie, of Caria, wile of Mausolua, 
whose tomb the built. 

1453. Temtm. Queen of Illyria. . 

1454, 1435. Biliawat thewueef Duiltus, oonaui 
360 p.c. ; luMxiogooe, daughter of Darius, hilled 
her nune for suggesting a eeoond marriage. 
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Trouthe is the hyeste thyng that man may 
kepe,’— 1479 

But with that word he brast anon to wepe, 
And seyde, 4 I yow forbede, up peyne of 
deeth, 

That never whil thee lasteth lyf ne breeth, 
To no wight telle thou of this ^venture, — 
As I may best I wol my wo endure, — 
Ne make no contenance of hevynesse 
That folk of yow may demen harm or gesse. * 
And forth he cleped a squier and a may de ; 
4 Gooth forth, anon, with Dorigen,’ he 
sayde, 

1 And bryngeth hire toswich a place, anon.’ 
They take hir leve and on hir wey they gon, 
But they ne wiste why she thider wente : 
He nolde no wight tellen his entente. 

• ParA venture an heepe of yow, y-wis, 
Wol holden hym a lewed man in this, 
That he wol putte his wyf in jupartie. 
Herkneth the tale, er ye upon hire cric ; 
She may have bettre fortune than yow 
semeth ; 

And, whan that ye han herd the tale, 
demeth. 

This squier, which that highte Aurelius, 
On Dorigen that was so amorus, 1500 
Of A venture happed hire to meete 
Amydde the toun, right in the quykkest 
strete, 

As she was bown to goon the wey forth right 
Toward the gardyn, ther as she had hight ; 
And he was to the gardyn ward also ; 

For wel he spyed whan she wolde go 
Out of hir hous to any maner place ; 

But thus they mette, of ^venture or grace, 
And he saleweth hire with glad entente, 
And asked of hire whiderward she wente ; 
And she answdrdg, half as she were mad, 

1 Unto the gardyn, as myn housbonde bad, 
My trouthe for to holde, alias ! alias ! ’ 
Aurelius gan wondren on this cas, 

And in his herte hadde greet compassioun 
Of hire and qf hire lamentadoun, 

And of Arveragus, the worthy knyght, 
Ihat bad hire holden al that she had hight, 
3 o looth hym was his wyf sholde breke hir 
trouthe; 


And in his herte he caughte of this greet 
routhe, I5ao 

Considerynge the beste on every syde, 
That fro his lust yet were hym levere abyde, 
Than doon so heigh a cherlyssh wrecched. 
nesse 

Agayns franchise and alle gentillessc ; 
For which in fewe worries seyde he thus: 

4 Madame, seyeth to youre lord, Arver- 
agus, 

That sith I se his grete gentillesse ; 

To yow, and eek I se wel youre distresse, 
That him were levere han shame, — and 
that were routhe, — 

Than ye to me sholde breke thus youre 
trouthe, 1530 

I have wel levere ever to suffre wo, 
Than I departe the love bitwix yow twa 
I yow relesse, madame, into youre hond, 
Quyt every surement and every bond 
That ye han maari to me as heer biforn, 
Sith thilke tyme which that ye were born. 
My trouthe I plighte, I shal yow never 
repreve 

Of no biheste, and heere I take my leve, 
As of the trewegte and the beste wyf, 
That ever yet I knew in al my lyf. 1540 
But every wyf be war of hire biheeste ; 
On Dorigene remem breth, atte leeste. 
Thus kan a squier doon a gentil dede 
As wel as kan a knyght, withouten drede. 5 
She thonketh hym upon hir knees al 
bare, 

And hoom unto hir housbonde is she fere, 
And tolde hym al, as ye han herd me sayd; 
And be ye siker he was so weel apayd ( 
That it were inpossible me to wiyte. 
What sholde I lenger of this cas endyte ? 

Arveragus and Dorigene his wyf *55* 
In sovereyn blisse leden forth hir lyf ; 
Never eft ne was ther angre hem bitwene. 
He cherisseth hire, as though she were a 
queene, 

And she was to hym trewe for evermoore. 
Of thise folk ye gete of me namoore. 

Aurelius, that his cost hath all forlorn, 
Curseth die tyme that ever he was born. 

4 Allas ! ’ quod he, 4 alias, that I bihighte 
Of purid gold a thousand pound of wigbte 
Unto this philosophre 1 How shal I do 7 


1461. rA om. £. 

1503. town, ready. 
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I se namoore but that I am fordo ; 

Myn heritage moot I ned6s selie, 
Andbeenabeggere; heere may I nat d welle 
And shamen al my kynrede in this place, 
But I of hym may gete bettre grace ; 

But nathelees I wole of hym assaye 
At certeyn day£s, yeer by yeer, to paye, 
And thanke hym of his grete curteisye. 
My trouthe wol I kepe, I wol nat lye. 1 1570 
With herte soor he gooth unto his cofre, 
And broghti gold unto this philosophre, 
The value of fyve hundred pound, I gesse, 
And hym bisecheth, of his gentiUesse, 

To graunte hym dayes of the remenaunt, 
Andseyde, * Maister, I darwel make avaunt 
I failled never of my trouthe as yit, 

For sikerly my dette shal be quyt 
Towardes yow, however that I fare 
To goon a-begged in my kirtle bare ; 1580 
But wolde ye vouchesauf, upon seuretee, 
Two yeer, or thre, for to respiten me, 
Thanne were I wel, for elles moot I selle 
Myn heritage ; ther is namoore to telle. 1 

This philosophre sobrely answerde, 

And seyde thus, whan he thise wordes 
herde : 

1 Have I nat holde covenant unto thee ? * 
'Yes, certes, wel and trewely, 5 quod he. 
' Hastow nat had thy lady as thee liketh?’ 
' No, no, ’quod he, andsorwefollyhesiketh. 
'What was the cause; tel me if thou kan.’ 
Aurelius his tale anon bigan, 

And tolde hym al, as ye han herd bifoore j 
It nedeth nat to yow reherce it moore. 

He seide, ' Arveragus, of gentillesse, 
Hadde levere dye in sorweand in distresse, 
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Than that his wyf were ofhir trouthi fals* 5 
The sorwe of Dorigen he tolde hym als,-^ , 
How looth hire was to been a wikked wyf. 
And that she levere had lost that day hirlyf, 
And that Kir trouthe she swoor thurgh 
innocence, x6bi 

She never erst herd speke of apparence ; 

' That made me han of hire so greet pitee, 
And right as frely as he sente hire me. 

As frely sente I hire to hym ageyn ; 

This is al and som, ther is namoore to seyn.’ 
This philosophre answlrde, * Leeye 
brother, 

Everich of yow dide gentilly til other t 
Thou art a squier, and he is a knyght, 

But God forbede, for his blisful myght, x6io 
But if a clerk koude doon a gentil dede, 
As wel as any of yow, it is no drede. 

' Sire, I releesse thee thy thousand pound 
As thou right now were cropen out of the 
ground, 

Ne never cr now ne haddest knowen me ; 
For, sire, I wol nat taken a peny o£ thee 
For al my craft, ne noght for my travaille. 
Thou hast y-payed wel for my vitaille ; 

It is ynogh, and farewel, have good day 1 * 
And took his hors, and forth he goth his way. 

Lordynges, this questioun wolde I aske 
now, i6ax 

Which was the mooste fre, as thynketh 
yow? 

Now telleth me, er that ye ferther wende. 

I kan namoore, my tale is at an ende. • 

i6ai. E 4 this questioun thanne. Possibly the 
word to be omitted is ' questioun.’ 


GROUP G 


SECOND NUN’S TALE 

The Prolog* of the Second* Nonnes Tale 

The ministre and the norice unto vice 
Which that men clepe in Englissh ydel- 


That porter at the gate is of del ices, 

To eschue, and by hire contrarie hire 
oppresse, — 

That is to seyn, by leveful, bisynesse, — ^ 
Wel oghten we to don al oure entente, * 
Lest that the feend thurgh ydelnesse us 
hente, 

de Vignsy, but in the Tale C h a u cer follows thi 
Latin. 

3. porter t as in the R oman del* Rom* 


Second* Nonmet Tale, a t ransl a tion , et first 
Y^e, afterwards free, of the life of St. C eci lia m 
«e l eg end* Aurea of Jacobus de Voragine. 
The, stances on idleness were probably suggested 
*7 PftlogDa of tha French translator, Jehan 
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For he that with his thousand cordis slye 
Continually us waiteth to biclappe, 9 
Whan he may man in ydelnesse espye, 

He k an so lightlycacche hymin his trappe, 
Til that a man be hent right Dy the lappe, 
He nys nat war the feend hath hym in 
honde : 

Wei oghte us werctie, and ydelnesse 
withstonde. 

And though men dradden never for to dye, 
Yet seen men wel by resoun, doutelees. 
That ydelnesse is roten slogardye, 

Of which ther never comth no good 
encrees ; 

And seen that slouthe hir holdeth in a lees 1 
Oonly to slepe and for to ete and drynke, j 
And to devouren al that othere swynk. ai 

And for to putte us fro swich ydelnesse, 
That cause is of so greet confusioun, 

I have heer doon my feithful bisynesse. 
After theTLegende, in translacioun, 

Right of thy glorious lif and passioun, 
Thou with thy gerland wroght with rose 
and lilie, — 

Thee, meene I, mayde and martir, seint 
Cedlie. 

lnvotacio ad Mariam 

And thow that flour of virgines art alle, 
Of whom that Bernard list so wel to write ; 
To thee, at my bigynnyng, first I call, 31 
Thou confort of us wrecches, do me endite 
Thy maydens deeth, that wan thurgh 
hue merite. 

The eternel lyf, and of the feend victorie 
As man may after reden in hire stone. 

Thow mayde and mooder, doghter of 
thy sone, 

Thow welle of mercy, synful soules cure, 
In whom that God, for bountee, chees to 
wone, 

Thow humble, and heigh over every 
creature, 39 

36-56. These three statues an partly a trans- 
lation of some of the first twenty-one lines of 
Dante’s Pmrwdim* Cant. 33. or perhaps of some 
Ejjgnjgnayar or hymn which Dante may have 


Thow nobledest so ferforth onre nature, 
That no desdeyn the Makerehaddeofkymh 
His sone in blood and fiessh to clothe 
and wynde. 

Withinne the cloistre blisful of thy sydii 
Took mannes shape the eterneel Love 
and Pees, • 

That of the tzyni compas lord and gyde is, 
Whom erthe, and see, and hevene, out 
of relees, 

Ay heryen ; and thou virgine wemmelea 
Baar of thy body, and dweltest mayden 
pure, 

The creatour of every creature. 

Assembled is in thee magnificence, so 
With mercy, goodnesse, and with swich 
pitee, 

That thou, that art the sonneof excellence, 
Nat oonly helpest hem that preyen thee, 
But often tyme, of thy benygnytee, 

Ful frely, er that men thyn help biseche, 
Thou goost bifom and art hir lyvds lechc. 

Now help, thow meeke and blisful fairc 
mayde, 

Me flemed wrecche in this desert of galle; 
Thynk on the womman Cananee, that saydc 
That whelpes eten somme of the crommes 
alle 60 

That from hir lordds table been y-falle, 
And thoiijgh that I, unworthy sone of Eve, 
Be synful, yet accepte my bileve. 

And for that feith is deed withouten werkis, * 
So, for to werken, yif me wit and space, 
That I be quit fro tfrenngs that mooat 
derk is. 

O thou that art so fair and fill of grace, 
Be myn advdcat in that height place, 
Theras withouten ende Is songe Osanne, 
Thow Cristes mooder, doghter deere of 
Anne 1 7 ° 

And of thy light my soule in prison lighte, 
That troubled is by the contagioun 

6a. son* of Ev*. The phrase (ep. L 78, nde» 
that / writf) shows that this legend was not 
written as one of the Canterbury Take. 
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Of my body, and also by the wighte The sonne, and moone, and sterr^s, 
Of erthdy lust and fals affeccioun 1 every weye, 


0 havene of refut, O salvacioun 

Of hem that been in sorweandin distresse, 
Now helpepfor to my werk Iwol me dresse ! 

Yet preye I yow that reden that I write, 
Foiyeve me that I do no diligence 
This ilki storie subtilly to endite, 80 
For bothe have I the wordes and sentence 
Of hym that at the seintes reverence' 

The storiewroot, and fol wen hire legende ; 

1 pray yow that ye wole my werk amende. 

Interprstqeio nominis Cecilis 

First wolde I yow the name of Seinte 
Cedle 

Expowne, as men may in hir storie see. 
It is to seye in Englissh * hevenes lilie,* 
For pur6 chaastnesse of virginitee, 

Or for she whitnesse hadde of honestee, 
And grene of conscience, and of good fame 
The sooti savour, lilie was hir name ; 91 

Or Cecile is to seye ‘ the wey to blynde,’ 
For she ensample was by good techynge ; 
Or elles Cecile, as I writen fynde, 

Is joyn£d by a manere conjoynynge 
Of ‘hevene' and Mia,' and heere, in 
figurynge, 

The ‘hevene’is set for thoghtof hoolynesse 
And ‘lia* for hire lastynge bisynesse. 

Cecile may eek be seyd in this manere 
1 Wantynge of blyndnesse,’ for hir grete 
light xoo 

Of sapience, and for hire thewes.cleere ; 
Or ellis, loo, this maydens name bright 
Of ‘ hevene * and * leos ' comth, for which 
by right 

Men myghte hire wel the hevene of peple 
calle, 

Unsample of goode and wise werkes alle. 

* 

For ‘ leos ' ‘ peple ' in Englissh is to seye; 
And right as.men may in the hevene see 

Jyvfettmr Xtot'cc alt lilia.' 
p* Jfik it bfynds, 'csbcu via. 
less, Ok. kAt. 


Right so men goostly in this mayden free 
Syen of feitl^ the magnanymytee, no 
And eek the cleemesse hool of sapience, 
And sondry werkes brighte of excellence. 

And right so as thise philosophres write 
That hevene is swift, and round, and eek 
brennynge, 

Right so was faire Cecilie the white, 

Ful swift and bisyever,in goodwerkynge; 
And round and hool in good persdver^nge, 
And brennynge ever in charite ful brighte : 
Now have 1 yow declared what she highte. 

Here bigynneth The Seconds Nonna Tale 
of the lyf of Stints Cecils 

This mayden bright, Cecile, as hir lif 
seith, xoo 

Was comen of Romayns and of qpble 
kynde, 

And from hir cradel up fostred in the feith 
Of Crist, and bar his gospel in hir mynde. 
She never cessed, as I writen fynde, 

Of hir preyere, and God to love and drede, 
Bisekynge hym to kepe hir maydenhede. 

And whan this mayden sholde unto a man 
Y-wedded be, that was ful yong of age, 
Which that y-cleped was Valerian, 

And day was comen of hir marriage, 230 
She ful devout and humble in hire corage, 
Under hir robe of gold that sat fill faire, 
Hadde next hire flessh y-clad hire in an 
haire ; 

And whil the organs maden melodie, 

To God allone in herte thus sang she : 

* O Lord, my soule and eek my body 

gye 

Unwemmed, lest that I confounded be'; 
And for his love that dyde upon a tree, 
Every seednde or thriddi day she faste 
Ay biddynge in hire orisons fol faste. 140 

The nyght cam, and to' beddt motto 
she gon 
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With hire housbonde, as ofte is themanere, 
And pryvily to hym she seyde anon, 

• O sweete and wel-biloved spouse deere, 
Ther is a conseil, and ye wolde it heere, 
Which that right fayn I wolde unto yow 

seye, 

So that ye swere ye shul it nat biwreye.* 

Valerian gan faste unto hire swere 
That for no cas, ne thyng that myghte be, 
He sholde never mo biwreyen here ; 150 
And thanne at erst to hym thus seydeshe : 

* I have an aungel which that loveth me, 
That with greet love, wher so I wake or 

sleepe, 

la redy ay my body for to kepe ; 

And if that he may feelen, out of drede. 
That ye me touche or love in vileynye. 
He right anon wol sle yow with the dede, 
And in youre yowthd thus ye sholden dye ; 
And if that ye in clene love me gye, 

He wol yrfwloven as me for youre clennesse, 
And shewen yow his joye and his 
brightnesse. 1 x6x 


Valerian, corrected as God wolde, 
Answerde agayn, ‘ If I shal trusten thee 
Lat me that aungel se, and hym biholde, 
And if that it a verray angel bee, 

Thanne wol I doon as thou hast prayed me ; 
And if thou love another man, for sothe. 
Right with this swerd thanne wol I sle 
yow bothe 1 * 

Cecil e answerde anon right in thiswise : 
• If that yow list, the angel shul ye see, 
So that ye trowe in Crist, and yow baptize. 
Gooth forth to Via Apia ,' quod shee, 

4 That fro this toun nestant but miles three, 
And to the pour& folkes that ther dwelle 
Seyhem right thus as that I shal yow telle. 

• Tell hem that I, Cecile, yow to hem 
sente 


149. ms oftt it ike mmturt, Chaucer’* tag. Cp. 
mndye u touU it keert , L 145 ; wker to I wake or 
titept, L X53, and many more. a . 

1 17s. Vim Apia, Chaucer seems to take this as 

the name of a place. The Latin says 1 the third 
milestone on the Appian road.' 


To shewen yow the goode Urban the olde, 
For secree needes, and for good entente; 
And whan that ye Seint Urban han biholde, 
Telle hym the wordds whiche that I yo* 
tolde, • 18, 

And whan that he hath purged yow fie 
synne, 

Thanne shul ye see that angel, er ye 
t Wynne.' 

Valerian is to the place y-gon, 

And right os hym was taught by his 
lemynge, 

He foond this hooly olde Urban anon, 
Among the seintes buxyeles lotynge ; 
And he anon, withouten tariynge, 

Dide his message ; and whan that he it 
tolde, 

Urban for joye his handes gan up holde; 

The teeris from his eyen leet he falle. 19c 
1 Almyghty Lord I O Jhesu Crist,’ 
quod he, 

1 Sower of chast conseil, hierde of us alle, 
The fruyt of thilke seed of chastitee 
That thou hast so we in Cecile, taak to theel 
Lo, lyk a bisy bee, withouten gile, 

Thee serveth ay thyn owene thral Cecile; 

For thilke spouse that she took right now, 
Ful lyk a fiers leoun, she sendeth heere | 
As mcke as ever was any lamb, to yow': 
And with that word anon ther gan appere 
An oold man, clad in whit& clothes cleere, 
That hadde a book with lettre of gold,( 
in honde. 

And gan bifore Valerian to stonde. 

Valerian, as deed, fil doun for drede 
Whan he hym saugh, and he up hente 
hym tho, 

And on his book right thus he gan to rede: 
• O Lord, o feith, o God, withouten mo; 
O Cristendom, and Fader of alle also, ^ 
Aboven alle, and over alle, everywhere'; 
Thise wordes al with gold y-writen were. 

195. H*y to* Latin: 'apis argumentosa * 
delightful phrase for Cecilia. 

908. O Crittendom, Latin : ' unum ba ptiw 0 *- 
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Whan thil was tad, thanne seyde this 
oldA man, an 

< Leevestow this thyng ; or no ? Sey ye 
or nay.’ 

•I leeve af this thyng,’ quod Valerian, 
*For oother thyng than this, I dar wel say, 
Under the hevene no wight thynke may. ’ 
Tho vanysshed this olde man, he nyste 
where, 

And Pope Urban hym cristned right there. 

a 

Valerian gooth hoom and fynt Cedle 
Withinne his chambre with an angel 
stonde. 

This angel hadde of roses and of lilie aao 
Cdrones two, the which he bar in honde ; 
And first to Cedle, as I understonde, 

He yaf that oon, and after gan he take 
That oother to Valerian, hir make. 

' With body clene, and with unwemmed 
thoght, 

Kepeth ay wel thise cdrones,’ quod he ; 

* Fro paradys to yow have I hem broght, 
Ne never mo ne shal they roten bee, 

Ne lese hir soote savour, trusteth me ; 
Ne never wight shal seen hem with his eye, 
But he be chaast and hate vileynye ; 231 

And thow. Valerian, for thow so soone 
Assentedest to good conseil also, 

Sey what thee list, and thou shalt han 
thy boone.’ 

‘I have a brother,’ quod Valerian tho, 
‘That in this world I love no man so ; 

I pray yow that my brother may han grace 
Toknowethe trouthe,asI do in this place.’ 

The angel seyde, ‘God liketh thyrequeste, 
And bothA with the palm of martirdom 
Ye shullen come unto his blissful feste ’ ; 
And with that word Tiburce his brother 
com, 

And whan that he the savour undemom 
Which that the rose* and the lilies caste, 
Withinne his herte he gan to wondre faste ; 

And seyde, ‘I wondre, thistymeof theyeer, 
Whenn&s that sootA savour cometh so 

*4*. umU hi* UUtfklJb its, 'ad Domimun.* 


Of rose and lilies that I smellA heer ; 

For though I hadde hem in myne handAs 
two 949 

The savour myghte in me no depper go; 
The sweetc smel that in myn herte I fynde 
Hath chaunged me al in another kynde.’ 

Valerian seyde, ‘Two cdrones han we, 
Snow white and rose reed, that shynen 
cleere, 

Whiche that thyne eyen han no myght 
to see ; 

And as thou smellest hem thurgh my 
preyere. 

So shallow seen hem, leeve brother deere. 
If it so be thou wolt, withouten slouthe, 
Bileve aright and knowen verray trouthe.’ 

Tiburce answerde, ‘ Seistow this to me 
In soothnesse, or in dreem I herkne this?’ 
‘ In dremes,' quod Valerian, * han we be 
Unto this tyme, brother myn, y-wis ; 

But now at erst in trouthe our dwellyng is.’ 
' How woostow this,' quod Tiburce, ‘ in 
what wyse ? * 

Quod Valerian, ‘That shal I thee devyse. 

The aungel of God hath me the trouthe 
y-taught, 

Which thou shalt seen, if that thou wolt 
reneye 

The ydoles, andbe clene, andelles naught.’ 
(And of themyracleof thise cdrones tweye, 
Seint Ambrose in his preface list toseye, — 
Solempnely this noble doctour deere 
Commendeth it, and seith in this manere : 

‘ The palm of martirdom for to receyve 
Seinte Cecile, fulfild of GoddAs yifte, 
The world and eek hire chambre gan she 
weyve ; 

Witnesse Tyburces and Valerians shrifte. 
To which God of his bountee woldA shifte 
05 rones two of floures wel smellynge. 
And made his angel hem the cdrones 
brynge ; 980 

The mayde hath broght thise men to 
blisse above ; 

951. ‘ Ita sum reftctua.* 
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The world hath wist what it is worth 
certeyn, 

Devocioun of chastiteeto love.’) 

Tho shewed hym Cedle, al open and pleyn, 
That alle ydoles nys but a thyng in veyn ; 
For they been dombe and therto they 
been deve, 

And charged hym his ydoles for to leve. 


And whil we seken thilke divfnitee, 
That is y-hid in hevene pryvily, 

Algate y-brend in this world shul we be l 1 
To whom Cedle answerd£ boldely, 

* Men myghten dreden wel afid skilfully 
This lyf tolese, myneowene deerg brother, 
If this were lyvynge oonly, and noon 
oother ; 


• Who so that troweth nat this, a beest 
he is,’ 

Quod tho Tiburce, 'if that I shal nat lye,’ 
Andshegan kisse his brest that herde this, 
And was ful glad he koude trouthe espye. 
'This day I takg thee for myn allye,’ 
Seydg this blissful, faire mayde, deere, 
And after that she seyde as ye may heere : 

*Lo, right soas the love ofCrist,’quod she, 
■Made me thy brotheres wyf, right in 
that wise 

Anon for myn allye heer take I thee, 

Syn that thou wolt thyne ydoles despise; 
Go with thy brother now, and thee baptise, 
And make thee clene so that thou mowe 
biholde 300 

The angeles face, of which thy brother 
tolde.' 

Tiburce answerde and seyde, • Brother 
dere. 

First tell me whider I shal, and to what 
man ? ’ ' 

' To whom ? * quod he ; ‘ com forth with 
right good cheere ; 

I wol thee lede unto the Pope Urban.* 

* Til Urban, brother myn Valerian ? ’ 
Quod tho Tiburce ; ‘ woltow me thider 
lede? 

Me thynketh that it were a wonder dede. 

Ne menestow nat Urban,' quod he tho, 

1 That is so oftg dampned to be deed, 3x0 
And woneth in halkes alwey to and fro, 
And dar nat ones puttg forth his heed ? 
Men sholde hym brennen in a fyr so reed, 
If he were fbunde, or that men myghte 
hym spye* 

And we also to bere hym compaignye ; 

' * 9 *. * Hodie te fateor fteum eae cognat um / I 
Own you an nail 7 of my kin. 


But ther is bettre lif in oother place. 
That never shal Ax lost, ne drede thee 
noght, 

Which Goddes sone us tolde thurgh his 
grace ; 

That Fadres sone hath allethyngy-wroght, 
And al that wroght is with a skilful thoght 
The Goost, that fro the Fader gan precede, 
Hath sowled hem, withouten any drede. 


By word and by myr&cle, Goddes sone, 
Whan he was in this world, declared heere 
That ther was oother lyf ther men may 
wone.* 

To whom answerde Tiburce, ' O suster 
deere, 

Ne seydestow right now in this manere, 
" Ther nys but o God, lord in soothfast- 
nesse,” — 

And now of three how maystow belt 
witnesse ? ’ 


‘ That shal I tell£, ’ quod she, ‘ere I go 
Right as a man hath sapiences three, 
Memorie, engyn, and intellect also, 

So in o beynge of divinitee 34 ° 

Thrg person es may ther right wel bee * i 
Tho gan she hym fill bisely to preche 
Of Cristes come, and of his peynes teche; 


And many points of his passioun, 

How Goddes sone in this world was 
withholde 

To doon mankyndg playn remissioun, 
That was y-bounde in synne and cares 
colde ; 

Al this thyng she unto Tiburce tolde, 


1 Si hsec sola 
346. Hitherto Cha 
only eking out hla stai 
begins to abridge, at the 
of his own. 


JMt Ol fiUCG sum bWU VlWa . 

- Hitherto Chaucer has translated liteiaUfj 
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Ud after this Tiburce in good entente 
OTth Valerian to Pope Urban he wente, 

rhmt thanked God, and with glade herte 
and light, 351 

He criatned hym, and made hym in that 
place 

Parfit in his lemyngi, Goddes knyght ; 
And after this Tiburc£ gat swich grace 
Thateveryday he saugh in tyme and space 
The auneel of God, andevery maner boone 
That he God ax£d, it was sped ful soone. 

It were fill hard by ordre for to seyn 
How manye wondres Jhesus for hem 
wroghte ; 359 

Bat att£ laste, to tellen short and pleyn. 
The sergeants of the toun of Rome hem 
soghte. 

And hem bifom Almache, the Prefect, 
broghte, 

Which hem apposed, and knew al hire 
entente. 

And to the ymage of Juppiter hem sente ; 

And seydt, 4 Whoso wol nat sacrifise, 
Swapeof hisheed ; this my sentence heer 1 * 
Anon thise martirs that I yow devyse, 
Oon Maximus, that was an officer 
Of the Prefect es, and his corniculer. 

Hem hente, and whan he forth the 
seintes ladde, 370 

Hymself he weepe for pitee that he hadde. 

Whan Maximus had herd the seintes 
loore, 

He gat hym of the tormentourte leve, 
And ladde hem to his hous, withoutemoore, 
And with hir prechyng, er that it were eve, 
They gonnen fro the tormentours to reve, 
And fro Maxime, and fto his folk echone, 
The falsd feith, to trowe in God allone. 

CedlA cam, whan it was woxen nyght, 
Withpreestds, that hem cristned all y -feere 5 
And afterward, whan day was woxen light, 
CtcUehemseyde with a fhlstedefast cheere. 


* Now, CristAs owene knyghtds, leeve, 
and deere, 

Cast alle awey the werkte of derknesse, 
And armeth yow in armure of brightnesse. 

Ye han, for sothe, y-doon a greet bataille, 
Youre cours is doon, youre feith han ye 
conserved. 

Gooth to the corone of lyf, that may nat 
faille ; 

The rightful Juge, which thatyehan served, 
Shal yeve it yow, as ye han it deserved * ; 
And whan this thing was seyd as I jevyse, 
Men ledde hem forth. to doon thesacrefise. 

But whan they weren to the place 
y-broght,— 

To tellen shortly the conclusioun, — 
They nolde encense ne sacrifise right noght, 
But on hir knees they setten hem adoun 
With humble herte and sad devocioun. 
And losten bothe hir hevedes in the plaee 1 
Hir soules wenten to the*kyng of grace. 

This Maximus, that saugh this thyng 
bityde, , 400 

With pitous teens tolde it anon right. 
That he hir soules saugh to hevene glyde, 
With aungelsful of cleernesse and of light ; 
And with his word converted many a wight. 
For which Almachius dide hym so to-bete, 
With whippe of teed, til he his lif gan lete. 

Cecile hym took, and buryed hym anon 
By Tiburce and Valerian softdly 
Withinne hire buriyng-place under the 
stoon ; 

And after this Almachius hastily 4x0 
Bad his m in is t res fecchen openly 
Cecile, so that she myghte in his presence 
Doon sacrifice, and Juppiter encense ; 

But they, converted at hir wist loore, 
Wepten ful soore, and yaven ful credence 
Unto hire word, and cryden tiloore 
moore, 

4 Crist, Goddes sone, withouten difference 
Is verray God, this is al oure sentence. 


36% mm Um. Tba offence alleged in the 
it the burial of the bodies of maxtyn. 
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That hath so good a servant hym to serve ; 
This with o voys we trowen, thogh we 
sterve 1 ' 400 

Almachius that herde of this doynge 
Bad fecchen Cecil e that hemyghtehiresee ; 
And alderfirst, lo this was his axynge, 

‘ What maner womman artow ? * tho 
quod he. 

• I am a gentil womman bom,' quod she. 

* I axe thee,' quod he, 4 though it thee 

greeve. 

Of thy geligioun, and of thy bileeve.' 

‘Ye han bigonne youre question folily,' 
Quod she, ‘that wolden two answeres 
conclude 

In o demande ; ye axed lewedly.' 430 
Almache answerde unto that similitude, 

‘ Of whennes comth thyn answering so 
rude?' 

‘Of whennes?' quod she, whan that 
she was freyned ; 

‘ Of conscience, and of good feith 
unfeyned.' 

Almachius seyde, 4 Ne takestow noon 
heede 

Of my powdr ? ' And she answerde hym 
this : 

‘ Voure myght,' quod she, ‘ful litel is to 
dreede. 

For every mortal mannes power nys 
But lyke a bladdre, ful of wynd, y-wys ; 
For with a nedles poynt whan it is blowe 
May al the boost of it be leyd ful lowe.’ 

‘ Ful wrongfully bigonne thow, v quod he, 
‘ And yet in wrong is thy pers£verauncc ; 
Wostow nat how oure myghty princes free 
Han thus comanded and maadordinaunce, 
That every Cristen wight shal han 
penaunce, 

But if that he his Cristendom withseye ; 
And goon al quit, if he wole it reneye ? ' 

1 Yowre princes eifen, as youre nobleye 
dooth,’ 449 

Quod tho Cedle, ‘and with a wood sentence 
Ye, make us gilty, and it is nat sooth ; 


For ye that knowen wel oure innocence, — 
For as muche as we doon a reverence 
To Crist, and for we here a Cristen name, — 
Ye putte on us a ctyme, and eek a blame- 

• 

But we, that knowen thilke namg so 
For vertuous, we may it not withseye.’ 
Almache answerde, ‘ Chees oon of thise 
two, — 

Do sacrifice, or Cristendom reneye, 459 
That thou mowe now escapen by that.weye,’ 1 
At which the hooly blisful fair6 mayde 
Gan for to laughe, and to the juge sayde, 

4 O juge, confus in thy nycetee ! 

Woltow that I reneye innocence, 

To make me a wikked wight ? ’ quod she. 
Lo, he dissymuleth heere in audience, 

He stareth, and woodeth in his adver- 
tence. 

To whom Almachius, ‘Unselywrecche! 
Ne woostow nrft how far my myght may 
strecche ? 

; 

Han noght oure myghty princes to me 
yeven, 

Ye, bothe power and auctoritee 
To maken folk to dyen or to lyven ? 
Whyspekestow so proudly thanne to me?’ 

4 I speke noght but stedfastly,' quod she, 

4 Nat proudly, for, I speke as for my syde, 
We haten deedly thilke vice of pryde ; 

And if thou drede nat a sooth to heere, 
Thanne wol I shewe al openly by right 1 
That thou hast maad a ful gret lesyng heere. 
Thou seyst thy princes han thee yeven 
myght 480 

Bothe for to sleen and for to quykena wight ; 
Thou that ne mayst but oonly lyf bireve, 
Thou hast noon oother power, ne no leve : 

But thou mayst seyn thy princes ban 
thee maked 

Ministre of deeth, for if thou speke of mo. 
Thou lyest, for thy power is fol naked ! ’ 

4 Do wey thy booldnesse I ' seyde Alma- 
chius tho, 

# 4 And sacrifie to oure goddis er thou go! 
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[ recchi oat what wrong that thou me 
profire, 

For I can suffire it as a philosophre, 490 

Bat thilki WrongA may I nat endure, 
That thou spekest of oure goddes heere,' 
quod he. 

Cedle answerde, * O nyce creature 1 
Thou seydest no word syn thou spak to me 
That I ne knew therwith thy nycetee, 
And that thou were in every maner wise 
A lewed officer and a veyn justise ! 

Ther lakketh no thyngto thyneouttereyen 
That thou nart blynd, for thyng that we 
seen alle 

| That it is stoon, — that men may wel 
espyen, — 500 

That ilke stoon a god thow wolt it calle. 
I rede thee, lat thyn hand upon it fallc, 

, And taste it wel, and stoon thou shalt it 
fynde, 

Syn that thou seest nat with thyne eyen 
blynde. 

It is a shame that the peple shal 
So scorne thee, and laughe at thy folye ; 
For communly men wool it wel overal 
That myghty God is in his hevenes hye. 
And thise ymages, wel thou mayst espye. 
To thee, ne to hemself, mowen noght 
profite, 510 

For in effect they been nat worth a myte. ’ 

, Thise wordes and swiche other seyde she ; 
f And he weex wrooth, and bad men 
sholde hir lede 

Horn til hir house, and * In hir hous,’ 
quod he, 

' Brenne hire right in a bath of dambes 
rede 9 5 

And as he bad, right so was doon in dede, 
for in a bath they gonne hirefaste shetten, 
And nyght and day greet fyre they under 
betten. 

The long£ nyght, and eek a day also, 

For al the fyr, and eek the bathes heete, 

489-497. Chaucers addition. 

305-511. Added. 


She sat al coold and felte of it no wo ; 

It made hire nat a dropt for to sweete ; 
But in that bath hir lyf she mostt lete. 
For he, Almachius, with ful wikke entente 
To sleen hire in the bath his sond6 sente. 

Thre strokes in the nekke he smoot hire 
tho, 

The tormentour, but for no maner chaunce 
He myghte noght smyt al hir nekke atwo ; 
And for ther was that tyme an ordinaunce. 
That no man sholde doon men swich 
penaunce 530 

Theferthe strook tosmyten,softeor soore, 
This tormentour ne dorste do namoore ; 

But half deed, with hir nekke y-corven 
there, 

lie lefte hir lye, and on his wey is went. 
The Cristenfolk which that aboute hire 
were. 

With sheeteshan the blood fulfaire y-hent. 
Thre dayes lyved she in this torment. 
And never cessed hem the feith to teche 
That she hadde fostred ; hem she gan to 
preche ; 539 

Andhemsheyafhirmoebles, and hir thyng, 
And to the Pope Urban bitook hem tho. 
And seyde, 4 1 axed this at hevene kyng. 
To han respit thre dayes and namo. 

To recomende to yow, er that I go, 
Thise soules, lo*, and that I myghte do 
werche 

Heere of myn hous perpetuelly a cherche.’ 

Scint Urban, with his deknes, prively 
The body fette, and buryed it by nyghte 
Among his other seintes honestly. 

Hir hous the chirche of Seinte Cecilie 
highte ; 550 

Seint Urban halwed it, ashe wel myghte. 
In which, into this day, in noble wyse. 
Men doon to Crist and tohisseinteservyse. 

The prologe of the Chanons Yemannes 
Tale 

Whan toold was al the lyf of Seinte 
Cedle, 

335, 55& Added. 
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Er we hadde riden fully fyv6 mile, Thy lord were wys, and so I mayweldeme •{ 

At Boghton-under-Blee, us gan atake He is fill jocunde also, dar I leye ! 'I 

A man that clothed was in clothes blake, Can he oght telle a myrie tale or tweye, • 

And undernethe he had a white surplys ; With which he glade may this cost. 

His hackeney, which that was al pomely paignye ? ’ • 

grys, a Who, sire? my lord? ye,ye,withouteo 

So swatti that it wonder was to see ; 560 lye ! 

It semed as he had priked miles three. He kan of murthe, and eek of jolitee 

The hors eek that his Yeman rood upon Nat but ynough ; also, sire, trusteth me, 

So swatti that unneth£ myghte it gon ; And ye hym knewe as wel as do I, 
Aboute the peytrel stood the foom ful hye, Ye wolde wondre how wel and craftily 
He was of foom al flekked as a pye. He koude werke, and that in sondiy wise. 

A male tweyfoold upon his croper lay, He hath take on hym many a greet emprise, 

It sem£d that he caried lite array. Which were ful hard for any that is heere 

Al light for somer rood this worthy man, To brynge about, but they of hym it leere. 
And in myn herte wondren I bigan As hoomely as he rit amonges yow. 

What that he was, til that I understood 570 1 f ye hym knewe it wolde be for youre prow; 

How that his cloke was sowed to his hood, Ye wolde nat forgoon his iqueyntaunce 
For which, whan I hadde long avysed me. For muchel good, I dar leye in balaunce 
I demed hym som Chanoun for to be. Al that I have in my possessioun. 

His hat heeng at his bak doun by a laas, He is a man of heigh disciecioun ; 

For he hadde riden moore than trot or I wame yow wel, he is a passyng man.’ 

paas ; 1 Wel,’ quod oure Hoost, < I pray thee I 

He hadde ay priked lik as he were wood. tel me than 

A dote-leef he hadde under his hood Is he a clerk or noon ? Telle what he is.’ 1 


For swoot, and for to kepe his heed from 
heete ; 

But it was joye for to seen hym swete ! 
His forheed dropped as a stillatorie 580 
Were ful of plantayne and of paritorie ; 
And whan that he was come he gan tocrye, 
4 God save, ’quod he, 4 this joly compaignye ! 
Foste have I priked,' quod he, ( for youre 
sake, 

By-caus6 that I wolde yow atake 
To riden in this myrie compaignye.’ 

His Yeman eek was fill of curteisye, 

And seyde, * Sires, now in the morwe tyde, 
Out of youre hostelrie I saugh you ryde, 
Arid warned heer my lord, and my 
soverayn, 590 

Which that to ryden with yow is fill fayn. 
For his desport ; he loveth daliaunce.’ 

1 Freend, for thy wamyng God yeve thee 
good chaunce 1 ’ 

Thanne seyde oure Hoost, * for certes it 
wolde seme •> 


.. 559. fym mite , /a from Oinion. 

<73. earn CMmmm, The description accords 
rita that of a 1 black Augustin ian. 1 


* Nay, he is gretter than a clerk, y-wis, 
Seyde this Yeman, ‘and in worries fewc, 
Hoost, of his craft somwhat I wol yow 

shewe. 619 

* I seye, my lord kan swich subtilitee,— 
But al his craft ye may nat wite at me, 
And somwhat helpe I yet tohiswirkyng, — 
That al this ground on which we been 

ridyng, 

Til that we come to Caunterbury toun, 
He koude al clene tume it up-so-doun, 
And pave it al of silver and of gold.’ 
And whan this Yeman hadde this tale 
y-told 

Unto oure Hoost, he seyd&, * Benedicita ! 
This thyng is wonder merveillous to me, 
Syn that thy lord is of so heigh prudence, 
By cause of which men sholde hym 
reverence, _ $3* 

That of his worshipe rekketh he so lite. 
Ilis overslope nys nat worth a myte, 

As in effect, to hym, so moot I go 1 
It is al baudy and to-tore also. 

Why is thy lord so sluttissh, I the preye» 

603. craftily, W thriftily. 
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And is of ppwer bettre dooth to beye, — 
If that his dede accorde with thy speche ? 
Telle m,e that, and that I thee biseche/ 
•Why?* quod this Yeman, 'whertoaxe 
ye me? * 640 

God help me so, for he shal neVer thee I — 
Bat I wol nat avowe that I seye, 

And therfore keepe it secree, I yow 
preye,— 

T Ie is to wys, in frith, as I bileeve ; 

[hat that is overdoon it wol nat preeve 
V right ; as clerkes seyn, it is a vice. 
Wherfore in that I holde hym lewed and 
nyce; 

For whan a man hath over-greet a wit, 
Ful oft hym happeth to mysusen it. 

So dooth my lord, and that me greveth 
soore. 650 

God it amende 1 I kan sey yow namoorc. ’ 
‘Ther-of no fors, good Yeman/ quod 
oure Hoost, 

1 Syn of the konnyng of thy lord tho w woost. 
Telle how he dooth, I pray thee hertely, 
Syn that he is so crafty and so sly ; 

Where dwelle ye, if it to telle be ? * 

1 In the suburbes of a toun/ quod he, 
'Lurkynge in heroes, and in lanes blynde, 
Where as thise robbours and thise theves 
by kynde, 

Holden hir pryvee fereful residence, 660 
As they that dar nat shewen hir presence ; 
So faren we, if I shal seye the sothe/ 
‘Now,’ quod oure Hoost, ‘yet lat me 
talke to the; 

Why artow so discoloured of thy face ? * 

■ * Peter 1 * quod he, 1 God yeve it harde 
grace, 

1 am so us£d in the fyr to blowe, 

That it hath chaunged my coldur, I trowe. 
I am nat wont in no mirour to prie, 
swynke soore, and leroe multiplie ; 
We blond ren ever/ and pouren in the fir, 
And for al that we faille of our desir, 671 
For ever we lakken oure condusioun. 

To muchel folk we doon illusioun, 

And borwA gold, be it a pound or two, 
Or ten, or twelve, or manye sommes mo, 
Aod make hem wenen, at the leeste weye, 
That of a pound we koude make tweye ; 
■et is it fids ; but ay we han good hope 


It for to doon and after it we grope ; 

But that science is so fer us biforn 680 
We mowen nat, al though we hadde it 
sworn, 

It over-take, it slit awey so faste. 

It wolc us maken beggers atte laste.' 

Whil this Yeman was thus in his talkyng 
This Chanound rough hymneer, and herde 
al thyng 

Which this Yeman spak, for suspedoun 
Of mennes speche ever haddd this 
Chonoun ; 

For Catoun seith that he that gilty is 
Demeth alle thyng be spoke of hym,y-wis. 
That was the cause he gan so ny hym draw e 
To his Yeman, to herknen al his sawe. 
And thus he seyde unto his Yeman tho : 

' Hoold thou thy pees, and spek no 
wordes mo ] 

For if thou do, thou shalt it deere abye ! 
Thou sclaundrest me, heere in this 
compaignye, 

And eek discoverest that thou sholdest 
hyde. * 

‘ Ye ? * quod our Hoost, 1 telle on what 
so bityde ; 

Of al his thretyng rekke nat a myte 1 * 

‘ In feith/ quod he, ' namoore I do 
but lyte.* 

And whan this Chanoun saugh it wolde 
nat be, 700 

But his Yeman wolde telle his piyvetee, 
He flcdde awey for verray sorwe and 
shame. 

‘Al’ quod the Yeman, 1 heere shal * 
arise a game ; 

Al that I kan anon now wol I telle, 

Syn he is goon, — the foule feend hym 
quelle ! 

For never heer-after woll with hym meete. 
For peny ne for pound, I yow biheete ! 
He that me broghte first unto that game, 
Er that he dye, sorwe have he and sliame { 
For it is eroest to me, by my feith I 7x0 
That feele I wel, what so any man seith. 
And yet for al my smert, and al my grief, 

688. Catoun : De Morib. i. 17 : 1 Conadus ipM 
sibi de aeputat omnia did.’ 

690. That was tho casus, H B By casus 4/ 
that. 1 


349 


883-959 


THE CANTERBURY TALES 


GROUP q 


The^ wolde hem selle, and spenden on 
this craft ; y 

They lean nat stynte til no thyng be laft ; 
And evermoore, where that ever they goon, 
Men may hem kno we by smel of brym&toon. 
For al the world they stynken as a goot ; 
Hir savour is so raxnmyssh and so hoot 
That though a man a mile from hem be 
The savour wole infecte hym, truste me. 
Lo thus by smellyng, and threedbare 
array, 890 

If that men liste, this folk they knowe may ; 
And if a man wole oske hem pryvely, 
Why they been clothed so unthriftily. 
They right anon wol rownen in his ere 
And seyn, that if that they espied were, 
Men wolde hem slee by-cause of hir science. 
Lo, thus this folk bitrayen innocence I 
Passe over this, I go my tale unto. 

Er that the pot be on the fire y-do. 

Of metals with a certeyn quantitee 900 
My lord hem tempreth, and no man but 
he,— 

Now he is goon I dare seyn boldely, — 
For as men seyn he kan doon craftily, 
Algate I woot wel he hath swich a name, 
And yet ful oft he renneth in a blame ; 
And wite ye how? Ful ofte it happeth so 
The pot to-breketh, and farewel, al is go. 
Thise metals been of so greet violence 
Oure walles mowe nat make hem 
resistence, 909 

But if they weren wroght of lym and stoon, 
They percen so, and thurgh the wal they 
goon, 

And. somme of hem synken into the 
ground, — 

Thus han we lost by tymes many a pound, — 
And somme are scatered al the floor aboute, 
Sommelepe into the roof, withoutendoute. 
Though that the feend noght in oure 
sighte hym shewe, 

I trowe he with us be, that ilke shrewe 1 
In hellA, where that he is lord and sire, 
Nis ther moore wo, ne moore rancour, 
ne ire. 9x9 

Whan that oure pot is broke, as I have 

»y*> . 

Every man chit and halt hym yvele apayd. 


Somme seyde it was along* on the fe 
makyng, 

Somme seyde nay, it wasontheblowyng,~. 
Thanne was I fered, for that was myn office 
' Straw ! 9 quod the thriddd, 1 ye been 
lewed and nyce. 

It was nat tempred as it oghte be. 1 
‘ Nay,' quod the fourthe, ‘ stynt aid 
herkne me ; 

By-cause our fir ne was nat maad of beech, 
That is the cause, and oother noon, so 
theech.' 

I kan nat telle wheron it was along, 93a 
But wel I woot greet strif us is among. 

‘ What 1 ' quod my lord, ( ther is 
namoore to doone ; 

Of thise perils I wol be war eft-soone. 

I am right siker that the pot was erased ; 
Be as be may, be ye no thyng amased. 
As usage is, lat swepe the floor as swithe, 
Plukke up your hertAs and beeth glad 
and blithe 1 ’ 

The mull ok on an heepe i-sweped was, 
And on the floor y-cast a canevas, 939 
And al this mullok in a syve y-throwe, 
And sifted and y-piked many a throwe. 

* Pardee l 9 ■ quod oon, * somwhat 0 i 
oure metal 

Yet is ther heere, though that we han 
nat al. 

Al though this thyng myshapp£d have as 
now, 

Another tyme it may be wel ynow. 

Us moste putte oure good in Aventure ; 
A marchant, pardee ! may nat ay endure, 
Trusteth me wel, in his prosperitee. 
Somtyme his good is drenched in the see, 
And som tyme comth it sauf unto the londe.' 
1 Pees 1 9 quod my lord, 1 the nexte 
tyme I shal fonde 95 1 

To bryngen oure craft al in another plite ; 
And but I do, sires, lat me han the wite ; 
Ther was definite in somwhat, wel I woot* 
Another seyde the fir was over hoot ; 
But, be it hoot or coold, I dar seye this, 
That we concluden evermoore amys. 
We faille of that which that we wolden 
have. 


919. H * Wit tker me mere wa, meatier, me in. 


And in oure madnesse evermoore we rave, 
94*. yp ik ed, picked owr ; l&rfbMtA 
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whan*we been togidrds everichoon 
Every man' semeth a Salomon ; 961 

total thyngwhich that shyneth asthegold, 
$is nat gold, as that I have herd it told ; 
ife every af)pul that is fair at eye 

is nat good, what somenclappeor crye. 
Right so, lo, fareth it amongds us : 

He that semeth the wiseste, by Jhesus, 

[s moost fool, whan it coraeth to the preef ; 
Kud he that semeth trewest is a theef. 
rhat shul ye knowe, er that I fro yow 
wende, 97° 

By that I of my tale have maad an ende. 

[fart 11] 

; Ther is a Chanoun of Religioun 
Among£s us wolde infecte al a toun. 
Thogh it as greet Were as was Nynyvee, 
Rome, Alisaundre, Troye, and othere 
three. 

His sleightes and his infinit falsnesse 
Ther koude no man writen, as I gesse, 
Though that he lyve myghte a thousand 
yeer. 

In al this world of falshede nis his peer, 
For in his termes so he wolde hym 
wynde, 980 

And speke his wordes in so sly a kynde, 
Whanne he command shalwith any wight, 
That he wol make hym doten anon right, 
But it a feend be, as hymselven is. 

Ful many a man hath he bigiled er this, 
And wole, if thait he lyve may a while ; 
And yet men ride and goon ful many a mile 
Hym for to seke and have his aqueyn taunce, 
Noghtknowynge ofhis false governaunce ; 
And if yow list to yeve me audience, 990 
I wol it telle heere in youre presence. 

But, worshipful chanouns religious, 

Ne demeth nat that I desclaundre youre 
hous, 

Although my tald of a chanoun bee ; 

Of every ordre som shrewe is, pardee. 
And God forbede that al a compaignye 
Sholde rewe o singuleer mannes folye. 

To sdanndreyowisnothyng myn entente, 
But to correcten that is mys, I mente. 
This tald was nat oonlytoold for yow, xooo 
9 / 8 * fyvf **ygkt* % H® might* lyvtn. 


But feek for othere mo ; ye woot wel*how 
♦That among Cristds apostellds twelve 
Thar nas no tray tour but Judas hymselya. 
Thanne why sholde al the remenant have 
a blame, 

That giltlees were ? By yow I seye the 
same, 

Save oonly this, if ye wol herkrie me, — 
If any Judas in youre covent be, 
Remoeveth hym bitymes, I yow Tede, 

If shame, or los, may causen any drede, 
And beeth no thyng displesdd, I yow 
preye, 1010 

But in this cas herketh what I shal seye. 

In Londoun was a preest, an annueleer, 
That ther-inne dwelled hadde manyayeer, 
Which was so plesaunt and so servysable 
Unto the wyf, where as he was at table. 
That she wolde suffre hym no thyng for 
to paye 

For bord ne clothyng, wente he never so 

And spendyng silver hadde he right ynow. 
Ther-of no fors, I wol procede as now, 
And telle forth my tale of the chanoun 
That broghte this preest to confusioun. 

This false chanoun cam upon a day 
Unto this preestes chambre, wher he lay, 
Bisechynge hym to lene hym a certeyn 
Of gold, and he wolde quite it hym ogeyn. 

1 Leene me a marc,* quod he, ‘but dayes 
three. 

And at my day I wol it quiten thee ; 

And if so be that thow^me fynde fals 
Another day, do hange me by the hals.' 
This preest hym took a marc, and that 
as switlie, 1030 

And this chanoun hym thanked ofte sithe, 
And took his leve, and wente forthe his 
weye, 

Andatthe thridde day broghte bis moneye, 
And to the preest he took his gold agayn, 
Wher-of this preest was wonder glad and 
fayn. 

‘Certes.'quod he, ‘nothyng anoyethme 
To lene a man a noble, or two, or thre, 

xox9. an, on. E. 

1012. mnnu*l*er, a priest employed to ring 
anniversary masnes for the dead. 
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Or What thyng were in my possessioun. 
Whan he so trewe is of condidoun 1039* 
That in no wise he breke wole his day ; 
To swich a man I kan never seye nay.’ 

‘ What ! ' quod this chanoun, * sholde 
I be untrewe ? 

Nay, that were thyng y-fallen al of newe. 
Tronthe is a thyng that I wol ever kepe, 
Unto that day in which that I shal crepe 
Into my grave, or ellis, God forbede I 
Bileveth this, as siker as the Crede. 

God thanke I, and in good tyme be it sayd, 
That ther was never man yet yvele apayd 
For gold ne silver that he to me lente ; 
Ne never falshede in myn herte I mente ; 
And, sire,' quod he, ( now of my 
pryvetee, — 

Syn ye so goodlich han been unto me. 
And kithdd to me so greet gentillesse, — 
Somwhat to quyte with youre kyndenesse 
1‘wol yow she we, and if yow list to leere. 

I wol yow teche pleynly the manere 
How I kan werken in philosophic ; 
Taketh good heede ye shul wel seen at eye 
That I wol doon a maistrie er I go.' 1060 
‘Ye,’ quod, the preest, ‘ye, sire, and 
wol ye so ? 

Marie ! ther-of I pray yow hertely.* 

• At youre comandement, sire, trewely,' 
Quod the chanoun, • ‘ and ellis God 
forbeede.' 

Loo, how this theef koude his service ' 
beede ! 

Ful sooth it is that swiche profited servyse 
Stynketh, as witqessen thise olde wyse ; 
And that ful soone I wol it vcrifie 
In this chanoun, roote of alle trecherie, 
That ever moore delit hath and glad- 
nesse, — 1070 

Swiche feendly thoughtes in his herte 
impresse, — 

How Cristas f>eple he may to meschief 
brynge. 

God kepe us from his false dissymulynge ! 
Noght wistd this preest with whom 
that he delt, 

Ne of his harm comynge he no thyng felte. 

O sely preest, O sely innocent 1 
With coveitise anon t&ou shalt be blent 
O gracdlees, ful blynd is thy conceite. 


No thyng ne artow war of thft deceite 
Which that this fox y-shapen hath for thee 
His wily wrenches thou ne mayst nat flee' 
Wherfore, to go to the condusioun 1 
That refereth to thy confiisiofln, 
Unhappy man, anon I wol me hye 
To tellen thyn unwit and thy folye, 

And eek the falsnesse of that oother 
wrecche, 

As ferforth as my konnyngd may strecche. 1 
This chanoun was my lord, ye wolden 
weene — 

Sire Hoost, in feith, and by the hevenes 
queene. 

It was another chanoun and nat hee, 1090 
That kan an hundred foold moore subtilted 
He hath bitrayed folkes many tyme ; ^ 
Of his falshede it dulleth me to ryme. 
Ever whan I speke of his falshede, 

For shame of hym my chekds wexen rede; 
Algates they bigynnen for to glowe. 

For reednesse Have I noon, right wel I 
knowe, 

In my visagg ; for fumes diverse 
Of metals, whiche ye han herd mereherce, 
Consumed and wasted han myreedenesse. 
Now taak heede of this chanons cursed- 
nesse. noi 

‘ Sire/ quod he to the preest, 4 lat youre 
man gon 

For quyk-silver, that we hadde it anon, 
And lat hym bryngen ounces two or three, 
And whan he comth, as faste shal ye see 
A wonder thyng which ye saugh never 
er this.* I 

4 Sire/ quod the preest, 4 it sha! he 
doon y-wis/ 

He bod his servant fecchen hym this thyng, 
And he al redy was at his biddyng, 1109 
And wente hym forth, and cam anon agayn 
With this quyk-silver, soothly for to 
sayn ; 

And toke thise ounces thre to the chanoun, 
And he hem leydg faire and wel adouo, 
And bad the servant colds for to brynge : 
That he anon myghte go to his werkynge 
The colds right anon weren y-fet, 

And this chanoun took 'out a crosselet 
Of his boSom, and shewed it to the preest 
xxxi. toothbi H» tckcrtjy. 
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r Jhis instrument,' quod he, ‘ which that 
thou seest, 

f*ake in thyn hand and put thy self therinne 
Qf this qujk-silver an ounce, and heer 
bigynne, ixax 

In the name of Crist, to wexe a philosofre. 
Ther been fill fewe to whiche I woldeprofre 
To shewen hem thus muche of my science : 
For ye shul seen heer by experience, 

That this quyk-silver wol I mortifye, 
Right in youre sighte anon, I wol nat lye, 
And make it as good silver and as fyn, 
As ther is any in youre purse or myn, 1x30 
Or elleswhere, and make it malliablc ; 
And elles holdeth me fals and unable 
Ebnonges folk for ever to appeere. 

■have a poudre heer, that coste me deere, 
Shal make al good, for it is cause of al 
My konnyng, which that I yow shewen 


Voydith youre man and lat hym be 
ther-oute, 

Andshette the dore, whils we been aboute 
Onre pryvfctee, that no man us espie, 
Whiles we werke in this philosophic.* 

Al as he bad fulfilled was in dedc ; 1x40 
This ilke servant anonright out yede, 

And his maister shettd the dore anon, 
And to hire labour spedily they gon. 

This preest at this cursed chanouns 
bidding 

Upon the fis anon sette this thyng, 

And blew the fir and bisyed hym ful faste ; 
And this chanoun into the crosselet cast 
A poudre, — noot I wher-of that it was 
[Y-maad, outher of chalk, outher of glas, 
Or somwhat elles, was nat worth a flye, — 
Toblyndewith the preest, and bad hym hye 
The coles for to couchen al above 
The crosselet ; ' For in tokenyng I thee 
love,* 

I Quod this chanoun, 1 thyne owene handes 
two 

, Shul werche al thyng which shal heer 
be do.’ 

1 Graunt mercy l' quod the preest, 
and was fill glad, 

And couched coles as that chanoun bad ; 
And while he buy was, thil feendly 
wreccfce^ 


This false chanoun, — the foul* feend hym 
fecche 1 — X159 

Out* of his bosom took a bechen cole, 

In which fill subtilly was maad an hole, 
And therinne put was of silver lemaille 
An ounce, and stopped was withouten faille 
The hole with wex, to kepe the lemaille in ; 
And underatondeth, that this falsi gyn 
Was nat maad ther, but it was maadbifore ; 
And othere thynges I shal tellen moore 
Herafterward, whiche that he with hym 
broghte ; 

Er he cam there, hym to bigile he thoghte; 
And so he dide, er that they wente 
atwynne ; 1x70 

Til he had terved hym, he koude nat 
blynne. 

It dulleth me, whan that I of hym speke; 
On his fhlshede fayn wolde I me wreke, 

If I wiste how, but he is heere and there, 
He is so variaunt, he abit nowhere. 

But takelh heede now, sires, for 
Goddes love I 

He took this cole of which I spak above, 
And in his hand he baar it pryvely, 

And whyles the preest couchede bisily 
The coles, as I tolde yow er this, xx8o 
This chanoun seyde, ‘ Freend, ye doon 
amys, 

This is nat couchdd as it oghte be ; 

But soone I shal amenden it,' quod he. 

4 Now lat me medle ther-with but a while, 
For of yow have I pitee, by Seint Gile \ 
Ye been right hoot, I se wel how ye swete 5 
Have heer a clooth, and wipe awey the ■ 
wete.' 

And whyles that the preest wiped his face, 
This chanoun took his cole with hardt 
grace, 1189 

And leyde it above, upon the mydd&ward 
Of the crosselet, and blew wel afterward, 
Til that the coles gonne faste brenne. 

4 Now yeve us drynke,* quod the 
chanoun thenne, 

4 As swithe al shal be wel, I undertake. 
Sitte we doun, and lat us myrie make * ; 

xx7x. tervtd, stripped. Dr. Skcat's ratoradoa 
tor the common rcaxuog tenud, 
xx 89. with herd* (Camb. tory) grmct , H* / 
tekrrtve his/mst. 
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And whan that this chanon£a bechen cole 
Was brent, al the lemaille out of the hole 
Into the crosselet fil anon adoun, 

And so it most& ned&s, by resoun, 1199 
Syn it so evene aboven couched was ; 
Butther-of wiste the preest no thyng, alas ! 
He demed alle the coles yliche good, 

For of that sleighte he no thyng under- 
stood 5 

And whan this alkamystre saugh his 
tyme, — 

‘Ris up,' quod he v ‘sire preest, and 
stonde by me. 

And for I woot wel ingot have ye noon, 
Gooth walketh forth, and brynge us a 
chalk stoon, 

For I wol make it of the same shape 
That is an ingot, if I may han hape ; 
And bryngeth eek with yow a bolle or a 
panne xaxo 

Ful of water, and ye shul se wel thanne 
How that oure bisynesse shal thryve and 
preeve ; 

And yet, for ye shul han no mysbileeve, 
Ne wrong conceite of me in youre absence, 
I ne wol nat been out of youre presence, 
But go with yow, and come with yow 
ageyn.' 

The chambre dore, shortly for to seyn. 
They opened and shette,*and went hir weye, 
And forth with hem they carieden the keye, 
And coome agayn withouten any delay. 
What sholde I tarien al the longe day ? 
He took the chalk and shoope it in the 
wise 

Of an ingot, as I shal yow devyse. 

1 I seye, he took out of his owene sleeve 
Ateyneofsilver — yvelemoothecheeve ! — 
Which that ne was nat but an ounce of 
weighte ; 

And taketh heede now of his cursed 
sleighte. 

He shoope his ingot in lengthe and 
eek in breede 

Of this teyne, withouten any drede, 

So slyly that the preest it nat espide, 1230 
And in his sieve agayn he gan it hide, 
And fro the fir he took up his mateere 
And in thyngot pntte it with myrie dheere, 
And in the water-vessel he it caste, 


Whan that hym luste, and bajk the 
as faste, 

' Look what ther is, put in thin 
and grope, # 

Thow fynd6 shalt ther silver, as I hope/ 
What, devel of helle ! sholde it ellis be! 
Shavyng of silver silver is, pardel ta39 
He putte his hand in, and took up a teyne 
Of silver fyn, and glad in every veyne 
Was this preest, when he saugh that it 
was so. 

‘ Goddes blessyng, and his mood res also, 
And alle halwes, have ye, sire chanoun!’ 
Seyde this preest, * and I hir malisoun ! 
But, and ye vouchesauf to techen me 
This noble craft and this subtilitee, j 
I wol be youre in al that ever I may.’ 1 
Quod the chanoun, * Yet wol I make 
assay 1249 

The seconde tyme, that ye may taken heede 
And been expert of this, and in youre neede 
Another daye assaye in myn absence 
This disciplyne, and this crafty science. 
Lat take another ounce,* quod he tho, 

1 Of quyk-silver, withouten wordes mo, 
And do therwith as ye han doon er this 
With that oother, which that now silver is/ 
This preest hym bisiethin althat hekan 
To doon as this chanoun, this cursed man, 
Comanded hym, and faste he blew the fir, 
For to come to theffect of his desir; ia6i 
And this chanoun, right in* the meene 
while, 

Al redy was the preest eft to bigile, 

And for a contenaunce in his hand he bar 
An hoi we stikke, — taak kepe and be 
war, — 

Intheendeof which an ounce and namoore 
Of silver lemaille put was (as bifore 
Was in his cole) and stopped withwex weel, 
For to kepe in his lemaille every deeL 1269 
And whil this preest was in his bisynesse, 
This chanoun with his stikke gan hym 
dresse 

To hym anon, and his poudrt caste in 
As he did er, — the devel out of his skyn 
Hym terve, I pray to God, for his falshede ! 
For he was ever fals in thoght and dede, — 
And witlrthis stikke, above the crosselet, 
1274. t*rvt t H® torn*, turn*; see L 1171. 
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was prdeyOid with that falst get, 
||g itired the colts, til relentt gan 
Up* wex agayn the fir, as every man, 
jpt it a fool be, woot wel it mootnede ; za8o 
j^nd al that in the stikkt was out yede, 
And in the crosselet hastily it fel. 

Ndw, good sires, what wol ye bet 
than wel ? 

Whan that this preest thus was bigiled 
ageyn, 

Snpposynge noght but treutht, sooth to 


s “y n » 

He tras so glad that I kan nat expresse 
Innomanerehismyrtheand his gladnesse ; 
And to the chanoun he profred eftsoone 
Body and good. | Ye,' quod the chanoun 


soone, ■ 

* Though poure I be, crafty thou shall 
me fynde ; 1290 

I warn£ thee yet is ther moore bihynde. 
Is ther any coper her-inne ? * seyde he. 

‘ Ye,' quod the preest, ( sire, I trowe 
■ * wel ther be.* 

1 Elies go bye us som, and that as swithe. 
Now, good£ sire, go forth thy wey and 
hy the.' 

Hewente his wey, and with the coper cam, 
And this chanoun it in his handes nam, 
And of that coper weyed out but an ounce. 

Al to symple is my tonge to pronounce, 
As ministre of my wit, the doublenesse 1300 
Of this chanoun, roote of alle cursednesse. 
He seined freendly to hem that knewe 
hym noght, 

But he was feendly bothe in werk and 
thoghb 

It weerieth me to telle of his falsnesse, 
And nathdlees yet wol I it expresse 
To that entent men may be war therby, 
And for noon oother cause, trewtly. 

He puttd the ounce of coper in the 
crosselet. 

And on the fir as swithe he hath it set, 
And caste in poudre, and made the preest 
to blowe, 13x0 

And in his werkyng for to stoup£ lowe, 
As he dlde er, and al nas but a jape. 
Right as hym liste the preest he made 
bv ape ; 

Afid afterward in the ingot he it caste, v 


And in the pannd pntte it at the laste, 

Of water. In he putte his owene hand ; 
And in his sieve, as ye biforen-hand 
Herde me telle, he hadde a silver teyne ; 
He slyly toolcqit out, — this cursed heyne, — 
Unwityng this preest of his falsi craft, >300 
And in the pannis botme he hath It laft. 
And in the water rombleth to and fro, 
And wonder pryvely took up also 
The coper teyne, noght knowyngi this 
preest, 

Andhiddeit,and hym henti by the breest, 
And tohym spakand thus seyde in his game, 

1 Stoupeth adoun, by God, ye be to blame, 
Helpeth me now, as I dide yow whil-eer, 
Putte in youre hand, and looketh what 
is theer.' 

This preest took up this silver teyne 
anon, 1330 

And thanne seyde the chanoun, 'Lat us gon 
With thise thre teynis whiche that we han 
wroght 

To som goldsmyth, and wite if they been 
ought ; 

For, by my feith, I nolde for myn hood, 
But if they were silver fyn and good, 
And that as swithe preeved it shal bee.' 
Unto the goldsmyth with thise teynis 
three 

They wente, and. putte thise teynis in, 
assay 

To Brand hamer; myghtenomanseyenay, 
But that they weren as hem oghte be. 1340 
This sotted preest, who was gladder 
than he ? 

Was never brid gladder agayn the day, 
Ne nyghtyngale in the sesoun of May. 4 
Nas never man that luste bet to synge, 
Ne ladye lustier in carolynge, 

Or, for to speke of love and wommanhede, 
Ne knyght in armes todoon an hardy dedp 
To stonden in grace of his lady deere, 
Than hadde this preest this soory craft 
to leere ; 1349 

And tothechanoun thus hespakandfeyder 
‘ For love of God, that for us aD£ deyde, 
And as I may deserve it unto yow,. • 
What shal this receite cost i, telleth now?’ 
'By oure lady,' quod this cbazioun, 
' it is deere, 
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I wame yow wel t for save I and a frere 
In Eng&lond ther kan no man it make.’ 
'No for*, 1 quod he, 'now, sire, for 
Goddes sake, 

What shal I payd ? Telleth-me, I preye. ' 

'Y-wis,' quod he, 'it is fill deere, I seye. 
Sire, at o word, if that thee list it have, 
Ye shul paye fourty pound, so God me 
save ; 1361 

And nere the freendshipe that ye dide er this 
To me ye shold& paye moore, y-wis.' 
This preest the somme of fourty pound 
anon 

Of nobigs fette, and took hem everichon 
To this chanoun, for this ilke receit. 

A 1 his werkyng nas but fraude and deceit. 
'Sire preest,’ he seyde, 'I kepe han 
no loos 

Of my craft, for I wolde it kept were cloos, 
And, as ye love me, kepeth it secree ; 1370 
For, and men knewen al my soutiltee, 

By God, they wolden han so greet envye 
To me, by cause of my philosophye, 

I sholde be deed ; ther were noon oother 
* weye.’ 

' God it forbeede,' quod the preest ; 
‘ what say ye ? 

Yet hadde I levere spenden al the good 
Which that I have, — and elles wexe I 
* wood ! — 

Than that ye sholden falle in swiche 
mescheef.’ 

"* ‘For youre good wyl, sire, have ye 
right good preef,' 

Quod the chanoun, ' and farewel, grant 
mercy l ’ 1380 

Re wente his wey and never the preest 
hym sy 

After that day; and whan that this preest 
sholde 

Maken assay at swich tyme as he wolde 
Of this receit, farwel, it wolde nat be ! 
Lo, thus byjapgd and bigiled was he. 
Thus maketh he his introduccioun, 

To bryngg folk to hir destrucdoun. 

Considereth sires, how that inechestaat, 
Bitwixg men and gold ther is debaat 
Soferforth, that unnethg is ther noon. 1390 
This multiplying blent so many oon. 


That, in good feith, I trowg that it bes«j 
The cause grettest of swich scarsetee. 
Philosophres speken so mystily 
In this craft, that men kan nat come ther m 
F or any wit that men han notr-a-dayo^ 1 
They mowe wel chiteren as doon these 
jayes, 

And in hir termes sette hir lust and peyne, 
But to hir purpos shul they never atteyna 
A man may lightly leme, if he have aught, 
To multiplie, and brynge his good to 
naught. 14a 

Lo, swich a lucre is in this lusty game 
A mannes myrthe it wol turoe unto grainy 
And empten also grete and hevye purses, 
And maken folk for to purchacen curses 
Of hem that han hir good therto y-lenL 
O fy, for shame ! they that han been brent, 
Allas 1 kan they nat flee the fires heete? 
Ye that it use I rede ye it leete. 

Lest ye lese al, for 'bet than never is late'; 
Never to thryve were to long a date. 1411 
Though ye prolle ay, ye shul it never fyhde. 
Ye been as boold os is Bayard the blynde, 
That blondreth forth and peril casteth 
noon. 

He is as boold to renne agayn a stoon, 
As for to goon bisides in the weye. 

So faren ye that multiplie, I seye ; 

If that youre eyen kan nat seen aright, 
Looke that youre mynde lakke noghthis 
sight, 

For though ye looken never so brode, and 
stare, 14* 

Ye shul nat wynne a myte on that chaffiue, 
But wasten al that ye may rape and renne. 
Withdraweth the fir, lest it to fasti 
brenne, — 

Medleth namoorfi with that art, I mene 
For, ifyedoon, youre thrift is goon fill clcne 
And right as s withe, I wol yow tell en heere. 
What philosophres seyn in this mateere 
Lo, thus seith Arnold of theNewe-Toun 
As his Kosarie maketh mendoun ; 

He seith right thus, withouten any lye, MJ 
Ther may no man mercuric mortifie, 
But it be with his brother knowlechyng 
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jaw thftt'he which that first seyd£ this 
thjfcig 

a hilosophres fader was, Hermes ; 
^jieith how that the dragon doutelees 
jfe dyeth tat, but if that he be slayn 
Hflfhhis ‘brother* ; and that is for to sayn 
the dragon Mercurie f and noon oother, 
Ht understood, and brymstoon by his 
4 brother, 

That out of Sol and Luna were y-drawe ; 
'And therfore,* seyde he, 'taalc heede 
tomysawe; 1441 

Lat noman bisye hym this arte fortoseche, 
But if that h» thentencioun and speche 
Of philosophres understonde lean ; 

And, if he do, he is a lewed man, 

For this science and this konnyng, * quod he, 
'Is of the secree of secrees, pardee .’ 

Also ther was a disciple of Plato 
That on a tyme seyde his maister to, 

As his book Senior vro\ here witnesse, 1450 
And this was his demande, in soothfast- 


‘ Telle me the name of the privee stoon. ’ 
And Plato answerde unto hym anoon, 
1 Tak£ the stoon that Titanosmen name ’ — 

1434. Hermes, i.e. Hermes Trismegistus. 

1435. the dragon. Mercury. 

144a. Solemn Luna, i.e. gold and silver. 

1447. The allusion is to the pseudo- Aristotelian 
Secreta Secret ovum. 

1450. his book Senior. 1 The book alluded to is 
printed in the Tkeatnlm Chemicum under this 
title: “Senioris Zadith fiL Hamuelis tabula 
chemica." The story which follows of Plato and 
his disciples is there told, with some variations, 
of Solomon' (Tyrwhitt). Dr. Skeat notes that 
die name Plato 'occurs three times only a few 
lines below, which explains Chaucer's mistake. 


‘ Which is that ? * quod he. * Magnasia 
is the same,* 

Seyde Plato. ' Ye, sire, and is it thus? 
This is ignotum per ignocius. 

What is Magnasia, good sire, Iyowpreye?* 

' It is a water that is maad, I seye, 

Of elementes foure,* quod Plato. 1460 
4 Telle me the roote, good sire,* quod 
he tho, 

4 Of that water, if it be yourt wille.* 

4 Nay, nay,’ quod Plato, 4 certein that - 
I nylle ; 

The philosophres sworn were everychoon 
That they sholden discovere it unto noon, 
Ne in no book it write in no manere, 

For unto Crist it is so lief and deere, 

That he wol nat that it discovered bee. 
But where it liketh to his deitee 
Man for tenspire, and eek for to defTende 
Whom that hym liketh ; lo, this is the 
ende.* 1471 

Thanne conclude I thus, sith that God 
of hevene 

Ne wil nat that the philosophres nevene 
IIow that a man shal come unto this 
stoon, 

I rede as for the beste lete it goon ; 

For who so maketh God his adversarie, 
As for to werken anythyng in contrarie 
Of his wil, certes never shal he thryve, 
Thogh that he multiplieterme of his lyve ; 
And there a poynt ; for ended is my tale. 
God sende every trewe man boote of his 
bnle. Amen . 146s 

1461. roote , H® rocke. 


GROUP H 


Words of Divers of the Pilgrims 
WooTyenatwhere ther stant alitel toun, 
Which that y-cleped is Bobbe-up-and- 
doun, 

Under the Blee in Caunterbury weye ? 


id of ‘ Upwind- Down- wbicn, it, 

* “ probable, the old Canterbury road took a 
*°®*what different direction from the modem 




Therganourelloostcfor to jape and pleye, 
And seyde, 4 Sires, what ! Dun is in the 
Myre! 

Is ther no man for preyere ne for hyre. 
That wole awake oure felawe al bihynde ? 
A theef myght hym ful lightly robbe and 
bynde. 

5. Dun is in ike Myre (fha hone is stnok), the 
name of an old game in which the company, had 
to extricate a wooden 4 Dun ’ from an imaginary 
slough. 
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See how he nappeth ! see how, for cokkes 
bones ! 

As he wot falli fro his hors atones. xo 
Is that a Cook of Londoun? with 
meschaunce I 

Do hym come forth, he lcnoweth his 
penaunce, 

For he shal telle a tali, by my fey 1 
Although it be nat worth a botel hey. 
Awake, thou Cook,* quod he, ‘ God yeve 
thee sorwe 1 

What eyleth thee to slepi by the morwe ? 
Hastow had fleen al nyght, or artow 
dronke ? 

Or hastow with som quene al nyght 
y-swonke, 

So that thou mayst nat holden up thyn 
heed?* 

This Cook, that was ful pale and no 
thyng reed, ao 

Seyde to oure Hoost, * So God my soule 
blesse, 

As ther is falle on me swich hevynesse, 
Noot I nat why, that me were levere slepe 
Thin the besti galon wyn in Chep>e.* 

• Wei,* quod the Maunciple, 1 if it may 
doon ese 

To thee, sire Cook, and to no wight displese 
Which that heere rideth in this com- 
paignye, 

And that oure Hoost woleof hiscurteisye, 
I wot as now excuse thee of thy tale. 
For, in good feith, thy visage is ful pale, 
Thyne eyen daswen eek, as that me 
thynketh, 31 

And wel 1 woot thy breeth ful sou re 
stynketh, 

That sheweth wel thou art nat wel disposed ; 
Of mecerteynthoushaltnat been y-glosed. 
See how he ganeth, lo, this dronken wight ! 
As though he wolde swolwe us anonright. 
Hoold cloos thy mouth, man, by thy fader 
kyn I 

The devel of helli sette his foot ther-in 1 
Thy cursid breeth infecti wole us alle. 
Fy, stynkyng swyn ! fy, fouli moote thou 
felle 1 40 

A ! taketh heede, sires, of this lusty man ! 
Mow, sweete sire, wol ye justen atti fan ? 

9. hewtffr t mMw, H * /hr Gtddta , 


Therto me thynketh ye been wdl y-shapel 
I trowe that ye dronken han tfyn ape, 
And that is whan men pleyen with a straw^ 
And with this speche the Cook wax' 
wrooth and wraw, # 

And on the Manciple he gan noddi faste 
For lakke of speche, and doun the hon 
hym caste. 

Where as he lay till that men up hym took. 
This was a fair chyvachee of a Cook. 50 
Allas 1 he naddi holde hym by his ladel ! 
And er that he ogayn were in his sadel 
Ther was greet shbwvyng, bothitoandfro, 
To lifte hym up, and muchei care and wo, 
So unweeldy was this sory, pallid goost 
And to the Manciple thanne spak oure 
Hoost : 

‘ By-cause drynke hath dominatioun 
Upon this man, by my savacioun, 

I trowe, he lewedly wolde telle his tale, 
For were it wyn, or oold or moysty ale, 
That he hath dronke, he speketh in his 
nose, 61 

And fneseth faste, and eekhehath the pose, 
He hath also to do moore than ynough 
To kepe hym and his capul out of slough ; 
And if he falle from his capul eftsoone, 
Thanne shal we alle have ynogh to doone, 
In liftyng up his hevy, dronken core ; 
Telle on thy tale, of hym make I no fora. 
• But yet. Manciple, in feith thou art 
to nyce. 

Thus openly repreve hym of his vice; 7® 
Another day he wole, perd venture, 

Reel ay me thee and brynge thee to lure, — 
I meene, he speke wole of smale thynge* 
As for*to pynchen at thy rekenynges : 
That were nat honeste, if it cam to preef.' 
‘No,* quod the Manciple, • that were 
a greet meschejf ! 

So myghte he lightly brynge me in thesnare, 
Yet hadde I levere payen 'for the ware 
Which he rit on, than he sholde with 

stryve. A 

I wol nat wratthehym, al so moot I thryve I 
That that I spake I seyde it in my bourde! 
And wite ye what? I have heerin agourdc 
■ 44. wyn a pc. The lion, ape, sheep, »nd P*J 
rep res ented degrees of arnnkeniaess ; tne 
answering to the * joyous ' stage, an unkind P 
at the oowt’s 1 
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"A draghtd of wyn, ye, of a dpi grape, 
{And dghtVnon ye Aul seen' a good jape. 
&his Cook shal d rynke ther-of, if that I may. 
*jjppeyne of deeth, he wol nat sey e me nay. ' 

And cefteynly, to tellen as it was, 

Of this vessel the Cook drankefaste, alias 1 
What neded hym? he drank ynough 
Worn ; 89 

And whan he hadde pouped in this horn, 

, TotheManciple he tookthegourdeagayn; 
■ And of that drynke the Cook was wonder 
fayn, 

‘ And thankdd hym in swich wise as he 
koude. ■ 

Thanne gan oure Hoost to laughen 
wonder loude, 

I And seyde, * I se wel it is necessarie, 
Where that we goon, good drynke we 
with us cade, 

For that wol turne rancour and disese 
Tacordapd love, and many a wrong apese. 

‘ OthouBacus I y-blessed be thy name ! 
That so konst tumen emest into game, 
Worshipe and thank be to thy deitee ! 

Of that mateere ye gete namoore of me ; 
Telle on thy tale, Manciple, I thee preye.’ 
* Wel, sire,*' quod he, « now herkneth 
what I seye.’ 


MANCIPLE’S TALE 

Seem bigynneth The Manciples Tale of 
the Crowe 

f Whan Fhebus dwelled heere in this 
erthe adoun, 

As old£ bookes maken mencioun, 

He was the moostg lusty bachiler 
In al this world, and eek the best archer. 
He slow Phitoun; the serpent, as he lay 
Slepynge agayn the sonne upon a day, 
And many another poble worthy dede 
He with his bow6 wroghte, as men may 
rede. 

Samc^Ut Tale. 'The fable of the Crow, 
jjjich m the subject of the Manciple’s Tale, has 
j^nraUted by so many authors from Ovid down 


Gower that it is impossible to say whom 
Chaucsr principally followed * (Tyrwhitt). 

*°5. enhe , X world* 


** Fhtoim, Python. 


Pleyen he koude on every mynstralde, 
And syngen, that it was a melodie 
To heeren of his cleert voys the soun. 
Certes the kyng of Thebes, Amphioun, 
That with his syngyng walled that dtee, 
Koude never syngen half so wd as hee. 
Therto he was the semdieste man 1x9 
That is, or was, sith that the world bigan. 
What nedeth it his fetures to disciyve, 
For in this world was noon so fair on lyve. 
He was ther-with fulfild of gentillesse, 
Of honour, and of parfit worthynease. 

This Phebus that was flour of bachilrie, 
As wel in fredom os in chivalrie, 

For his desport, in signe eek of victorie 
Of Phitoun, so as telleth us the stone. 
Was wont to beren in his hand a bowe. 
Now hadde this Phebus in his hous a 
crowe 130 

Which in a cage he fostred many a day, 
And taughte it speken, as men teche a jay. 
Whit was this crowe as is a snow-whit 
swan, 

And countrefete the speche of every man 
He koude, whan he sholde tdle a tali ; 
Ther-with in al this world no nyghtyngale 
Ne koude, by on hondred thousand ded, 
Syngen so wonder myrily and wed. 

Now hadde this Phebusinhishousawyf, 
Which that he lovede moore than his lyf, 
And nyght and day dide ever his diligence 
Hir for to plese, and doon hire reverence; 
Save oonly, if the sothe that I shal sayn, 
Jaloushewasand wolde have kept hire fayn. 
For hym were looth byjaped for to be ; 
And so is every wight in swidi degree ; 
But all in ydd, for it availleth noght 
Agoodwyf thatisclene of werkand thoght 
Sholde nat been kept in noon awayt, 
certayn ; 

And trewely the labour is in vayn 190 
To kepe a shrewe, for it wol nat bee. 
This holde I for a verray nycetee, 

To spille labour for to kepi; wyves ; 

Thus writen olde clerkts in hir lyves. 

But now to purpos, as I first bigan p 
This worthy Phebus dooth all that he kan 
To plesen hire, wenynge by swich 
plesaunce, 

M7* heydolt Vh/or nought. 
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And for his manhede and his governaunce, 
That no man sholde han put hym from 
hire grace ; 159 

But God itwoot, ther may no man embrace 
As to destreyne a thyng which that nature 
Hath natureelly set in a creature. 

Taak any bryd, and put it in a cage. 
And do al thyn entente, and thy corage, 
To fostre it tendrely with mete and drynke 
Of alle deyntees that thou kanst bithynke, 
And keepe it al so derily as thou may, 
Al though his cage of gold be neverso gay, 
Yet hath this bxid by twenty thousand foold 
Levere in a forest, that is rude and coold, 
Goon ete wormes and swich wrecched- 
nesse ; 

For ever this brid wol doon his bisynesse 
To escape out of his cage, if he may ; 
His libertee this brid desireth ay. 

Lat take a cat, and fostre hym wel 
with milk 

And tend re flessh, and make his couche 
of silk. 

And lat hym seen a mous go by the wal, 
Anon he weyveth milk, and flessh, and al. 
And every deyntee that is in that hous, 
Swich appetit he hath to ete a mous. x8o 
Lo, heere hath lust his dominacioun, 
And appetit fleemeth discrecioun. 

A she-wolf hath also a vileyns kynde ; 
The lewedeste wolf that she may fynde, 
Or leest of reputadoun, that wol she take 
In tyme whan hir lust to han a make. 
Alle thise ensamples speke I by thise 
men 

That been untrewe, and no thyng by 
wommen ; 

For men han ever a likerous appetit. 

On lower thyng to parfoume hir delit 190 
Than on hire wyves, be they never so faire, 
Ne never so trewe, ne so debonaire ; 
Flessh is sanewefangel, with meschaunce 1 
That we ne konne in no thyng han 
plesaunce. 

That sowneth into vertu, any while. . 

* This Phebus, which that thoghte upon 
no gile, 

Deceyvtd was for al his jolitee, 

For under hym another hadde shee, 

A map of litel reputadoun. 


Nat worth to Phebus in compaSisoun ; aa 
The moore harm is, it happeth ofte so, 
Of wh ich ther cometh muchel harm and wo 
And so bifel, whan Phebus was absent 
His wyf anon hath for hir leofman sent 
* Hir lemman ? ’ certes this is a'knavysil 
speche 1 

Foryeveth it me, and that I yow. biseche 
The wise Plato sdth, as ye day rede 
( The word moot nede accorde with th 
dede * ; 

If men shal telle properly a thyng aoj 
The word moot cosyn be to the werkyng. 
I am a boystous man ; right thus seye I, 
Ther nys no difference trewely 
Bitwixe a wyf that is of heigh degree, 
If of hire body dishoneste she bee. 

And a poure wenche, oother than this,— 
If it so be they werke both amys, — 
But that the gentile in hire estaat above, 
She shal be cleped his ' lady,’ as in love; 
And for that oother is a poure womman, 
She shal be cleped his ' wenche,’ or hit 
‘ lemman,’ aac 

And God it woot, mynowenedeere brother, 
Men leyn that oon as lowe as lith that 
oother. 

Right so bitwixe a titleless tiraunt 
And an outlawe, or a theef erraunt, 
The same I seye, ther is no difference,— 
To Alisaundre was toold this sentence,— 
That for the tiraunt is of gretter myght 
By force of meynee, for to sleen doun right, 
And brennen hous and hoom, and make 
al playn, 

Lo, therfore is he cleped a * capitayn ’ ; 23 ° 
And for the outlawe hath but smal meynee, 
And may nat doon so greet an harm as he, 
Ne brynge a con tree to so greet mescheef, 
Men clepen hym an 'outlawe, 'or a'theef’i 
But for I am a man noght textueel, 

I wol noght telle of textds never a deel ; 
I wol go to my tale as I bigam 
Whan Phebus wyf had sent for hir lemman. 
Anon they wroghten al hire lust volage. 
The whit£ crowe that heeng ay in the 
cage a «* 

007. Tht win PImi*. quoted from Boethius 
Bk. ui. prose so. Cp. General Prologue, H- 74 * 
74 *- 
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Biheeld hifewerk jmd seyd£ never a word ; 
And wharf that hoom was come Phebus, 
the lord, 

! This crowe sang * Cokkow ! Cokkow 1 
Cokkow ! * 

1 What I bryd,' quod Phebus, ‘what 
song syngestow ? 

Ne were thow wont so myrily to synge 
That to tanyn herte it was a rejoysynge 
To heere thy voys ? Allas ! what softg 
is this?' 

' By God 1 * qudd he, * I synge nat amys. 
Phebus,' quod he, * for al thy worthynesse. 
For al thy beautee and thy gentilesse, 250 
For al thy song and al t^y mynstralcye, 
For al thy waityng, blered is thyn eye 
With oon of litel reputadoun, 

Noght worth to thee as in comparisoun 
Themontanceofa gnat, so moote I thryve ! 
For on thy bed thy wyf I saughhymswyve. * 

What wol ye moore ? The crowe anon 
hym tolde 

By sadd£ tokenes, and by wordes bolde, 
How that his wyf had doon hire lecherye, 
Hym to greet shame and to greet vileynye, 
And tolde hym ofte he saugh it with his 
eyen. 261 

This Phebus ganaweyward fortowryen, 
And thoughte his sorweful herte brast 
atwo; 

His bowe he bente, and sette ther-inne 
a flo, 

And in his ire his wyf thanne hath he 
slayn, — 

This is theflfect, ther is namoore to sayn ; 
For sorwe of which hebrakhismynstralcie, 
Bothe harpe, and lute, and gyteme, and 
sautrie, 

And eek he brak his arwes and his bowe, 
And after that thus spak he to the crowe : 

‘Traitour,* quod he, ‘with tonge of 
scorpioun 971 

Thou hast me broght to my confusioun. 
Allas 1 that I was wroght 1 why nere I 
deed? 

0 deeri wyf 1 O gemme of lustiheed ! 
That were to me so sad, and eek so trewe, 
Now listow deed, with face pale of hewe, 
JjJ>l gyltiles, — that dorste I swere, y-*ys ! 
0 rakel hand 1 to doom so foule amys. 


O trouble wit ! O ire, reccheles 1 
That unavysed smyteth gilteles 1 a8o 
O wantrust I ful of fals suspedoun, 
Where was thy wit and thy discredoun? 
O every man, be war of rakelnesse, 

Ne trowe no thyng withouten strong 
witnesse. * 

Smyt nat to soonc, er that ye witen why 5 
And beeth avysed wel and sobrely, 

Kr ye doon any execucioun 
Upon youre ire for suspecioun 1 
Allas ! a thousand folk hath rakel ire 
Fully fordoon, and broght hem in the 
mire ! 090 

Allas ! for sorwe 1 wol myselven slee.' 
And to the crowe, ‘O false theef!’ 
seyde he, 

‘ I wol thee quite anon thy false tale. 
Thou songe whilom lyk a nyghtyngale ; 
Now shaltow, false theef, thy song foigon. 
And eek thy white fetheres everichon ; 
Ne never in al thy lif ne shaltou Speke ; 
Thus shal men on a traytour been awreke. 
Thou, and thyn of-spryng, ever shul be 
blake, 

Ne never sweete noyse shul ye make, 300 
But ever crie agayn tempest and rayn. 
In tokenynge that thurgh thee my wyf is 
slayn.' 

And to the crowe he stirte, and that anon. 
And pulled his white fetheres everychon. 
And made hym blak, and refte hym all 
his song, 

And eek his speche, and out at dore hym 
slong, 

Unto the devel, which I hym bitake 1 
And for this caas been alle crowes blake. 
Lordynges, by this ensample I yow 
preye, -309 

Beth war, and taketh kepe what I seye ; 
Ne telleth never no man in youre tyf 
How that another man hath dight his wyf; 
He wol yow haten ’mortally, certeyn. 
Daun Salomon, as wise derkis seyn, 
Techeth a man to kepen his tonge wed; 
But as I seyde, I ash noght textueel, $ 
But nathdees, thus taughtt me my dame ; 
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‘My *one, thenk on the crowe, on 
Goddts name ; 

My tone, keepe wel thy tonge and keepe 
thy freend ; 3x9 

A wikked tonge is worse than a feend ; 
My sqn*, from afeend men may hem blesse ; 
My sone, God of his endelees goodnesse 
Wallid a tonge with teeth and Lipp£s eke, 
For man sholde hym avyse what he speeke; 
My sone, fnl oft* for to muche speche 
Hath many a man been spilt, as clerkds 
teche, 

Bdt for litel speche avysely 

Is no man shent, to speke generally. 

My sone, thy tonge sholdestow restreyne 
At all* tymes, but whan thou doost thy 
peyne 330 

To speke of God, in honour and preyere. 
The firsts vertu, sone, if thou wolt leere, 
Is to restreyne and kepe wel thy tonge ; 
Thus lem* children whan that they been 
yonge. 

My sone, of muchel spekyng yvele avysed, 
Ther lass* spekyng haddeynough suffised, 
Comth muchel harm, thus was me toold 
and taught ; 

In 4 muchel speche synne wanteth naught. 
Wostow wher-of a rakel tonge serveth ? 
Right asaswerd for-kutteth and forkerveth 


An arm atwo, my deeq£ sone, fright so 
A tong* kutteth freendshipe al atwo. 

A jangler is to God abhomynable. 

Reed Salomon, so wys and honorable, 
Reed David in his Psalm&s, reA Senekke 
My sone, spek nat, but with thyn hee» 
thou bekke ; 

Dissimule as thou were deef, if that tha 
, heere 

A jangler speke of perilous mateere. 
TheFlemyngseith, andlfrneitif theeleste 
That 41 litel janglyng cause th muche 
rest.” 3, 

My sone, if thou no wikked word hast seyd; 
Thee thar nat dred* for to be biwreyd ; 
But he that hath mysseyd, I dar wel sayn, 
He may by no wey clepe his word agayn, 
Thyng that is seyd is seyd, and forth if 
gooth, 

Though hym repente, or be hym leef 01 
looth. 

He is his thral to whom that he hath sayd 
A tale of which he is now yvele apayd. 
My sone, be war, and be noon auctour newt 
Of tidynges, wheither they been false ot 
trewe ; 36c 

Wher so thou come, amonges hy6 or lowe, 
Kepe wel thy tonge, and thenk upon the 
crowe. 1 


GROUP I. 


Heere Jblweth the Prologs of the Persons 
Tale 

By that the Maundple hadde his tale 
al ended 

Th£Bonn£fro the south lyne was descended 
3o low>6 that he ne nas nat to my sighte 
Degrees nyne-and-twenty as in highte ; 
[Foure] ofthe dokke it was tho,as I gesse. 
For ellevene foot, or litel moore or lesse. 
My shad we was at thilke tyme, as there, 
pf swiche feet as my length* parted were 
size feet equal of-propordoun. * 


Ther-with the moones exaltadoun, k 
I meene Libra, alwey gan ascende, 

As we were entiyng at a throp*s ende ; 
For which our Hoost, ashe was wont togye, 
As in this caas, cure joly compaignye, 
Seydein thiswise, ‘Lordyngeseverichoon, 
Now lakketh us no tal*s mo than oon ; 
Fulfilled is my sentence and my decree ; 
I trowe that we han herd of ech degree. 
Almoost fulfild is al myn ordinaunce ; 

I pray to God so yeve hym right good 
chaunce 90 

That telleth this tale to us lustily. 
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* 


* Sire Faeest** quod he, ‘artow a vicary, 
Or arte a Person/ sey sooth, by thy fey ! 
Be what thou be, ne breke thou nat oure 
pley, 

ForeveiynAemsave thou hath tooldhistale. 
Unbokele, and shewe us what is in thy 
male ; 

For trewily, me thynketh by thy cheere, 
Thou sholdest knytte up wel a greet 
mateAe. 

Telle us arable anon, for cokkes bones 1' 
This Pereoune 'answerde al atones, 30 
1 Thou getest fable noon y-toold for me. 
For Paul, that wiiteth unto Thymothee, 
Repreveth hem that weyyeth soothfast- 
nesse, 

And tellen fables and swich wrecched- 


For as us semid, it was for to doone. 

To enden in som vertuous sentence, 

And for to yeve hym space and audience; 
And bedeoure Hoost hesholdd to hym seye 
That alle we to telle his tale hym preye. 
Oure Hooste hadde the wordis (or us 
alle : 

‘Sire Preest,* quod he, ‘now fairA yow 
bifalle ! 

Sey what yow list , and we wol gladly heere ' ; 
And with that word, he seyde in this 
manere : 70 

‘ Telleth,’ quod he, ‘youre meditadoun; 
But hasteth yow, the sonnd wole adoun. 
Beth fructuous, and that in litel space. 
And to do wel, God sende yow his grace. 9 


Why sholde I sowen draf out of my fest, 
Whan I may sowen whete, if that me lest? 
For which I seye, if that yow list to heere 
Moralitee and vertuous mateere, 

And thanne that ye wol yeve me audience, 
1 wol ful fayn, at Cristes reverence, 40 
Do yow plesaunce leeflful, as I kan ; 

But, trusteth wel, I am a southren man, 
I kan nat geeste * ‘ 1 um % ram , ruf, 1 * by lettre ; 
Ne, God woot, zym holde I but litel bettre ; 
And therfore, if yow list, — I wol nat 
glose, — 

I wol yow telle a myrie tale in prose, 

To knytte up al this feeste, and make an 
ende ; 

And Jhesu, for his grac&, wit me sende 
To shew£ yow the wey, in this viage, 

Of thilk& parfit, glorious pilgrymage, 50 
That highte Jerusalem celestial ; 

And if ye vouchesauf, anon I shal 
Bigynne upon my tale, for whiche I preye 
Telle youre avys. I kan no bettre seye. 

' But nathgleea this meditadoun 
I pntte it ay under correccioun 
Of clerkds, for I am nat textueel. 
jlakfc but the sentence, trusteth weel ; 
Therfore I make a protestacioun 
That I wol stondd to correcdoun.* 60 
Upon this word we )ian assented soone, 
BKtfoor&mn* t ° U tale> “ •^iterative metres 

SB. tka (om. the meaning as op- 

po>ed to tha letter. 


PARSON’S TALE 

Heere bigynneth the Persouns Tate 

Jer. vi. State safer vims, et videte , et interna- 
gate de semitis antiquis , earn tit via banes, at 
ambulate in ea; et mvenutis re f rigtr in m ant- 
mabus vettris. 

[ 7S ] Oure sweete Lord God of hevene, 
that no man wole perisse, but wole that 
we comen alle to the knoweleche of hym 
and the blissful lif that is perdurable, 
amonesteth us by the prophete Jsremie, 
and seith in this wyse : * Stondeth upon 
the weyes, and seeth, and axeth of olde 
pathes, that is to seyn of olde sentences, 
which is thegoode wey, and walkethin that 
wey, and ye shal fynde refresshynge for 
youre soules.' 

Manye been the weyes espirituels that 
leden folk to oure Loid Jhesu Crist, and 
to the regne of glorie; [80] of whiche weyes 
ther is a ful noble wey, and a covenable, 
which maynat fayle toman, netowomman, 
that thurgh synne hath mysgoon fro the 
righte wey of Jerusalem celestial, and this 

Parson's Tale. The treatise on the Deadly 
Sins and their cure which is wedged into this 
account of Penitence is taken from tht JiSriwL 
de of Frfcre Lorens, a thirteenth* 

century writer. Chaucer's authorship of tbees 
flections has been ^doubted , jye rhap s needlessly; 

Jer, vL, v. x6. 

75. that no man wale / eritte , who desires to 
destroy no man. 
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wey is cleped penitence ; of which man 
sholde gladly herknen and enquere with 
al his herte to wyten what is penitence, and 
whennesit is cleped penitence, and in how 
manye maneres been the acciouns or 
werkynges of penitence, and how manye 
speces ther been of penitence, and whiche 
thynges apertenen and bihoven to peni- 
tence, and whiche thynges destourben 
penitence. 

Seint Ambrose seith that penitence is 
the pleynynge of man for gilt that he hath 
doon and namoore to do any thyng for 
which hym oghte to pleyne ; [85] and som 
doctour seith, ‘Penitence is the way- 
mentynge of man that sor weth for his synne, 
and pyneth hym self for he hath mysdoon. * 
Penitence with ce'rteyne circumstances is 
verray repentance of a man that halt hym 
self in sorwe and oother peyne for his 
giltes; and for he shall be verray penitent, 
he shal first biwaylen the synnes that he 
hath doon and stidefastly purposen in his 
herte to have shrift of mouthc and to doon 
satisfaccioun, and never to doon thyng 
for which hym oghte moore biwayle or to 
compleyne, and continue in goodewerkes, 
or elles his repentance may nat availle ; 
for, as seith Seint Ysidre, ‘ He is a japer 
and a gabber and no verray repentant that 
Cftsoone dooth thyng for which hym oghte 
repente.' [90] Wepynge, and nat for to 
Stynt to do synne, may nat avaylle ; but 
natheleesmen shal hope that at every tyme 
that man falleth, be it never so ofte, that 
he .may arise thurgh penitence, if he have 
grace ; but certeinly it is greet doute, for, 
as seith Seint Gregorie, unnethe ariseth 
he out of his synne that is charged with 
the charge of yvel usage ; and therfore 
repentant folk that stynte for to synne, and 
forlete synne er that synne forlete hem, 
hooly chirche holdeth hem siker of hire 
savacioun. And he that synneth and 
verraily repenteth hym in his laste ende, 
'hooly chirche yet hopeth his savacioun, by 
the grete mercy of oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
for his repen taunce ; but taak the siker wey. 

8 s. shrift of months* verbal confession. 

85. Somt rHdrt, St. Isidore. 


[95] And now sith I have declared yoi 
what thyng is peniteqpe, ncfw shul y 
understonde that ther been thre accioiu 
of penitence. The firste acdoun c 
penitence is that a man be baptized afte 
that he hath synned. Seint Augusty 
seith, 1 But he be penytent for his old 
synful lyf, he may nat bigynne the new 
clene lif * ; for certes, if h^ be baptize 
withouten penitence of his olde gilt, h 
receyveth the mark of baptesme, bn 
nat the grace, ne the remission of hi 
synnes, til he have repentance verray 
Another defaute is this, that men doo 
decdly synne after that they han receyve 
baptesme. [zoo] The thridde defaute i 
that men fallen in venial synnes after hi 
baptesme fro day to day. Ther-of seit 
Seint Augustyn that penitenceof goodean 
humble folk is the penitence of every day 
The speces of penitence been thre 
That oon of hem is solempne, another i 
commune, and the thridde is privec 
Thilke penance that is solempne is i 
two maneres ; as to be put out of hool 
chirche in Lente for slaughtre of childrer 
and swich maner thyng. Another thyn 
is whan a man hath synned openly, c 
which synne the fame is openly spoke 
in the contree, and thanne hooly chircb 
by juggement destreyneth hym for to d 
open pcnrfunce. [105] Commune per 
aunce is that preestes enjoy nen men i 
certeyn caas, as for to goon peraventm 
naked in pilgrimages, or bare-foot. Pryve 
pcnaunce is thilke that men doon alda 
for privee synnes, of whiche they shryv 
hem prively, and receyve privee penaunc* 
Now shal tow understande what 
bihovely and necessarie to verray perf 
penitence. And this staiit on thre thyngej 
Contricioun of herte, Confessioun < 
mouth, and Satisfaccioun ; for whic 
seith Seint John Crisostom, ‘Peniten< 
destreyneth a man to accepte benygnel 
every peyne that hym is enjoyned wit 
contricioun of herte, and shrift of moutl 
with satisfaccioun, and in werkynge < 
alle manere humylitee ' ; [»o] and this 
105. nmkod* t.e. without upper garment** 
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'fruitful p4iitetice agayn thre thynges in 
whiche weVratthe onre Lord Jhesu Crist 
This is to seyn, by delit in thynkynge, 
by reccheleesnesse in spekynge, and by 
wikked synful werkynge ; and agayns 
thise wikkede giltes is penitence, that 
may be likned unto a tree. 

The roote of this tree is contridoun, 
that hideth hym in the herte of hym that 
is verray repentaunt, right as the roote 
of a tree hydeth hym in the erthe. Of 
the roote of contridoun spryngeth a 
strike, that bexeth braunches and leves 
of confessioun, and fruyt of satisfacdoun. 
[1x5] For which Crist seith in his gospel, 
1 Dooth digne fruyt of penitence ’ ; for 
by this fruyt may men knowe this tree, 
and nat by the roote that is hyd in the 
herte of man, ne by the braunches, ne 
by the leves of confessioun ; and therfore 
cure Lord Jhesu Crist seith thus, ‘By 
the fruyt of hem ye shul knowen hem. 1 
Of this roote eek spryngeth a seed of 
grace, the which seed is mooder of siker- 
ness, and this seed is egre and hoot The 
grace of this seed spryngeth of God thurgh 
remembrance of the day of doome and 
on the peynes of helle. Of this matere 
seith Salomon, that in the drede of God 
man forleteth his synne. [xao] The heete 
of this seed is the’ love of God, and the 
desiryng of the joye perdurable. This 
heete draweth the herte of a man to God, 
and dooth hym haten his synne; for 
aoothly ther is no thyng that savoureth 
so wel to a child as the milk of his norice, 
ne no thyng moore abhomynable than 
thilke milk whan it is medled with oother 
mete. Right so the synful man that 
loveth his synne, hym semeth that it is 
to him moost sweete of any thyng ; but 
fro that tyme that he loveth sadly oure 
Jhesu Crist, and desireth the lif 
Perdurable, ther nys to him no thyng 
moore abhomynable; [x*s] for soothly 
me lawe of God is the love of God. For 
Jfrich David the prophete seith, 1 1 have 
■oved thy lawe, and hated wikkednesse 
jnd hate; he that loveth God kepeth 
ms lawe and his word.* This tree saugh 


the prophete Daniel in spirit upon the 
avysioun of Nabugodonosor, whan . he 
conseiled hym to do penitence. Penaunce 
is the tree of lyf to hem that it receyven, 
and he that holdeth hym in verray peni- 
tence is blessed, after the sentence of 
Salomon. , 

In this penitence or contridoun man 
shal understonde foure thynges ; that is 
to seyn, what is contridoun, and whiche 
been the causes that moeven a man to 
contridoun, and how he sholde be contrit, 
and what contridoun availleth to the 
soule. Thanne is it thus that contridoun 
is the verray sorwe that a man receyveth 
in his herte for his synnes, with sad 
purpos to shry ve hym and to do penaunce, 
and nevermoore to do synne ; [130] and 
this sorwe shal been in this manere, ay 
seith Seint Bernard ; it shal been hevy 
and grevous, and ful sharpe and poynant 
in herte. First, for man hath agilt his 
Lord and his Creatour, and moore sharpe 
and poynaunt for he hath agilt hys Fader 
celestial, and yet moore sharpe and poy- 
naunt for he hath wrathed and agilt hym 
that boghte hym, which with his predous 
blood hath delivered us fro the bondes 
of synne, and fro the crueltee pf the 
devel, and fro the peynes of helle. 

The causes that oghte moeve a man 
to contridoun been sexe. First, a man 
shal remembre hym of his synnes ; but 
looke he that thilke remembraunce ne be 
to hym no delit by no wey, but greet 
shame and sorwe for his pit ; for Job 
seith, synful men doon werkes worthy of 
confessioun. [135] And therfore seith 
Ezechie, * I wol remembre me alle the 
yeres of my lyf in bittemesse of myn 
herte. ’ And God seith in the Apocalipse, 

* Remembreth yow fro whennes that ye 
been falle ’ ; for bifom that tyme that ye 
synned ye were the children of God, and 
lymes of the regne of God ; but for youre 
synne ye been woxen thral and foul, and 
membres of the feend, hate oLaungels, 

xajt. in spirit upon tko nv yHou n E in tko 
ttoynoun if tko kyng. 

xas. Nmbugodou ot or, Nobuchidncnar. 
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sdaunde of hooly chfrche, and fbode of 
the false serpent, perpetueel matere of 
the fir of helle ; and yet moore foul and 
abhomynable, for ye trespassen so ofte 
tyme as dooth the hound that retoumeth 
to eten his spewyng; and yet be ye 
fouler for youre longe ©oiitinuyng in 
synne and youre synful usage, for which 
ye be roten in youre synne as a beest in 
his dong. [140] Swiche manere of thoghtes 
maken a man to have shame of his synne 
and no delit, as God seith by the prophete 
Esechiel, ‘Ye shal remembre yow of 
youre weyes and they shuln displese yow. ’ 
Soothly synnes been the weyes that leden 
folk to helle. 

.■ The seconde cause that oghte make a 
man to have desdeyn of synne is this, 
that, as seith Seint Peter, ‘ Who-so that 
dooth synne is thral of synne*; and 
synne put a man in greet thraldom, and 
therfore seith the prophete Esechiel, ' I 
wente sorweful in desdayn of my self* ; 
and certes, wel oghte a man have des- 
dayn of synne and withdrawe hym from 
that thraldom and vileynye. And lo, 
what seith Seneca in this matere ? He 
seith thus : 4 Though I wiste that God 
— neither God ne man — ne sholde never 
knowe it, yet wolde I have desdayn for 
to do synne.* [145] And the same Seneca 
also seith, 4 1 am bom to gretter thynges 
than to be thral to my body, or than for 
to maken of my body a thral * ; ne a 
fouler thral may no man ne womman 
maken of his body than for to yeven his 
body to synne. A1 were it the fouleste 
cherl, or the fouleste womman that ly veth, 
and leest of value, yet is he thanne moore 
foule and moore in servitute. Ever fro 
the hyer degree that man falleth, the 
moore is he thral, and moore to God 
and to the world vile and abhomynable. 
O goode God ! wel oghte man have 
desdayn of synne, sith that thurgh synne 
ther he was free now is he maked bonde ; 
[**>} and therfore seyth Seint Augustyn, 
* If thou hast desdayn of thy servant, if 
he agilte, or synne, have thou thanne 
desdayn that thou thyself sholdest do 


synne ; take reward of thy 4 nlue, ths 
thou ne be to foul to thyself.* Allas 
wel oghten they thanne have desdayn t 
been ser vaunts and thralles 9 to synne 
and soore been ashamed of hemself, ths 
God of his endelees goodnesse hath sc 
hem in heigh estaat, or yeven hem wil 
strengthe of body, heele, beautee, pros 
peritee, and boghte hem fro the deet 
with his herte blood, that they so ui 
kyndely agayns his gentilesse quiten hyi 
so vileynsly, to slaughtre of hir owen 
soules. [155] O goode God 1 ye womme 
that been of so greet beautee, remembret 
yow of the proverbe of Salomon, h 
seith, 4 Likneth a fair womman that is 
fool of hire body lyk to a ryng of gol 
that were in the groyn of a sowe, fc 
right as a sowe wroteth in everic 
ordure, so wroteth hire beautee in th 
stynkynge ordure of synne.* 

The thridde cause that oghte moeve 
man to contricioun is drede of the da 
of doome and of the horrible peynes c 
helle; for as Seint Jerome seith, 
every tyme that me remembreth of tl 
day of doome, I quake, [160] for whan 
ete, or drynke, or what so that I d< 
ever semeth me that the trompe sownet 
in myn ere, “Riseth up, ye that bee 
dede, and cometh to the juggement/ 
O goode God ! muchel. oghte a man t 
drede swich a juggement, ther as' v 
shullen been alle, as Seint Poul seitl 
biforn the seete of oure Lord Jhesu Cris 
wher as he shal make a general congn 
gacioun, wher as no man may bee 
absent, for certes there availleth noc 
essoyne, ne excusacioun. [165] And dj 
oonly that oure defau tes shullen be jugge< 
but eek that alle oure werkes shall* 
openly be knowe. And as seith Seii 
Bernard, ‘Ther ne shal no pledynj 
availle, ne sleighte; we shullen yevc 
rekenynge of everibh ydel word ; th' 
shul we han a juge that may nat bee 
deceyved ne corrupt.* And why? ® 
certes alle oure thoghtes been discovers 
as to hym ; ne for preyere, ne for meed 
he shal nat been corrupt. And therfo 
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seMh Salofoon, a The wratthe of God ne world nys bat a litel thyng at regard of 
wol nat spareno wight for prey ere ne for the sorwe of helle. 
yifte’; and therfore, at the day of doom The cause why that Job depeth helle 
ther nys n^on hope to escape. ‘ the loud of derknesse * : understondeth 

Wherfore, as seith Seint Anselm, ‘Ful that he clepeth it londe or cpthe, for it 
greet angwyssh shul the synful folk have is stable and never shal faille ; dirk, for 
at that tyme. [170] Ther shal the stieme he that is in helle hath defaute of light 
and wrothe juge sitte above, and under material, for certes, the derke light that 
hym the horrible put of helle open to shal come out of the fyr that ever shal 
destrpyen hym that moot biknowen his brenne shal tume hym al to peyne that 
synnes,‘whiche synnesopenly been shewed is in helle, for it sheweth hym to the 
bifom God and bifom every creature ; horrible develes that hym tormenten ; 
and in the left syde mo develes than herte * covered with the derknesse of deeth * ; 
may bithynkej for to harye and drawe the that is to seyn, that he that is in helle 
synful soules to the peyne of helle ; and shall have defaute of the sighte of God ; 
withinne the. hertes of folk shal be the for certes, the sighte of God is the lyf 
bitynge conscience, and withoute forth perdurable. [185] The ' derknesse of 
shal be the world albrennynge.’ Winder deeth’ been the synnes that the 
shal thanne the wrecched synful man flee- wrecched man hath doon, whiche 
tohidenhym? Certes, he may nat hyden that destourben hym to see the face 
hym, — he moste come forth and shewen of God, right as dooth a derk clowde 
hym ; for certes, as seith Seint Jerome, bitwixe us and the sonne. • Lond of 
•The erthe shal casten hym out of hym, misese,’ by-cause that ther been thre 
and the see also, and the eyr also, that maneres of defautes agayn thre thynges 
shal be fol of thonder clappes and that folk of this world han in this 
lightnynges.’ present lyf ; that is to seyn, honours, 

[175] Now soothly, who so wel re- delices, and richesses. Agayn* honour 
membreth hym of thise thynges, I gesse have they in helle shame and confusioun ; 
that his synne shal nat tume hym to debt, for wel ye woot that men clepen honour 
but to greet sorwe, for drede of the peyne the reverence that man doth to man ; but 
of helle. And -therefore seith Job to in helle is noon honour ne reverence, for 
God, • Sufire, £«ord, that I may awhile certes, namoore reverence shal be doon 
hiwaille^ and wepe, er I go withoute, there to a kyng than to a knave. For 
retumyng to the derke lond, covered which God seith by the prophetejeremye, 
with the derknesse of deeth, to the lond * Thilke folk that me despisen shul been 
of mysese and of derknesse, where as is in despit.’ [190] Honour is eek cleped 
the shadwe of deeth, where as ther is greet lordshipe. Ther, shal no wight 
noon ordre or ordinaunce, but grisly serven oother but of harm and torment, 
drede that ever »hal laste.' Loo, heere Honour is eek cleped greet dignytee and 
may ye seen that Job preyde respit a heighnesse, but in helle shul they been 
while to biwepe and waille his t respas, al fortroden of develes. And God seith, 
for soothly oon day of respit is bettre than • The horrible develes shulle goon and 
tl th*. tresor of this world ; and foras- comen upon the hevedes of the dampned 
muche.as a man may acquiten hym self folk’ ; and this is forasmuche as thehyer 
biforo God by penitence in this world, that they were in this present lyf, the 
»nd nat by tresor, therfore sholde he moore fhulle they been abated and de- 
preye to God to yeve hym respit a while fouled in helle. 

to biwepe - and biwaillen his t respas ; Agayns the richesses of this world shul 

[*&»} for certes, al the sorwe that a man they han mysese of poverte ; and this 
m ygbte .make fro the bigynnyng of the 189. H dty***n. 
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poverte shal been in foure thynges. * In 
definite of tresor, of which that David 
seith, ‘ The riche folk that embraceden 
and oneden al hire herte to tresor of this 
world, shul slepe in the slepynge of deeth, 
and no thyng ne shal they f^den in hir 
handes of al hir tresor. 1 And mooreover 
the mysese of helle shal been in defaute 
of mete and drinke, {195] for God seith 
thus by Moyses, * They shul been wasted 
with hunger, and the briddes of helle 
shal devouren hem with the bitter deeth, 
and the galle of the dragon shal been 
hire drynke, and the venym of the dragon 
hire morsels.’ And forther-over hire 
mysese shal been in defaute of clothyng, 
for they shulle be naked in body, as of 
clothyng, save the fyr in which they 
brenne, and othere filthes ; and naked 
shul they been of soule, as of allc manere 
vertues which that is the clothyng of the 
soule. Where been thanne the gaye 
robes, and the softe shetes, and the 
smale shertes ? Loo, what seith God of 
hem by the prophete Y saye ? That under 
hem shul been strawed motthes, and hire 
covertures shulle been of wormes of helle. 
And forther-over hir mysese shal been 
in defaute of fireendes, for he nys nat 
poure that hath goode freendes ; but there 
is no fiend ; [aoo] for neither God, ne no 
creature, shal been freend to hem ; and 
everich of hem shal haten oother with 
deedly hate. Thesones and the doghtren 
shullen rebellen agayns fader and mooder, 
and kynrede agayns kynrede, and chiden 
and despisen everich of hem oother 
bo the day and nyght, as God seith by 
the prophete Michias. And the lovynge 
children, that whilom loveden so flesshly 
everich oother, wolden everich of hem eten 
oother, if they myghte ; for how sholden 
they love togidre in the peyne of helle, 
whan they hated ech of hem oother in 
the prosperitee of this lyf ? For truste 
wel, hir flesshly love was deedty hate, 
os seith the prophete David, * Whoso 
that loveth ‘ wikkednesse he hateth his 
•ode * ; [aos] and whoso hateth his owene 
V 98 . tk§ HtUrdtiihy H bitUrUtih. 
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soule, certes, he may love n§@n oot] 
wight in no manere; and therfore 
helle is no solas, ne no freendshipe, \ 
ever the moore flesshly kyipedes tl 
been in helle, the moore cursynges, ( 
more chidynges, and the moore deei 
hate ther is among hem. 

And forther-over they shul have < 
faute of alle manere delices ; for cer 
delices been after the appetites of t 
five wittes, as sighte, herynge, smellynj 
savorynge, and touchynge : [axo] but 
helle hir sighte shal be ful of derknet 
and of smoke, and therfore fid of teen 
and hir herynge fill of waymentynge ai 
of gryntynge of teeth, as seith Jhe 
Crist Hir nose-thirles shullen be fill 
stynkynge stynk ; and, as seith Ysa 
the prophete, hir savoryng shal be ful 
bitter galle; and touchynge of al 1 
body y-covered with fir that never sh 
quenche, and with wormes that nev 
shul dyen, as God seith by the mouth 
Ysaye. And forasmuch as they shul n 
wene that they may dyen for peyne, ar 
by hir deeth flee fro peyne, that mi 
they understonden by the word of Jol 
that seith, ‘Ther as is the shadwe < 
deeth.’ Certes a shadwe hath the lil 
nesse of the thyng of which it is shadw< 
but shadwe is nat the same thyng < 
which it is shadwe. (light so faret 
the peyne of helle ; it is lyk deeth fc 
the horrible angwissh ; and why? Fc 
it peyneth hem ever as though the 
sholde dye anon, but certes, they sha 
nat dye, for as seith Seint Gregorie 
‘To wrecche caytyves shal be deetl 
withoute deeth, and endewithouten ende 
and defaute withoute failynge, [9x5] f° 
hir deeth shal alwey lyven and hir end* 
shal evermo bigynne, and hir defaut 
shal nat faille ’ ; and therfore seith Sein 
John the Evaungelist, ‘They shullei 
folwe deeth and they shul nat fyn® 
hym, and they shul desiren to dye an< 
deeth shal flee fro hem.* 


I And eek Job seith that in helle is nooi 
ordre of rule, and al be it so that Got 
hath creat alle thynges in right ordre an< 
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1 no thyna withouten brdre, but alle 
thyng? Bben ordeyntd and nombred; 
yet natb^elees, they that been dampned 
been no thyng in the ordre, ne holden 
noon ordrt, for the erthe ne shal bere 
hem no fruyt, [a*>] for, as the prophete 
David seith, * God shal destroie the fruyt 
of the erthe as fro hem, ne water ne shal 
yeve hem no moisture, ne the eyr no 
refresshyng, ne fyr no light.* For as 
seith Seint Basilie, 1 The brennynge of 
the fyr of this world shal God yeven in 
helle to hem that been dampned, but the 
light and the cleernesse shal be yeven in 
hevene to his children, right as the 
goode man yeveth flessh to his children 
and bones to his houndes.* And for 
they shullen have noon hope to escape, 
seith Seint Job atte laste, that thcr shal 
honour and grisly drede dwellen 
withouten ende. 

Honour is alwey drede of harm that 
is to come, and this drede shal ever 
dwelle in the hertes of hem that been 
dampned ; and therfore han they lorn al 
hire hope for sevene causes. [225] First, 
for God that is -hir juge shal be withouten 
mercy to hem, and they may nat plcse 
hym ne noon of his halwes ; ne they ne 
may yeve no thyng for hir raunsoun ; ne 
they have.no voys to speke to hym ; ne 
they may nat fle fro peyne ; ne they 
have no goodnesse in hem that they 
mowe shewe to delivere hem fro peyne. 
And therfore seith Salomon, ‘Thewikked 
man dyeth, and whan he is deed he shal 
have noon hope to escape fro peyne.’ 
Whoso thanne wolde wel understande 
these peynes and bithynke hym weel that 
he hath deserved thilke peynes for his 
■ynnes, certes, he sholde have moore 
talent to siken and to wepe, than for to 
syngen and to pleye, for as that seith 
Salomon, * Whoso that hadde the science 
to know the peynes that been establissed 
ud ordeyned for synne, he wolde make 
■orwe.* [ago] Thilke science, as seith 
Seint Angus tyn, ’ maketh a 
waymenten in his herte. 

Thefourthe point that oghte maken a 


man to have contridoun is the sorwefii 
remembraunce of the good that he hall 
left to doon heere in erthe, and eek th< 
good that he hath lorn. Soothly, th< 
goode werkes that he hath [left], outhe 
they been the goode werkes that he hatl 
wroght er'he fel into deedly synne, 0 
elles the goode werkes that he wroght 
while he lay in synne. Soothly, th 
goode werkes that he dide bifom that h 
fil in synne been ol mortefied an* 
as toned, and dulled, by the ofte synnyng 
The otherc goode werkes that he wroght 
while he lay in deedly synne, thei bee 
outrely dedc as to the lyf perdurable i 
hevene. 

[235] Thanne thilke goode werkes ths 
l>een mortefied by ofte synnyng, which 
goode werkes he dide whil he was i 
charitce, ne mowe never quyken agay 
withouten verray penitence ; and ther-< 
seith God by the mouth of Ezechie 
* That if the rightful man retume agay 
from his rightwisnesse and werli 
wikkednesse, shal he lyve? Nay, 
alle the goode werkes that he hat 
wroght ne shul never been in remeu 
brance, for he shal dycn in his synne 
And upon thilke chapitrc seith Seii 
Gregorio thus : 4 That we shulle unde 
stonde , this principally, that whan v 
doon deedly synne it is for noght than! 
to rchercen or drawen into memorie t] 
goode werkes that we han wrog 
bifom * ; [240] for certes, in the werkynj 
of the deedly synne ther is no trust to 1 
good werk that we han doon biforn, th 
is for to scyn, os for to have therby t! 
lyf perdurable in hevene ; but nathdec 
the goode werkes quyken agayn a] 
comen agayn and hclpen and availlen 
have the lyf perdurable in hevene wh 
we han contricioun. But soothly, t 
goode werkes that men doon whil tl 
been in deedly synne, forasmuch as tl 
were doon in deedly synne, they nr 
never quyke agayn ; for certes, thy 
to *1 that never h^dde lyf may never quykei 
and nathelees, al be it that they 
availle noght to han the lyf perdurat 
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yet availlen they to abregge of the pdyne 
of helle, or dies to geten temporal 
richesre, or ellea that God wole the rither 
enlumyoe and lightne the herte of the 
synful man to have repentaunce. [945] 
And eek they availlen for to usen a man 
to doon goode werkes that "the feend 
have the loase power of his’ soule. And 
thus the curteis Lord Jhesa Crist wole 
(hat no good werk be lost, for in som- 
what it shal availle. But, forasmuche 
as the goode werkes that men doon whil 
they been in good lyf been al mortefied 
by synne folwynge, and eek sith that alle 
the goode werkes that men doon whil 
they been in deedly synne been outrely 
dede, for to have the lyf perdurable, wel 
may that man that no good werk ne 
dooth synge thilke newe Frenshe song, 
'Jay tout perdu — mon temps et mon 
labour.' 

For certes synne bireveth a man bothe 
goodnesse of nature and eek the goodnesse 
of grace ; [350] for soothly, the grace of 
the Hooly Goost fareth lyk fyr that may 
nat been ydel, for fyr fayleth anoon as it 
forletetb his wirkynge ; and right so grace 
fayleth anoon as it forleteth his werkynge. 
Then leseth the synful man the goodnesse 
of glorie that oonly is bihight to goode 
men that labouren and werken. Wel 
duty he be sory thanne that oweth al his 
li£to God, as longe as he hath lyved and 
eek as longe as he shal lyve, that no 
goodnesse ne hath to paye with his dette 
to God, to whom he oweth al his lyf ; 
for, trust wel, he shal yeven acountes, as 
seith Seint Bernard, of alle the goodes 
that ban be yeven hym in this present 
Iy£ and how he hath hem despended ; 
ttoght so muche that ther shal nat perisse 
an heer of his heed, ne a moment of an 
houre ne shal nat perisse of his tyme, 
that he ne shal yeve of it a rekenyng. 

' [95s] The fifthe thyng that oghte moeve 
a man to contridoun is remembrance of 
the pessioun that oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
suffied for oure synnes, jjpr, as seith 
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Saint Bt^i^^Whil that I lyve I shal 
hiVe remembrance’ of the travailles that 
oure Lord Crist suffreti in prechyng, bis 
werynesse in travaillyng, his teppta- 
ciouns whan he fasted, t his longe 
wakynges whan he preyde,- his teeres 
whan that he weepe for pitee of good 
peple, the wo and the shame and the 
filthe that men seyden to hym, of the 
foule spittyng that men spitte in his face, 
of the bufiettes that men yaven hym, of 
the foule mowes and of the reproves that 
men to hym seyden, of the nayles with 
whiche he was nayled to the croys, and 
of al the remenaunt of his passioun that 
he sufired for my synnes and no thyng t 
for his gilt* 

[360] And ye shul understonde that in 7 
mannes synne is every manere of ordre 
or ordinaunce turned up-so-doun. For - 
it is sooth that God and resoun and 
sensualitee and the body of man been 
ordeyned that everich of thise foure 
thynges sholde have lordshipe over that 
oother ; as thus : God sholde have lord- 
shipe over resoun, and resoun over 
sensualitee, and sensualitee over the body 
of man ; but soothly, whan man synneth 
al this ordre or ordinaunce is turned up- 
so-doun. And therfore thanne, foras- 
muche as the resoun of man ne wol nat 
be subget ne obeisant to God, that is his 
lord by right, therfore leseth it the lord- 
shipe that it sholde have over sensualitee, 
and eek over the body of man. [965] 
And why? For sensualitee rebelleth 
thanne agayns resoun, and by that wey 
leseth resoun the lordshipe over sensualitee 
and over the body, for, right as resoun 
is rebel to God, right so is bothe sensualitee 
rebel to resoun and the body also. 

And certes, this disordinaunce and this 
rebellioun oure Lord Jhesu Crist aboghte 
upon his precious body fill deere ; and 
herkneth in which wise. For as muche 
thanne as resoun is rebel to God, therfore 
is man worthy to ha^e sorwe and to be 
deed. This sufired oure Lord Jhesa 
Crist for man, after that he hadde be 
bitraysed of his disciple, and distreyned 
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vand bottnd 4 so that hi# ikS 4 feast <ftt 
at every nayl of his handes, os seith 
Seint Augustyn. [070] And forther-over 
for as^jnuc^el as resoun of man ne wol 
‘not daunte sensualitee whan it may, 
jgfeerfofe is man worthy to have shame, 

> *and this saffired cure Lord Jhesu Crist 
for mas whan they spetten in his visage. 
And forther-over for os muchel thanne 
os the caytyf body of man is rebel bothe 
to resoun and to sensualitee, therfore is 
it worthy the deeth, and this suflfred oure 
Lord Jhesu Crist for man upon the croys, 
where a*’ ther was no part of his body 
t free withouten greet peyne and bitter 
Isaauoun. 

M ■ And al this suffired Jhesu Crist that 
wfiever forfeted, and therfore resonably 
v7may be said of Jhesu in this manere : 
£* To muchel am I peyned for the thynges 
f that I never deserved, and to muche 
;defouled for shendshipe that man is 
^worthy to have. 1 And therfore may the 
synful man wel s eye, as seith Seint 
Bernard, * A cursed be the bitternesse of 
my aynne, for which ther moste be 
suflfred so muchel bitternesse 9 ; [975] for 
certes, after the diverse discordaunces 
of oure wikkednesses was the passioun of 
Jhesu Crist ordeyned in diverse thynges, 
os thus ; certes, synful mannes soule is 
bitraysed of the devel by coveitise of 
temporeel prosperitee, and scorned by 
deceite whan he cheseth flesshly delices, 
,and yet is it tormented by inpacience of 
adversitee, and by-spit by servage and 
subjecdoun of synne, and atte laste it is 
alayn fynally. For tins disordinaunce of 
synful man was Jhesu Crist first bitraysed, 
and after that he was bounde that cam 
. for to unbynden us of synne and of 
peyne. Thanne was # he by-scorned that 
oonly sholde ban been honoured in alle 
thynges and of alle thynges. Thanne 
&Was his visage, that oghte be desired to 
pbe seyn of al mankynde, in 4 hich visage 
'fctutgels.desiren to looke, vileynsly bispet ; 
[s8ej thanne was he scourged that no 
thyng'fcadde agilt; and finally thanne 
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was he crucified and slayn. Thani 
was acompliced the word, of Ysay 
1 He was wounded for oure mysdedes ax 
defouled by oure felonies. 9 Now, sif 
that Jhesu Crist took upon hymself tl 
peyne of alle oure wikkednesses, much< 
oghte synful man wepen and biway) 
that for his synnes Goddes sone < 
hcvene sholde al this peyne endure. 

The sixte tliyng that oghte moeve 
man to contricioun is the hope of thr 
thynges ; that is to seyn, foryifnesse c 
synne, and the yifte of grace wel for t< 
do, and the glorie of hevene, with whicl 
God shal gerdone a man for his goodi 
dedes. 

And, for as muche as Jhesu Cris' 
yeveth us thise yiftes of his largesse, anc 
of his sovereyn bountce, therfore is h< 
cleped Jhesus Nazarenus , rex Judaorum. 
[285] Jhesus is to seyn saveour, or 
salvadoun, on whom men shul hope tc 
have foryifnesse of synnes, which that ia 
proprely salvadoun of synnes ; and ther- 
fore seyde the aungel to Joseph, ' Thou 
shalt clepen his name Jhesus that shal 
saven his peple of hir synnes. 1 And 
hjer-of seith Seint Peter, * Ther is noon 
oother name under hevene that is yeve 
to any man by which a man may be 
saved,’ but oonly Jhesus. NaMarenus is 
as muche for to seye as florisshynge, in 
which a man shal hope that he that 
yeveth hym remissioun of synnes shal 
yeve hym eek grace wel for to do, for in 
the flour is hope of fruyt in tyme comynge, 
and in foryifiiesse of synnes, hope of 
grace wel for to do. • I was atte dore 
of thyn herte,* seith Jhesus, * and cleped 
for to entre ; he that openeth to me dial 
have foryifnesse of synne ; [990] I wol entrs 
into hym by my grace and soupe with 
hym (by the goode werkes that he ■h*l 
doon, whiche werkes been the foode of 
God), And he shal soupe with me 9 (by 
the grete joye that I shal yeven hym). 

Thus shal man hope for his werkes of 
penaunqfe that -God shal yeven hym his 
regne, as he bihooteth hym in the gospel. 

Now shal a man understands in which 
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manere shal been his contricioun. I 
seye that it ( shal been universal and total. 
This is to seyn, a man shal be verray 
repentaunt for alle his synnes that he 
hath doon in delit of his thoght, for delit 
is fill perilous. For ther been two 
manere of consentynges ; that oon of hem 
is cleped consentynge of affeccioun, whan 
a man is moeved to do synne, and deliteth 
hym longe for to thynke on that synne, and 
his resounaperceyvethit wel that it is synne 
agayns the lawe of God, and yet his 
resoun refreyneth nat his foul delit or 
talent, though he se wel apertly that it 
is agayns the reverence of God ; although 
his resoun ne consente noght to doon 
that synne in dede, [395] yet seyn somme 
doctours that swich delit that dwelleth 
longe it is ful perilous, al be it never so 
lite. And also a man sholde sorwe 
namely, for al that ever he hath desired 
agayn the lawe of God with perfit con- 
sentynge of his resoun, for ther-of is no 
doute that it is deedly synne in con- 
sentynge; for certes, ther is no deedly 
synne that it nas first in mannes thought, 
and after that in his delit and so forth 
into consentynge, and into dede. Wher- 
fore, I seye that many men ne repenten 
hem never of swiche thoghtes and delites, 
ne never shryven hem of it, but oonly of 
the dede of grete synnes outward 5 wher- 
fore, I seye that swiche wikked delites 
and wikked thoghtes been subtile bigileres 
of hem that shullen be dampned. 

{300] Moore-over, man oghte to sorwe 
for his wikkede wordes, as wel as for 
his wikkede dedes ; for, certes, the re- 
pen taunce of a synguler synne, and nat 
repente of alle his othere synnes, or 
elles repenten hym of alle his othere 
synnes and nat of a synguler synne, may 
nat availle. For certes, God Almyghty 
is al good, and therfore he foryeveth al, 
or elles right noght. And heer-of seith 
Seint Augustyn, I wot certeynly that God 
is enemy to everich synnere, and how 
thanne he that observeth o synne, shal 
he have foryifnesse of the remenaunt of 
his othere synnes ? Nay. 


*[305] And father - over Acontridoun 
sholde be wonder sorwefhl andtmgwissous, 
and therfore yeveth hym God pleynly his 
mercy, and therfore 1 whan my soq}e was 
angwissous with-inne me, I hadde re- 
membrance of God, that my prey ere 
myghte come to hym.’ Forther-over 
contricioun moste be continued, and that 
man havestedefast purpos to shriven hym, 
and for to amenden hym of his lyf ; for, 
soothly, whil contricioun lasteth man may 
ever have hope of foryifnesse, and of 
this comth hate of synne, that destroyeth 
synne bo the in him-self and eek in oothei 
folk, at his power ; for which seith David, 
*' Ye that loven God, hateth wikkednesse,* 
for, trusteth wel, to love God is for to 
love that he loveth and hate that he 
hateth. 

The laste thyng that man shal under- 
stonde in contricioun is this, 4 Wher-of 
avayleth contricioun ? ’ I seye that som 
tyme contricioun delivereth a man frc 
synne ; of which that David seith, * I 
seye,’ quod David, that is to seyn, 4 1 
purposed fermely to shryve me, and 
thow, Lord, relesedest my synne.' [310] 
And right so as contricioun availleth 
noght withouten sad purpos of shrifte, il 
man have oportunitee, right so litel worth 
is shrifte or satisfaccioun withouten con 
tridoun. And moore-over contridoun 
destroyeth the prisoun of helle, and 
maketh wayk and fieblealle the strengthen 
of the develes, and restoreth the yiftes 01 
the Hooly Goost and of alle goodevertues; 
and it clenseth the soule of synne anc 
delivereth the soule fro the peyne 01 
helle, and fro the compaignye of the devel, 
and fro the servage of synne, and re- 
storeth it to alle goodes espirituels, and 
to the compaignye and communyoun cx 
hooly chirche. 

And forther-over it maketh hym tha 
whilom Was sone of ire to be soneof grace, 
and alle tlfise thynges been preved bj 
hooly writ, and therfore he that woldi 
sette his entente to thise thynges, lie wen 
ful wys, for, soothly, he ne sholde na* 
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fthanne In 41 his lyf have corage to synrfe, 
but yevennis body and al his herte to 
Ithe service of Jhesu Crist, and ther-of 
doon . hym % hommage ; [3x5] *for soothly 
oure sweete Lord Jhesu Crist hath spared 
us so debonairly in our folies, that if he 
ne hadde pitee of mannes soule a sory 
song we myghten alle synge. 

Explicit prima pars penitcntie . Et 
sequitur secunda pars eiusdem 


The seconde partie of penitence is 
anfessioun that is signe of contricioun. 
Mow shul ye understonde what is con- 
fessioun, and wheither it oghte nedes be 
boon or noon, and whiche thynges been 
pwenable to verray confessioun, 

T First shaltow understonde that con- 
Fessioun is verray shcwynge of synnes 
to the preest; this is to seyn ‘verray,’ 
[for he moste confessen hym of alle the 
'condiciouns that bilongen to his synne, 
as ferforth as he kan ; [ 3 “] al moot be 
seyd and no thyng excused, ne hyd, 
ne for-wrapped, and noght avaunle thee 
of thy goode werkes. And forther-over 
it is necessarie to understonde whcnnes 
that synnes spryngen, and how they 
encreessen, and whiche they been. 

Of the spryngynge of synnes seith Seint 
Paul in this wise, that ‘ Right as by a 
njan synne entred first into this world, 
and thurgh that synne deeth ; right so 
thilke deeth entred into alle men that 
synneden * 5 and this man was Adam, by 
whom synne entred into this world 
whan he brak the comaundementz of 
God. And therfore, he that first was 
so myghty that he sholde nat have 
dyed, bicam swich oon that he moste 
nedes dye, wheither he woldc or noon, 
and al his progenye in this world that in 
thilke man synneden. 

[3*5] Looke, that in thestaat of inno- 
cence^ whan Adam and Eve naked weren 
in Paradys and no thyng ne hadden 
s ham e of hir nakednesse, how that the 
•**pent» that was moost wily of alle 


3*>. thss iky, H* him if his. 


©there beestes that God hadde maked 
seyde to the worn man, * Why comaunde 
God to yow ye sholde nat eten of ever 
tree in Paradys?' Thewommanansweidc 
1 Of the fruyt,' quod she, ‘of the trees i 
Paradys we feden us, but soothly, of th 
fruyt of the tree that is in the myddel < 
Paradys God forbad us for to ete, an 
nat touchen it, lest peraventure we shold 
dyen.’ The serpent seydeto the worn mac 
‘Nay, nay, ye shul nat dyen of deeth 
for sothe, God woot that what day the 
ye eten ther-of youre eyen shul opene 
and ye shul been as goddes, knowyng 
good and harm.' 

The worn man thanne saugh that th 
tree was good to feedyng, and fair to th 
eyen, and delitable to the sighte. Sh 
took of the fruyt of the tree, and eet it 
and yaf to hire housbonde, and he eet 
and anoon the eyen of hem botheopeneden 
[33°] and whan that they knewe that the; 
were naked they sowed of fige leves : 
maner of breches, to hiden hire members 

There may ye seen that deedly synn< 
hath first suggestioun of the feend, a 
sheweth heere by the naddre, and after 
ward the delit of the flessh, as shewetl 
heere by Eve, and after that the con 
sentynge of resoun, as sheweth heere b; 
Adam. For trust wel, though so wen 
that the feend tempted Eve, that is t< 
seyn the flessh, and the flessh hadde deli 
in the beautee of the fruyt defended, ye 
ccrtes til that resoun, thatis toseyn Adam 
consented to the etynge of the fruyt, ye 
stood he in thestaat of innocence. Ofthilkt 
Adam tookc we thilke synne original, fo 
of hym flesshly descended be we alle 
and engendred of vile and corrup 
mateere ; and whan the soule is put ii 
oure body, right anon is contract origins 
synne, and that that was erst but oonl; 
peyne of concupiscence is afterward botl 
peyne and synne ; [335] and therfore b 
we alle bomsonesof wrattheand of damp 
nacioun perdurable, if it nere baptesm 
that we receyven, which bynymeth ns th 
culpe. But for sothe the peyne dwelletl 
with us as to temptadoun, which peyn 
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highte concupiscence. And this con- 
cupiscence whan it is wrongfully disposed 
or ordeyned in man it maketh hym 
coveite by coveitise of flessh, flesshly 
synne by sighte of his eyen as to erthely 
thynges, and eek coveitise of hynesse by 
pride of herte. 

Now, as for to speken of the firste 
coveitise, that is concupiscence after the 
lawe of oure membres that weren lawe- 
fulliche y-maked and by rightful jugge- 
ment of God. I seye, forasmuche as man 
is nat obeisaunt to God, that is his Lord, 
therfore is the flessh to hym disobeis- 
aunt thurgh concupiscence, which yet is 
cleped norrissynge of synne, and occasion 
of synne. Therfore al the while that a 
man hath in hym the peyne of concupis- 
cence it is impossible but he be tempted 
somtime and moeved in his flessh to 
synne, [340] and this thyng may nat 
faille as longe as he lyveth. It may wel 
wexefieble and faille by vertuof baptesme, 
and by the grace of God thurgh penitence, 
but fully ne shal it never quenche, that 
he ne shal som tyme be moeved in hym- 
self, but if he were al refreyded by sik- 
nesse, or by malefice of sorcerie, or colde 
drynkes. For lo, what seith Seint Paul, 
*The flessh coveiteth agayn the spirit, and 
the spirit agayn the flessh ; they been so 
contrarie and so stryven that a man may 
nat alwey doon as he wolde.' The same 
Seint Paul after his grete penaunce in 
water and in lond ; — in water by nyght 
and by day, in greet peril and in greet 
peyne ; in lond, in famyne, in thurst, in 
coold, and doothlees, and ones stoned 
almoost to* the deeth, — yet seyde he, 
‘ Allas ! I caytyf man, who shal delivere 
me fro the prisoun of my caytyf body ? ' 
[345] And Seint Jerome, whan he longe 
tyme hadde woned in desert, where as 
he hadde no compaignye but of wilde 
beestes, where as he ne hadde no mete 
but herbes, and water to his drynke, ne 
tio bed but the naked erthe, for which 
his flessh was blak as an Ethlopeen for 
heete, and ny destroyed for coold, yet 
seyde he that the brcnnyngc of lecherie 


bbyled in al his body ; whertyre, I woot 
wel sykerly, that they been deceyved that 
seyn that they ne be nat tempted in hir 
body. Wttnesse on Sein^ Jame the 
Apostel, that seith that every wight is 
tempted in his owene concupiscence, 
that is to seyn, that everich of us hath 
mater e and occasioun to be tempted of 
the norissynge of synne that is in his 
body. And therfore seith Seint John 
the evaungelist, ■ If that we seyn that we 
beth withoute synne, we decey ve us selve, 
and trouthe is nat in us.’ 

[350] Now shal ye understonde in 
what manere that synne wexeth and 
encreesseth in man. The firste thyng 
is thilke norissynge of synne of which I 
spak bifom, thilke flesshly concupiscence; 
and after that comth the subjeccioun of 
the devel, this is to seyn the develes 
bely, with which he bloweth in man the 
fir of flesshly concupiscence; and after 
that a man bithynketh hym wheither he 
wol doon, or no, thilke thing to which 
he is tempted. And thanne, if that a 
man withstonde and weyve the firste 
entisynge of his flessh, and of the feend, 
thanne is it no synne ; and if it so be 
that he do nat so, thanne feeleth he anoon 
a flambe of delit, and thanne is it good 
to be war and kepen hym wel, or elles 
he wol falle anon into consentynge of 
synne ; and thanne wol he do it, if he 
may have tyme and place. [355] And 
of this matere seith Moyses, by the 
devel, in this manere : The feend seith, 
1 1 wole chace and pursue the man by 
wikked suggestioun, and I wole hente 
hym by moevynge and stirynge of synne; 
I wol departe my prise, or my praye, 
by deliberadoun, and my lust shal 
been accompliced in delit ; I wol 
drawe my .swerd in consentynge,’ — 
for certes, right as a swerd ,departeth 
a thyng in two peces, right so con- 
sentynge departeth God fro man, — * and 
thanne wol I sleen hym with myn hand 
in dede of synne * ; thus seith the feend; 
for certes, thanne is a man al deed in 
soule. . And thus is synne accompliced 
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by temptadoun, by delit, and by con- 
icnty ngfr aid thanne is the synne cleped 
actueeL 

Fonothc synne is in two maneres, 
oather it Is venial, ox deedly synne. 
Soothly, whan man loveth any creature 
moore than Jhesu Crist oure Creatour, 

B is it deedly synne. And venial 
it, if min love Jhesu Crist lasse 
m oughte. Forsothe the dede 
enial synne is ful perilous, for it 
!th the love that men sholde han 
moore and moore. [360] And 
if a man charge hymself with 
vwiche venial synnes, certes, but 
f so be that he som tyme descharge 
iym of hem by shrifte, they mowe ful 
Ightly amenuse in hym al the love that 
to hath to Jhesu Crist ; and in this wise 
(kippeth venial into deedly synne, for 
certes, the moore that a man chargcth 
his soule with venial synne, the moore 
is he endyned to fallen into deedly 
synne. And therfore lat us nat be 
necligent to deschargen us of venial 
synnes, for the proverbe seith that 
‘manye smale maken a greet.' And 
[ herkne this ensample ; a greet wawe of 
; the see comth som tyme with so greet a 
violence that it drencheth the shipe ; 
and the same harm dooth som tyme the 
smale dropes of water that entren thurgh 
a litd crevace into the thurrok, and in 
the botme of the shipe, if men be so 
necligent that they ne descharge hem 
nat by tyme. And therfore, although 
ther be a difference bitwixe thise two 
causes of drenchynge, algates the shipe 
is dreynt. [365] Right so fareth it 
somtyme of deedly synne, and of 
anoyouse veniale synnes, whan they 
multiplie in a man so greedy that thilke 
worldly thynges that he loveth, thurgh 
whiche he synneth venyaJly, is as greet 
in his herte as the love of God, or moore. 
And therfore the love of every thypg 
that la nat biset in God, ne doon prii&i- 
Pdly for Goddes sake, al though that a 
man love it lasse than God, yet is^it 
venial synne, and deedly synne whan 


the love of any thyng weyeth in the 
herte of man as muchd as the love of 
God, or moore. Deedly synne, as seith 
Seint Augustyn, is 1 whan a man tumeth 
his herte fro God, which that is verray 
sovereyn bountee, that may nat chaunge, 
and yeveth his herte to thyng that may 
chaunge and flitte * ; and certes, that is 
every thyng, save God of hevene. For 
sooth is that if a man yeve his love, the 
which that he oweth al to God with al 
his herte, unto a creature, certes as 
muche as he yeveth of his love to thilke 
creature, so muche he bireveth fro God, 
[370] and therfore dooth he synne, for 
he that is dettour to God-ne yeldeth nat 
to God al his dette, that is to seyn, al 
the love of his herte. 

Now, sith man understondeth gener- 
ally which is venial synne, thanne is it 
covenable to tellen specially of synnes 
whiche that many a man peraventure ne 
demeth hem nat synnes, and ne shiyveth 
hem nat of the same thynges, and yet 
nathelees they been synnes. Soothly, 
as thise clerkes writen, this is to seyn, 
that at every tyme that a man eteth or 
drynketh moore than suffiseth to the 
sustenaunce of his body, in certein he 
dooth synne ; and eek whan he speke$h 
moore than nedeth it is synne; eke 
whan he herkneth nat benignely the 
compleint of the poure ; eke whan he is 
in heele of body and wol nat faste whan 
hym oglite faste, withouten cause 
rcsonable ; eke whan he slepeth moore 
than nedeth, or whan he comth by thilke 
enchesoun to late to chirche, or to othere 
werkes of charite ; [375] eke whan he 
useth his wyf withouten sovereyn desir 
of engendrure, to the honour of God, or 
for the entente to yelde to his wyf the 
dette of his body ; eke whan he wol not 
visite the sike and the prisoner, if he 
may; eke if he love wyf or child, or 
oother worldly thyng, moore than resow 
requireth ; eke if he fiatere or blandisc 
moore than hym oghte, for any necessitee j 
eke if he amenuse or withdrawn the 
370. hym *gkU % H® *th*rf»lk (tthtr 
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ajmeoe of the poure ; eke if he appar- 
ailleth his mete moore deliciously than 
nede is, or ete to hastily, by likerous- 
nesse ; eke if he tale vanytees at chirche, 
or at Goddes service, or that he be a 
talker of ydel wordes, of folye, or of 
yileynye, — for he shal yelden acountes of 
it at the* day of doome ; eke whan he 
biheteth or assureth to do thyngcs that 
he may nat perfoume ; eke whan that 
he by lightnesse or folie mysseyeth or 
scometh his neighebore ; [380] eke 

whan he hath any wikked suspecioun of 
thyng ther he ne woot of it no ‘sooth- 
fastnesse ; thise thynges.and mo withoute 
nombre been synnes, as scith Seint 
Augustyn. 

Now shal men understonde that al be 
it so that noon erthely man may eschue 
alle venial synnes, yet may he refreyne 
hym by the brennynge love that he hath 
to oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and by preyeres 
and confessioun and othere goode werkes, 
so that it shal but litel greve ; for, as 
seith Saint Augustyn, ‘If a man love 
God in swich manere that al that ever 
he dooth is in the love of God, and for 
the love of God verraily, for he brenneth 
in the love of God, looke, how muche 
ttyrt a drope of water that falleth in a 
foumeys ful of fyr anoyeth or greveth, 
so muche anoyeth a venial synne unto a 
man that is perfit in the love of Jhesu 
Crist.' [385] Men may also refreyne 
venial synne by receyvynge worthily of 
the precious body of Jhesu Crist ; by 
ieceyvyng eek of hooly water, by almes- 
dede, by general confessioun of Confiteor 
at masse, and at complyn, and by 
blessynge of bisshopes and of preestes 
and oothere goode werkes. 

Sequitur de septem peccaEs mortalibus et 
corum dependenciis et spcciebus 

Now is it bihovely thyng to telle 

Sequitur de septem feccatis. At this point 
Ch a ncer begins to follow the Somme dt Vices et 
de Vertus of Frfcre Lorens, altering, however, 
his arrangement, and with less close logical 
coherence. 


whiche been the deedly synnes, this |g 
to seyn chieftaynes of synnesT' Alle they 
renne in o lees, but in diverse maneres* 
Now been they cleped chieftaynes, for-as- 
muche as they been chief, and spryngen 
of alle othere synnes. Of the roote of 
thise sevene synnes thanne is pride, the 
general roote of alle harmes, for of this 
roote spryngen certein launches, as ire \ 
envye ; accidie, or slewthe; avarice, or 
coveitise, to commune understondynge ; 
glotonye, and lecherye. And everich of 
thise chief synnes hath his braunches 
and his twigges as shal be declared ixi 
hire chapitres folwynge. 

De Superbia 

[390] And thogh so be that no man 
kan outrely telle the nombre of twigges 
and of the harmes that cometh of pride, 
yet wol I shewe a partie of hem, as ye 
shul understonde. Ther is inobedience, 
avauntynge, ypocrisie, despit, arrogance, 
inpudence, swellynge of herte, insolence, 
clacioun, inpacience, strif, contumade, 
presumpcioun, irreverence, pertinacie, 
veyne glorie and many another twig 
that I kan nat declare. Inobedient 
is he that disobeyeth for despit to 
the comandementz of God and to his 
sovereyns and to his goostly fader. 
Avauntour is he that bosteth of the 
harm or of the bountee that he hath 
doon. Ypocrite is he that hideth to 
shewe hym swich as he is, and sheweth 
hym swich as he noght is. [395] Despitous 
is he that hath desdeyn of his neighebore, 
that is to seyn of his evene Cristene, or 
hath despit to doon that hym oghte to 
do. Arrogant is he that thynketh that 
he hath thilke bountees in hym that he 
hath noght, or weneth that he sholde 
have hem by. his desertes, or elles he 
demeth that he be that he nys nat* 
Inpudent is he that for his pride hath 
no shame of his synnes. Swellynge of 
herte is whan a man rejoyseth hym of 

#85. as ire, etc. These an really treated 
separately, and not as branches of Pride. 
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barm tbit be hath doon. Insolent is he 
that despileth in his juggement alle 
othere folk, as to regard of his value, 
and of bis konnyng, and of his spekyng, 
and of r his beryng. [400] Eladoun is 
whan he ne may neither suffre to have 
imaister ne felawe. Inpacient is he that 
wol nat been y-taught ne undemome of 
his vice, and by strif werreieth trouthe 
wityngly, and deffendeth his folye. 
Contumax is he that thurgh his in- 
iignfrdoun is agayns everich auctoritee 
or power of hem that been his sovereyns. 
Piesumpdoun is whan a man under- 
taketh an emprise that hym oghte nat 
do, or elles that he may nat do, and this 
is called surquidie. Irreverence is whan 
men do nat honour there as hem oghte 
to doon, and waiten to be reverenced. 
Pertinacie is whan man deffendeth his 
fblies, and trusteth to muchel in his 
Qwene wit. [405] Veyneglorie is for to 
hpve poxnpe and delit in his temporeel 
hynesse, and glorifie hym in this worldly 
estaat. Janglynge is whan men spekcn 
to muche biforn folk, and clappen as a 
mille, and taken no kepe what they 
seye. 

And yet is ther a privee spece of pride 
that waiteth first to be salewed er he 
wole salewe, al be he lasse worth than 
that oother is, peraventure ; and eek he 
waiteth or desireth to sitte, or elles to 
goon above hym in the wcy, or kisse 
pax, or been encensed, or goon to 
offiryng biforn his neighebore, and swiche 
semblable thynges, agayns his duetee, 
peraventure, but that he hath his hertc 
and his entente in swich a proud desir 
to be magnified and honoured biforn the 
peple. 

Now been ther two maneres of pride. 
That oon of hem is withinne the herte 
of man and that oother is withoute, [4x0] 
of whiche soothly thise forseyde thynges, 
and mo than I have seyd, apertenen to 
pride that is in the herte of man, and 
that othere speces of pride been withoute; 


but natheles that oon of thise speces of 
pride is signe of that oother, right as the 
gaye leefsel atte taverne is signe of the 
wyn that is in the celer. And this is in 
manye thynges, as in speche and con- 
tenaunce, and in outrageous array of 
clothyng ; for certes, if ther ne hadde be 
no synne in clothyng, Crist wolde nat so 
soone have noted and spoken of the 
clothyng of thilke riche man in the 
gospel. And as seith Seint Gregorie, 
‘ That precious clothyng is cowpable for 
the derthe of it, and for his softenesse 
and for his strangenesse and degisynesse, 
and for the superfluitee, and for the 
inordinat scantnesse of it.* 

[415] Allas ! may men nat seen as in 
oure dayes the synful costlewe array of 
clothynge, and namely in to muche 
superfluitc, or elles in to desordinat 
scantnesse ? 

As to the firste synne, in superfluitee 
of clothynge, which that maketh it 
so deere to harm of the peple, nat 
oonly the cost of embrowdynge, the 
degise, endentynge, barryngc, owndynge, 
palynge, wyndynge or bendynge, and 
semblable wast of clooth in vanitee, but 
ther is also costlewe furrynge in hir 
gowncs, so muche pownsonynge of chisel 
to maken holes, so muche doggynge of 
shores ; forth - with the superfluitee in 
lengthe of the forseide gownes, trailynge 
in the dong, and in the mire, on horse 
and eek on foote, as wel of men as 
of wommen, that al thilke trailyng is 
verraily as in effect wasted, consumed, 
thredbare, and roten with donge, rather 
than it is yeven to the poure, to greet 
damage of the forseyde poure folk. [400] 
And that in sondry wise ; this is to seyn, 
that the moore that clooth is wasted, 
the moore it costeth to the peple for the 
scantnesse. And forther-over if so be 
that they wolde yeven’ swich powsoned 
and dagged clothyng to the poure folk, 
it is nat convenient to were for hire 
estaat, ne suffisant to beete hire necessitee 

4x0. On the subject of clothes, Chaucer greatly 
expands hla original. 
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to kepe hem fro the distemperance of 
the firmament. 

Upon that oother ride to speken of 
the horrible disordinat scantnesse of 
dothyng as been thise kutted sloppes, or 
haynselyns, that thurgh hire shortnesse 
ne cove re nat the shameful membres of 
man, to wikked entente. Allas I somme 
of hem shewen the boce of hir shape, 
and the horrible swollen membres, that 
semeth lik the maladie of hirnia, in the 
wrappynge of hir hoses; and eek the 
buttokes of hem faren as it were the 
hyndre part of a she ape in the fulle of 
the moone. [435] And mooreover the 
wrecched swollen membres that they 
showethuigh the degisynge, in departynge 

hire hoses in whit and reed, semeth 
that half hir shameful privee membres 
weren flayne. And if so be that they 
departen hire hoses in othere colours, as 
is whit and blak, or whit and blew, or 
blak and reed, and so forth, thanne 
semeth it as by variaunce of colour that 
half the partie of hire privee membres 
were corrupt by the fir of Seint Antony, 
or by cancre, or by oother swich 
meschaunce. Of the hyndre part of hir 
buttokes it is ful horrible for to see, for 
certes, in that partie of hir body ther as 
they purgen hir stynkynge ordure, that 
foule partie shewe they to the peple 
prdwdly in despit of- honestitee, the 
which honestitee that Jhesu Crist and 
his freendes observede to shewen in hir 
lyve. 

[430] Now of the outrageous array of 
wommen, God ‘ woot that though the 
visages of somme of hem seme ful chaast 
and debonaire, yet notifie they' in hire 
array of atyr likerousnesse and pride. I 
sey nat that honestitee in dothynge of 
man or womman is uncovenable, but 
certes the superfluitee or disordinat 
scantitee of 'dothynge is reprevable. 
Also the synne of aornement, or of 
apparaille, is in thynges that apertenen to 
.ridynge, — as in to manye delicat horses 
(hat been hoolden for delit, that been so 
fairs, fatte, and costlewe, and also to 


many a vicious knave that is jjustened by 
cause of hem ; in to carious barneys, as 
in sadeles, in crouperes, peytrels, and 
bridles covered with precious dothyng, , 
and riche barres, and plates of gold, and 
of silver; for which Gock seith, by 
Zakarie the prophete, 4 1 wol confounds 
the rideres of swiche horses.’ [435] This 
folk taken litel reward of the ridynge of 
Goddes sone of hevene and of his barneys 
whan he rood upon the asse, and ne 
hadde noon oother hameys but the pours 
clothes of his disciples, ne we qe rede 
nat that ever he rood on oother beest 
I speke this for the synne of superfluitee, 
and nat for resonable honestitee, whan 
reson it requireth. 

And forther, certes, pride is greedy < 
notified in holdynge of greet meynee 
whan they be of Utel profit, or of right 
no profit ; and namely whan that meynee 
is felonous and damageous to the peple, 
by hardynesse of heigh lordshipe, or Igy 
wey of offices ; for certes, swiche lozdes 
sellen thanne hir lordshipe to the devel 
of helle, whanne they sustenen the 
wikkednesse of hir meynee. [440] Or 
elles whan this folk of lowe degree, as 
thilke that holden hostelries, sustenen 
the thefte of hire hostilers, and that is in 
many manere of deceites. Thilke manere 

of folk been the flyes that folwen the 
hony, or elles the houndes that folwen 
the careyne. Swich forseyde folk - 
slranglen spiritually hir lordshipes, for 
which thus seith David the prophets, 

* Wikked deeth moote come upon thilke 
lordshipes, and God yeve that they 
moote descenden into helle al doun, al 
doun ; for in hire houses been iniquitees 
and shrewednesses, and nat God of 
hevene.’ And certes, but if they doon 
amendement, right as God yaf his 
benysoun to Pharao by the service of 
Jacob, and to Laban by the service 0 1 
Joseph, right so God wol yeve his 
malisoun to swiche lordshipes as sustenen 

440. Pkmrmo . . . Jacob. All the seven MSS. 
have the names in this order, so it may her 
Chaucer's 
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ie wikkedaesse of hlr servauntz, but if 
icy come w amendement. 

Pride *>f. the table appeereth eek ful 
Ete ; for' cytes, riche men been cleped 
t festesand poure folk been put awey 
id rebuked. [445] Also in excesse of 
ivene metes and drynkes, and namely 
riche manere bake-metes and dissh- 
ietes, brennynge of wilde fir, and peynted 
id castelled with papir, and semblable 
ast, so that it is abusioun for to thynke. 
nd eek in to greet preciousnesse of 
sssel and curiositee of pyustralcie, by 
hidbe a man is stired the moore to 
elites of luxurie. If so be that he 
itte his-herte the lasse upon oure Lord 
besu Crist, certeyn it is a synne ; and 
srtepnly the delices myghte been so grete 
1 this caas that man myghte lightly falle 
f hem into deedly synne. 

The especes that sourden of pride, 
x>thly, whan they sourden of malice 
nagined, avised, and fomcast, or elles 
■ usage, been deedly synnes, it is no 
rate ; and whan they sourden by 
eletee unavysed and sodeynly with- 
rawen ageyn, ml been they grevouse 
'nnes, I gesse that they ne been nat 
sedly. 

• [450] Now myghte men axe wher-of 
Ithat pride Sburdeth and spryngeth, and 
I *eye, somtyme it spryngeth of the 
Erodes of nature, . and somtyme of the 
grades of fortune, and somtyme of the 
podea of grace. Certes, the goodes of 
suture stonden outher in goodes of body 

* m goodes of soule. Certes, goodes 
body been heele of body, as strengthe, 

elivemesse, beautee, gentrie, franchise ; 
Oodes of nature of the soule been good 
fit, sharpe understondynge, subtil engyn, 
ertu natureel, good memorie; goodes 
f fortune been richesse, hyghe degrees 
f Ion&hlpes, preisynges of the peple ; 
* 55 ] goodes of grace been science, power 
0 rafike spiritueel travaille, benignitee, 
vertuoas ObntCmplacioun, withstondynge 
pf tctnfrtadoun, and semblable thynges ; 
t* wh&he fbTieyde goodes, certes, it is a 
gt#t folye a man to priden hym in 


any of hem alle. Now as for to speken 
of goodes of nature; God woot that 
somtyme we han hem in nature as muche 
to oure damage as to oure profit. As 
for to speken of heele of body, certes, it 
passeth ful lightly, and eek it is fill ofte 
enchesoun of the siknesse of oure soule ; 
for, God woot, the flessh is a ful greet 
enemy to the soule, and therfore the 
moore that the body is hool the moore 
be we in peril to falle. Eke for to pride 
hym in his strengthe of body/ it is an 
heigh folye, for certes, the flessh coveiteth 
ogayn the spirit, and ay the moore strong 
that the flessh is, the sorier may the 
soule be, [460] and over al this, strengthe 
of body and worldly hardynesse causetb 
ful ofte many a man to peril and 
meschaunce. Eek for to pride hym of 
his gentrie is ful greet folie, for ofte 
tyme the gentrie of the body binymeth 
the gentrie of the soule, and eek we ben 
alle of o fader and of o mooder, and alle 
we been of o nature, roten and corrupt, 
bothe riche and poure. Forsothe o 
manere gentrie is for to preise — that 
apparailleth mannes corage with vertues 
and moralitees and maketh hym Cristes 
child ; for tmste wel, that over what 
man that sjmne hath maistrie he is a 
verray cherl to synne. 

Now been ther generate signes of 
gentillesse, as eschewynge of vice and 
ribaudye and servage of synne, in word, 
in werk, and contenaunce, [465] and 
usynge vertu, curteisye, and clennesse, 
and to be liberal, that is to seyn, large 
by mesure, for thilke that passeth 
mesure is folie and synne. Another is 
to remembre hym of bountee that he of 
oother folk hath receyved. Another is 
to be benigne to his goode subgetis, 
wherfore seith Senek, ‘ Ther is no thing 
moore covenable to a man of heigh estaat; 
than debonairetee and pitee * ; and ther- 
fore thise flyes that men clepeth bees, 
whan they maken hir kyng, they chesen 
oon that hath no prikke wherwitR he ‘ 
may stynge. 

^Anothor is, a man to have a noble 
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herte, and a diligent to attayne to heigbe 
vertuouae thynges. Now certes, a man 
to pride hym in the goodes of grace is 
eelc an outrageous folie, for thilke yifte 
of grace that sholde have turned hym to 
goodnesse and to medicine, tumeth hym 
to venym and to confusioun, as seith 
Seint Gregorie. [470] Certes also, who- 
so prideth hym in the goodes of fortune, 
he is a ful greet fool, for somtyme is a 
man a greet lord by the morwe, that is 
a caytyf*and a wrecche er it be nyght ; 
and somtyme the richesse of a man is 
cause of his deth ; somtyme the delices 
of a man is cause of the grevous maladye 
thuxgh which he dyeth. Certes, the 
commendadoun of the peple is somtyme 
ful fals and ful brotel for to triste, — this 
day they preyse, tomorwe they blame ; 
God Woot, desir to have commendacioun 
of the peple hath caused deeth to many a 
bisy man. 

m 

•Remedium contra peccatum Superbie 

[475] Now sith that so is that ye han 
understonde what is pride, and whiche 
been the speces of it, and whennes pride 
sourdeth and spryngeth, now shul ye 
understonde which is the refrnedie agayns 
the synne of pride ; and that is humylitee 
or mekenesse, that is a vertu thurgh which 
a man hath verray knoweleche of hymself, 
and holdeth of hymself no pris ne deyntee, 
as in regard of his desertes, considerynge 
ever his freletee. 

Now been ther thre maneres of humy- 
litee ; as humylitee in herte, and another 
humylitee in his mouth, the thridde in 
his werkes. 

The humilitee in herte is in foure 
maneres. That oon is whan a man 
holdeth hymself as noght worth bifom 
God of hevene. Another is, whan he 
ne despiseth noon 00 ther man. [480] 
The thridde is whan he rekketh nat 
though men holde hym noght worth. 


The ferthe is whan he nys nat sory of his' 
humiliacioun. 7 

. Also the humilitee of mouth is in 
foure thynges ; in attempre^ speche, and ^ 
in humblesse of speche; and whan he 
biknoweth with his owene mouth that 
he is swich.as hym thynketh that he is in 
his herte ; another is whan he preiseth 
the bountee of another man and no 
thyng therof amenuseth. 

Humilitee eek in werkes is in foure 
maneres ; the firste is whan he putteth 
othcre men bifom hym ; the seconde is 
to chese the loweste place over al ; the 
thridde is gladly to assente to good 
conseil ; the ferthe is to stonde gladly 
to the award of his sovereyns, or of hym ; 
that is in hyer degree. Certein this is 
a greet werk of humylitee. 

Sequitur do Jnvidta 

After pride wol I speken of the foule 
synne of envye, which is, as by the word 
of the philosophre, sorwe of oother 
mannes prosperitee ; and after the word 
of Seint Augustyn, it is sorwe of oother 
mannes wele and joye of othere mennes 
harm. [485] This synne is platly agayns 
the Hooly Goost Al be it so that' 
every synne is agayns the Hooly Goost, 
yet nathelecs for-as-muche as bountee 
aperteneth proprely to the Hooly Goost, 
and envye comth proprely of malice, , 
therfore it is proprely agayn the bountee' 
of the Hooly Goost. 

Now hath malice two speces, that is to 
seyn, hardnesse of herte in wikkednesse, 
or aUes the flessh of man is so blynd that 
he considereth nat that he is in synne, 
or rekketh nat’ that he is in synne, which 
is the hardnesse of the deveL 

That oother spece of malice is whan a 
man werreyeth trouthe, whan he woot 
that it is trouthe, and eek whan he wer- 
reyeth the grace that God hath yeve to 
his neighebore ; and al this is by envye. 
Certes thanne is envye the worste synne 
that is ; for soothly alle othere qpines .> 
beensomtymeoonly agayns ospecial vertu. 


470. Remedium. In the Somme de Vice*, etc., 
the remedies and the sins ore kept apart. Ch a ucer 
brings cadi remedy after its sin. 
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Nit certes, fnvye is agayns alle vertues, 
Ad agayns ale goodnesses, for it is sory of 
Jle the boimtees of his neighebore ; and 
H this manere it is divers from alle othere 
ynnes ; [490] for wel unnethe is ther any 
ynne that it ne hath som delit in itself, 
ave oonly envye, that ever hath in itself 
ngwissh and sorwe. 

The speces of envye been thise ; ther 
I first, sorwe of oother mannes good- 
tesse and of his prosperitee ; and pros- 
leritee iskyndely matere of joye ; thanne 
i envye a synne agayns kynde. The 
econde spece of envye is joye of oother 
nannes harm ; and that is proprely lyk 

0 the devel, that ever rejoyseth hym of 
nannes harm. 

Of thise*£wo speces comth bakbityng, 
nd this synne of bakbityng, or detraccion, 
lath certeine speces, as thus ; som man 
ireiseth * his neighebore by a wikke 
ntente, for he maketh alwey a wikked 
motte atte laste ende, alwey he maketh 
- ‘but* atte laste ende, — that is digne 
of moore blame than worth is al the 
preisynge. [495] The seconde spece is 
that if a man be good, and dooth or seith 

1 thing to good entente, the bakbiter wol 
tume all thilke goodnesse up-so-doun, to 
bis sh rewed entente. The thridde is to 
unenuse the bountee of his neighebore. 
I*he fourthe spece of bakbityng is this, 
that if men speke goodnesse of a man, 
thanne wol the bakbiter seyn, ‘ Pardee I 
iwich a man is yet bet than he,’ in dis- 
preisynge of hym that men preise. 

The fifte spece is this, for to consente 
gladly and herkne gladly to the harm 
■fi®* men speke of oother folk ; this synne 
• fill greet and ay encreeseth after the 
•ikked entente of the bakbiter. 

After bakbityng cometh gracchyng or 
normnradoun, and somtyme it spryngeth 
» inpadence agayns God, and somtyme 
■gayns man. 

b°°} Agayns God it is whan a man 
puccheth agayn the peynes of helle, or 
**yas poverte, or loss of catel, agayn 
y w tempest, or elles gruccheth that 
“ rewt * han prosperitee,' or elles for that 


goode men han adversitee ; and alle thise 
thynges sholde men sufTre padently, for 
they comen by the rightful juggement 
and ordinance of God. Somtyme comth 
grucching of avarice, as Judas grucched 4 
agayns the Magdaleyne, whan sheenoynte 
the heved of oure Lord Jhesu Crist with 
hir precious oynement. This maner 
murmure is swich as whan man gruccheth 
of goodnesse that hymself dooth, or that 
oother folk doon of hir owene catel. 

Somtyme comth murmure of pride, as 
whan Simon the Pharisee grucched agayn 
the Magdaleyne, whan she approched 
to Jhesu Crist and weepe at his feet for 
hiresynnes. [505] Andsomtymegrucchyng 
sourdeth of envye, whan men discovereth 
a mannes harm that was pryvee, or bereth 
hym on hond thyng that is fals. 

Murmure eek is ofte amonges servants, 
that grucchen whan hir sovereyns bidden 
hem doon levcful thynges ; and, for-as- 
muche as they dar nat openly withseye 
the comaundementz of hir sovereyns, yet 
wol they seyn harm, and grucche and 
murmure prively, for venray despit, whiche 
wordes men clepen ‘the develes Pater 
noster ,* though so be that the devel ne 
hadde never Pater noster , but that lewed 
folk yeven it swich a name. Somtyme 
grucchyng comth of ire, or prive hate 
that norisseth rancour in herte, as after- 
ward I shal declare. [ 5 «o] Thanne 
cometh eek bittemesse of herte, thuigh 
which bitternesse every good dede of his 
neighebor semeth to hym bitter and un- 
savory. Thanne cometh discord that 
unbyndeth alle manere of freendshipe. 
Thanne comth scomynge of his neighebor, 
al do he never so weel. Thanne comth 
accusynge, as whan man seketh occasioun 
to anoyen his neighebor, which that is 
lyk to the craft of the devel, that waiteth 
bothe nyght and day to accusen us alle. 
Thanne comth xnalignitee, thuigh which 
a man anoyeth his neighebor prively, if 
he may ; and if he noght may, algate his 
wikked wil ne shal nat wante, as for to 
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brennen his hous pryvely, or empoysone wordes, he shal preye for ,i his enemy; 
or sleen his beestes, and semblable and agayn wikked dede o| his enemy, 
thynges. he shal doon hym bonntee ; for Crist seith, 

„ , _ „ ... * Loveth you re enemys, and preyeth for* 

*[sx 5 ] Remtdtum contra feccatum Invtdu hem ^ spckc y0w hann; and eek for 

Now wol I speke of the remedie agayns hem that yow chacen and purse wen, and 
this foule synne of envye. First is dooth bountee to hem that yow haten.” 
the lovynge of God principal, and Loo, thus comaundeth us oure Lord 
lovyng of his neighebor as hymself, for Jhesu Crist to do to oure enemys, for 
soothly that oon ne may nat been with- soothly nature dryveth us to loven oure 
oute that oother. And truste wel, that freendes, and pdrfey% oure enemys han 
in the name of thy neighebore thou shalt moore nede to love than oure freendes ; 
understonde the name of thy brother ; And they that moore nede have, certes, 
for certes alle we have o fader flesshly, to hem shal men doon goodnesse ; and 
and omooder, that is to seyn, Adam and certes, in thilke dede have we remem- 
Eve ; and eck o Fader espiritueel, and brance of the love of Jhesu Crist that 
that is God of hevene. Thy neighebore deyde for his enemys. And, in as 
artowholden for to love and wilne hym muche as thilke love is 4 the moore* 
alle goodnesse, and therfore seith God, grevous to perfoume, in so muche is the 
■ Love thy neighebore as thyselve ’ ; moore gretter the merite, and therfore 
that is to seyn, to salvacioun of lyf and the lovynge of oure enemy hath con- 
of soule. And moore-over thou shalt founded the venym of the devel; [530] 
love hym in word, and in benigne for, right as the devel is disconfited by 
amonestynge and chastisynge, and con- humylitee, right so is he wounded to the 
forten hym in his anoyes, and preye for deeth by love of oure enemy. Certes 
hym with al thyn herte. And in dede thanne is love the medicine that casteth 
thou shalt love hym in swich wise that out the venym of envye fro mannes herte. 
thou shalt doon to hym in charitee as The speces of this paas shullen be moore 
thou woldest that it were doon to thyn largely in hir chapitres folwynge declared, 
owene persone ; [sao] and therfore thou 

ne shalt doon hym no damage in wikked Sequitur de Ira 

word, ne harm in his body, ne in his 

catel, ne in his soule by entissyng of After envye wol I discryven the synne 
wikked ensample ; thou shalt nat desiren of ire ; for soothly whoso hath envye. 
his wyf, ne none of his thynges. Under- upon his neighebor anon he wole comunlyj 
stoond eek, that in the name of neighebor fynde hym a matere of wratthe in word, 
is* comprehended his enemy. Certes or in dede, agayns hym to whom he hath 
man shal loven his enemy by the com- envye. And as wel comth ire of pride 
andement of God, and soothly, thy freend as of envye, for soothly he that is proude ^ 
shaltow love in God. I seye, thyn or envyous is lightly wrooth. 
enemy shaltow love for Goddes sake by [535] This synne of ire, after the dis- 
liis comandement ; for if it were reson cryvyng of Seint Augustyn, is wikked 
that a man sholde haten his enemy, for- wil to been avenged by word or by dede. 
sothe God nolde nat receyven us to his Ire, alter the philosophre, is the fervent 
love, that been his enemys. blood of man y-quyked in -his herte, 

( Agayns thre manere of wronges that thurgh which he wole harm to hym that 
his enemy dooth to hym he shal doon he hateth. For certes, the herte of man, 
thre thynges, as thus : [595] agayns hate by eschawfynge and moevynge of his 
and rancour of herte, he shal love hym blood, wexeth so trouble that he is out 
in herte ; agayns chidyng . and wikkede of alle juggement of res oim . 
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got ye ehel understonde that ire is in 
fo manqfeA; that oon of hem is good 
id that qom& is wikked. The goode 
i is hy Jalousie of goodnesse, thurgh 
dch a mauls wrooth with wikkednesse, 
d agayns wikkednesse; and therfore 
ith a wys man, that ire is bet than 
ey. [540} This ire iswith debonairetee, 
d it is wrooth withouten bittemesse, 
t wrooth agayns the man, but wrooth 
th the mysdede of the man, as seith 
5 prophete David, Iraseimini % et nolitc 
: can. 

Now understondeth that wikked ire is 
1 two maneres, that is to seyn, sodeyn 
b, or hastif ire withouten avisement 
. kd consentynge of resoun. The menyng 
td the sena of. this is, that the resoun of 
in ne consente nat to thilke sodeyn ire ; 
d thanne it is venial. Another ire is 
1 wikked, that comth of felonie of herte, 
rysed ami cast bifom with wikked wil 
> do vengeance, and therto his resoun 
msenteth; and soothly this is deedly 
pane. This ire is so displesant to God 
: hat it troubleth his hous and chaceth 
he Hooly Goost out of mannes soule, 
od wasteth and destroyeth the liknesse 
f God, that is to seyn, the vefrtu that is 
: 1 mannes soule, [545] and put in hym 
! ae liknesse -of the devel, and bynymeth 
le man fro God that is his rightful lord, 
his ire is a fill greet # plesaunce to the 
svel, for it is the develes foumeys that 
eschawfed with the fir of helle. For 
' »tes, right so as fir is moore mighty to 
1 sstroyen erthely thynges than any 
1 Jther element, right so ire is myghty to 
< sstroyen alle spiritueel thynges. 

Looke how that fir of smale gleedes,” 
1 at been almoost dede under asslien, 

1 ollen quike agayn whan they been 
i ached with brymstoon. Right so ire 
1 d evermo quyken agayn whan it is 
toadied by the pride that is covered in 
C a nnes herte ; for certes, fir ne may nat 
®0*»en out of no thyng, but if it were 
vat in the same thyng natureelly, as fir 
h<fhaweKout of flyntes with steel. [550] 
ri|ht so as pride is ofte tyme 


matere of ire, right so is rancour norite 
and keper of ire. Ther is a maner tree, 
as seith Seint Ysidre, that whan men 
maken fire of thilke tree and cove re the 
coles of it with asshen, soothly the fir of % 
it wol lasten al a yeer or moore, and 
right so fareth it of rancour ; whan it is 
ones concey ved in the hertes of som men, 
certein it wol lasten peraventure from 
oon Estre day unto another Estre day 
and moore ; but certes, thilke man is 
ful fer fro the mercy of God in thilke 
while. 

In this forseyde develes foumeys ther 
foigen thre shrewes : Pride, that ay 
bloweth and encreesseth the fir by 
chidynge and wikked wordes ; [553] 4 

thanne stant Envye, and holdeth the 
hootc iren upon the herte of man with a 
peire of longe toonges of long rancour ; 
and thanne stant the synneof Contumelie 
or strif and cheeste, and batereth and 
forgeth by vileyns reprevynges. Certes, 
this cursed synne anoyeth bothe to the 
man hymself and eek to his neighebore. 
For soothly, almoost al the harm that any 
man dooth to his neighebore comth of 
wratthe ; for certes, outrageous wratthe 
dooth al that ever the devel hym 
comaundeth : for he ne spareth neither 
Crist, ne his sweete mooder. And in 
his outrageous anger and ire, alias I 
alios ! ful many oon at that tyme feeleth 
in his herte ful wikkedly both of Crist 
and of alle his halwes. 

[560] Is nat this a cursed vice? Yis, 
certes. Allas I it bynymeth from man 
his wit and his resoun and al his 
debonaire lif espiritueel, that sholde 
kepen his soule. 

Certes it bynymeth eek Goddes due 
lordshipe, and that is mannes soule and 
the love of his neighebore*. It stryveth 
eek alday agayn trouthe. It reveth hym 
the quiete of his herte and subverted* 
his soule. 

Of ire comen thise stynkynge en- " 
gendrures ; first, hate, that is oold 
wratthe; discord, thuigh which a man 
foisaketh his olde freend that he bath 
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lovede ful longe; and thanne cometh 
werre, and every manere of wrong that 
man dooth to his neighebore in body, or 
in catel. Of this cursed synne of ire 
* cometh eek manslaughtre, and under- 
stonde wel that homydde, that is man- 
slaughtre, is in diverse wise. Som 
manere of homydde is spiritueel, and 
10m is bodily. 

• [5^5] Spiritueel manslaughtre is in sixe 
thynges. First, by hate, as Seint John 
seith, ‘He that hateth his brother is 
homydde.' Homydde is eek by bak- 
bitynge ; of whiche bakbiteres seith 
Salomon, that they han two swerdes 
with whiche they sleen hire neighebores ; 
for soothly as wikke is to bynyme his 
good name, as his lyf. Homydde is 
eek in yevynge of wikked conseil by 
fraude, as for to yeven conseil to areysen 
wrongful custumes and taillages, of 
whiche sdth Salomon : 1 Leoun rorynge 
and bere hongry been like to the crueel 
lordshipes in withholdynge or abreggynge 
of the shepe (or the hyre), or of the wages 
of servauntz, or elles in usures or in with- 
drawynge of the almesse of poure folk. 1 
For which the wise man seith, ‘ Fedeth 
hym that almoost dyeth for honger* ; for 
soothly, but if thow feede hym, thou 
sleest hym. And alle thise been deedly 
synnes. [570] Bodily manslaughtre is 
whan thow sleest him with thy tonge in 
oother manere, as whan thou comandest 
to sleen a man, or elles yevest hym 
consdl to sleen a man. 

Manslaughtre in dede is in fnure 
maneres. That oon is by lawe, right as 
a justice dampneth hym that is coupablc 
to the deeth ; but lat the justice be war 
that he do it rightfully, and that he do 
it nat for delit to spille blood, but for 
kepynge of rightwisenesse. Another 
homydde is that is doon for necessitee, 
as whan o man sleeth another in his 
defendaunt, and that he ne may noon 
ootherwise escape from his owene deeth ; 
but certeinly, if he may escape withouten 
manslaughtre of his adversarie and sleeth 
bym, he dooth synne, and he shal bere 


penance as for deedly synne. Eek if a 
man, by caas or aventure, slfjpte an arwe, 
or caste a stoon, with whiche he sleeth a 
man, he is homydde. [sh] Eek if aj 
womman by nedigence overlyeth hire 
child in hir slepyng, it is homydde and 
deedly synne. Eek whan man des- 
tourbeth concepdoun of a child, and 
maketh a womman outher bareyne by 
drynkynge venemouse herbes thurgh 
which she may nat conceyve, or sleeth 
a child by drynkes, or elles putteth 
certeine material thynges in hire secree 
places to slee the child, or elles dooth . 
unkyndely synne by which man or 
womman shedeth hire nature, in manere 
or in place ther as a child may nat bcr 
conceived, or elles if a woman have con-*l 
ceyved and hurt hirselfe, and sleeth the 
child, yet it is homycide. What Beye 
we eek of wommen that mordren hir 
children for drede of worldly shame? 
Certes, an horrible homicide ! Homycide 
is eek if a man approcheth to a womman 
by desir of lecherie, thurgh which the 
child is perissed, or elles smyteth a 
womman wityngly, thurgh which she 
leseth hir child. Alle thise been 
homycides and horrible deedly synnes. 

[580] Yet comen ther of ire manye mo 
synnes, as wel in word, as in thoght and 
in dede, as he that arretteth upon God, 
or blameth God of thyng of which he 
is liymself gilty, "or despiseth God, and • 
alle his halwes, as doon thise cursedmE 
hasardours in diverse contrees. Tbi^ 
cursed synne doon they whan they feelen 
in hir hertes ful wikkedly of God and of 
his halwes ; also whan they treten un- 
reverently the sacrament of the aUter, — J 
thilke synne is so greet that unnethe may 
it been releessed, but that the mercy of ‘ 
God passeth alle his werkes, it is so greet, 
and he so benigne. 

Thanne comth of ire attry angre, 
whan a man is sharpely amonested in 
his shrifte to forleten his synne, thanne 
wole he be angry and answer en hokerly 
and angrily, and defienden or czcuscn^ 

575. by drynkes, E adds wiffiUfc 
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|i gynnf by unstedefastnesse * of his 
^ j he dide it for to holde 

xnpakiil^ith his felawes; or elles 


bsM.fteJend enticed hym ; [585] or 
Uei hedide n for his youthe ; or elles his 
MBplecdonn is so corageous that he 
lay nat forbere ; or elles it is his destinee, 

1 he seith, unto a certain age ; or elles, 

5 seith, it cometh hym of gentillcsse of 
s annceitres ; and semblable thynges. 
fie this manere of folk so wrappen hem 
hir synnes that they ne wol nat 
ilivere hemself ; for soothly no wight 
at excUMth hym wilfully of his synne 
lay nat been delivered of his synne, til 
jiat he mekely biknoweth his synne. 
l After this thanne cometh sweryng, that 

I expres agayn the comandement of God ; 
pd this bifalleth ofte of anger and of 
fc. God seith, ‘Thow shalt nat take 
lie name of thy Lord God in veyn,' or 

II ydel. * Also oure Lord Jhesu Crist 
eith, by 4 the word of Seint Mathew, 
Ne wol ye nat swere in allc manere ; 
either by hevene, for it is Goddes tronc ; 
ie by erthe, for it is the bench of his 
set ; ne by Jerusalem, for it is the citee 
f a greet kyng ; ne by thyn heed, for 
hou mayst nat make an heer whit nc 
»lak; [590] but seyeth by youre word, 
•*ye, ye.” and “nay, nay” ; and whnt 
that b moore it is of yvel,’ seith Crist. 
For Cristes sake, ne swereth nat so 
synfully, in dbmembrynge of Crist by 
Mule, herte, bones, and body ; for certes 
It semeth that ye thynke that the cursede 
fewes ne dismembred nat ynough the 
pieckvuse persone of Crist, but ye dis- 
Bhembre' hym moore. And if so be 
that the lawe compelle yow to swere, 
thanne rule yow after the lawe of God 
to youre sweryng, as seith Jeremye, 4 0 c°, 
Thou shalt kepe thre condicions ; * thou 
Shalt swere in trouthe, in doom, and in 
tightwbnesse * 5 thb b to seyn, thou 
Shalt swere sooth; for every lesynge is 
•ftayns Crist, for Crist b verray trouthe. 


it. the swearing by 
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And thynk wel this, that every greet 
swere re, nat compelled lawefully to swere, 
the wounde shal nat departe from hb 
hous whil he useth swich unleveful 
sweryng. Thou shalt sweren eek in 
doom, whan thou art const reyned by thy 
domesman to witnessen the trouthe. 
[595] Eek thow shalt nat swere for envye, 
nc for favour, nc for meede, but for 
rightwisnesse, and for dedaracioun of it, 
to the worshipc of God, and helpyng of 
thyne evene Cristcnc. And therfore, 
every man that taketh Goddes name in 
ydel, or falsly swereth with hb mouth, 
or elles taketh on hym the name of Crbt, 
to be called a Cristenc man, and lyveth 
agayns Cristes lyvynge and his techynge, 
alle they taken Goddes name in ydel. 

Lookc eek, what Seint Peter seith, 
Ai/ttttni 4°, Non cst a Hud nomen sub celo t 
etc. : 1 Ther nys noon oother name,' 
seith Seint Peter, 1 under hevene yeven 
to men, in which they mowe be saved ' ; 
that is to seyn, but the name of Jhesu 
Crist. Take kepe eek how that the 
name of Crist so precious is, as seith Seint 
Paul ad Philipenses 2°, In nomine Jhesu , 
etc. : that • in the name of Jhesu every 
knee of hevenely creatures, or erthely, 
or of helle, sholdcn bowe ' ; for it b so ■ 
heigh and so worshipful that the cursede 
feend in helle sholde tremblen to heeren 
it y-nempned. Thanne semeth it that 
men that sweren so horriblely by his 
blessed name, that they despise hym 
moore booldely than dide the cursede 
Jewes, or elles the devel, that trembleth 
whan he heereth his name. 

[600] Now certes, sith that sweryng, 1 
but if it be lawefully doon, is so heighly 
deffended, muche worse is forsweryng 
falsly, and yet nedelecs. 

What seye vte eek of hem that deliten 
hem in sweryng and holden it a gentrie 
or a manly dede to swere grete othes? 
And what of hem that of verray usage 
ne cease nat to swere grete othes, al be 
the cause nat worth a straw? Certes, 
it b horrible synne. Swerynge sodeynly, 
withoute avysement, b eek a qrnne. 
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Bat lat as go now to thilke horrible 
•weryng of adjuradoun and conjurarioun, 
M doon thise false enchaontoars or nigro- 
mandens, in bacyns .ful of water, or in 
a bright swerd, in a cerde, or in a fir, 
or in a shulder-boon of a sheepe I I kan 
mat seye but that they doon cursedly and 
damnablely agayns Crist, and al the feith 
of hooly Chirche. 

[603] What seye we of hem that bilee ven 
in divynailes, as by flight or by noyse 
of briddes, or of beestes, or by sort, by 
geomancie, by dremes, by chirkynge -of 
dores, or crakynge of houses, bygnawynge 
of rattes, and swich manere wrecched- 
nesse ? Certes, al this thyng is deffended 
by God, and by al hooly Chirche ; for 
which they been*acursed til they come 
to amendement, that on swich filthe setten 
hire bileeve. Charm es for woundes or 
maladie of men, or of beestes, if they taken 
any effect, it may be peraventure that God 
suffreth it, for folk sholden yeve the moore 
feith and reverence to his name. 

Now wol I speken of lesynges, which 
generally is fills signyficacioun of word, 
ip entente to deceyven his evene Cristene. 
Some lesynge is, of which ther comth 
noon avantage to no wight ; and som 
lesynge turneth to the ese and profit of 
o man, and to disese and damage of an- 
other man. [6x0] Another lesynge is for 
to saven his lyf or his catel. Another 
lesynge comth of delit for to lye, in which 
debt they wol forge a long tale and 
peynten it with alle drcumstaunces, where 
al the ground of the tale is fals. Som 
lesynge comth for he wole sustene his 
word ; and som lesynge comth of recche- 
leesnesse withouten avisement ; and sem- 
blable thynges. 

Lat us now touche the vice of flaterynge, 
which ne comth nat gladly, but for drede, 
or for coveltise. Flaterye is generally 
wrongful' preisynge. Flatereres been the 
develes nonces, that norissen his chil- 
dren with milk of losengerie. Forsothe 
Salomon seith that flaterie is won than 
(letracdoun, for somtyme detraccion 




And ofte tyme swich cursynge wrongfully 
retorneth agayn to hym that curseth, a 
a bryd that retorneth agayn tojiis owene 
nest. And over alle thyng men oghta 
eschewe to cursen hire children, and yeven 
to the devel hire engendrure, as ferforth 
as in hem is ; certes it is greet peril and 
greet synne. 

Lat us thanne speken of Chidynge and 
reproche, whiche been ful grete wpunda 
in mannes herte, for they nnsowen the 
semes of freendshipe in mannes herte. 
For certes, unnethes may a man pleynly 
been accorded with hym that hath hym i 
openly revyled and reproved in di*d 
clnundre. This is a fill grisly synne, a w 
Crist seith in the gospel. And taak kepe 
now, that he that reproveth his neighebor, 
outher he reproveth hym’ by som harm of 
peyne that he hath on his body, as, 

1 mesel 1 * 'croked harlot 1* or .by som - 
Bynne that he dooth. [615] Now if hc * 
reprove hym by harm of peyne, thanne 
turneth the reprove to Jhesu Crist, fot 
peyne is sent by the rigbtwys sonde of 
God, and by his sufiirance, be it mesel rie, 
or mayme, or maladie. And if he reprove 
hym uncharitably of synne, as ‘ thou 

615. / etc, Chuceris unhsppy $■ 
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qltdeve ballot ! * and so forth, thtni 

stenetfe|ft at to the rejoysynge of fl 

nl^JttiMiver hath joye that men 
■ * 

\nd series ■‘ chidynge may nat cdne 
out V a vileyns herte, for after ihe 
modance of the herte apeketh (he 
nth ful ofte. And ye shul under- 
ride that. Looke by any wey whan 
r man shal chastise another, that he 
war from chidynge and reprevynge ; 
trewely, but he be war, he may fill 
ltly quyken the fir of angre, and of 
itthe, whidh that he sholde quenche, 
1 pera venture sleeth hym which that 
myght chastise with bedignitee. For 
seith Salomon, ‘The amyable tonge 
the tree of lyf ’ ; that is to seyn, of 
espiritueel, and soothly, a deslavee 
ige sleeth the spirites of hym that 
areveth and eek of hym that is repreved. 
3] Loo, what seith Seint Augustyn, 
'her is*no thyng so lyk the develes 
Id as he that ofte chideth.' Seint 
al seith eek, 1 A servant of God 
loveth nat to chide.' And how that 
dynge be a vileyns thyng bitwixe alle 
nere folk, yet is it, certes, moost un- 
tenable bitwixe a man and his wyf ; 

there is never reste ; and therfore 
th Salomon, - * An hous that is un- 
Nsred in reyn and droppynge and a 
dynge wyf been lyke.’ A man that 
in * droppynge hous in manye places, 
«gh he eschewe the droppynge in o 
■ce, it droppeth on hym in another 
ice-; so *fareth it by a chydynge wyf ; 
t she chide hym in o place, she wol 
de. hym. in another 5 and therfore, 
tetfee b* a morsel of breed with joye 
in an honi ful of delices with chidynge,' 
th Salomon. Seint Paul seith, *6 
wommen, be ye subgetes to youre 
nsbondep a a bihoveth in God, and ye 
a lovetn youre wyves.' Ad Colos - 
- 

tes} Afterward speke we of scomynge, 
lick' fa a, wikked synne, and namely 
tan he mocneth a man for his goode 
T ^c*i>foj^oertes, tfwiche scomeres faren 


lyk the fbule lode that may nat endure 
to smelle the soote savour of the vyne 
whanne it florissheth. Thise scornerea 
been partyng-felawes with the devel, for 
they han joye whan the devel wynneth, 
and sorwe whan he leseth ; they been 
adversaries of Jhesu Crist, for they haten 
that he loveth, that is to seyn, salvacioun 
of soule. 

Speke we now of wikked conseil, for 
he that wikked conseil yeveth is a 
traytour ; he deceyveth hym that trusteth 
in*hym, ut Ackitofel ad Absolonsm, But 
nathelees yet is his wikked conseil first 
agayn hym self. [640] For, as seith the 
wise man, 1 Every fids lyvynge hath his 
propertee in hym self, that he that wole 
anoye another man, he anoyeth first hym- 
self.' And men. shul understonde that 
man shal nat taken his conseil of fids 
folk, ne of angry folk, or grevous folk 
that loven specially to muchel hir owene 
profit ; ne to muche worldly folk ; namely 
in conseilynge of soules. 

Now comth the synne of hem that 
sowen and maken discord amongea folk ; ‘ 
which is a synne that Crist hateth outrely; 
and no wonder is; for he deyde for to 
make concord. And moore shame do 
they to Crist, than dide they that hym 
crucifiede; for God loveth bettre that 
freendshipe be amonges folk than he 
dide his owene body, the which that he 
yaf for unitee. Therfore been they 
likned to the devel, that ever been 
aboute to maken discord. 

Now comth the synne of double tonge 
swiche as speken faire byfom folk and 
wikkedly bihynde, or elles they maken 
semblant as though they speeke of good 
entencioun or elles in game and pi ey f 
and yet they speke of wikked entente. 

[645] Now comth biwreying of conseil, 
thurgh which a man is defamed ; certes, 
unnethe may he restoore the damage. 

Now comth menace, that is an open 
folye, for he that ofte manacetb, he 4 
threteth moore than he may perfonrae 
fill ofte tyme. 

Now cometh ydel wordes, that is with- 
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dtiftn -profit’-: of hym that speketh tho 
#6zffes, and eek of hym that herkneth 
tho wordes. Or elles ydel wordes been 
tho that been neddees, or withouten 
entente of natureel profit And al be it 
that ydel Wordes been somtyme venial 
Synne, yet sholde men douten hem, for 
we shul yeve rekenynge of hem bifore 
God. 

Now comth janglynge, that may nat 
been withoute synne. And as seith 
Salomon, it is a synne of apert folye, 
[650] and therfore a philosophre seydfe, 
whan men axed hym how that men 
sholde plese the peple, and he answerde, 
4 Do manye goode werkes and spek fewe 
jangles.* * 

’ • After this comth the synne of japeres, 
that been the develea apes, for they 
shaken folk to laughe at hire japerie as 
folk doon at the gawdes of an ape. 
Swich japes deffendeth Seint Paul. 
Looke, how that vertuouse wordes and 
body woordes conforten hem that 
(raVaillen in the service of Crist, right 
so conforten the vileyns wordes and 
knakkes of japeris hem that travaillen 
in the service of the devel. Thise been 
the synnes that comen of the tonge, that 
comteri of ire, and of othere synnes mo. 

'Seqmtur remedium contra pcccatum Ire 

The remedie agayns ire is a vertu that 
melt clepen mansuetude, that is debon- 
airetee, and eek another vertu that men 
callen pacience, or suffrance. 

* pis] Debonairetee withdraweth and 
refreyneth the stirynges and the moev- 
ynges of tnannes corage in his herte, in 
swfch inane re that they ne skippe nat 
out by anjgqe ne by ire. 

. Sdffirance suffreth swetely alle the 
indyaunces and the wronges that men 
doon to man outward. Seint Jerome 
seith thus of debonairetee, that it dooth 
4 noon harm to no wight, ne seith, ne for 
hbon harm that' men doon or seyn he ne 
ekhaWfeth nat agayns his resoun. This 


vertu som tyme comth of nature, for, us* 
seith the philosophre, 4 A mfa is a quyk 
thypg, by nature debonaire jpd tretable 
to goodnesse ’ ; but whan debonairetee. < 
is informed of grace, thanne is it the 
moore worth. 11 

Pacience, that is another remedie 
agayns ire, is a vertu that suffreth swetely 
every mannes goodnesse, and' is nat 
wrooth for noon harm that is doon to. 
hym. [660] The philosophre seith that, 
pacience is thilke vertu that suffreth v 
debonairely alle the outrages of adveft, 
sitee and every wikked word. This' 
vertu maketh a man lyk to God, and 
maketh hym Goddes owene deere child, 
as seith Crist; this vertu disconfiteth£ 
thyn enemy, and therfore seith the wise.' 
man, 4 If thow wolt venquysse thyn. 
enemy, leme to suffre.* And thou 
shalt understonde that man suffreth fbure 
manere of grevances in outward thynges; 
agayns the whiche foure he moot have* 
fourc manere of padences. 

The firste grevance is of wikkede. 
wordes ; thilke suffrede Jhesu Crist with- 
outen grucchyng, ful paciently, whan the 
Jewes despised and repreved hym ful 
ofte. Suffre thou therfore paciently; for 
the wise man seith, 4 If thou stryve with 
a fool, though the fool be wrooth os 
though he laughe, algate thou shalt have' 
no reste. 1 

[665] That oother grevance outward ia 
to have damage of thy catel. Theft 
agayns suffred Crist fol paciently, when 
he was despoyled of al that he hadde in 
this lyf, and that nas but his clothes. a * 

The thridde grevance is a man t a have 
harm in his body. That suflred«€rist 
ful paciently in al his passioun. 

The fourthe grevance is in outrageous 
labour in werkes. Wherfore I seye that 
folk that maken hir servants to travailled 
to grevously, or out of tyme, aa on haly 
dayes, soothly they do greet wfnaneb 
Heer-agayns suffred Crist ful paciently 
and taughte us pacience, whan he baiar 


upon his blissed shulder the croys, upon 
which he sholde suffren despitdus demt 

ago 
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Hteenny men lerne to be padent ; for 
ntirie* noghj oonly Cristen men been 
padent for 4 >ve of Jhesu Crist and for 
^geidoun of- me blisful lyf that is perdur- 
able, but cotes the olde payens that 
never wfere Cristene, commended en and 
ikseden the vertu of pacience. 

[670] A philosophre upon a tyme, that 
wolde have beten his disciple for his 
grete tresp&s, for which he was grcetly 
omoeved, and broghte a yerde to scourge 
; the child ; and whan- this child saugh the 
•'jreide, he seyde to his maister, ‘What 
theftke ye to do? 1 * I wol bete thee, * quod 
the maister, ‘ for thy correccioun . 1 ‘ F or- 

lothe,* quod the child ; ‘ ye oghten first 
^correcte youreself, that han lost al yourc 
apacience for the gilt of a child.’ 1 For- 
sothe,’ quod the maister, al wepynge, 
‘ thow seyst sooth ; have thow the yerde, 
my deere sone, and correcte me for myn 
in pacience.’ Of pacience comth obedi- 
ence, thurgh which a man is obedient to 
Crist' and to alle hem to whiche he 
oghte to been obedient in Crist. [675] 
And understand wel that obedience is 
perfit whan that a man dooth gladly and 
hastily, with good herte, entierly, al that 
he sholde do. Obedience generally is 
to perfoume the doctrine of God and of 
his sovereyns, to whiche hym oghte to 
ban obeisaunt in alle rightwisnesse. 

Sequitur de Accidia 

- - After the synne of envye and of ire, 
now wol I speken of the synne of accidie ; 
for envye blyndetfe the herte of man, 
and ire troubleth a man, and accidie 
tnalceth hym hevy, thoghtful and wraw- 
fuL Envye and ire maken bittemesse 
in Herte, which bitternesse is mooder of 
meddle 'and bynymeth hym the love of 
aBe gobdnesse. Thanne is accidie the 
dngwissh of troubled herte; and Seint 
Augnttyn seith, it is anoy of goodnesse 
Jtndjoye of harm. Certes this is a damp- 
Bmbt& synne, for it dooth wrong to Jhesu 
muche as it bynymeth the 
that men oghte doon to Crist 


with alle diligence, as seith Salomon. 
[680] But accidie dooth noswich diligence 
He dooth alle thyng with anoy, and with 
wrawnesse, slaknesse, and excusadoun, 
and with ydelnesse, and unlust; for 
which the book seith, ‘Accursed be he 
that dooth the service of God necli-, 
gently.* 

Thanne is accidie enemy to everich- 
estaat of man ; for certe9 the estoat of 
man is in thre maneres. Outher it is 
thestoat of innocence, as was thestaat of 
Adam bifom that he fil into synne ; in 
which estaat he was holden to wirche, as in, 
heriyngcand adowrynge of God. Another 
estoat is estaat of synful* men, in which 
estaat men been holden to laboure in 
prciynge to God for amcndcment of hire 
synnes, and that he wole graunte hem to 
aryscn out of hir synnes. Another estaat 
is thestaat of grace, in which estoat he is 
holden to werkes of penitence ; and certes 
to alle thise thynges is accidie enemy and 
contrarie, for he loveth no bisyncsse at al. 
[685] Now certes this foule sinne, accidie, 
is eck a fill greet enemy to the liflode of 
the body, for it ne hath no purveaunce 
agayn temporeel necessitee, for it for- 
slewclh and forsluggeth, and dcstroyeth 
alle goodes temporeles by rcccheleesnesse. 

The fourthe thyng is, that aeddie is 
lyk to hem that been in the peyne of 
hellc, by-cause of hir slouthe and of hire 
hevynesse ; for they that been dampned 
been so bounde that they ne may neither 
wel do, ne wel thynke. Of accidie comth 
first, that a man is anoyed and encom- 
bred for to doon any goodnesse, and 
maketh that God hath abhomynacion of 
swich accidie, as seith Seint John. 

Now cometh slouthe, that wol nafc 
suffre noon hardnesse ne no penaunce ; 
for soothly, slouth is so tendre and so. 
delicat, as seith Salomon, that he wol 
nat suffre noon hardnesse, ne penaunce, 
and therfore he shendeth al that he dooth. 
Agayns this roten-herted synne of accidie 
and slouthe sholde men exercise hemself 
to doon goode werkes, and manly an<h 
685. st*m, E wmyn. 
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vettuously cacchen corage wel to doon, 
tbynkynge that cure Lord Jhesu Crist 
qaiteth every good dede, be it never so 
llte. *[690] Usage of labour is a greet 
thyng, for it maketh, as seith Seint 
Bernard, the laborer to have strongc 
armes, and harde synwes $ and slouthe 
maketh hem feble and tendre. Thanne 
comth drede to bigynne to werke anye 
goode werkes ; for certes he that is 
enclyned to synne, hym thynketh it is so 
greet an emprise for to undertake to doon 
werkes of goodnesse, and casteth in his 
herte that the circumstaunces of good- 
nesse been so grevouse and so chargeaunt 
for to suflfre, that he dar nat undertake 
to do werkes of good esse, as seith Seint 
Gregorie. 

Now comth wanhope, that is despeir 
of the mercy of God, that comth som- 
tyme of to muche outrageous sorwe, nnd 
somtyme of to muche drede, ymaginynge 
that he hath doon so muche synne that it 
wol nat availlen hym, though he wolde 
repenten hym and forsake synne ; thurgh 
which despeir or drede he abaundoneth 
ml his herte to every maner synne, as seith 
Seint Augustin. [695] Which dampnable 
synne, if that it continue unto his ende, 
it is cleped synnyng in the Hooly Goost. 
This horrible synne is so perilous, that 
he that is despeired, ther nys no felonye 
ne no synne that he douteth for to do, 
as sheweth wel by Judas. 

Certes, aboven alle synnes thanne is 
this synne moost displesant to Crist and 
moost adversarie. 

Soothly, he that despeireth hym is lyke 
the coward champioun recreant that seith 
• creaunt * withoute nede. Alas 1 alas 1 
nedeles is he recreaunt and nedelees des- 
peired. Certes, the mercy of God is 
ever redy to the penitent, and is aboven 
alle his werkes. [700] Allas 1 kan a 
man nat bithynke hym on the gospel of 
Seint Luc xv., where as Crist seith that 
as wel shal ther bef joye in hevene upon a 
synfut man that dooth penitence, as upon 
jtyynety and nyne rightfijl men that never 
m ded e ynne, ne neden no penitence. 


Look# forther in the same gospel, tgie 
joye and the feeste of the gobde man tmt 
hadde lost his sone, whan tis sone with \ 
repentaunce was retoumed to his fader, f 
Kan they nat remembren hem eek, that, 
as seith Seint Luc xxiii., how that the 
theef that was hanged bisyde Jhesu Crist 
seyde, 1 Lord, remembre of me, whan 
thow comest into thy regne. ' * Forsothe,' 
seyde Crist, * Iseye to thee, to day shaltow 
been with me in paradys.* Certes, ther ,, 
is noon so horrible synne of man that it ntf-< 
may in his lyf be destroyed by penitence, , 
thurgh vertu of the passion and of the 1 
deeth of Crist. [705] Allas 1 whatnedeth 
man thanne to been despeired, sith that 
his mercy so redy is and large? Axe 
and have. .*$ 

Thanne cometh sompnolence, that is 
sloggy slombrynge, which maketh a man 
be hevy and dul in body and in soule.' 
And this synne comth of slouthe. And 
certes, the tyme that by wey of resoun 
men sholde nat slepe, that is by the 
morwe, but if ther were cause resonable ; 
for soothly the morwe tyde is moost 
covenable a man to sey his preyeres, and 
for to thynken on God, and for to honoure 
God, and to yeven almesse to the poure, 
that first cometh in the name of Crist. 
Lo, what seith Salomon ? * Whoso wolde 

by the morwe awaken and seke me, he 
shal fynde.' [7x0] Thanne cometh necli- 
gence or reccheleesnesse, that rdcketh of 
no thyng ; and how that ignoraunce be 
mooder of alle harm, certes necligence U 
the norice. N ecligence ne dooth no fbrs, 
whan he shal doon a thyng, wheither he 
do it weel or baddely. 

Of the remedie of thise two synnes, si 
seith the wise man, that he that dredetl 
God he spare th nat to doon that* bin 
oghte doon, and he that loveth God, hi 
wol doon diligence to plese God by hi 
werkes, and abaundone hymself, withes 
his myght, wel for to doon. Thanne comtl 
ydelnesse that is the yate of alle hatmes 
An ydel man is lyk to a place that bat 1 
no walles ; the develes may entied 
every syde and sheten at hym at disemfeff 
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bf tertfptadonon every syde. [*15] This 
ydelnesse iJthe thurrolc of alle wikked 
and vileyns ihoghtes and of alle jangles. 

' trades, and fcf alle ordure. Certes, the 
hevene Is yercn to hem that wol labourer), 
and nat to ydel folk. Eek David seith, 
♦hat they ne been nat in the labour of 
men, ne they shul nat been whipped with 
men, that is to seyn in purgatorie ; certes 
thajina gemeth It they shul be tormented 
with the devel in helle, but if they doon 
penitence. 

Thanne comth the synne that men 
depen tarditcu , as whan a man is to 
laterede or tariynge, er he wole tume to 
God ; and certes that is a greet folie. He 
Is lyk to hym that falleth in the dycb, 
and wol nat arise. And this vice comth 
of a fals hope, that he thynketh that he 
shal lyve longe; but that hope faileth 
ful ofte. 

[700] Thanne comth lachesse ; that is 
he that whan he biginneth any good 
weik, anon he shal forleten it, and 
stynten, as doon they that han any wight 
to governe and ne taken of hym namoore 
kepe, anon as they fynden any contrarie 
or any anoy. Thise been the newe 
sheepherdes that leten hir sheepe wityngly 
go renne to the wolf, that is in the breres, 
or do no fors of hir owene governaunce. 
Of this comth poverte and destruccioun, 
bothe of spiritueel and temporeel thynges. 
VThanne comth a manere cooldnesse, that 
[neseth al the herte of a man. Thanne 
comth nndevocioun, thurgh which a man 
is blent, as seith Seint Bernard, and 
hath swich langour in soule, that he may 
neither rede ne singe in hooly chirche, ne 
heere, ne thynke of no devocioun, ne 
travpille with his handes in no good 
Wmk, that it nys hym unsavory and al 
apalled. Thanne wexeth he slough and 
siombry, and soone wol be wrooth, and 
■oone it endyned to hate and to envye. 
|>nj Thanne comth the synne of worldly 
pprwe, swich as is deped tristicia, that 
fefcth mu, as Seint Paul seith. For 
"fete s, Swich sorwe werketh to the deeth 
‘hi t the' soole and of the body also, for 


ther-of comth that a man is anoyed of his 
owene lif ; wherfore swich sorwe shorteth 
ful ofte the lif of man, er that his tyme 
be come by wey of kynde. 


Remedium contra peccatum Accidie 

Agayns this horrible synne of aeddie, 
and the branches of the same, ther is a 
vertu that is called fortitudo % or strengthe ; 
that is, an affeccioun thurgh which a 
man despiseth anoyouse thinges. This 
vertu is so myghty and so vigorous that 
it dar withstonde myghtily, and wisely 
kepen hym self fro perils, that been 
wikked, and wrastle agayn the assautes 
of the devel ; [730] for it enhaunceth and 
cnforceth the soule, right as accidie 
abateth it, and makelh it fieble ; for this 
fortitudo may endure by long suflfraunce 
the travailles that been covennble. 

This vertu hath manye speces, and the 
firste is cleped magnanimitee, that is to 
seyn greet corage ; for certes ther 
bihoveth greet corage agains accidie lest 
that it ne swolwe the soule by the synne 
of sorwe, or destroye it by wanhope. 
This vertu maketh folk to undertake 
hardc thynges and grevouse thynges by 
hir owene wil, wisely and resonably. 
And for as muchel as the devel fighteth 
agayns a man moo re by queyntise and 
by sleighte than by strengthe, therfore 
men shal withstonden hym by wit and 
by resoun and by discrecioun. 

Thanne am ther the vertues of feith 
and hope in God, and in his seintes, to 
acheve and accomplice the goode werkes, 
in the whiche he purposeth fermely to 
continue. [735] Thanne comth seuretee, 
or sikernesse, and that is whan a man 
ne douteth no travaille in tyme comynge , 
of the goode werkes that a man hath 
bigonne. Thanne comth magnificence, 
that is to seyn whan a man dooth and 
perfouraeth grete werkes of goodnesse ; 
and that is the ende why that men sbolde 
do goode werkes; for in the acorn- 
plissynge of grete goode werkes lith the 
grete gerdotra. Thanne is ther con? 
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iterance, that is stablenesse of corage; 
and this sholde been in herte by stedefast 
feith, and in mouth, and in berynge, and 
in chiere, and in dede. Eke ther been 
mo spedale remedies agains accidie in 
diverse werkes, and in consideracioun of 
the peynes of helle, and of the joyes of 
hevene, and in trust of the grace of the 
Holy Goost, that wole yeve hym myght 
to perfourne his goode entente. 

Sequitur de Avaricia 

After accidie wol I speke of avarice 
and of coveitise, of which synne seith 
Seint Paulo that the roote of alle harmes 
is coveitise. Ad Thimotheum vi. [740] 
For soothly, whan the herte of a man is 
confounded in itself, and troubled, and 
that the soule hath lost the confort of 
God, thanne seketh he an ydel solas of 
worldly thynges. 

Avarice, after the descripcion of 
Seint Augustyn, is likerousnesse in herte 
to have erthely thynges. Som oother 
folk seyn that avarice is for to purchacen 
man fe erthely thynges, and no thyng 
yeve to hem that han nede. And under- 
stoond that avarice ne stant nat oonly in 
lond ne catel, but somtyme in science 
and in glorie, raid in every manere of 
outrageous thyng is avarice and coveitise. 

And the difference bitwixe avarice and 
coveitise is this; coveitise is for to 
coveite swiehe thynges as thou hast nat, 
and avarice is for to withholde and kepe 
swiche thynges as thou hast withoute 
rightful nede. [745] Soothly this avarice 
is a synne that is ful dampnable, for ol 
hooly writ curseth it, and speketh agayns 
that vice, for it dooth wrong to Jhesu 
Crist f for it bireveth hym the love that 
» men to hym owen, and turneth it 
bakward agayns alle resoun, and maketh 
that the avaricious man hath moore hope 
in his catel than in Jhesu Crist, and 
dooth moore observance in kepynge of 
his tresor than he. dooth to service of 
Jhesu Crist And therfore seith Seint 
“Paul, ad Epkisios v., thft an avaricious 
, 'man is the thraldom of ydolatrie. 


What difference is betwixe an ydolastre 
and an avaricious man? tjht that any 
ydolastre peraventure ne math but o 
mawmet or two and the avWdous man 1 
hath manye ; for certes, every floryn in 
his cofire is his mawmet [750] And 
certes, the synne of mawmettrie is the 
firste thyng that God deffended in the 
ten comaundmentz, as bereth witnesse 
Exodi capitulo xx. 'Thou shalt have 
no false goddes bifore me, ne thou shalt 
make to thee no grave thyng. 1 Thus is 
an avaricious man that loveth his tresor 
bifom God an ydolastre, thuigh this 
cursed synne of avarice. 

Of coveitise comen thise harde lord- 
shipes thurgh whiche men been distreyfied 
by taylages, custumes, and cariages, ' 
moore than hire duetee or resoun is{ 
and eek they taken of hire bonde-men 
amercimentz, whiche myghten moore 
resonably ben cleped extordons than 
amercimentz. Of whiche amercimentz 
and raunsonynge of bondemen somme 
lordes stywardes seyn that it is rightful, 
for as muche as a cherl hath no temporeel 
thyng that it ne is his lordes, as they 
seyn ; but certes thise lordshipes doon 
wrong that bireven hire bonde folk 
thynges that they never yave hem. 
Augustinus de Civitate Dei , libro ix. 
[755] Sooth is that the condidoun of 
thraldom and the firste cause of thraldom 
is for synne. Genesis ix. 

Thus may ye seen that the gilt dis£ 
serveth thraldom, but nat nature i 
wherfore thise lordes ne sholde nat 
muche glorifien hem in hir lordshipes, 
sith that by natureel condidoun they 
been nat lordes of thralles, but that 
thraldom comth first by the deseft of 
synne. And forther-over ther as the 
lawe seith that temporeel goodes of 
boonde folk been the goodds of hir lord- 
shipes, ye, that is for to understand^ 
the goodes of the emperour, to deffepden 
hem in hir right, but nat for to robben 

750. the first* thyng. The i«t end 
mandments were reckoned by the Rodi 
m one, the xoth being divided. 
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hem ne reven hem. And therfore seith 
Seneca, 4 Thy prudence sholde lyve 
benignely wth thy thralles * ; [760] thilke 
that thou clfpest thy thralles been Goddes 
peple, for humble folk been Cristes 
fireendes, they been contubemyal with 
the Lord. 

Thynk eek that of swich seed as 
cherles spryngeth,- of swich seed spryngen 
lordes. As wel may the cherl be saved 
as the lord ; the same deeth that take 
the cherl, swich -deeth taketh the lord ; 
wherfore I rede, do right so with thy 
cherl as thou woldest that thy Lord dide 
with thee, if thou were in his plit. Every 
synful man is a cherl to synne. I rede 
thee, certes, that thou, lord, werke in 
swiche wise with thy cherles that they 
rather love thee than drede. I woot wel 
ther is degree above degree, as reson is, 
and skile it is that men do hir devoir 
ther as it is due ; but certes, extorcions 
and despit of youre underlynges is 
dampnable. 

[765] And forther-over understoond wel 
that thise conquerours, or tirauntz, 
maken ful ofte thralles of hem that been 
bom of as roial blood as been they that 
hem conqueren. This name of thraldom 
was never erst kowth, til that Noe scydc 
that his sone Canaan sholde be thral to 
his bretheren for his synne. What 
seye we thanne of hem that pilen and 
.doon extorcions in hooly chirche ? 
Certes, the swerd that men yeven first to 
n knyght, whan he is newe dubbed, 
signifieth that he sholde deffenden hooly 
chirche, and nat robben it ne pilen it ; 
and who so dooth is traitour to Crist. 
And, as seith Seint Augustyn, they been 
the develes wolves that stranglen the 
sheepe of Jhesu Crist, and doon worse 
than wolves ; for, soothly, whan the wolf 
hath fill his wombe he stynteth to strangle 
sheepe, but soothly, the pilours and 
destrayours of Goddes hooly chirche ne 
-do nat so, for they ne stynte never to 
'pile. 

' Itto] Now, as I have seyd, sith so is 
769. H* cktrldtm. 


that synne was first cause of thraldom, 
thanne is it thus, that thilke tyme that 
al this, world was in synne, thaqne was 
al this world in thraldom and subjecdoun ; 
but certes, sith the time of grace cam, 
God ordeyned that som folk sholde be 
moore heigh in estaat and in degree, and 
som folk moore lough, and that everiph 
sholde be served in his estaat and his 
degree ; and therfore in somme contrees, 
ther they bycn thralles, whan they han 
turned hem to the feith, they maken hire 
thralles free out of thraldom. ‘And ther- 
fore certes the lord oweth to his man 
that the man oweth to his lord. The 
pope calleth hymself servaunt of the 
servauntz of God ; but for-as-muche bb 
the estaat of hooly chirche ne myghte 
nat han be, ne the commune profit 
myghte nat han be kept, ne pees and 
rcste in erthe, but if God hadde ordeyned 
that som men hadde hyer degree and 
som men lower, therfore was sovereyntee 
ordeyned to kepe and mayntene and 
defienden hire underlynges or hire 
suligetz, in resoun, as ferforth as it; lith in 
hire power, and nat to dcstroyen hem ne 
confounde. 

[775] Wherfore I seye, that thilke 
lordes that been lyk wolves that devouren 
the possessiouns or the catel of poure 
folk wrongfully, withouten mercy or 
mesure, they shul receyven, by the same 
mesure that they han mesured to poure 
folk, the mercy of Jhesu Crist, but if it 
be amended. 

Now comth deceite bitwixe m archaunt 
and marchaunt. And tliow shalt under- 
stonde that marchandise is in manye 
maneres ; that oon is bodily, and that 
oother is goostly, that oon is honeste and 
leveful, and that oother is deshoneste and 
unleveful. Of thilke bodily marchandise 
that is leveful and honeste is this, that 
there as God hath ordeyned that a regne 
or a contree is suffisaunt to hym-sel£ 
thanne is it honeste^ and .leveful that of 
habundaunce of this contree that then 


helpe another contree that is moore nedy ; 
and therfore ther moote beta merchants 
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to br y n g en fro that o contree to that 
oother hire merchandises. , j 

[780] That oother merchandise, that ] 
men haunten with £raude and trecherie 
and deceits with lesyngea and false 
othea, ia cursed and dampnable. 

Espiritueel marchandiae is proprely 
symonye, that is, ententif desir to byen 
thyng espiritueel, that is thyng that 
aperteneth to the seintuarie of God, and 
to cure of the soule. This desir, if so 
be that a man do his diligence to par- 
foumen ft, al be it that his desir ne 
take noon effect, yet is it to hym a 
deedly aynne, and if he be ordred he is 
irreguleer. Certes symonye is cleped of 
Simon Magus, that wolde han boght for 
temporeel catel the yifte that God hadde 
yeven by the Hooly Goost to Seint Peter 
and to the Apostles. And therfore 
understoond that bothe he that selleth 
and he that beyeth thynges espirituels 
been cleped symonyals, be it by catel, be 
it by procurynge, or by flesshly preyere 
of his freendes, flesshly freendes, or 
espiritueel freendes. [785] Flesshly in 
two maneres ; as by kynrede, or othere 
freendes ; soothly, if they praye for hym 
that is nat worthy and able, it is 
symonye, if he take the benefice ; and if 
he be worthy and able ther nys noon. 

* That oother manere is whan a man or 
womman preyen for folk to avauncen 
hem oonly foj wikked flesshly afieccioun 
that they have unto the persone, and 
that is foul symonye. But certes in 
service for which men yeven thynges 
espirituels unto hir servants it moot be 
understonde that the service moot been 
honeste, and elles nat; and eek that it 
be withouten bargaynynge, and that the 
persone be able; for, as seith Seint 
Damaaie, ‘ Alle the synnes of the world 
at regard of this aynne am as thyng of 
noght, for it is the gretteste synne that 
may be, after the synne of Lucifer and 
Antecriat’ ; for by this synne God 
forieseth the chirche and the soule that 
Jjbsr boghte with his precious blood by 
h mb that yeven chirches to hem that 


been Nutt digne, [790] for they putten in 
theves that stelen the soufts of Jhesc 
Crist and destroyen his patrijhoyne. By 
swiche undigne preestes andfc curates has 
lewed men the lasse reverence of the 
sacraments of hooly chirche, and swiche 
yeveres of chirches putten out the 
children of Crist, and putten into the 
chirche the develes owene sone. They 
sellen the soules that lambes sholde 
kepen, to the wolf that strangleth hem ; 
and therfore, shul they never pan part 
of the pasture of lambes, that is thf 
blisse of hevene. 

Now comth hasardrie, with his apur- 
tenaunces, as tables and rafles, of which 
comth deceite, false othes, chidynges, 
and alle ravynes, blasphemynge and 
reneiynge of God, and hate of his neighe- 
bores, wast of goodes, mysspendynge of 
tyme, and somtyme manslaughtre. Certes, 
hasardours ne mowe nat been withouten 
greet synne whil thay haunte that crafte. 
[795] Of avarice comen eek lesynges, 
thefte, fals witnesse, and false othes; 
and ye shul understonde that thise been 
grete synnes, and expres agayn the com* 
aundementz of God, as I have seyd. 
Fals witnesse is in word and eek in 
dede. In word, as for to bireve thy 
neighebores goode name by thy fids 
witnessyng, or bireven hym his catel or 
his heritage by thy fals witnessyng, whan 
thou for ire, or for meede, or for envye,^ 
berest fals witnesse, or accusest hym, or 
excusest hym, by thy fals witnesse, or 
elles excusest thyself falsly. Ware yow 
questemongeres and notaries. Certes, 
for fals witnessyng was Susanna in fill 
gret sorwe and peyne, and many another 
mo. The synne of thefte is eek expres 
agaynsGoddes heeste, and in two maneres, . 
corporeel and espiritueel Cqrporel, as 
for to take thy neighebores catel agayn 
his wyl, be it by force or by sleighte, 
be it by met or by mesure, [800] by stelyng 
eek df false enditementz upon hym, and 
in borwynge of thy neighebores cetelj 
in entent never to payen it agayn, and 
semblable thynges. 
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Espiritued thefte is sacrilege, that is 
to seyn, hurtynge of hooly thynges, or 
of thynges slcred to Crist, in two maneres ; 

p by reson on the hooly place, as chirches 
or chirche-nawes, for which every vileyns 
synne that men doon in swiche places 
may be deped sacrilege, or every violence 
in the semblable places. Also they that 
withdiawen fhlsly the rightes that longen 
to hooly chirche. And pleynly and 
generally, sacrilege is to reven hooly 
thyng fto hooly place, or unhooly thyng 
out of hdbly place, or hooly thyng out of 
unhooly place. 

Relevacio contra peccatum Avaricie 

( Now shul ye understonde that the 
relee vynge of avarice is misericorde and 
pitee largely taken. And men myghtcn 
axe why that misericorde and pitee is 
relee vynge of avarice. [805] Certes, the 
avaricious man sheweth no pitee ne miseri- 
corde to the nedeful man, for he deliteth 
hyn^ in the kepynge of his tresor and 
nat in the rescowynge ne releevynge of 
his evene Cristene ; and therfore speke 
I first of misericorde. 

Thanne is misericorde, as seith the 
philosophre, a vertu by which the corage 
of man is stired by the mysese of hym 
that is mysesed ; upon which misericorde 
folweth pitee in paxfournynge of charit- 
able werkes of misericorde. And certes, 
thise thynges moeven a man to miseri- 
corde of Jhesu Crist, that he yaf hym self 
for oure gilt, and suflfred deeth for miseri- 
corde, and foryaf us oure originate synnes, 
and therby released us fro the peynes of 
helle, and amenused the peynes of purga- 
torie by penitence, and yeveth grace wel 
to do, and atte laste the blisse of hevene. 
[810] The speces of misericorde been, as 
for to lene and for to yeve, and to foryeven 
and release, and for to han pitee in herte, 
and compassioun of the meschief of his ’ 
evene Cristene, and eek to chastise there 
aajkede is. 

. - thir manere of remedie agayns 
atarice is resonable largesse, but soothly 
if 2t 


heere bihoveth the consideradoun of the 
grace of Jhesu Crist and of his temporeel 
goodes, and eek of the good es perdurable* 
that Crist yaf to us, and to han remem- 
brance of the deeth that he shal receyve, 
he noot whanne, where, ne how ; and 
eek that he shal forgon al that he hath, 
save oonly that he hath despended in 
goode werkes. 

But, for as muche as som folk been 
unmesurable, men oughten eschue fool* 
largesse, that men clepcn wast. Certes, 
he that is fool-large ne yeveth nat his 
catcl, but he leseth his catel. Soothly 
what thyng that he yeveth for veyneglorie, 
as to mynstrals and to folk, for to beren 
his renoun in the world, he hath synne 
thcr-of, and noon almesse. [813] Certes 
lie leseth foule his good that ne seketh 
with the yifte of his good no thyng but 
synne. lie is lyk to an hors that seketh 
rather to drynken drovy or trouble water, 
than for to drynken water of the deie 
welle. And for as muchel as theyyeven 
ther as they sholde nat yeven, to hem 
ajierteneth thilke malisoun that Crist shal 
yeven at the day of doome to hem that 
shullen been dampned. 

Seqtntur de GulA 

After avarice comth glotonye, which 
is expres eek agayn the comandement of 
God. Glotonye is unmesurable appetit 
to ete or to drynke, or efles to doon 
ynogh to the unmesurable appetit and 
desordeynee coveitise to eteu or to drynke. 
This synne corrumped al this world, as 
is wel shewed in the synne of Adam 
and of Eve. Looke, eek, what seith 
Seint Paul of glotonye. [890] * Manye,’ 
seith Seint Paul, 'goon, of whidie I 
have ofte seyd to yow, and now 1 aeye 
it wepynge, that been the enemys of the 
croys of Crist, of whiche the ende is 
deeth, and of whiche hire wombe is Use 
God, and hire glorie in ccmfusioon of 
hem that so devouren erthely thynges.' 
He that is usaunt to this synne of glotonye 
8» dcontrtn, H* torncrm. 
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he ne may no synne withstonde ; he moot 
been in servage of alle vices, for it is 
the devcles hoord ther he hideth hym 
and resteth. 

This synne hath manye speces.' The 
firste*is dronkenesse, that is the horrible 
sepulture of mannes resoun, and therfore 
whan a man is dronken he hath lost his 
resoun, and this is deedly synne. But 
soothly, whan that a man is nat wont 
to strong drynke, and peraventure ne 
knoweth nat the strcngthe of the drynke, 
or hath feblesse in his heed, or hath 
travailed, thurgh which he drynketh the 
moore, al be he sodeynly caught with 
drynke, it is no deedly synne, but venyal. 
The seconde spece of glotonye is, that 
the spirit of a man wexeth al trouble, 
for dronkenesse bireveth hym the dis- 
crecioun of his wit. [825] The thridde 
spece of glotonye is whan a man devoureth 
his mete, and hath no rightful manere 
of etynge. The fourth is, whan thurgh 
the grete habundaunce of his mete, the 
humours in his body been destempred. 
The ’fifthe is forgetelnesse by to muchel 
drynkynge, for which somtyme a man 
forgeteth er the morwe what he dide at 
even, or oi\ the nyght bifom. 

In oother manere been distinct the 
speces of glotonye, after Seint Gregorie. 
The firste is for to ete bifom tyme to 
ete ; the seconde is whan a man get 
hym to delicaat mete or drynke ; the 
thridde is whan men taken to muche over 
mesure; the fourthe is curiositee with 
greet entente to maken and apparaillen 
his mete ; the fifthe is for to eten to 
gredily. [830] Thise been the fyve fyngres 
Of the develes hand, by whiche he draweth 
folk to synne. 

Remcdium contra peccatum Gule 

Agayns glotonye is the remedie ab- 
stinence, as seith Galien ; but that holde 
1 nat meritorie, if he do it oonly for the 
heele of his body. Seint Augustyn wole 
that abstinence be doon for vertu and 
with padence. 'Abstinence,’ he seith, 


* is litel worth, but if a man have gooc 
wil ther- to, and but it be enforced bj 
pacience and by charitee, aim that mez 
doon it for Godes sake, and^in hope t< 
have the blisse of hevene.’ 

The felawes of abstinence been at 
temperaunce, that holdeth the meene ir 
alle thynges; eek shame, that eschuetl 
alle deshonestee ; suffisance, that seketl 
no riche metes ne drynkes, ne dooth n< 
fors of to outrageous apparailynge o 
mete ; mesure also, that restreyneth bj 
resoun the deslavee appetit of etynge 
sobrenesse also, that restreyneth the out 
rage of drynke ; [835] sparynge also 
that restreyneth the delicaat ese to sitt< 
longe at his mete and softely, wherfon 
som folk stonden, of hir owene wyl, tc 
eten at the lasse leyser. 

Scquitur dc Luxuria 

After glotonye thanne comth lecherie 
for thise two synnes been so ny cosyna 
that ofte tyme they wol nat departe. Got 
woot this synne is fut displesaunt thynj 
to God, for he seyde hymself, • Do n< 
lecherie ’ ; and therfore he putte greto 
peynes agayns this synne in the olde lawe 
If womman thral were taken in thi 
synne, she sholde be beten with stave! 
to the deeth ; and if she were a genti 
womman, she sholde be slayn with stones 
and if she were a bisshoppes doghter 
she sholde been brent, by Goddescomande 
ment. Fortherover, by the synne o 
lecherie God dreynte al the world 9 
the diluge, and after that he brente fiv< 
citees with thonder leyt and sank hen 
into helle. 

[840] Now lat us speke thanne of thilkc 
stynkynge synne of lecherie that met 
clepe avowtrie of wedded folk ; that i 
to seyn, if that oon of hem be wedded 
or elles bothfc. Seint John seith tba 
avowtiers shullen been in helle in a stkitl 
brennynge of fyr and of brymston. ; Ii 
fyr for lecherie, in brymston for the stynl 
of hire ordure. Certes, the bdb k ynge 0 
this sacrement is an horrible thyngi i 
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wai maked of God hymself in paradys, 
and conferred by Jheju Crist, as witness- 
eth Seint Mathew in the gospel : ‘ A 
man shal lejs fader and mooder and taken 
hym to his wif, and they shullen be two 
in o flessh.' This sacrement bitokneth 
the knyttynge togidre of Crist and of 
hooly chirche. And nat oonly that God 
forbad avowtrie in dede, but eek he 
comanded that thou sholdest nat coveitc 
thy neighebores wyf. [845] In this heeste, 
seith Seint Augustyn, is forboden allc 
manere coveitise to doon lecherie. Lo, 
what seith Seint Mathew in the gospel ; 
that who-so seeth a womman to coveitise 
of his lust, he hath doon lecherie with 
hire in his herte. Heere may ye seen 
that nat oonly the dede of this synne is 
forboden, but eek the desir to doon that 
synne. 

This cursed synne anoyeth grevousliche 
hem that it haunten. And first to hire 
soule, for he obligeth it to synne and to 
peyne of deeth that is perdurable. Unto 
the body anoyeth it grevously also, for 
it dreyeth hym, and wasteth, and shenteth 
Kym, and of his blood he maketh sacrifice 
to the feend of helle ; it wasteth his catcl 
and his substaunce. And certes if it be 
a foul thyng a min to waste his catcl on 
wbmtaeh, yet is- it a fouler thyng whan 
ithat for swich ordure wommen dispenden 
upon men hir catel and substaunce. [850] 
This synne, as seith the prophete, bireveth 
man and womman hir goode fame, and 
al hire honour, and it is ful plesaunt to 
the devel; for ther-by wynneth he the 
mooste partie of this world ; and, right 
as a marchant deliteth hym moost in 
chafiare that he hath moost avantage of, 
right so deliteth the fend in this ordure. 

This is that oothec hand of the devel 
with five fyngres to cacche the peple to 
his vileynye. The firste fjnger is the fool 
lookynge of the fool womman, and of 
the fool man, that sleeth right as the 
bosiliook sleeth folk by the venym of liis 
jrigjhte ; for the coveitise of eyen folweth 
Ibecovdtise of the herte. The seconde 
ffnge r lathe vileyns touchynge in wikked 


manere ; and therfore, seith Salomon that 
whoso toucheth and handleth a womman 
he fareth lyk hym that handleth the 
scorpioun that styngeth and sodeynly 
sleeth* thurgh his envenymynge ; as who- 
so toucheth warm pych, it shent his 
fyngres. [855] The thridde is foule 
wordcs, that fareth lyk fyr, that right 
anon brenneth the herte. The fourthe 
fynger is the kissynge ; and trewely he 
were a greet fool that wolde kisse the 
mouth of a brennynge ovene, or of a 
foumeys. And moore fooles been they 
that kissen in vileynye, for that mouth & 
the mouth of helle ; and namely thise okie 
dotardesholours,yet wol they kisse, though 
they may nat do, and smatrehem. Certes, 
they been lyk to houndes, for an hound 
whan he comth by the roser, or by othere 
[bushes], though he may nat pisse, yet 
wolc he heve up his leg and make a 
contenaunce to pisse. And for that many 
man weneth that he may nat synne, for 
no likerousnesse that he dooth with his 
wyf, certes, that opinioun is fals; God 
woot a man may sleen hymself with biS 
owene knyf and make hymselven dronken 
of his owene tonne. [860] Certes, be it 
wyf, be it child, or any worldly thyng that 
he loveth bifom God, it is his mawmet, 
and he is an ydolastre. Man sholde 
loven his wyf by discrecioun, paciently 
and ateinprely, and thanne is she as 
though it were his suster. 

The fifthe fynger of the develes hand 
is the stynkynge dede of leccherie. 
Certes, the five fyngres of glotonie the 
feend put in the wombe of a man, and 
with his five fyngres of lecherie he gripeth 
hym by the reynes for to throwen hym 
into the foumeys of helle, ther as they 
shul han the fyr and the wormes that 
ever shul lasten, and wepynge and 
wailynge, sharpe hunger and thurst, and 
grymnesse of develes that shullen al to- 
t rede hem, withouten rfcspit and withouten 
ende. 

[865] Of leccherie, 'as I seyde, sourdeft 
of 8 £ MS g*' Tyrw *“ tt,# •BModatloo for 
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diverse spaces, m formcacioun that is 
bitwise man and womman that been 
nat maned, and this is deedly synne and 
agayns nature. A 1 that is enemy and 
destruccioun to nature is agayns nature. 
Parfay % the resoun of a man telleth eek 
hym wel that it is deedly synne, for as 
muche as God forbad" leccherie. And 
Seint Paul yeveth hem the regne, that nys 
dewe to no wight but to hem that doon 
deedly synne. Another synne of leccherie 
is to bireve a mayden of hir maydenhede, 
for* he that so dooth, certes, he casteth 
a mayden out of the hyeste degree that 
is in this present lif, and bireveth hire 
thilke precious fruyt that the book clepeth 
the 'hundred fruyt' I ne kan seye it 
noon oother weyes in Englissh, but in 
Latyn it highte Ccntesimus fructus. [870] 
Certes, he that so dooth is cause of manye 
damages and vileynyes, mo than any man 
kan rekene, right as he somtyme is cause 
of alle damages that beestes don in the 
feeld that breketh the heggeor the closure, 
thurgh which he destroyeth that may nat 
been restoored. For certes, namoore 
may maydenhede be restoored than an 
arm that is smyten fro the body may re- 
toume agayn to wexe. She may have 
mercy, this woot I wel, if she do peni- 
tence ; but never shal it be that she nas 
corrupt. 

And, al be it so that I have spoken 
somwhat of avowtrie, it is good to shewen 
mo perils that longen to avowtrie, for to 
eschue that foule synne. Avowtrie in 
Latyn is for to seyn, approchynge of 
oother mannes bed, thurgh which tho 
that whilom weren o flessh abawndone 
hir bodyes to othere persones. [875] Of 
this synne, as seith the wise man, folwen 
manye harmes. First, brekynge of feith ; 
and certes, in feith is the keye of Cris- 
tendom, and whan that feith is broken 
and lorn, soothly, Cristendom stant veyn 
and" withouten fruyt. This synne is 
eek a thefte ; for thefte generally is for 
to reve a wight his thyng agayns his 
wille. Certes this is the fouleste thefte 


body from hir housbonde and yeveth i 
to hire holour to defoulenp hire, anc 
steleth hir soule nro Crist, apd yeveth i 
to the devel. This is a foule, 1 thefte thai 
for to brekea chirche and stele the chalice 
for thise avowtiers breken the temple o 
God spiritually, and stelen the vessel o 
grace, that is the body and the soule, fix 
which Crist shal destroyen hem, as seitb 
Seint Paul. 

[880] Soothly of this thefte douted 
Joseph, whan that his lordes wyf preyed 
hym of vileynye, whan he seyde, 1 Lo t 
my lady, how my lord hath take to me undei 
my warde al that he hath in this world, ne 
no thyng of his thynges is out of my 
power, but oonly ye, that been his wyf j 
and how sholde I thanne do this wikked- 
nesse and synne so horrible agayns God, 
and 'agayns my lord ? God it forbeede I ’ 
Allas I al to litel is swich trouthe now 
y-founde. 

The thridde harm is the filthe thurgh 
which they breken the comandement of 
God and defoulen the auctour of mat- 
rimoyne, that is, Crist. For certes, in 
so muche as the sacrement of manage is 
so noble and so digne, so muche is it 
gretter synne for to breken it ; for God 
made manage in paradys, in the estaat of 
innocence, to multiplye mankynde to the 
service of God ; and therfore 
brekynge moo re grevous ; of which 
brekynge comen false heires ofte tyme, 
that wrongfully ocupien folkes heritages. 
And therfore wol Crist putte hem out of 
the regne of hevene, that is heritage to 
goode folk. [885] Of this brekynge comth 
eek ofte tyme that folk unwar wedden or 
synnen with hire owene kynrede, and 
namely thilke harlottes that haunten 
bordels of thise fool wommen, that mowe 
be likned to a commune gonge, where as 
men puvgen hj|e ordure. 

• What seye we eek of putours that lyven 
by the horrible synne of putrie, and con- 
streyne wommen to yelden to hem a 
certeyn rente of hire bodily puterie,— pje, 
somtyme of his owene wyf, or his child, 
as doon this bawdes. Certes, thise been 


that may be, whan a womman geleth hir 
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euxsede synne#. Understoond eck, that 
avowtrie ishet gladly is the ten comande- 
mentz bitwise thefte and manslaughtre, 
for it is the! gretteste thefte that may be, 
for it is thefte of body and of soule ; 
and it is lyk to homydde, for it kerveth 
atwo and breketh atwo hem that first were 
maked o flessh, and therfore by the olde 
lawe of God they sholde be slayn. But 
nathelees, by thd lawe of Jhesu Crist, that 
is lawe of pitee, whan he seyde to the 
womman that was founden in avowtrie, 
and sholde han been slayn with stones 
after the wyl of the Jewes, as was hir 
lawe, * Go,' quod Jhesu Crist, ' and have 
namoore wyl to synne,’ or wille namoore 
to do synne. [890] Soothly, the venge- 
aunce of avowtrie is awarded to the 
peynes of helle, but if so be that it be 
destourbed by penitence. 

Yet been ther mo speces of this cursed 
synne, as whan that oon of hem is re- 
ligious, or elles bothe, or of folk that been 
entred into ordre, as subdekne, or dekne 
or preest, or hospitaliexs, and ever the 
hyer that he is in ordre the gretter is the 
synne. The thynges that gretly agreggen 
hire synne is the brekynge of hire avow 
of chastitee, whan they receyved the ordre. 
And forther-over, sooth is, that hooly 
Iprdre is chief of al the tresorie of God, 
jkud his especial signe and mark of 
chastitee, to shewe that they been joyned 
to chastitee, which that is moost precious 
lyf that is. And thise ordred folk been 
specially titled to God, and of the special 
meignee of God, for which, whan they 
doon deedly synne, they been the special 
traytouis of God and of his peple, for they 
lyven of the peple to preye for the peple, 
and while they been suche traytours her 
preyen availle not to the peple. 

{899] Preestes been aungeles as by the 
digniteeof hir mysterye, but forsothe Seint 
Paul seith, that Sathanas transformetb 
hym in an aurigel of light. Soothly, the 
preest that haunteth deedly synne, he 
may be Hkned to the aungel of derknesse 
transformed in the aungel of light ; he 
lemeth aungel of light, but forsothe he is 


aungel of derknesse. Swiche preestes 
been the sones of Helie, as sheweth in 
the book of Kynges, that they weren the 
soncs of Belial, that is the devel. 1 Belial ’ 
is to seyn 1 withouten juge,' and so faren 
they ; hem thynketh they been free and 
han no juge, namoore than hath a free 
bole, that taketh which cow that hym 
liketh in the town. So faren they by 
wommen, for right as a free bole is 
ynough for al a toun, right so is a wikked 
preest corrupcion ynough for al a parisshe, 
or for al a contree. 

[900] Thise preestes, as seith the book, 
nc konne nat the mysterie of preesthode 
to the peple, ne God ne knowe they nat f 
they ne holde hem nat apayd, aa seith 
the book, of soden flessh that was to hem 
o fired, but they tooke by force the flessh 
that is rawe. Certes, so thise shrewes 
ne holden hem nat apayed of roosted 
flessh and sode flessh with which the 
peple fedden hem in greet reverence, but 
they wole have raw flessh of folkes wyves . 
and hir doghtres. And certeis, thise 
wommen that consenten to hire harlotrie 
doon greet wrong to Crist and to hooly 
chirche and alle halwes, and toalle soules; 
for they bireven alle thise hym that sholde 
worshipe Crist and hooly chirche, and 
preye for cristene soules. And therfore 
han swiche preestes, and hire lem manes 
eek that consenten to ])ir leccherie, the 
malisoun of al the court cristiene, til they 
come to amendemenL 

The thridde spece of avowtrie is som 
tyme bitwixe a man and his wyf ; and that 
is whan they take no reward in hire 
assemblynge but oonly to hire flesshly 
delit, as seith Seint Jerome ; [905] and 
ne rekken of no thyng but that they been 
assembled. By-cause that they been 
maried al is good ynough, as thynketh 
to hem. But in swich folk hath the 
devel power, as seyde the aunge^Raphael 
to Thobie, for in hire assemblynge they 
putten Jhesu Crist out of hire herte, and 
yeven hem-self to alle ordure. 

The fourthe spece is the assemblee of 
hem thatbeen of hire kynzede, or of hem 
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that been of oon affynytee, or elles with 
hem with whiche hir fadres or hir kynrede 
han deled in the synne of lecherie. This 
synne maketh hem lyk to houndes that 
taken no kepe to kynrede. And certes, 
parenteleis in twomaneres, outher goostly 
or flesshly : goostly, as for to deelen with 
his godsibbes ; for, right so as he that 
engendreth a child is his flesshly fader, 
right so is his godfader his fader espirit- 
ueel ; for which a womman may in no 
lasse synne assemblen with hire godsib 
than with hire owene flesshly brother. 

' [910] Thefifthe spece is thilkeabhomyn- 
able synne of which that no man unnethe 
oghte speke ne write, nathelees it is 
openly rehetced in holy writ. This 
cursednesse doon men and wommen in 
diverse entente, and in diverse manere, 
but though that hooly writ speke of 
horrible synne, certes hooly writ may nat 
beendefouled, namoorethan thesonnethat 
shyneth on the mixen. 

Another synne aperteneth to leccherie 
that comth in slepynge ; and this synne 
cometh ofte to hem that been maydenes, 
and eek to hem that been corrupt. And 
this synne men clepen polucioun, that 
comth in thre maneres. Somtyme of 
iangwissynge of body, for the humours 
been to ranke and habundaunt in the 
body of man ; somtyme of infermetee, 
for the fieblesse of the vertu retentif, 
as phisik maketh mencioun ; somtyme 
for surfeet of mete and drynke ; and 
somtyme of vileyns thoghtes that been 
enclosed in mannes mynde whan he gooth 
to slepe, which may nat been withoute 
synne ; for which men moste kepen hem 
wisely, or elles may men synnen ful 
gr'evously, 

, Remedium contra peccatum Luxune 
: [91s] #ow comth the remedie agayns 
leccherie, and that is generally chastitee 
and continence, that restreyneth alle the 
jdesordeynee moevynges that comen of 
flesshly talentes. And ever the gretter 
tnetite shal he hap that moost restreyneth 


the wikkede eschawfynges of the ordure- 
of this synne , and this is in tWjo maneres ; 
that is to seyn, chastitee in mfriage, and 
chastitee of widwehode. N<fw shaltow 
understonde that matrimoyne is leefful 
assemblynge of man and of womman, 
that receyven, by vertu of the sacrement, 
the boond thurgh which they may hat be 
departed in al hir lyf, that is to seyn, 
whil that they lyven bdthe. This, as 
seith the book, is a ful greet sacrement ; 
God maked it, as I have seyd, in paradys, 
and wolde hymself be born in manage.; 
and, for to halwen mariage, he was at a 
weddynge, where as he turned water in 
to wyn, which was the firste miracle that 
he wroghte in erthe biforn his disciples* ; 

[920] Trewe effect of mariage clenseth 
fornicacioun and replenysseth hooly 
chirche of good lynage, for that is the 
ende of mariage; and it chaungeth 
deedly synne into venial synne bitwixe 
hem that been y-wedded, and maketh the 
hertes al oon of hem that been y-wedded, 
as wel as the bodies. This is verray 
mariage that was establissed by God, er 
that synne bigan, whan natureel la we 
was in his right poynt in paradys, and it 
was ordeyned that o man sholde have 
but o womman, and o womman but .0 
man, as seith Seint Augustyn, by many<| 
resouns. t . I 

First, for mariage is figured bitwixe 
Crist and holy chirche ; and that oother 
is, for a man is heved of a womman, 
algate by ordinaunce it sholde be so. 
For, if a womman hadde mo men than 
oon, thanne sholde she have moo hevedes 
than oon, and that were an horrible 
thyng biforn God ; and eek a womman 
ne myghte nat plese to many folk at 
oones. And also ther ne sholde neves 
be pees ne reste amonges hem, foi 
everich wolde axen his owene thyng 
and forther-over no man ne sholde knows 
his owene engendrure, ne who shold< 
have his heritage, and the wornmat 
sholde been the lasse biloved fro th 
tyme that she were cOnjoynt to man; 
men. 
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[995] Now comth how that a man 
shflde beri 1 hym with his wif; and 
namely in Iwo tliynges, that is to scyn, 
in suffraunJe and reverence, as shewed 
Crist whan he made first wommon. Fur 
he ne made hire nat of the heved of 
Adam, for she sholde nat clayine to 
greet lordshipe ; for ther as the womman 
hath the maistrie she maketh to muchc 
desray. Ther neden none ensamples 
of this, the experience of day by day 
oghte suffise. Also certes, God ne made 
nat womman of the foot of Adam, for 
she ne sholde nat been holden to lowe, 
for she kan nat paciently suffre. But 
God made womman of the ryb of Adam 
for womman sholde be felawe unto man. 
Man sholde bere hym to his wyf in feith, 
in trouthe, and in love, as seith Seint 
Paul, that a man sholde loven his wyf 
as Crist loved hooly chirche, that loved 
it so wel that he deyde for it ; so sholde 
a man for his wyf, if it were nede. 

[930] Now how that a womman sholde 
be subget to hire housbonde, that telleth 
Seint Peter. First, in obedience. And 
eek, as seith the decree, a womman that 
is wyf, as longe as she is a wyf, she hath 
noon auctoritee to swere, ne bere witnesse, 
withoute leve of hir housbonde, that is 
jttre lord, — algate he sholde be so by 
Raoun. She sholde eek serven hym in 
~alle honestee, and been attempree of hire 
array. I woot wel that they sholde 
setten hire entente to plesen hir hous- 
bondes, but nat by hire queyntise of 
array. Seint Jerome seith that wyves 
that been apparailled in silk and in 
precious purpre ne mowe nat clothen 
hem in Jhesu Grist. What seith Seint 
John eek in thys matere ? Seint Gregorie 
eek seith that no wight seketh precious 
array, but oonly for veyne glorie to been 
honoured the moore bifora the peple. 
{935] It is a greet folye, a womman to 
have a fair array outward and in hir-self 
foul' inward. 

A wyf sholde eek be mesurable in j 
' fookynge, and in berynge, and in lawgh- 
]S|ri and discreet in all hire wordes and | 


hire dedes and dboven alle worldly thyng 
she sholde loven hire housbonde with al 
hire hertc, and to hym be trewe of hir 
body. So sholde nn housbonde eek be 
to his wyf, for, sith that al the body is 
the housbondcs, so sholde hire herte 
been, or elles ther is bitwixe hem two, 
as in that, no parfit manage. 

Thannc shal men understonde that for 
tlire thynges a man and his wyf flesshly 
mowen assemble. The firste is in 
entente of engendrure of children, to the 
service of God, for certes that is the 
cause final of matrimoyne. [940] Another 
cause is to yelden everich of hem to 
oothcr the dette of hire bodies, for 
neither of hem hath power over his 
owenc body. The tliridde is for to 
eschewe leccherye and vileynye. The 
ferthe is forsothe dcedly synne. As to 
the firste, it is meritorie ; the seconde 
also, for, as seith the decree, that she 
hath mcritc of chostitee that yeldeth to 
hire housbonde the dette of hir body, ye, 
though it be agayn hir likynge and the 
lust of hire herte. The thriddc man ere 
is venyal synne, and trewely scarsly may 
ther any of thise Ire withoute venial 
synne, for the corrupcioun and for the 
debt. The fourthe manere is for to 
understonde if they assemble oohly for 
amorous love, and for noon of the fore- 
seyde causes, but for to accomplice thilke 
brennyngc debt, they rckke never how 
ofte, soot hly it is deedly synne, and yet 
with sorwe somme folk wol peynen hem 
moore to doon than to hire appetit 
suffiseth. 

The seconde manere of chastitee is for 
to been a clene wydewe and eschue the 
embracynges of man and desiren the 
embracynge of Jhesu Crist. [945] Thise’ 
been tho that han been wyves and hah 
forgoon hire housbondes, and eek 
wommen that han doon leccherie and 
been releeved by penitence. And certes, 
if that a wyf koude kepen hire al chaast, 
by licence of hir housbonde, sa that she 
yeve never noon occasion that he agilte,' 
it were to hire a greet merite. Hum 
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manere wommen that observen chastitee 
moste be dene in herte, as wele as in 
body and in thoughte, and mesurable in 
dothynge and in contenaunce, abstinent 
in etynge and drynkynge, in spekynge 
and in dede. They been the vessel, or 
the boyste of the blissed Magdelene, 
that fulfilleth hooly chirche of good 
odonr. 

The thridde manere of chastitee is 
virginitee, and it bihoveth that she be 
hooly in herte, and clene of body ; 
thanne is she spouse to Jhesu Crist, and 
she is the lyf of angeles. She is the 
preisynge of this world, and she is as 
thise martin in egalitee. She hath in 
hire that tonge may nat telle, ne herte 
thynke. [950] Virginitee baar oure Lord 
Jhesu Crist, and virgine was hym* 
selve. 

Another remedie agayns leccherie is 
specially to withdrawen swiche tliynges 
as yeve occasion to thilke vileynye, as 
ese, etynge and drynkynge ; for certes, 
whiua the pot boyleth strongly the beste 
remedie is to withdrawe the fyr. 
Slepynge longe in greet quiete is eek a 
greet norice to leccherie. 

Another remedie agayns leccherie is 
that a man or a womman eschue the 
compaignye of hem by whiche he douteth 
to be tempted, for al be it so that the 
dede is withstonden, yet is ther greet 
temptacioun. Soothly, a whit wal, 
although it ne brenne noght fully by 
■tikynge of a candele, yet is the wal 
blak of the leyt. Ful ofte tyme [955] I 
rede, that no man truste in his owene 
perfecdoun, but he be stronger than 
Sampsoun, and hoolier than Danyel, and 
wiser than Salomon. 

* Now after that I have declared yow as 
I kan the sevene deedly synnes, and 
somme of hire braunches and hire 
remedies, soothly, if I koude, I wolde 
telle yow the ten eomandementz ; but so 
heigh a doctrine I lete to divines ; 
n at nel ces I. hope to God they been 
toaehed in this tretice, everich of hem 
mile. . 


Sequitur secunda pars PeniUncu + 

Now, for as muche as fne seconds 
partie of penitence stant in confesuoun 
of month, as I bigan in the firste chapitre, 

I seye, Seint Augustyn seith, 'Synne is 
every word and every dede, and al that 
men coveiten agayn the lawe of Jhesu 
Crist ; and this is for to synne in herte, 
in mouth, and in dede, by thy five wittes, 
that been sighte, herynge, smellynge, 
tastynge or savoury nge, and fedynge.’ 

[960] Now is it good to understonde 
the circumstaunces that agreggeth muchel 
every synne. Thow shalt considers 
what thow art that doost the synne; 
wheither thou be male or femele, yong 
or oold, gentil or thral, free or servant, 
hool or syk, wedded or sengle, ordred or 
unordred, wys or fool, clerk or seculeer ; 
if she be of thy kynrede, bodily or goostly, 
or noon ; if any of thy kynrede have 
synned with hire or noon, and manye mo 
thinges. 

Another circumstaunce is this, wheither 
it be doon in fornicadoun, or in avowtrie, 
or noon, incest or noon, mayden or 
noon, in manere of homidde or noon, 
horrible grete synnes or smale, and how 
longe thou hast continued in synneil 
The thridde circumstaunce is the place] 
ther thou hast do synne, wheither in 
oother mennes hous or in thyn owene, 
in feeld or in chirche or in chirchehawe, 
in chirche dedicaat or noon ; [965] for i b 
the chirche be halwed, and man or 
womman spille his kynde in-with that 
place, by wey of synne or by wikked 
temptacioun, the chirche is enlredited 
til it be reconsiled by the bysshope ; and 
the preest that dide swich a vileyne, to 
terme of al his lif he sholde namoore 
synge masse ; and if he dide, he sholde 
doon deedly synne at every time that he 
so songe masse. The fourths circum- 
staunce is, by whiche mediatouis or by 
whiche messagexs, as for enticement dr 
for conjenteraent to here compaignye 
with felaweshipe, — for many a Wiec ch e^ 
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for to bere oompaignye, wil go to the 
devel of helle,— wher - fore they that 
egfeen or aonsenten to the synne been 
parteners if the synne and of the 
dampnacioun of the synnere. 

The fifUie circumstance is, how manye 
tymes that he hath synned, if it be in 
his mynde, and how ofte that he hath 
falle; [970] for he that ofte falleth in 
synne he despiseth the mercy of God and 
encreesseth hys synne, and is unkynde 
to Crist, and he wexeth the moore fieble 
to withstonde syhne and synneth the 
moore lightly. And the latter ariseth, 
and is the moore eschew for to shryven 
hym, namely to hym that is his con- 
fessour ; for which that folk whan they 
falle agayn in hir olde folics, outhcr they 
iorleten hir olde confessours al outrely, 
or elles they departen hir shrift in diverse 
places, but soothly swich departed shrift 
deserveth no mercy of God of his synnes. 
The sixte circumstaunce is, why that a 
man synneth, as by whiche temptacioun, 
and if hymself procure thilke temptacioun, 
or by the excitynge of oother folke ; or if 
he synne with a womman by force, or 
by hire owene assent, or if the womman 
maugiee hir hed hath been afforced or 
ton, this shal she telle; for coveitise, 
for poverte, and if it was hire pro- 
of noon, and swiche manere 


1 [97s] The seventhe circumstaunce is, 

" in what manere he hath doon his synne, 
or how that she hath su fired that folk 
ban doon to hire, and the same shal the 
man telle pleynly with allecircumstaunces, 
and wheither he hath synned with 
comune bordel wommen or noon, or 
doon his synne in hooly tymes or noon, 
in fastynge tymes or noon, or bifom his 
duifte, or after his latter shrifte, and 
hath peraventure broken therfore his 
pffiflnw enjoyned ; by wbos helpe and 
Whoa consdl, by sorcene or craft, — al 
moste be toold. Alle thise thynges, 
J&er that they been grete or smale, 


engreggen the conscience of man. And 
eek the preest, that is thy juge, may the 
hettre been avysed of his juggeroent in 
yevynge of thy penaunce, and that is 
after thy contricioun. [980] For under- 
stond wel that after tyme that a man 
hath defouled his baptesme by synne, if 
he wole come to salvacioun, ther is noon 
other wey but by penitence, and shrifte, 
and satisfaccioun ; and namely by the 
two, if ther be a confessour to which he 
may shriven hym, and the thridde, if he 
have lyf to parfournen it. 

Thanne shal man looke and considers 
that if he wole makcn a trewe and a 
profitable confessioun' ther moste be 
foure condiciouns. First, it moot been 
in sorweful bitlemesse of herte, as seyde 
the kyng Ezechiel to God, * I wol 
remem bre me alle the yeres of my lif in 
bitternesse of myn herte.’ This con- 
dicioun of bitternesse hath fyve signes. 
The firste is, that confessioun moste be 
shamefast, nat for to covere ne hyden 
his synne, for he hath agilt his God and 
defouled his soule ; [985] and ther-of 
seith Seint Augustyn, * The herte 
travailleth for shame of his synne, and 
for he hath greet shamefastnesse he is 
digne to have greet mercy of God. 1 
Swich was the confessioun of the puplican 
that wolde nat heven up his eyen to 
hcvene, for he hadde offended God of 
hevene ; for . which shamefastnesse he 
hadde anon the mercy of God. And 
ther-of seith Seint Augustyn that swich 
shamefast folk been next foryevenesse 
and remissioun. 

Another signe is humylitee in con- 
fessioun, of which seith Seint Peter, 

• Humbieth yow under the myght of 
God.' The hond of God is myghty in 
confessioun, for ther-by God foryeveth 
thee thy synnes, for he allone hath the 
power. And this humylitee shal been 
in herte and in signe outward ; for right 
as he hath humylitee to God in hit herte ) 
tight so sholde he humble his body out- 
ward to the preest that ait in Goddes 
98a Emthkl^ HtMldsh. 
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place. [990] For which in no manere, 
sith that Crist is sovereyn and the preest 
meene and mediatour bitwixe Crist and 
the synnere, and the synnere is the laste 
by wey of resoun, thanne sholde nat the 
synnere sitte as heighe as his confessour, 
but knele biforn hym or at his feet, but 
if maladie destourbe it ; for he shal nat 
taken kepe, who sit there, but in whos 
place that he sitteth. A man that hath 
trespased to a lord and comth for to axe 
mercy and maken his accord and set him 
doun anon by the lord, men wolde 
holden hym outrageous and nat worthy 
so soone for to have remissioun ne mercy. 

The thridde signe is, how that thy 
shrift sholde be ful of teens, if man 
may; and if man may nat wepe with 
his bodily eyen, lat hym wepe in herte. 
Swich was the confessioun of Seint Peter, 
for after that he hadde forsake Jhesu 
Crist he wente out and weepe ful bitterly. 
[995] The fourthe signe is, that he ne 
lette nat for shame to shewen his con- 
fessioun; swich was the confessioun of 
the Magdelene, that ne spared for no 
shame of hem that weren atte feeste for 
to go to oure Lord Jhesu Crist and 
biknowe to hym hire synnes. The fifthe 
signe is, that a man or a womman be 
obeisant to receyven the penaunce that 
hym is enjoyned for his synnes, for 
certes Jhesu Crist for the giltes of a 
man was obedient to the deeth. 

The seconde condi cion of verray con- 
fession is that it be hastily doon ; for 
certes, if a man hadde a deedly wounde, 
ever the lenger that he taried to warisshe 
hymself the moore wolde it corrupte and 
haste hym to his deeth, and eek the 
wounde wolde be the wors for to heele ; 
and right so fareth synne that longe tyme 
is in a man unshewed. 

. [xopo] Certes a man oghte hastily she wen 
his synnes for manye causes; as for 
drede of deeth that cometh ofte sodenly, 
and is in no Certeyn what tyme it shal be, 
Rein what place; and eek the drecchynge* 
o synne; draweth in another ; and eek 
the longer that he tarieth the ferther 


he is fro Crist And if he abide tp hit 
laste day scarsly may he shfyven hym* 
or remembre hym of his synnes, or 
repenten hym for the grev^s maladie 
of his deeth. And for as muche as he 
ne hath nat in his lyf herkned Jhesu Crist 
whanne he hath spoken, he shal crie to 
Jhesu Crist at his laste day and scarsly 
wol he herkne hym. 

And understood that this condidoun 
moste han foure thynges. Thi shrift 
moste be purveyed bifore and avysed, 
for wikked haste dooth no profit ; and 
that a man konne shryve hym of his 
synnes, be it of pride, or of envye, and 
so forth, of the speces and circumstances; 
and that he have comprehended in hys 
mynde the nombre and the greetnesse of 
his synnes, and how longe that he hath 
leyn in synne ; [1005] and eek that he 
be contrit of his synnes, and in stidefast 
purpos, by the grace of God, never eft 
to falle in synne ; and eek that he drede 
and countre waite hymself that he fie 
the occasiouns of synne to whiche he 
is enclyned. 

Also thou shalt shryve thee of alle 
thy synnes to o man, and nat a parcel td 
o man and a parcel to another ; that is 
to understonde in entente to departe thy 
confessioun as for shame or drede, fqJ 
it nys but stranglynge of thy soule. 
certes Jhesu Crist is entierly al good ; ill 
hym nys noon inperfeccioun, and ther- 
fore outher he foryeveth al parfitly, of 
never a deel. I seye nat that if thow 
be assigned to the penitauncer for certein 
synne that thow art bounde to shewen 
hym al the remenaunt of thy synnes of 
whiche thow hast be shryven to thy 
curaat, but if it like to* thee of thyn 
humylitee ; this is no departyoge - of 
shrifte. Ne I seye nat, ther as I spelcfe 
of divisioun of confessioun, that if thou 
have licence for to shryve thee to- ^ 
discreet and an honeste preest, wheto 
thee liketh, and by. licence of thy curaat^ 
that thow ne mayst wel shryve thee,* lot 
him of alle thy synnes ; [mo] but lat no 
F blotto be bihynde, let.%0 synne. been 
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untoojd, as fer as ?h<pw hast* remem- 
braunce. And whan thou shalt be shry ven 
to thy curut telle hym eek alle the 
gynnes that! thow hast doon syn- thou 
were last y-shryven ; this is no wikked 
entente of divisioun of shrifte. 

Also, the verray shrifte axeth certeine 
condidouns. First, that thow shryve 
thee by thy free wil, noght constreyned, 
ns for shame of folk, ne for maladie, ne 
swkhe thynges,. for it is resoun that he 
giat trespa^eth by his free wyl, that by 
his free wyl he confesse his trespass ; and 
that noon oother man telle his synne 
but he hyxnself ; ne he shal nat nayte 
ne denye his synne, ne wratthe hym 
agayn the preest for his amonestynge to 
leve synne. 

The. seconde condidoun is, that thy 
shrift* be lawefiil, that b to seyn that 
thow that shryvest thee, and eek the 
preest that hereth thy confessioun, been 
verraily in the feitli of hooly chirche, 
[10x5] and that a man ne be nat despeired 
of the mercy of Jhesu Crist as Caym or 
Judas. And eek a man moot accusen 
hyxnself of his owene trespas, and nat 
another, but he shal blame and wyten 
hymself and hb owene malice of his 

f ne and noon oother ; but nathelees if 
'■ nnnther man be occasioun or enticere 
hb synne, or the estaat of a persone 
sWich thurgh which his synne is 
Lagregged, or elles that he may nat pleynly 
shryven hym but he telle the persone 
with which he hath synned, thanne may 
he telle ; so that hb entente ne be nat 
to bakbite the persone, but oonly to 
declaren hb confessioun. 

Thou ne slblt nat eek make no lesynges 
in. < thy confessioun for humylitee, pera- 
Tenture to seyn that thou hast doon synnes 
of whiche that thow were never gilty. 
[aoao] For Seint Augustyn sdth, * If 
thou fay cause of thyn humylitee makest 
\ uf ag e s on thyself though thow ne were 
uatli synne bifom, yet artow thanne in 
^sae. thurgh thy le s yn g es. * Thou most 
osfcdbhewfe thy synne by thyn owene 
ptdpreJeiouth, bUt thow be woxe dowmb, 


and nat by no lettre, for thow that hast 
doon the synne thou shalt have the shame 
thcrforc. Thow shalt nat eek peynte 
thy confessioun by faire subfile woples, 
to covcre the moo re thy synne, for thanne 
bigilestow thyself and nat the prtfest; 
thow most tellen it pleynly, be it never 
so foul ne so horrible. 

Thow shalt eek shryve then to a preest 
that is discreet to conseille, and eek thou . 
shalt nat shryve thee for veyne glorie, 
ne for ypocrisye, ne for no cause, but 
oonly for the doutc of Jhesu Crist and 
the hecle of thy soule. Thow shalt nat 
eek renne to the preest sodeynly to tellen 
hym lightly thy synne, as who so telleth 
a jape or a tale, but avysely, and with 
greet dcvocioun. 

[1035] And, generally, shryve thee ofte. 
If thou ofte falle, ofte thou arise by con- 
fessioun, and though thou shryve thee 
oftcr than ones of synne of which thou 
hast be shryven, it is the moore merite. 
And, as seith Seint Augustyn, thow shalt 
have the moore lightly relesyng and grace 
of God bothe of synne and of peyne. 
And certes, oones a yeere atte leeste wey 
is it laweful for to been housled, for 
certes, oones a yeere alle thynges re- 
novellen. 

Now have I toolde you of verray con- 
fessioun, that b the seconde partie of 
penitence. 

Explicit sccunda pars penitencie it 
sequitur tercia pars eiusdem 

The thridde partie of penitence b satis- 
faccioun and that stant moost generally' 
in almesse, and in bodily peyne. [1030] 
Now been ther thre manere of al messes : 
contricioun of herte, where a man otifreth 
hymself to God ; another b to ban pitee 
of defaute of hb neighebores; and ' the 
thridde b in yevynge of good conseu and 
comfort, goostly and bodily, where men 
han nede, and namely in sustenaunce of 
mannes foode. And tak kepe that a- 
man hath nede of thise thinges generally,’ 
he hath nede of foode, he hath nede of 


e, he bath nedo^of 
eil and visityflge in prisone 
and sepulture of his 
Byr _ tgLhd ' if thow mayst nat 
i podefhl with thy persone, visite 
i thy message and by thy yiftes. 
?been generally almesses or werkes 
ritee of hem that han temporeel 
es 'cripdiscrecioun in conseilynge. 
thise werkes shaltow heren at the 
d aj of doome. 

Thp^almesses shaltow doon of thyne 
owene propre thynges, and hastily and 
prively if thow mayst ; [1035] but nathe- 
lees^if thow mayst nat doon it prively, 
thow shalt nat forbere to doon almesse 
though men seen it, so that it be nat 
doon for thank of the world, but oonly 
for thank of Jhesu Crist ; for, as witness- 
ed Seint Mathew, capitulo v., ‘ A citee 
may nat been hyd that is set on a 
montayne, ne men lighte nat a lanterne 
and put * it under a busshel, but men 
sette it on a candlestikke to yeve light 
to the men in the hous; right so shal 
youre light lighten bifore men, that they 
may rfeen youre goode werkes and glorifie 
youre Fader that is in lievene.* 

Now os to spekcn of bodily peyne ; it 
stant in preyeres, in wakynges, in fast- 
ynges, in vertuouse techinges of orisouns. 

And ye shul understonde that orisouns 
or preyeres is for to seyn a pitous wyl of 
herte that redresseth it in God, and 
expressed it by word outward to re- 
moeven harmes, and to han thynges 
espiritueel and durable, and somtyme 
temporele thynges, of whiche orisouns, 
certes, in the orison of the Pater Master 
hath Jhesu Crist enclosed moost thynges. 
[1040) Certes, it is privyleged of thre 
thynges in his dignytee, for which it is 
moore digne than any oother preyere : 
for that Jhesu Crist hyxnself maked it; 
and t is short, for it sholde be koud the 
ifioore lightly, and for to withholden it 
As moore erily in herte, and helpen hym 
self the ofter with the orisoun, and for a 
than sholde be the lasse wery to seyen it, 
a. man may nat excusen hym -to 




leme it, it is so slrort and so esy$ ' 4 s 8 & 
for it comprehendeth in hself-alle goodfe 
preyeres. . ^ 

The exposicioun of this h&oly prtyeit 
that is so excellent and digne^ I bitakl 
to thise maistres of theologie, save tiriu 
muchel wol I seyn, that whan *thOw 
prayest that God sholde foryeve 4 thec 
thy giltes as thou foryevest hem thal 
agilten to thee, be ful wel war that thop 
be nat out of charitee. This booty 
orisoun amenuseth eek veqyal synne^ 
and therfore it aperteneth specially- to 
penitence. 

[1045] This preyere moste be trewety 
seyd, and in verray feith, and that men 
preye to God ordinatly and discTeetlj 
and devoutly, and alwey a man shal 
putten his wyl to be subget to the willc 
of God. This orisoun moste eek 
seyd with greet humblesse and fill pun 
honesty, and nat to the anqyaunce 01 
any man or womman. It moste eek 
been continued with the werkes ol 
charitee. It avayleth eek agayn the 
vices of the soule, for, as seith SeinI 
Jerome, 'By fastynge been saved the 
vices of the flessh, and by preyere the 
vices of the soule. 1 

After this thou shalt understonde thti 
bodily peyne stant in wakynge ; if! 
Jhesu Crist seith, ( Waketh and preyel 
that ye ne entre in wikked temptadoum 
[1050] Ye shul understanden also, thal 
fastynge stant in thre thynges : in forber 
ynge of bodily mete and drynke, and ir 
forberynge of worldly jolitee, and' ii 
forberynge of deedly synne, this is ft 
seyn, that a man dial kepen hymrfh 
deedly synne with al his nought. 

And thou shalt understanden eek tha 1 
God ordeyned fastynge ; and tofastyfegt 
appertenen foure thinges : largenesSe ft 
poure folk, gladnesse of herte espixitueel 
nat to been angry ne 'anoyed ne grinds 
for he fasteth, and also msonable boor 
for to ete by mesure, that is for to stfMi 
a man shal nat ete in untyme, nk : 4iltj 
the lenger at his table to ete for hotirndk 

Thanne shaltow understOrtid#'’ w 
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bodily peyne stanf in disdplyne or 
t&hynge by word and by wfitynge or in 
, Sample ; also, in werynge of heyres, or 
pf jtamyn^ ‘or of haubergeons od hire 
lusted flessh, for Cristes sake, and 
ifflc^e xhanere penaunces. But war 
* thee^wel that swiche manere peqpiunces 
on thy fl^ssh ne make thee nat or angry 
or anoyhd of thy self; for bettre is to 
casta awey thyn heyre, than for to caste 
wey the swetnesse of Jhesu Crist And 
tnerfore seith Beint Paul, ' Clothe yow, 
*as they that been chosen of God, in 
herte, of misericorde, debonairetee, suf- 
v^qaunce,' and swiche manere of clothynge, 
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of whiche Jhesu Crist is moore apayed 
than of heyres or haubergeons or 
hauberkes. 

[1055] Thanne is discipline eek in 
knokkynge of thy brest, in scourgynge 
withyerdes, in knelynges, in tribulacions, 
in sufirynge padently wronjjes that been 
doon to thee, and eek in pacient suffraunce 
of maladies, or lesynge of worldly catcl, 
or of wyf, or of child, or othere freendes. 

Thanne shaltow understonde whiche 
thynges destourben penaunce ; and this 
is in foure maneres; that is, drcdc, 


m§y no thyng 
Man sholde* eek remem 
shame that is to come ifc 
doome to hem* that blto' 4 
and shryven in this preSnt jyf|fr 
the creatures in'erthe and in belle 
seen apertly al that they hyden 
world. 4 „ f 

[1065] Now for to ijteke^of ihraojM 
of hem that been necligent and slow* ^ 
shryven hem ; that stant in two mang es . 
That oon is that he hopeth for to lyvc 
longe and for to purchacen* tnucht 
richesse for his delit, and thanne he wpi 
shryven hym, and as he seith, hym 
semeth thanne tymely ynough to tome 
to shrifte. Another is surquidrie, that 
he hath in Cristes mercy. Agayns the 
firste vice, he shal thynke that oure lif is 
in no sikemesse, and eek that alle the 
richesses in this world ben in aventure 
and passen as a shadwe on the wal ; 
and, as seith Seint Gregoritf, that it 
aperteneth to the grete rightwisnesse of 
God, that never shal the peyne stynte, 
of hem that never wolde withdrawen 
hem fro synne hir thankes, but ay con- 
tinue in synne, for thilke perpetueel wil 


lhame, hope, and wanhope, that is, .to. do synne shul they han perpetueel 
iesperacioun. And for to speke first of peyne. 

bade, for which he weneth that he may [1070] Wanhope is in two maneres : 
ure no penaunce. Theragayns is the firste wanhope is in the mercy of Crist; 
Ekeglie for to thynke that bodily that oothcr is that they thynken that they 
p frnrmr** fo but short and litel, at regard ne myghte nat longe persevere in good- 


sf the peynes of helle, that is so crueel , nesse. The firste wanhope comth of that 
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pad 10 long that it lasteth withouten 
ende. 

[xo6o] Now again, the shame that a 
man hath to shryven hym, and namely 
thiaa ypocrites that wolden been holden 
10 partite that they han no nede to 
ihifyven hem. Agayns that shame sholde 
0 thynke that by wey of resoun that 


he demeth that he hath synned so greedy; 
and so ofte, and so longe leyn in synne, 
that he shal nat be saved. Certes, 
agayns that cursed wanhope sholde he 
thynke that the passion of Jhesu Crist is 
moore strong for to unbynde than fynne 
is strong for to bynde. Agayns the 
seconde wanhope he shal thynke that as 


he that hath nat been shamed to doon' ofie as he falleth he may arise agsyn by 
bale thing es, certes hym oghte nat been penitence ; and though he never sof ongs 
M hamed to do iaire thynges, and that have leyn in synne, the mercy of Crist if 


fcole thing es, certes hym oghte nat been 
ashhmed to do iaire thynges, and that 
is / eonfessiouns. A man sholde eek 
fjgnkq that God seeth and woot alle his 
and die his werkes ; to hym 
sbeo. j E* siktrmetu. 


alwey redy to receiven hym to mer^ 
Agayns the wanhope that he demeth that 
he sholde nat longe persevere in good- 
nesse, be shal thynke that the feblesse of 
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the devel may iio thyng doon but if men 
H$ol sufiren hym, [1075] and*eek he shat 
km Strengthe of the helpe of God, and 
' of al booty chirche, and of the protecdoun 
hf auftgels, if hym list. 1 

Thanne shat men understonde what is 
,ihef fruyt of penaunce ; and, after the 
word of Jhesu Crist, it is the endelees 
blisse of hevgne. ‘ Ther joye hath no con- 
trarioustee of wo, ne grevaunce ; thcr 
alto harmes been passed of this present lyf ; 
ther as u the sikemesse fro the peyne of 
helle ; ffier as is the blisful compaignye 
that rejoysen hem evermo everich of 
otheres joye ; ther as the body of man, that 
whilom was foul and derk, is moore deer 
than the sonne ; ther as the body, that 
wjlilom was syk, freele, and fieble, and 
mortal, is inmortal and so strong and so 
hool that ther may no thyng apeyren it 5 
ther as ne is neither hunger, thurst, ne 
coold, but every soule rcplenyssed with 
the sighte of the parfit knowynge of 
God. 

[1080] This blisful regne may men 
purchace by poverte espiritueel, and the 
glorie by lowenesse, the plentec of joye 
by hunger and thurst, and the reste by 
travaille, and the lyf by deeth and morti- 
ficacioun of synne. 

Here taketh the Afakere of this Book his 
Leve 

' Now preye I to hem alle that herkne 
this litel tretys or rede, that if ther be any 
thyng in it that liketh hem, that ther-of 
they thanken oure Lord Jhesu Crist, of 
whom procedeth al wit and al goodnesse ; 
and if ther be any thyng that displese 
hem, I preye hem also that they arrette 
it to the defaute of myn unkonnynge, and 
nat to my wyl, that wolde ful fayn have 
aeyd bettre if I hadde had konnynge ; for 
oure ^oke seith, 1 Al that is writen is writen 
for oure doctrine,* and that is myn entente. 

Wherfore I biseke yow mekely, for the 
tftercy of God, that ye preye for me that 
Crist have mercy on me and foryeve me 


my giltes, [1085] ani namely of mytxans* 
laciounsand endityngesof worldly vaniteei 
the whiche I revoke in my Retracciouns ; 
as is'the book of Troylus’f the bodk 
also of Fame; the book of the nv 
Ladies ; the book of the Duchesse ; the 
book d ) f Seint Valentynes day, of the 
Parlement of Briddes ; the Tales of 
Canterbury, — thilke that sownen in to 
synne ; the book of the Leoun ; an£ 
many another book, if they were in my 
remembrance ; and many a song and 
many a leccherbus lay, that Crist, for his 
grete mercy, foryeve me the synne. 

But of the translacioun of Boece Do 
Consolations and othere bookes of 
Legendes of Seintes, and omelies and 
moralitee, and devocioun, that thanke I 
oure Lord Jhesu Crist, and his blisful 
moodcr and alle the Seintes of hevene, 
[1090] bisekynge hem that they front 
hennes forth unto my lyves ende sende 
me grace to biwayle my giltes and to studie 
to the sal vacioun of my soule ; and grannte 
me grace of verray penitence, confessiouii 
and satisfaccioun, to doon in this present 
lyf, thurgh the benigne grace of hym that 
is Kyng of Kynges, and Preest over alle 
Preestes, that boghte us with the precious 
blood of his herte, so that I may been 
oon of hem at the day of doome thgg 
shulle be saved. Qui cum Patre ’<■ 
Spiritu Sancto vrvis ct regnas Dous fe^ 
omnia secula . Amen . 

• ! '> 

Ilccre is ended the hook of the Tales of 
Canterbury , compiled by Geffrey Chaucer % 
of tuhos soule Jhesu Crist have mercy : 
Amen, 

1085. my Retrmeeieum , apparently a formal 
document. 

1086. ttu book tithe xxv Ladies t the ‘Legend 
. of Good Women ’ ; Lam, rr., H nut* 

1087. the book of the Leona, lost— probably P 
translation from Machault. 

1087. another booh, H* other bokee, 

X087. remembrance , H mynde or remeat’ 

^xo 8& o f'L^endes g H of c ensolaci om a 
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THE DETHE OF BLAUNCHE 
THE DUCHESSE 

I HAVE gret wonder, by this lyghte, 

How that I lyve, for day ne nyghte 
I may slepe wel neigh noght ; 

I have so many an ydel thoght, 

Purely for defaute of slepe, 

That, by my trouthe, I take no kepe 
Of no thyng how hit comcth or gooth, 
Ne me nis no thyng leef nor looth. 

A 1 is y-liche good to me, — 

Joye or sorwe, wherso hit be,— xo 

For I have felyng in no thyng, 

•But as it were, a mased thyng 
Alway in poynt to falle a-doun ; 

For sorwful ymagynacioun 
Is alway hoolly in my mynde. 

And wel ye woot agaynes kynde 
bHit were to liven in this wyse, 

■61 Nature wold* nat suffyse 
no noon erthly creature 
Wot long tyme to endure 90 

Withoute slepe, and been in sorwe ; 

And I ne may, no nyght ne morwe, 
Slepe ; and this melancolye 
And drede I have for to dye, 

Defaute of slepe and hevynesse, 

Hath sleyn my spirit of quyknesse 
That I hhve lost al lustihede. 

Suche fantasyes been in myn hede 
So I noot what is best to do. 

But men myghte axe me why so 30 
I may not slepe, and what me is ? ' 

Bat natheless, who aske this 
Leaeth his asking trewely. 

My selven can not telle why 
The sothe ; bqt trewely, as I gesse, 

ktelnd 1, ^ t ^ N>e F *“* t ^ em h» a 


I hold* hit ben a siknesse 

That I have suflred this eight yere. 

And yet my lioote is never the iftre ; 

For ther is phisicien but oon 

That may me hole ; but that is doon. 40 

Passe wc over until eft ; 

That wil not lie, moot nedc be left ; 

Our first matere is good to kepc. 

So whan 1 saw I might not slepe 
Til now late, this other nyght 
Upon my bedde 1 sat upryght 
And bad oon rcche me a book, 

A romaunce, and he hit me took 
To rede, and dryve the nyght away ; 

For me thoghte it lictlre play 50 

Then playen either at chcsse or tables. 

And in this liook were writen fables 
That clerkes hadde, in olde tyme, 

And other poets, put in ryme 
To rede, and for to be in mynde 
Whyl men loved the lawe of kynde. 

This book ne spak but of such thynges 
Of quencs lives, and of kynges 
And many other thynges smale. 

Amonge al this I fond a tale 60 

That me thoghte a wonder thyng. 

This was the tale : There was a kyng 
That hightc Seys, and hadde a wyf, 

The best* that mighte here lyf ; 

And this quenc hightc Alcyone. 

So hit befill, thereafter sonc 
This kyng wolde wenden over see. 

To tellen shortly, whan that he 
Was in the see, thus in this wyse, 

Swich a tempest gan to ryse 1 70 

That brak hir mast and made it falle, 
And clefte^hir ship, and dreinte hem alle. 
That nevei' was found*, as it telles, 

Bdrd ne man, ne nothyng elles. 

Right thus this kyng Seys loste his ly£ 
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Now for to speken of his wyf. 

This Indy, that was left at home, 

Hath wondy that the king ne come 
Home, for’it was a longt terme. 

Anon hir hert£ bigan to enne, 80 

And for that hir thoghte evermo 
It whs not wel,— he dwelte so. 

She longed so after the kyng, 

That certes, it were a pitous thyng 
To telle hir hertely sorwful lyf 
Thdt she had, this noble wyf ; 

For him she loved alderbest ! . 

Anon sfte sente bothe eest and west 
To seke him, but they founde nought. 

« Alas,* quoth she, ‘that I was wrought! 
I make avowe to my god here, 9 1 

But I mowe of my lorde here, 

And wher my lord, my love, be deed, 
Certes, I nylle never ete breed.* 

Swich sorw this lady to hir took. 

That trewely T, which made this book, 
Had swich pit£ and swich rowthe 
To rede hir sorwe, that by my trowthe, 

I ferde the worse al the morwe 
After, to thenken on hir sorwe. 

So whan this lady coude heere no 
word 

That no man myghte fynde hir lord, ^ 
Ful oft she swouned, and seyde, ‘Alas ! * 
For sorwe ful neigh wood she was, 

Ne she koude no reed but oon ; 

But doun on knees she sat anoon 
And wepte, that pite was to here. 

• A 1 mercy 1 swete ladi dere 1 * 

Quod die to Juno, hir goddesse ; 

‘ Helpe me out of this distresse, «< 
And yeve me grace my lord to se 
Sdone, or wite wher-so he be, 

Or how he fareth, or in what wyse, 

And I shal make yow sacrifyse, 

And hoolly youres become I shal 
With good wil, body, herte, and al ; 
And but ■ thow wilt this, ladi swete, 
Send me grace to slepe, and mete 
In my slepe som certeyn sweven, 


8a Ten Brink and Skeat's emendation of 

Skent's emendation of her 
IftMtfA/of the MSS , repeated from 1. 8x. 

MSS. read For himnla* she, etc. 
£-94. All place these couplet* in re vene order. 


Wher-threugh that I may knowen even 
Whether my lord be quyk or deed.’ xai 
With that word she hengdoun the heed 
And fil a-swown, as colde as«ton. 

Hir women caughte her up anon. 

And broghten hir in bed al nakdd, 

And she, forwepdd and forwaked, 

Was wery, and thus the dede sleep * 

Fil on hir, or she tokd keep, 

Through Juno that had herd hir bone, 
That made hir to slepd sone ; »3P 

For as she prayde, right so was don 
In dede, for Juno right anon ■ 

Callede thus hir messagere 

To do hir erande, and he com nere. 

Whan he was come, she bad him thua : 

« Go bet,’ quod Juno, ‘ to Morpheus, — 
Thou knowest him wel, the god of sleep, 
Now understond wel, and tak keep ; 

I Sey thus, on my halfe, that He 
Go faste in-to the grete se, ■ X40 

And bid him that, on alle thyng. 

He take up Seys body the kyng, 

That lyeth ful pale and no-thyng rody. 
Bid him crepe in-to the body 
And doo hit goon to Alcyone 
The quene, ther she lyeth allone. 

And shewe hir shortly— hit is no nay 1 — 
How hit was dreynt this other day, 

And doo the body speke right soo. 

Right as hit was woned to doo 1* 

The whyles that hit was alyve. ^ a 
Goo now faste, and hy the blyve 1 * ^ 

This messager took leve and wente 
Upon his wey, and never ne stente, 

Til he com to the derke valeye 
That stant betwixe roches tweye, 

Ther never yet grew com ne gras, 

Ne tre, ne no thyng that ought was, 
B&t ne man, ne no wight elles, 

Save ther were a few6 welles lfi 

Came rennyng fro the cliffes a-doun. 
That made a deedly, slepyng aoun, 

And ronnen doun right by a cave 
That was under a rokke y-grave 
Amidde the valey, wonder depe. 


GoH ^\ iff go better, ia. 

14* ec. ; B. etc 

158. no tkptng. Allit*d*w*V«; 

159. no mght' All read nought* 
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Ther this goddts laye and slepe,~ 
Morpheus, and Edympasteyre, 

That was the god of slepes heyre, 

That sleepe»and dide noon other werk. 

This cave was also as derk 170 

As belli pit over-al aboute. 

They had good leyser for to route, 

To envye who might slepe bcste. 

Some henge hir chyn upon hir breste 
And slepte upright, hir heed y-hede, 
And some laye naked in hir bedde 
And slepe whyles .the dayes laste. 

This messager com fleyng faste 178 
And cried, ' O, hoo 1 a-wak anoon ! ' 

Hit was for noght, ther herde him noon, 
‘A-wak I* quod he, ‘who is it lyth there!’ 
( And blew his home right in hir ere, 

And cried, ‘ A-waketh ! ’ wonder hyc. 
This god of slepe, with his oon ye 
Cast up, axed, * Who clepeth there ? 9 
' Hit am I,* quod this messagere, 

'Juno bad thou shuldest goon,’ — 

And tolde him what he shulde doon 
As I have tolde yow here-to-‘fore, 

Hit is no need reherse hit more ; 190 

And went his wey whan he hadde sayd. 

Anoon this god of slepe a-brayd 
Out of his slepe, and gan to goon, 

And dide as he hadde bede him doon ; 
Took up the dreynte body sone 
And bar hit forth to Alcyone, 

wyf the queue, ther-as she lay, 

^ght even a quarter before day, 

And stood right at hir beddes feete, 

And called hir right as she heete *» 
By name, and seyde, ‘ My swete wyf, 
Aw^k ! let be your sorwful lyf ! 

For in your sorwe ther lyth no reed ; 

For certes, swete, I am but deed, 

Ye shul me never on lyve y-se, 

But, good swete herte, [for] that ye 
Burie my body, swich a tyde 
Ye mowe hit fynde the see besyde, 

(And fer-wel, swete, my worlds blisse !) 


. ttfr. Rc fy w &u Uyrt. Meaning and derivation 
doubtful— represent* perhaps Ieelsn piaster* or 
TcdmPkMerm, cp. Ovid. Met. xL 640. . 
xBx. wka etc. F omits its Tn. inserts 

.. hSXroMSfsrtwkheu 


I prayt god your sorwt lisse ; axo 

To litel whyl our blisse lasteth 1 * 

With that hir eyen up sh^egsteth 
And saw noght. 'Allas 1 ' quod she for 
sorwe, 

, And deyde within the thriddt morwe. 
But what she sayde more in that swow 
I may not telle yow as now, 

Ilit were to longe for to dwelle, 

My first niatere I wil yow telle, 

Wherfor I have told this thyng 
Of Alcyone and Scys the kyng. » aso 
For thus mochc dar I saye wel, 

I had l)e dolven everydel, 

And deed, right throgh defayte of sleepe, 
Gif I nodde red and take keepe 
Of this tale next befor; 

And I wol telle yow wherfor ; 

For I ne might, for txite ne bale, 

Slepe, or I hadde red this tale 
Of this dreynte Seys the kyng 
And of the goddes of slepyng. 130 

Whan I hadde red this tale wel, 

And over-loked hit everydel. 

Me thoghte wonder if hit were so. 

For I hadde never herd speke, or tho. 

Of no goddes that koude make 
Men to sleepe, ne for to wake ; 

For 1 ne knewe never God but oon, 

And in my game I sayde anoon, — 

And yet me lyst right evel to pleye, — 

1 Rather than that I shulde deye 840 
Throgh defaute of slepyng thus 
I wolde yive thilke Morpheus 
Or his goddesse, dame Juno, 

Or som wight elles, I ne roghte who, 

To make me sleepe and have som reste, — 
I wil yive him the alder-beste 
Yift that ever he abood his lyve. 

And here on warde, right now, as blyve, 
If he wol make me slepe a lite, 

Of downe of pure dowves white ago 
I wil yive him a fe ther -bed, 

Rayed with golde, and' right wel ded 
In fyn blak satyn doutremere , 

And many a pllwe, and every here 
Of clothe of Reynes, to slept softe j 
Him thar not nede to turoen ofte. 

955. Renmh in ' Brittany. Linen is SidU stada 
than. 
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And I wol yive him al that falles 
To a chambre ; and al his halles 
I wol do peynte with pare golde, 

And tapite hem ful many folde a6o 

Of oo sute : this shal he have 
If I wiste wher were his cave, 

If he kan make me sleepe sone, 

As did the goddesse quene Alcyone ; 

And thus this ilke god, Morpheus, 

May Wynne of me mo fees thus 
Than ever he wan ; and to Juno, 

That is his goddesse, I shal so do, 

I trowe, that she shal holde hir payd. 

I hadde unneth that word y-sayd 970 
Right thus as I have told it yow, 

That sodeynly, I niste how, 

Swich a lust anoon me took 
To sleep, that right upon my book 
I fil asleepe, and therwith even 
Me mette so ynly swete a sweven, 

So wonderful, that never yit 
I trowe no man hadde the wit 
To konne wel my sweven rede. 

No, not Joseph, with-oute drede, 980 
Of Egipte, he that redde so 
The kynges metyng, Pliarao, 

No more than koude the leste of us ; 

Ne nat skarsly Macrobeus, 

He that wroot al thavisioun 
That he mette, kyng Scipioun, 

The noble man, the AfTrikan, — 

Swiche mervayles, fortuned than, — 

I trowe, a-rede my dremes even. 389 
Lo, thus hit was, this was my sweven. 

. The Dream 

Me thoght& thus, — that hit was May, 
And in the dawenyng I lay, 

(Me mette thus,) in my bed al naked, 
And lok£d forth, for I was waked 
•With smal& foules a gret hepe, 

That had affrayed me out of my slepe 
Through noyse add swetnesse of her song. 
And as me mette they sate a-mong 
Upon my chambre roof wyth-oute 
Upon the tyles over al a-boute, 300 
, And songen, everich in his wyse, 

■84. MmerwHut, famous in the Middle Ages for 
Us commentary on Cicero's Sem mim m Scifiemu. 


The moste solempnd servyse 
By note, that ever man, I trowe, 

Hadde herd ; for sum of hem songe lowe 
Som hye, and al of oon acorae. 

To telle shortly, at 00 worde, 

Was never herd so swete a Steven, — 

But hit hadde be a thyng of heven,-r- 
So mery a soun, so swete entunes, 

That certes, for the toune of Tewnes, 3x0 
I nolde but I hadde herd hem synge, 

For al my chambre gan to rynge 
Through syngyng of hir armonye. 

For instrument nor melodye 
Was nowher herd yet half so swete, 

Nor of acorde half so mete ;• 

For ther was noon of hem that feyned 
To synge, for ech of hem him peyned 
To fynde out mery crafty notes ; 

They ne spared not hir th rotes. 390 

And sooth to seyn my chambre was 
Ful wel depeynted, and with glas 
Were al the wyndowes wel y -glased 
Ful clere, and nat an hole y-crased, 

That to beholde hit was gret joye ; 

For hoolly al the storie of Troye 
Was in the glasyng y-wroght thus. 

Of Ector, and of kyng Priamus ; 

Of Achilles, and of Lamedon, 

And eke of Medea and of Jasoun ; 330 

Of Paris, Eleyne, and of Lavyne ; 

And alle the walles with colours fyne jg 
Were peynted, bothe text and glose, 

And al the Romaunce of the Rose. 

My wyndowes weren shet echon 
And through the glas the sunn& shon 
Upon my bed with bryghti bemes, 

With many glade, gilden strem&s ; 

And eek the welken was so fair, — 
Blew, bryght, clere was the air, 34* 
And ful attempre forsothe hit was ; 

For nother to cold nor hoot it nas, 

Ne in al the welkene was a clowde. 

And as I lay thus, wonder lowde v 
Me thoghte I herde an hunti blowe, .. 
Tassaye his horn, and for to knowe 
Whether hit were clere, or hors of sotme 

And I herde goyng, bothe up and doune 


310. Team**, Tunis. 

399. tfLmmedm. All read nf kyng* Lem* 
den, caught from line above. 
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Men, bon, bounded and other thyng, 
And al men speken of huntyng ; 350 

How they wolde dee the hert with 
strAigthe, 

And how the hert hadde upon lengthe 
So moche embosed, I not now what. 

Anoop right whan I herde that 
How that they wolde on huntyng goon, 

I was right glad and up anoon, 

Took my hors and forth I wente 
Out of my chambre, I never stente * 

Til I com to the feld withoute. 

Ther overtok I a gret route 360 

Of huntes and eek of foresteres, 

With many relayes and lymeres, 

And hyed hem to the forest faste, 

And I with hem. So at the laste 
I asked oon, ladde a lymere, 

1 Say, felow, who shal hunte here ? ' 
Quod I ; and he answerde ageyn, 

1 Sir, themperour Octovyen,’ 

Quod he, ' and is heer faste by.’ 

“A goddes half, in good tyme ! * quod T. 

1 Go we faste 1 * and gan to’ ryde. 37* 
Whan we came to the forest syde 
Every man dide right anoon 
As to huntyng fil to doon. 

The mayster-hunte anoon, foot -hoot, 
With a gret home blew three mot 
At the uncouplyng of his houndes. 
With-inne a whyl the hert y-founde is, 

V. halo wed and rechased faste 
Longe tyme ; so at the laste 380 

This hert rased and stal away 
Fro alle the houndes a prevy way. 

The houndes had overshete hym alle, 
And were on a defaute y-falle. 

Therwyth the hunte wonder faste 
Blew a 1 forloyn ' at the laste. 

I was go walked fro my tree, 

And as I wente ther cam by me 
A whelp, that fawned me as I stood, 
That hadde y-folwed and koude no good. 
Hit com and cxepte to me as lowe 39* 

Right as hit hadde me y-knowe, 

Hedd doun his heed and joyned his eras, 


lavragi 


r Otlavyen, a favourite character in the Car- 
iftiaaroamDcaa. There b a M. Engl, metrical 
iqumOob Qctnmmn fmfenuter. He was an Em- 
peror of Romo who married Ftoraunce, daughter 
of Dagaban(&*. DagbbertX king of France. 


And leyde al smothd doun his heres. 

I wolde have kaught hit, and anoon 
Hit fleddc, and was fro me goon ; * 

And 1 him folwed, and hit forth wente 
Doun by a floury grene wente 
Ful thikke of gras, ful softe and sweete, 
With floures fele, faire under feete, yoa 
And litcl used, hit sem&d thus ; 

For bothe Flora and Zephirus, 

They two that make floures growe, 

I lad mad hir dwellyng ther, I trowe ; 

For hit was oon to be-holde, 

As though the crthe envye wolde 
To lje gayer than the hcvcn, 

To have mo floures sithes seven 
As in the welkne sterres be. 

Hit had forgetc the povertee 4x0 

That wynter, through his colde morwes, 
Had made hit suffren, and his sorwes, 

Al was for-geten, and that was sene, 

For al the wode was waxen grene ; 
Swetnes.se of dewe hadde mad hit waxe. 

Hit is no need eek for to axe 
Wher ther were many grene graves, 

Or thikke of trees, so ful of leves ; 

And every tree stood by him-selve. 

Fro other wel ten feet or twelve. 400 
So grete trees, so huge of strengthe. 

Of fourty, or fifty fadme lengthe, 

Clone withoute bough or stikke, 

With croppes brode and eek as thikke, — 
They were nat an ynche a-sonder, — 

That hit was shadwe over al under ; 

And many an hert and many an hynde 
Was bothe before me and be-hynde. 

Of founes, soures, bukkes, does, 

Was ful the wode ; and many roes, 430 
And many squirelles. that sete 
Ful heigh upon the trees and ete, 

And in hir maner made fest£s. 

Shortly, hit was so ful of bestes, • 

That though Argus, the noble countour, 

408. sit/us seven. The MSS. read swicke seven, 
which makes no sense. The reading sugg est ed, 
‘ seven times more flowers than there are stare In 
heaven/ agrees with the ' d’estre mien eatdde * In 
the Rom. de la Rest (iL 8465-8468), from which 
these lines are copied. 1 

435. Argus, Algus the Arab mathematician, 
Jf. early in the 9th cent.: ep. Nero Engl. Diet. s.v. 
Aigorism. Though bts treatise on Algebra the 

Arabic or ‘new 1 ^*™* ' * # “ 
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Sete to rekene in his -countour, 

And rekene with his figures ten — 

For£y tho figures new al ken, 

If they be crafty, rekene and noumbre 
And telle of every thinge the noumbre, — 
Yet sholde he fayle to rekene even 441 
The wondres me mette in my sweven. 

But forth they romed right wonder faste 
Doun the wode ; so at the laste 
I was war of a man in blak, 

That sat, and liadde y-tumed his bak 
To an ooke, an hug& tree. 

‘ Lord 1 * thoghte I, 1 * * 4 who may that 
be? 

What ayleth hym to sitten here ? ’ 

Anoon right I wente nere ; 450 

Than fond I sitte even upright 
A wonder wel-farynge knyght, — 

By the maner me thoughte so, — 

Of good mochel, and right yong therto, 
Of the age of four and twenty yeer, 

Upon his berde but litel heer, 

And he was clothed al in blake. 

I stalked even unto his bake, 

And ther I stood as stille as ought, 

That, sooth to saye, he saw me nought ; 
For why he heng hys heed adoun, 461 
And with a deedly, sorwful soun 
He made of ryme ten vers or twelve 
Of a Compleynt to him-selve, 

The moste pitee, the moste routhe, 

That ever I herde ; for by my trouthe, 
Hit was gret wonder that Nature 
Myght suffren any creature 
To have swich sorw, and be not deed. 
Ful pitous, pale, and no-thyng reed 470 
He sayde a lay, a maner song, 

Without^ note, "withoute song ; 

And was this, for ful wel I kan 
Reherse hit — right thus hit began. — 


I hoot of sonoi so grete tuoon 
That joyi get e I never noon , 

. Now that I see my lady bright , 

Which I have loved with al my myght , 
- Is fro me deed and is a-goon. 

4 


44a. Jelw of Gaunt, who was, however, twenty- 
•Urn afttfthblliM. 


Allas , Deeth, what ayleth thee ’ 480 

That thou voidest have taken me. 

Whan thou Joke my lady sweets 
That was so fayr , so fresh , so*fre. 

So good, that men may wel se 
Of al goodnesse she had no meets . 

Whan he hadde mad thus his com: 
playnte, 

His sorwful herte gan fasti faynte, 

And his spirites wexen dede ; 

The blood was fled for puri drede 489 
Doun to his herte, to nurice hym warme ; 
For wel hit feled the herte hadde harme ; 
To wite eke why hit was a-drad 
By kynde, and for to make hit glad ; 

For hit is membre principal 
Of the body ; and that made al 
His he we chaunge, and wexi grene, 

And pale, for ther no blood was sene 
In no maner lyme of his. 

Anoon therwith whan I saw this. 

He ferde thus evel ther he seet, 500 
I went and stood right at his feet, 

And grette hym, but he spak noght. 

But argued with his owne thoght 
And in his wit disputed faste. 

Why and how his lyf myght laste, — 

Hym thought his sorwes were so smerte 
And lay so colde upon his herte ; 

So, through his sorw and hevy thoght, - 
Made hym that he herde me noght 
For he had wel-nygh lost his mynde 510 
Thogh Pan, that men clepe god of 
kynde, > 

Were for his sorwes never so wrooth. 

But at the last, to sayn right sooth. 

He was war of me how I stood 
Before hym, and did of myn hood. 

And hadde y-gret hym as I best coude. 
Debonayrly, and no thyng loude, 

He sayde, * I prey the be not wrooth ; 

I herde thee not, to seyn the sooth, 

Ne I saw thee not, sir, t re wily.' 510 

1 A ! goode sir, no fore,’ qnod I, 

* I am right sory if I have ought 
Destroubled yow out of your thought f 
For-yive me, if I have inis- take.’ * 

* Yis, thamendes is ligfct to m*ke,. . 

497. tsar. All mad & 
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Quod he, * for ther lyth noon ther-to, 
Ther is no tfiyng missayd nor do.’ 

Lo I how goodly spak this knyght, 

As hit hadde been a-nother tfyght. 

He made hit nouther tough ne queynte, 
And I saw that, and gan me aqueynte 531 
With hym, and fond hym so tretable, 
Right wonder skilful and reasonable, 

As me thoghte, for al his bale ; 

A-noon right I gan fynde a tale 
To hym, to loke wher I might ought 
Have mort knowyng of his thought. 

*Sil?' quod I, r this game is doon ; 

I holdi that this hert be goon ; 

Thise huntes conne hym nowher see. ’ 540 

* I do no fon therof,’ quod he, 

* My thought is ther-on never a del.’ 

* Bi our Lord 1 * quod I, 1 1 trowe yow 

wel, 

Right so me thinketh bi your chere. 

But, sir, 00 thyng, wol ye here ? 

Me thinketh in gret sorwe I yow see ; 
But certts, sire, if that ye 
Wolde ought discure me your wo 
I wolde, as wis God helpe me so. 
Amende hit, if I can or may. 550 

Ye mowe preve hit bi assay, 

For, by my trouthe, to make yow hool, 

I wol do al my power hool ; 

And telleth me of your sorwes smerte, 
Paraunter hit may ese your herte, 

That someth fill seke under your side. 1 

With that he loked on me aside, 

As who sayth, 1 Nay, that wol not be.’ 

. ‘ Graunt mercy 1 goode frend,’ quod he, 
fl I thanke the that thou woldest so, 560 
But hit may never the rather be do. 

No man may ray sorwe glade 

That maketh my hewe to falle and fade, 

And hath myn understondyng lorn, 

That me is wo that I was bom ! 

May noght make my sorw&s slyde, — 
Nought al the remedies of Ovyde ; 

Ne Orpheus, god of melodye ; 

Ne Dedalus, with his playts slye ; 

Ne hole me may no phisicien, 570 

Noght Ypocras, ne Galyen ; 


Hippocrates. 


Me is wo that I lyve hourts twelve, 

But who so wol ass&y hym-selve, 

Whether his hertt can have pite 
Of any sorwe, lat hym see me. 

I, wrecche, that deethhath mad al naked 
Of all the blisse that ever was maktd ; 
Y-worthe worste of alii wightcs, — 

That hate my dayts and my nightes ; 

My lyf, my lustes, be me lothe 580 
For al welfare, and I be wrothe. 

The pure Deeth is so fill my fo 
That 1 wolde deye, — hit wol not so ; 

For whan I folwe hit, hit wol flee ; 

I wolde have hym, hit nyl nat me. 

This is my peyne wythoute reed, 

Alway deyinge and be not deed. 

That Cesiphus, that lyth in helle, * 
May not of more sorwe telle ;• 

And who-so wiste al, bi my trouthe, 590 
My sorwe, but he hadde routhe 
And pite of my sorwes smerte. 

That man hath a feendly herte ; 

For who so seeth me first on morwe 
May seyen he hath met with Sorwe, 

For I am Sorwe, and Sorwe is I. 

‘ Allas ! and I wol telle the why ; 

My song is turned to pleynyng, 

And al my laughter to wepyng. 

My glade thoghtes to hevynesse, 600 
In travaile is myn ydelnesse, 

And eek my reste ; my wele is wo, 

My good is harm, and ever mo 
In wrathe is turned my pleying, 

And my delit in-to sorwyng. 

Myn hele is turned in-to seeknesse, 

In drede is al my sykernesse ; 

To derke is turned al mj light, 

My wit is foly, my day is night. 

My love is hate, my sleep wakyng, 6 m 
M y mirthe and meles is fastyng, 

My countenaunceis nycete, 

And al abaved wher-so I be. 

My pees, in pledyng, and in werre. 

Allas 1 how myghte I fart werre ? 

4 My boldnesse is tumtd to shame, 

For fols Fortune hath pleyd a game 
Atte chess with me, — alias 1 the while I 
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The tjrayteresse fals, and fill of! gyle, 

That al hehoteth, an<f no thyng halt, 6ao 
She goth upright, and yet she halt, 

That baggeth foule, and loketh faire, 

The dispitouse debonaire 1 
That scometh many a creature. 4 
An ydole of fals portrayture 
Is she, for she wol sonfc wrien. 

She is the monstres heed y-wrien, 

As filths over y-strawed with lloures. 

Hir moste worship and hir flour is 
To lyen, for that is hir nature ; 630 

With-oute feythe, lawe, or mesure, 

She is fals ; and ever laghyng 
With oon eye, and that other wepyng. 
That is broght up she set al doun ; 

I likne hir to the scorpioun, 

That is a fa|s, flateryng beste, 

For ydth his heed he maketh feste, 

But, al amydd his flaterynge. 

With his tayle he wol stynge 

And envenyme ; and so wol she. 640 

She is thenvyouse Charite, 

That is ay fals,. and semeth wcel, 

So tumeth she hir false wheel 
Aboute, for hit is no thyng stable, 

Now by the fire, now at table ; 

For many oon hath she thus y-blent. 

She is pley of enchauntement, 

That semeth oon, and is not so. 

The fylse theef 1 what hath she do, 
Trowest thou ? By our Lord, I wol thee 


seye. 650 

f Atte ches with me she gan to plcyc ; 
With hir false draughtes dyvers 
She stal on me, and took my fers ; 

And whan I saw my fers aweye, 

Allas t I couthe no lenger pleye, 

But seyde, “ Far-wel, swete, y-wys ! 

And far-wel al that ever ther is !” 
Ther-with Fortune seyde, “ Chek beer ! ” 
And 11 Mate 1 ** in the myd poynt of the 
. chekkere, 

With a poune erraunt, alias ! 660 

Fnl craftier to -pley she was 


Than* Athalus that made the game * 

Iftu. Xiht AH read At the. 

’ 66a. Athalus, The reputed inventor of Chess. 
According to Warton Attains Phibmstsr , King 
xfTureaniiift, is meant. This whole passage is 
. iaftatedfaxn the Ram. ds la Rats, lL $644-088 x. 


First of the ches, so was his name. T . 
But God wolde, I had oones or twyes 
Y-coud and knowe the jeupardyes 
That coudefthe Grek Pithagopes, 

I shulde have pleyde the bet at ches, ^ ' 
And kept my fers the bet ther-by. 

* And thogh whereto ? For trewely 
I holde that wysh nat worth a stree ! 6 jo 
Hit had be never the bet for me, 

For Fortune can so many a wyle, 

Ther be but fewe can hir begyle^ 

And eek she is the las to blame ; 

My-self I wolde have do the same; 

Before God, hadde I been as she. 

She oghte the more excused be 
For this. I say yet more ther-to, — ’ 
Hadde I be God and myghte have do 
My wille, whan my fers she caughte, 680 
I wolde have drawe the same draughte. 
For, also wys God yive me reste l 
I dar wel swere, she took the beste. 

‘ But through that draughte I have lorn 
My blisse. Allas I that I was born,' 

For evermore I trowe trewely, 

For al my wil, my lust hoolly 
Is turned ; but yet, what to doone ? 

Be our Lorde I hit is to deye soone. 

For no thyng I leve hit noght, 690 

But lyve and deye right in this thoght. - 
For there nis planete in firmament 
Ne in ay re, ne in erthe, noon element 
That they ne yive me a yift echoon 
Of wepyng, whan I am alloon. 

For whan that I avipe me wel. 

And be-lhenke me every-del. 

How that ther lyth in rekenyng 
In my sorwe for no thyng ; 

And how ther leveth no gladnesse 7c 
May gladde me of my distresse. 

And how I have lost suffisance. 

And ther-to I have no plesance, 

Than may I say I have right noght 
And whan al this falleth in my thoght, 
Allas, than am I overcome t 
For that is doon is not to come : 

I have more sorwe than Tantale ! * ' 

66 s. jsn/anfyst, problems ; O.F. Jsu parti 
dhndea bum. 

68x. tkt tarns draughts, mom at che w - 

698, 699. In my account with sorrow them ! 
to my credit no amount at alL *■ • 
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And whan I herde hym telle this tale 
Thus pitously, as I yow telle, 7 ™ 

Unnethi myghte I lenger dwelle, 

Hit dide mjw herti so moch& wo. 

4 A, good sir 1 ' quod I, 1 say not so ! 
Have som pite on your nature, 

That formed yow to creature. 

Remembre yow of Socrates, 
got he ne counted nat three strees 
Wnoght that Fortilne coude do.* 

4 No,* quod he, 4 1 can not so/ 

• Why so, sir ? yis, parde 1 ' quod I ; 

4 Ne say noght soo,‘ for trewely, 7 « 

Thogh ye had lost the ferses twelve, 

And ye for sorwe mordred your selve, 

Ye sholde be dampned in this cas 
Bi as good right as Medea was, 

! That slow hir children for Jason ; 

And Phyllis also for Demophon 
Heng hir-selfe, so weylaway I 
For he bad broke his terme day 
To come to hir. Another rage 73 ° 

Had Dydo, the quene eek of Cartage, 
That slow hir self, for Eneas 
Was fals ; — which a foole she was. 

And Ecquo died, for Nardsus 
Noldi nat love hir ; and right thus 
Hath many another foly don. 

And for Dalida dyed Sampson, 

That slow hym-self with a pilere, — 

But ther is no man a-lyve here 
Wolde for a fers make this wo ! * 740 

4 Why so 1 * quod he, 4 hyt ys nat so ; 
Thou wost ful lytel what thou menest ; 

}I have lost more than thow wenest/ 

* 4 Do, sey, how that may be?* quod I ; 

4 Good sir, tel me al hoolly 

In what wyse, how, why, and wherfore, 

That ye have thus your blisse lore.' 

4 Blythly/ quod he ; 4 com sit adoun ! 

I idle the upon a condidoun 

That thou shalt hooly with al thy wit 750 

Hr. All wad good tyr \ contamination 
wnh fiood in line above. 

SjAtsss emssi 

btoadwa. * Demophon waaa eon 
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Do thyn entent to herkene hit.’ 

1 Yis, sir l* 

4 Swere thy trouthe ther-to.' 

* Gladly/ 

4 Do than holde her-to.' 

4 1 shal, right blythly, so God me save 1 
Hoolly with al the wit I have 
Here yow as wel as I kan/ 

4 AGoddeshalfl* quod he, and began! 
4 Sir/ quod he, 4 sith first I kouthe 
Have any maner wit fro youthe, 

Or kyndely understondyng 
To comprehende in any tliyng 
What love was in myn owne wit, 

D redeles I have ever yit 
Be tributary and yiven rente 
To love, hooly with goodc entente. 

And through plesaunce become his thral 
With good wil, body, herte, and al. 

Al this I putte in his servage, 

As to my lorde, and dide homage. 

And ful devoutly I prayde hym to, 
lie shulde besette myn herte so. 

That hit plesance to hym were, 

And worship to my lady dere. 

And this was longe, and many 1 
yeer, 

Or that myn herte was set owher. 

That I dide thus, and nyste why, 

I trowe, hit cam me kyndely. 

Pcraunter I was therto most able, 

As a whyt wal or a table, 

For hit is redy to cacche and take 7S 
Al that men wil therynne make, 
Whcthir-so men wil portreyc or peynte, 
Be the werkes never so queynte. 

4 And thilke tyme I ferde right so 
I was aide to have lemed tho, 

And to have kenned as wel or better 
Paraunter other art oj letter, 

But for love cam first in my thought, 
Therfore I forgat hit nought. 

I chees love to my firste craft, 

Therfore hit is with me laft. 

For why? I took hit of so yong age 
That malice hadde my cqomge 
Nat that tyme turned to no thyng. 
Through to moche^ knpwlechyng. 

For that tyme Youthe, my maistresse. 
Governed me in ydelneme, 
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ror hit was in my firsti youthe, 
tad tho ful litel good I couthe, 

T ot al my werkds were flittynge 800 
rhat tyme, and thoghtes varyinge, ; 

U were to me ylyche good, 

rhat I knew tho, but thus hit stood. 

* Hit happed that I cam on a day 
[n-to a place ther that I say 
Trewly the fayrest company© 

Of ladyes, that ever man with ye 
Had seen to-gedres in 00 place. 

Shal I clepe hyt hap, other grace 
That broghte me ther? Nay, but 
Fortune, 810 

That is to lyen fill comune, — 

The fals£ trayteresse, pervers ! 

God wolde I coude clepe hir were ! 

For now she worcheth me ful wo, 

And I wol telle sone why so. 

1 Among these ladies thus echoon, 

Soth to seytn, I sawgh oon 
That was lyk noon of the route, 

For I dar swere, withoute doute, 

That as the someres sonne bryght 8 so 

Is fairer, derer, and hath more lyght 
Than any other planete in heven, 

The mont, or the sterres seven ; 

For al the worlds so had she 
Surmounted hem alle of beaute, 

Of maner, and of comlynesse, 

Of stature, and of wel set gladnesse, 

Of goodlihede, so wel be-seye, — 

Shortly, what shal I more seye ? 

By God, and by his halw&s twelve, B30 
Hit was my swete, ryght as hir-selve 1 
She had so stedfast countenaunce, 

So noble port and meyntenaunce. 

And love, that had wel herd my bone, 
Had espytd me thus sone, 

That she fill sond, ip my thoght. 

As helpe me God, So was y -caught 
So sodenly, that I ne took 
No maner counseyl, but at hir look 
And at myn hertd ; for-why, hir yen 840 
So gladly, I trow, myn hertfc syen, 

That purely tho myn owne thoght 
;Seyde hit were Deter serve hir for noght 

798* John of Gaunt wasmarried at nineteen. 

4 . "Jat «*• All read amdik, caught from the line 

By Christ and Hb twelve apostles. 


Than with a-nother to be wfel. , . 
And it fras sooth, for every del 
I wil a-noon right telle the why. 

1 1 saw hir daunce so comlily, 

Carole and synge so swetdly, 

Laughe and pi eye so womanly. 

And loke so debonairly, 896 

So goodly speke, and so friendly, 

That certes, I trowe that ever-more ' l 4 
Nas seyn so blisful a tresore, t 

For every heer on hir hede, 

Soth to seyn, it was not rede, 

Ne nouther yelw, ne broun it nas. 

Me thoghte most lyk gold it was. 

* And whiche yen my lady hadde 1 
Debonair, goodd, glade, and sadde, 
Symple, of goode mochel, noght to wyde, 
Ther-to hir look nas not a-syde, 881 
Ne overthwert, but beset so wel, ' * 

Hit drew and took up everydel 
Alle that on hir gan be-holde. 

Hir yen semed an oon she wolde 
Have mercy, — fooles wenden so, — 

But hit was never the rather do. 

Hit nas no countrefeted thyng, 

Hit was hir owne pure lokyng, 

That the goddesse, dame Nature, . 8 r 
Had made hem opene by mesure. 

And close ; for were she never so glad 
Hir lokyng was not foly sprad, 

Ne wildely, thogh that she pleyde ; 

But ever me thoghte hir yen seyde, , 

** By God, my w rathe is al for-yive ! ” 

‘ Therwith hir liste so wel to live, 

That dulnesse was of Hir a-drad. 

She nas to sobre, ne to glad. 

In alld thynges more mesure M 

Had never, I trowt, creature. ^ 

But many oon with hir loke she herte^ 
And that sat hir fill lyte at herte, 

For she knew no-thyng of hir thoght, .1 
But whether she knew, or knew it nfii^ 
Algate she ne roghte of hem a stree t ; 
To gete hir love noo ner nas he 4V 
That woned at home, than he in Ynde 
The formest was alway behyndC, j 
But good8 folke, over al other,. f 
She loved as man may do his brotHer,’ 
Of whiche love she was wonder ^ 

In skilful places that bert charge. * j). 
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9 But which a visage had she ther-to 1 
Allas* myn herte is wonder wo 
That I ne can disczyven hit ! 

M* lakketh bothe English and wit 
Tor to un-do hit at the fulle, 

And eek my spirits be so dulle 
So greet a thyng for to devyse. 900 

X have no wit that can suffise 
m 6 comprehenden hir beauty 
But thus moche dar I seyn, that she 
Was, rody, fresh* and lyvely hewed ; 
And every day hir beaute newed ; 

, And negh hir face was alder-best ; 

For certds, Nature had swich lest 
To make that fair, that trcwly she 
Was hir cheef patron of beaut*, 

, And cheef ensample of al hir werkc, 910 
And monstre ; for be hit never so derke, 
Me thynketh I se hir ever-mo ; 

; And yet* more-over* thogh all* tho 
I That ever lyved were now a-lyve* 

I They ne sholde have founde to diskryve 
In al hir face a wikked signe ; 

For hit was sad, symple* and benygne. 

* And which a goodly* soft* speche 
Had that swdte, my lyvcs leche 1 
So friendly and so wet y- grounded, 990 
’Up al resoun so wel y-founded. 

And so tretable to al gode, 

That I dar swere wel by the lode* 

Of eloquence was never founde 
So swete a sownynge facounde* 

Ne trewer tonged* ne scorned lasse*. 

Ne bet coude hele ; that by the masse 
l dnrste swere, thogh the pope hit songe, 
That ther was never yet through hir tonge 
Sian ne woman gretly harmed, 930' 

Aa for hir ther was al harm hyd ; 
ft* lass* flateryng in hir worde, 

That purely hir symple recorde 
Was' founde as trewe as any bonde, 

Or tntathe of any mannes honde. 

Ne chyde she koud* never a del* 

That knoWeth al the world ful weL 

9 But swich a fairnesse of a nekke 
Bad that swete, that boon nor brekke 

4. ASrmA wl&U, rody, etc. Skeat omits 
^ far fe spoils the point of I.948 and the metre 

l w Sfasdt Tkty, which b necewary to the 


Nas ther non send that mys-sat ; 940 

Hit was smothe* streght, and pur* flat, 
Wyth-outen hole ; nor canel boon* 

Asfbe semynge* had she noon. 

Hir throte, as I have now memoire* 
Semed a round tour of yvoire. 

Of good gretnesse, and noght to grete. 

‘ And gode, fair*, White* she hete*~ 
That was my lady name ryght* — 

She was bothe faire and bryght* 

She hadde not hir namd wrong. 950 
Right faire shuldrcs* and body long* 

She hadde, and armes, every lith 
Fattyssh, flesshy, not greet therwith ; 
Right white handes, and nayles rede* 
Round* brestes ; and of good brede 
Hir hippes were, a streight flat bak. 

I knew on hir non other lak, 

That al hir lymmes nere pursewing* 

In as fer as I had knowyng. 

* Therto she coude so wel plcye* 960 
Whan that hir lyste, that I dar seye 
That she was lyk to torch* bright 
That every man may take of light 
Ynogh* and hit hath never the lesse. 

* Of maner and of comlynesse* 

Right so ferde my lady dere, 

For every wyght of hir manere 
Myght cacche ynogh, if that he wolde* 

If he had yen hir to be-holde ; 

For I dar swere wel if that she 970 

Hadde among ten thousand be* 

She wolde have be* at the leste* 

A cheef mirour of al the feste* 

Thogh they had stonden in a rowe, 

To mennes yen that coude have knowe. 
For wher-so men had pleyed or waked, 
Me thoghte the felawship as naked 
Withouten hir* that saw I ones* 

As a coroune without*' stones. 

Trewly she was to myn Jre 980 

The soleyn fenix of Arabye, 

For ther lyveth never but oon ; 

Ne swich as she ne knew I noon. 

* To speke of goodnesse ; trewly she 

94X. All read whit*, smotk*, etc.; cp. 1 . 904 note. 
Slums, here omits purr. 

949. All reed or. 

947. A r efer ence to the name of the Duchess* 
viz. Blumche. 
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Hadde as moche debonairtfc 
As ever hadde Hester in the Bible, 

And more, gif mor£ were possible. 

And soth to seyn6, therwyth-al • 
She had a wyt so general, 

So hool enclyned to alle gode, 990 

That al hir wyt was set, by the rode, 
With-oute malyce upon gladnesse ; 

And ther-to I saw never yet a lease 
Harmful than she was in doyng. 

I sey nat that she ne had knowyng 
Whit harm was, or elles she 
Had coud no good, so thynketh me. 

• And trewly, for to speke of trouthe, 
But she hadde had, it hadde be routhe. 
Therof she had so moche hir del, xooo 
And I dar seyn, and swere hit wel, 

That Trouthe hym-self, over al and al. 
Had chose his maner principal 

In hir, that was his restyng-place. 

Ther-to she hadde the moste grace 
To have stedfast perseveraunce 
An esy, atempre governaunce, 

That ever I knew, or wyste yit. 

So pure, suffraunt, was hir wyt. 

And resoun gladly she understood $ xoxo 
Hit folowed wel she coude good. 

She used gladly to do wel : 

These were hir maners everydel. 

* Therwith she loved so wel right, 

She wrong do wolde to no wyght ; 

N6 wyght myghte do hir no shame, 

She loved so wel hir owne name. 

Hir luste to holde no wyght in honde, 
Ne, be thou siker, she wolde not 

fonde 

To hold& no wyght in balaunce xoao 
'By half word, ne by countenaunce. 

But if men wolde upon hir lye ; 

Ne sende men in-to Walakye, 

To Pruyse, and in-to Tartarye, 

To Alysaundre, ne in-to Turkye ; 

And bidde hym faste, anoon that he 
Go hoodies in-to the drye se, 

986I H*st*r, Esther. 

10*4. Pntyut, Prussia. ‘ „ 

1007. ti I# dry v nr. According to Mr. Brae 
(Appendix to his ed. of Chaucer s Astrolmb*. p. 
sm> this refers to the variable Lake Csirkutz, 
bear Laibach, N.E. of Trieste, which is some- 
time* dry. 


And come hoom by the Carrenare ; 

And sey6, “ Sir, be now right ware 
That I may of yow heri seyn 1031 

Worship, or that ye come a£eyn I ** 

She ne used no suche knakkes smale. 

* But wherfor that I telle my tale? 
Right on this same, as I have seyd, 

Was hoolly al my love leyd, 

For certes, she was, that swet£ wyf ■ - 
My suffisaunce, my lust, my lyf, 

Myn hap, myn hele, and al my blisse. 
My worldes welfare, and my [goodi liase; 
And I hoolly hirs, and everydel.* 104 

‘ By our Lord,* quod I, * I trowe yo< 
wel ! 

Hardely, your love was wel beset, 

I not how ye myghte have do bet.’ 

1 Bet ? ne noght so wel ! * quod he. 

* I trowe hit, sir,’ quod I, * parde ! * 

1 Nay, leve hit wel 1 * 

‘ Sire, so do I 

I leve yow wel, that trewely 
Yow thoghte that she was the beste, 
And to be-holde the alderfayreste, xc 
Who so had loked hir with »your eyen *- 

* With myn ? nay, all£ that hir seyei 
Seyde, and sworen hyt was so. 

And thogh they ne hadde, I wold& the 
Have loved best my lady fre, 

Thogh I hadde had al the beautfe 
That ever hadde Alcipyades, 

And al the strengthe of Ercules, 

And* therto hadde the worthynesse 
Of Alysaundre, and al the iychesse 
That ever was in Babyloyne, 

In Cartage, or in Masedoyne, 

Or in Rome, or in Nynyvfc ; 

And therto also as hardy be 
As was Ector, so have I joye. 

That Achilles slow at Troye, — 

And ther-for was he slayn also 
In a temple, for bothe two 
Were slayn, he and Antylegyus, 

ioaB. Mr. Brae suggests that this b the i 
of Caraaro or Quamaro in the Adriatic to wi 
Dante refers; cp. Inf. ix. 1x3. It fe/withli 
miles of Lake Crirknitx. 

1039. good* Us**. All read /mttfcsar. & 
Ms**. : 

1056. A lc&yadt s, Alcsbiadea. 
sow. Anxjdsgf ms Antfl oc hu s. 
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And so seyth Dares Frigius, 

For lovi of Polixena, — 1070 

Or ben as wya as Mynerva, 

I wolde ever, withoute drede. 

Have loved hir, for I moste nede I 
4 “ Nede ! ” nay, trewly, I gabbd 
now, — 

Noght 44 nede,” and I wol telle how, 
^For of go6d wille myn herte it woldc, 
And eek to love hir I was holde, 

As for the faireste and the bcste. 

4 She was as good, so have I reste, 

As ever was Penelope of Grece, 1080 
Or as the noble wyf Lucrece, 

That was the beste, — he telleth thus 
The Romayn, Tytus f.yvyus, — 

She was as good, and no thyng lykc, 
Thogh hir stories be autentyke ; 

Algate she was as trewe as she. 

4 Bat wherfor that I telle the ^ 

. Whan I first my lady Bay ? 

1 I was right yong, soth to say, 

I And ful graft need I hadde to leme 1090 
Whan my herte wolde yern 
To love, it was a greet emprise ; 

But as my wyt coude beste suffise, 

After my yonge, childly wyt, 

Withoute drede, I bc-sette hit 
To love hir in my beste wyse, 

To do hir worship, and the servise. 

That I coude tho, by my trouthe, 
Without^ feynyng, outher slouthe, 

For wonder fayn I wolde hir se. noo 
, * So mochel hit amended me, 

i That whan I saw hir 'first a-morwe, 

I was warished of al my sorwe 
Of al day after, td hit were eve ; 

ACe thoghte no-thyng myghte me greve, 
,^cre my sorwes never so smerte ; 
wid yet she syt so in myn herte, 

*That by my trouthe, I nolde noght, 

For ol this worlde, out of my thoght 
Levi my lady ; no, trewely !' mo 


1069. Dares Fhrygius, the Trojan priest of 


M « Koine, me reference nerc, uowever, » 
1 the mediaeval version of the story, written by 
iddo deUe Goloone, which was hnim on Benoit 
» Saute-lianre's Roman do Trot*. 
taBp. Feasibly,* as Skeat thinks, tho has been 
dtt«d ^£m»A but cp. L 1180. 


4 Now, by my trout hi, sir,’ quod I, 

4 Me thynketh ye have such a chaunce, 

As shrift wythouti ripentaunce.’ 

4 4 4 Ripentaunce 1 '* nay, fy I ’ quod he, 

4 Shulde I now repenti me 

To love ? nay, certes, than were I wel 

Wers than was Achitofel, 

Or Anthenor, so have I joye, 

The traytour that betraysed Troye, 

Or the false Genellon, xxao 

He that purchased the treson 
Of Rowland and of Olyvere. 

Nay, whil I am a*lyve here 
1 nyl forycte hir, never mo ! * 

4 Now, goode sire,’ quod I tho, 

4 Ye han wel told me her-before, 

Hit is no need to reherse hit more 
How ye sawc hir first, and where ; 

Hut wolde ye telle me the manerc 
T o hir which was your firstc speche, — 
Thcrof I wolde yow he-seche, — 1131 

And how she knewe first your thoght, 
Whether ye loved hir or noght, 

And telleth me eek what ye have lore, 

I herde yow telle herbefore.’ 

4 Ye,* seyde he, 4 thou nost what 
thou menest ; 

I have lost more than thou wenest.* 

4 What los is that ? ’ quod I tho ; 

4 Nyl she not love yow ? is hit so ? 

Or have ye oght doon amys, 1x40 

That she hath left yow ? is it this ? 

For Goddes love, telle me al.’ 

4 lie-fore God,’ quod he, 4 and I shal. 

I saye right as I have seyd, 

On hir was al my love leyd, 

And yet she nyste it never a del 
Noght longe tyme, leve it wel ! 

For be right siker, I durste noght, 

For al this worlde, tel hir my Uioght, 

Ne I wolde have wratthed hir trewely. 
For wostow why ? she was lady 1x5s 
Of the body, — she had the herte, 

And who hath that may not asterte. 

. 4 But, for to kepe me fro ydelnesse, 

xxao. Gtntttom, one of Charlemagne's officers, 
whose treachery ca u sed the defeat at Roocevaux 
and the death of Roland. 

xiaa. Rowland and OUptr. the two moat 
celebrated of Charlemagne’* knights. 

1146. All read not smr. * 
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EARLIER MINOR POEMS 


Trewly I did my besynesse 
To maki songes, as I best coude ; 

And ofte tyme I song hem londe, 

And modi songes thus a greet del, 

A 1 thogh I coude not make so wel 
Songes, ne knowi the art al zz6o 

As coudd Lamekes sone f Tubal, 

That fond out first the art of songe ; — 
For as his brothres hamers range 
Upon his anvelt up and doun 
Therof he took the firstd soun ; 

But Grekes seyn Pictagoras, 

That he the firsts fynder was 
Of the art, Aurora telleth so ; 

But therof no fon, of hem two. 

Algat&s, songes thus I made ZZ70 

Of my felyng, myn herte to glade. 

And lo 1 this was the alther-firste, — 

I not wher it were the werste. 

Londe, hyt maketh myn hertl lyght 
Whan I thenke on that sweti wyght 
That is so semely on to see; 

And wisshe to God it myght so bee 

That she wolde holde me for hir knyght. 
My lady that is so fair and bright I 


* Now have I told the, soth to saye, 
My firsts song. Upon a daye xx8x 

I be-thoghtd me what wo 
And sorwd that I suflfred tho 
For hir, and yet she wyste it noght, 

Ne telle hir durste I nat my thoght. 

Allas 1 thoghte I, I can no reed ; 

And but I telle hir I nam but deed, 

And if I telle hir, to seye right sooth, 

I am a-dred she wol be wrooth. 

Allas 1 what shal I thanne do ? 1190 

f In this debat I was so wo, 

Me thoghte myn hertd braste a-tweyn 1 
So at the laste, soth to sayn, 

I be-thoghte me that Nature 
Ne formed never in creature 
So mochd beautfe, trewely, 

And bounty, wyth-oute mercy. 


. xx6x. Tubal, an e rror for Jubal, 1 the lather of 
all each as handle the harp and organ.* 
xx66. Pietmgorat , Pythagoras. 
xx68* Aurora, a Latin metrical version ofparts 
of the Bible allegorised by Petros de Riga, Canon 
- of Rhekni, In the xath c en tur y. 

, 117a the attherytrsto* All omit the, hot the 
nmjhtm tbs So ce a ri ty of the demodbtrative. 


* In hope of that my tale I tolde 
With*sorwe, as that I never sholde 
For nedes ; and, maugree my heed, xac 
I moste have told hir or be deed. 

I not wel how that I began, 

Ful evel rehersen hit I can. 

And eek, as helpe me God, with-al 
I trowe hit was in the dismal 
That was the ten woundes of Fgipte, 
For many a word I over-skipte 
In my tale, for pure fere 
Lest my wordes mys-set were , 

With sorwful herte, and woundes dede, 
Softe, and quakyng for purd drede xs 
And shame, and sfyntyng in my tale 
For ferde, and myn hewe al pale, 

Ful ofte I wex bothe pale and reed ; 
Bowyng to hir, I heng the heed, 

I durste nat ones loke hir on, 

For wit, manere, and al was goon. 

I seyde “ Mercy 1" and no more. 

Hit nas no game, hit sat me sore. 

1 So at the laste, sooth to seyn, x: 
Whan that myn herte was come ageyn. 
To telle shortly al my speche, 

With hool herte I gan hir beseche 
That she wolde be my lady swete ; 

And swor, and gan hir hertely hete 
Ever to be stedfast and trewe. 

And love hir alwey freshly newe. 

And never other lady have. 

And al hir worship for to save 
As I best coude, — I swor hir this, — x 
“ For youres is al that ever ther is 
For evermore, myn herti swete 1 
And, never to false yow, Wit I mete,, 

I nyl, as wys God helffc me so I " 

* And whan I hadde my tale y-do, 
God wot she acounted nat a stree 
Of al my tale, so thoghtd me. 

To telld shortly, right as it is, 

Trewly hir answere hit was this ; 

I can not now wel counterfete 
Hir wordds, but this was the gqete 
Of hir answere : she sayde, “ Nay I ” 
Al-outerly. Allas ! that day 
The sorwe I suffred and the wo. 


xsos* d bmmL on an evfi day; Anglo-Fr 
dts mmlOjeSudUe mmKy . The fbkm of .dm x 
' it to be used as an adjective Iai|Si * 
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That trewly Cassandra, that so 
Bewayltd the destrucdoun 
Of Troyi and of Ilioun, 

Had never swich sorwe as I tho. 

I duiste no more say ther-to 

For pnrt fere, but stal away ; 1950 

And thus I lyved ful many a day, 

That trewily, I hadde no need, 

Ferther than njy beddes heed, 

Never a day to seche sorwe ; 

I fond hit redy every morwe, 

For why I loved hir in no gere. 

■So hit befel another yere, 

I thoughte ones I wolde fonde 
To do hir knowe and undeistonde 
My wo ; and she wel understood 1260 
That I ne wilned no thyng but good, 

And worship, and to kepe hir name 
. Over alle thyng, and drede hir shame, 

| And was so besy hir to serve, 

I And pite were I shuld& sterve, 

Sith that I wilned noon harm y-wys. . 

• So whan my lady knew al this, 

My lady yaf me al hoolly 
The noble yift of hir mercy, 

Savyng hir worship by al weyes ; 1270 

Dredles, I mene noon other weyes. 

And therwith she yaf me a ryng, 

I trowe hit was the firste thyng ; 

But if myn herte was y-waxe 
Glad, that is no need to axe 1 
As helpe me God, I was as bly ve 
Reysed, as firo dethe to lyve. 

Of al happes the alder-besje, 

& gladdest, and the moste at reste. 

trewely that swete wyght . 1280 
Whan I hadde wrdng and she the right. 
She wolde alway so goodely 

t r-yeve me so debonairly I 

alle my youthe, in alle chaunce 
t -took me in hir govemaunce. 
■Therwyth she was alway so trewe 
Our joyc was ever y-liche newe, 

Our hertds wem so even a payre 
That never nas that oon contraire 
To that other, for no wo; 

Rev sothe y-liche they suffred tho 
Oo^blysse, and eek 00 sorwe bothe 5 

JJLimdU^u, unid i o m a ti csl l y. 


Y-liche they were bothe gladde and wrothe, 
Al was us oon without^ were. 

And thus we lyved ful many a yere 
So wel, I can nat tell£ how.' 

* Sir, 1 quod I, 1 wheris she now*?' 

1 11 Now 1 " ' quod he, and stynte anoon. 
Therwith he wex as deed as stoon 
And seyde, 1 Allas, that I was bore I 1300 
That was the los, that her-before 

I tolde the that I hadde lorn ; 

Bethenk how I seyde herbefom ; 

II Thow wost ful litel what thou menest | 
I have lost more than thou wenest ! " 

God wot, alias 1 right that was she 1 ’ 

* Allas ! sir, how ? what may that be?' 

■ She ys deed 1 ' 

•Nay 1 ' 

• Yis, by my trouthe 1 ' 
•Is that your los? by God, hit is 
routhe 1 ' 

And with that worde right anoon 1310 
They gan to strake forth ; al was doon 
For that tyme, the hert-huntyng. 

With that me thoghte that this kyng 
Gdn homwardes for to ryde, 

Unto a place was ther besyde, 

Which was from us but a lyte ; 

A long castel with walle* white 
Be Seynt Johan I on a riche hil, 

As me mette ; but thus hyt fil. 

Ryght thus me mette, as I yow telle, 1390 
That in the castell ther was a belle, 

As hit hadde smyten houres twelve. 


Therewyth I a-wook my selve 
And fond me lying in my bed ; 

And the book that I hadde red. 

Of Alcyone and Seys the kyng, 

And of the goddfe of slepyng, 

I fond it in myn honde ful even. 

•Thoghte I, • This is so queynt a sweven, 
That I wol, be processe of tyme, 133s 
Fonde to putte this sweven in ryme 
As I can best ’ ; and that anoon. 

This was my sweven ; now hit is doon ! 


1314. All read Gmm k sm wmr d , which m 
to make the line too abort. 

1317. A tongcmaUli presumably Windsor. 
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THE COMPLEYNTE UNTO 
PITE 

Complaints of the Deaths of Pitie % in 
Stowe's hand, 

Prrft that I have sought so yore ago 
With herti sore and ful of besy peyne, 
That in this worlde was never wight so wo 
With-oute dethe ; and if I shal not feyne. 
My purpos was to Pile to compleyne 
Upon the crueltee and tirannye 
Of Love, that for my trouthe doth me dye. 

• And when that I, by lengthe of certeyn 
yeres. 

Had evere in oon a tyme sought to speke, 
To Pite ran I f al bespreynt with teres, xo 
To preyen hir on Crueltee me a wreke ; 
But er I myght with any worde out-breke, 
Or tellen any of my peynes smerte, 

I fond hir deed and buried in an herte. 

Adoun fel I when that I saugh the herse, 
Deed as a stoon, whyl that the swogh me 
laste ; 

But up I roos with colour ful dyverse, 
And pitously on hir myn eyen I caste, 
And ner the corps I gan to presen faste, 
And for the soule I shoop me for to 
preye 5 *> 

I nas but lorne, ther was no more to sey. 

Thus am I slayn sith that Pite is deed ; 
Allas the day ! that ever hit shulde falle ! 
What maner man dar now holde up his 
heed? 

To whom shal any sorwful herte calle ? 
Now Crueltee hath cast to sleen us alle, 
In ydel hope, folk redelees of peyne, — 
Sith she is deed, to whom shul we com- 
pleyne ? 

But yet encreseth me this wonder newe,'a9 
That no wight woot that she is deed but I ; 
So mony men as in her tyme hir knewe, 
And yet she dy 4 d not so sodeynly ; 

For I have sought hir ever ful besily 
. Sith I first haddi wit or mannas mynde ; 
But she was deed er that I coude hir fynde. 

41. «si. AH raad mu. 


Aboute hir herse ther stoden lustily, 
Withouten any wo, as thoughte me, 
Bountee parfit, wel-armed and richely. 
And fresshe Beautee, Lust and Jolitee, 
Assured Maner, Youthe and Honestee, . 
Wisdom, Estaat, and Dreed, and Goven 
aunce, 

Confedred bothe by bonde and alliaunc 

A compleynte hadde I writen in m3 
hond, 

For to have put to Pite as a bille ; 

But whan I al this companye ther fond 
That rather wolden al my cause spille 
Than do me help, I held my pleynti still 
For to tho folk, with-outen any faile, 
Withoute Pite may no bille availe. 

Then leve I al thise vertues, sa\jf Piti, 
Kepyng thecorps, as ye have herd mesey 
Cofedred alle by bonde of Cruelte, 

And ben assented that I shal be sleyn, 
And I have put my Compleynte up agey 
For to my foes my bille I dar not she* 
Theffectof whichseith thus in word es fe* 


The Bills 

Humblest of herte, highest of revereti 
Benygne flour, coroune of vertues alle 
Sheweth un-to your ria£ excellence 
Your servaunt, if I durste me so calle, 
His mortal hai^n in which he is y-fall 
And noght al only for his evel fare. 
But for your renoun, as he shal declai 

Hit stondeth thus, your contr 
Crueltee 

Allyed is ageynst your regalye, 

Under colour of womanly Beautee, — 
For men ne shulde not knowe 
tirannye, — 

With Bountee, Gentilesse, and Curt* 
And hath depryved yow now of your pi 
That highte * Beautee apertenant 
Grace.* 


41. All omit after RHmmi; Ten Brinl 
plies It. 

67. All omit w, which Too Brisk Ktpplie 
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For kyndly, by your heritage right, 

Ye been annexed ever unto Bountee ft 
And verrayly ye oughte do your myght 
To helpt Trouthe in his adversitee. 

Ye been also the coroune of Beautee, 

And certes, if ye wanten in thise tweyne 
The world is lore; thernisnomoretoseyne. 

Eek what availeth Maner and Gentilesse 
Withoute you, benygne creature ! 

Shal Crueltee be your govemeresse ? 80 

Allas I what herte may hit long endure ? 
Wherfor but ye the rather take cure 
To breke that perilous alliaunce, 

Ye sleen hem that ben in your obeisaunce. 

- And further over, if ye suffre this, 

I Your renoun is fordo than in a throwe ; 
Ther shal.no man wite wel what Pitc is. 
Allas! that your renoun shoulde be so lowc; 
Ye be than fro your heritage y-throwe 
By Crueltee, that occupieth your place, 90 
And we despeired that sekento yourgrdce. 

Have mercy on me, thou serenous quene, 
That you have sought so tenderly and yore, 
Let som streem of your light on me be sene, 
That love and drede yow ever lenger the 
more ; 

For, sothly for to seyne, I bere the sore, 
And though I benotcunnyng for toplcyne, 
For Godd£s love, have mercy on my peyne ! 

My peyne is this, that what-so I desire, 99 
That have I not, ne no thing lyk therto ; 
And ever set Desire myn herte on fire, 
Eek on that other syde where-so 1 go. 
What maner thinge that may enc rese my wo 
That have I rcdy, unsoght, everywhere, 
Me ne lakketh but my deth, and than my 
bere. 


What nedeth to shewe parcel of my 


peyne, 

Sith every wo that bert* may be-thynke, 
Isuffire? Andyetldarnottoyoupleyne, 
Foe wel I woot, although I wake or wynke, 
Ye rakk£ not whether I flete or synke no 


|fc mum. .Hr. Liddell's emendation for 
and veHuot «*, of the MSS. 


But nathdles, my trouthe I shal sustene 
Unto my deth, and that shal wel be sene. 

This is to seyne, I wol be youres ever ; 
Though ye me slee by Crueltee your fo, 
Algate my spirit shal never dissever 
Fro your servyse, for any peyne or wo ! 
Sith ye be deed, — alias 1 that hit is so I — 
Thus for your deth I may wel wepe and 
pleyne 

With herte sore, and ful of Ijesy peyne 1 

Here endeth the exclamation of the Deth 
of Pyte. 


CHAUCER’S ABC 

Incipit carmen secundum ordintm 
Litterarum alphabetic 

Al myglity and al mercyable Queene, 
To whom that al this world fleeth for socour 
To have relees of sinne, of sorwe, and teene 1 
Glorious Virgine, of alle floures flour, 

To thee I flee confounded in errour. 

Help, and relecve, thou mihti debonayre. 
Have mercy on my perilous langour 1 
Vcnquisshed me hath my cruel adversaire. 
Bountee so fix hath in thyn herte his 
tente, 

That wel I wot, thou wolt my socour be ; 
Thou canst not wame him that with good 
entente n 

Axeth thyn helpe, thyn herte is ay so free I 
Thou art largesse of pleyn felicitee, 

Haven of refute, of quiete, and of reste. 
Loo ! how that theeves seven chosen mee 1 
Help ! Lady bryght/ er that my ship to- 
breste ! 

Oomfort is noon, but in you, Ladideere ! 
For loo, my sinne and my confusioun, 
Which oughten not in thy presence appeere, 
Han take on me a grevous accioun to 
Of verrey right and desperacioun ! 

And as bi right they mighten wel susteene 
That 1 were worthy my dampnadoun, 
Nere merci of you, blisful hevent Queene ! 
Doute is ther noon, Queen of miseri- 
corde. 

That thou nart cause of grace and merd 

Jiere; 


3*7 



EARLIER MINOR POEMS 


9^HO 

God vouchdd-sauf though thee with os to Who-so thee loveth he shal not love is 
accorde. veyn : 71 

For certds, Crystds blisfhl mooder dere, That* shal he fynde as he the lyf shal lete 
Were now the bow6 bent in swich manere Kalenderes enlumyned ben they 
As it was first, of justice and of ire, 30 That in this world ben lighted with thj 
The rightful God nolde of no mercy here ; name, 

But thurgh thee han we grace as we desire. And who-so goth to yow the rihtft wey. 
Ever hath myn hope of refiit been in thee, Him thar not drede in soule to be lame. 

For heer-bifom ful ofte in many a wyse Now, Queen of comfort 1 sith thou ar 

Hast thou to misericoxde resceyved me ; « that same 

But merci, Lady at the grete assyse, To whom I sechd for toy medicyne, 

Whan weshul come bifore thehye justyse ! Lat not my foo no more my wounde entame 
So litel firuit shal thanne in me be founde Myn hele in-to thyn hand al I resigns. 8 
That, but thou erthat day me wel chastyse, Lady, thi sorwe kan I not portreye 

Of verrey right my werk wol me confounde. U nder the cros, ne his grevous penauncc 

Fleeyng, I flee for socour to thy tente 41 But for your bothes peynds I yow preye 

Me for to hide from tempest fill of dreede, Lat not our alder foo make his bobaunc 

Biseeching you that ye you not absente That he hath in his listes of mischauncc 
Though 1 be wikke; O help yit at this neede! Cbnvict that ye bo the have bought so den 

Al have I ben a beste in wille and deede, As I seide erst, thou ground of oc 

Yit, Lady, thou me clothe with thy grace. substaunce 

Thyn enemy and myn, Lady, tak heede, Continue on us thy pitous eyen dere. 
Un-to my deth in poynt is me to chace ! Moises that saugh the bush wif 
Glorious mayde and moder which that flaumes rede 

never 49 Brenninge, of whiche never astikkebrend 

Were bitter, neither in erthe nor in see, Wassigneofthynunwemmed maidenhedt 
But fill of swetnesse and of merci ever, Thou art the bush on which ther gt 
Help that my Fader be not wroth with me 1 descende 

Spek thou, for I ne da* not him y-see, The Holy Goost, the which that Moys 
So have I doon in erthe, alias the while 1 wende 

That certts, but if thou my socour be Had ben a-fyr ; and this was in figure. 
To stynk eteme he wol my gost exile ! Now, Lady, from the fyr thou us defen< 
He vouchid-sauf, tel him, as was his Which that in helle eternally shal dure 
* wille Noble princesse that never haddest per 

Bicome,a man to have our alliaunce, Certes, if any comfort in us be 

And with his precious blood he wrot the That cometh of thee, thou Cristis mod 
bille 4 * deere, 

Up-on the crois as general acquitaunce We han noon other melodye 61 glee 1 
To every penitent in fill creaunce. 61 Us to rejoyse in our adversttee. 

And the r for, Lady bright, thou for us pray e 1 Ne advdcat noon that wol and dar so prc 
Thanne shalt thou bo thi stinte al his For us, and that for litel hire as ye, 
p grevaunce. That helpen for an Ave Marie or twey 

. And mskesour foo to failen of his praye. 0 verrey light of eyen that ben blyno 
X wot it wel thou wolt ben our socour, O verrey lust of labour and distresse I. 

.Thou art so fill of bountee in certeyn ; O tresorere of bountee to mankypdo 1 

For whan a sould falleth in errour Thee whom God ches to moder 

.Yli ’pitee goth and haleth him ageyn. humblesse I 

; Thanne makest thou his pees with his From his ondlle he madd thee malitre 
, sovereyn. Of hevene and erthe, our billo mg»- 

;;J^ndbrjngeet him ou| of the crooked strete. to bede. 
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This world awaiteth ever on thygoodnesse, 
.For thou ne fattest never wight st nede. 

Pnrpoa I have sum tymA for to enquere 
Wherfore and why the Holy Gost the 
soughte, 

Whan GabriellAs vois cam to thyn ere ; 
He not to werre us swich a wunder 
wroughte, 

But for to save us that he sithen boughte ; 
Than needeth us no wepen us for to save, 
But oonly ther we did not as us oughte, — 
Do penitence, and merci axe and have, xao 
•Queen of comfort ! yit whan I me bi- 
thinke 

That I agilt have bothA him and thee, 
■And that my soule is wurthi for to sinke, 
Allas ! I caitif, whider may I flee ? 

Who dial un-to thi Sone my menA bee ? 
Who, but thy-self, that art of pitee welle ? 
Thou hast more reuthe on our adversitee 
Than in this world mighte any tungA telle. 

RedressA me, moder, and me chastise, 
For certeynly my Fad res chastisynge 130 
That dar I nought abiden in no wise, 

So hidous is hys rightful rekenynge. 
Moder, of whom our merci gan to sprynge, 
Beth ye my juge and eek my soulAs leche, 
For ever in you is pitee haboundynge 
To eche that wol of pitee you biseche. 

Both is that God ne granteth no pitee 
With-outAthee ; for God, of his goodnesse, 
Foryiveth noon, but it like un-to thee ; 
He hath thee makAd vicaire and 
maistresse *4° 

Of al the world, and eek goveraeresse 
Of hevene, and he represseth his justise 
After thy wille, and therfore in witnesse, 
He hath tlffie crooned in so ryal wise. 
Temple devout, ther God hath his 
, wonynge 

P*rt> which these misbileved deprived 
been. 

To you my soulA penitent I brynge. 
Repcey vA me, — I can no ferther flepn. 
WlththornAs venymous, O hevenA Queen ! 
For which the erthe acursAd was ful yore. 
I am ao wounded as ye may wel seen 151 
That l am lost almost, it smert so sore. 
Vilghie, tha^ art so noble of appaiafle, 
ps fp-to the hyA tour 

' : -M+ , 


Of paradys, thou me wisse and counsaile 
How I may have thy grace and thy socdur, 
Al have I ben in filthe and in errour. 
Lady, un-to that court thou me ajoume 
That depAd is thy bench, O freshA flour 
Ther as that merd evere shal sojourne. 160 
Xristus, thi sone, that in this world 
alighte 

Up-on the cros to sufire his passioun, 

Eek suflred that Longius his hertA prihte, 
And made his hertA blood to renne adoun, 
And al was this for my salvadoun, 

And I to hym am fals and eek unkynde, 
And yit he wol not my dampnacioun ; 
This thanke I you, socour of al mankynde t 
Ysaac was figure of his deth certeyn, 
That so fer forth his fader woldeobeye, 170 
That him ne rouhte no thing to be slayn ; 
Right soo thy Sone lust as a lamb to deye. 
Now, Lady ful of mercy 1 I you preye, 
Sithe he his mercy mesurAd so large, 

Be ye not skant, for alle we singe and seye 
That yeben from vengeauncA ayoure targe. 

Zachaxle you clepeth the openA welle, 
To wasshA sinful soule out of his gilt ; 
Therfore this lessoun ought I wel to telle, 
That nere thy tender hertewe weren spilt. 
Now, Lady brihtA, sith thou canst and wilt, 
Ben to the seed of Adam merciable, 

So bring us to that palais that is bilt 
To penitents that ben to mercy able. 

Amen, 

Explicit carmen . * 


THE COMPLEYNTE OF MARS 


The Proem 

‘ Gladeth, ye foulAs, of the morwA 
gray ! 

Lo, Venus, risen among you row As rede I 
And flourAs fresshe, honoureth thisday % 
For when the sonne uprist, then wol ye 
sprede. 


163. AH read yf Wat the beginning ofthfa line, 
destroying the syntax of the stuns. It bdesriy 
rogtat from the lines below. All read ptkte So* 
fright*, whi ch bj Skaat’s soggestbn; fikUtam 

“.rPXL. the planet wb feh so m e times rises b 
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Bat ye lovers, that lye in any drede, 
FleSth, lest wikked tongas yow espye ! 

Lo yond the sonne, the candel of jelosye 1 

1 Wyth teres blewe, and with a 
wounded herte, 

Taketh your leve ; and with Seynt John 
to borwe, 9 

Apeseth somwhat of your sorwes snierte, 
Tyme cometh eft that cese shal your 
sorwe; 

The glade nyght is worth an hevy morwe !' 
(Seynt Valentyne 1 afoul thus herde I synge 
Upon thy day, er sonne gan up-sprynge. ) 

Yet sang this foul, ‘ I rede yow alle a- 
wake, 

And ye that hatinot chosen in humble wyse, 
With-out repentyng cheseth yow your 
make ; 

' And ye that han ful chosen as I devyse, 
Yet at the leste renoveleth your servyse ; 
Confermeth hit perpetuely to dure, ao 
And padently taketh your aventure. 1 

And for the worship of this highe feste. 
Yet wol I, in my briddes wise, synge 
The sentence of the compleynt at the leste 
That woful Mars made atte departynge 
Fro frepshd Venus, in a morwenynge 
Whan Phebus,* with his firy torches rede, 
Ransaked every lover in his drede. 

Whilom thethridde hevenes lord above, 
As wel by hevenysh revolucioun 30 

As by desert, hath wonne Venus, his love, 
And she hath take him in subjecdoun, 
And as amaistresse taught him his lessoun, 
Commaundyng him that never, in her 
servyse, 

♦He nere so bold no lover to despyse. 


And thus she brydeleth him inhir manei 
With no- thing but with scourgyng of 1 
chere. 

Who regneth now in blisse but Vent 
That hath this worthy knyght in govet 
aunce? 

Who syngeth now but Mars, that serve 
thus 

The fsire Venus, causer of plesaunce ? 
He bynt him to perpetual obeisaunce. 
And she bynt hir to loven him for eve: 
But so be that his trespas hit dissever. 

Thus be they knyt, and regnen as 
heven 

Be lokyng most ; til hit fil on a tyde 
That by her bothe assent was set a sttf 
That Mars shal entre, as fast as he n 
glyde. 

Into hir nexte paleys, and abyde, 
Walkynghiscourstilshehoddehim a-ta 
And he preyde hir to haste hir for his sa 

Then seyde he thus, * Myn hert£s L 
swete 

Ye knowe wel my myschef in that pla< 
For sikerly, til that I with yow mete t 
My lyf stant ther in dventure and grace 
But when I se the beautee of your fiu 
Ther nisnodreedof dethmaydomesme 
For al your lust is ese to myn herte.' 

She hath so gret compassion ofhirkn; 
That dwelleth in solitude til she com< 
For hit stood so, that ilke tyme, no wj 
Counseyled hym, ne seyde to him a 
come, — * 

That nygh her wit for sorwe was overco 
Wherforeshespedde hirasfaste in her* 
Almost in oon day as he dide in tweyi 


For she forbad him jelosye at alle, 

And crueitee, and bost, and tyrannye ; 
She made hym at hir lust so humble and 
talle, 

•That when hir deyned caste on hym her 5?e, 
He took in pacdence to ly ve or dye ; 40 


The grett joyetbat was betwix hem 
When they be met, ther mayno tungi t 
Ther i* no more, but unto bed they- 
And thusinjoyeand blisse I let hemdw 
This worthi Man, that is of knygh 
welle. 


o. Stynt tbe apostle of truth. 

31. All reader except Hark, which 


6a. nix. All read £r. 
ya The whit of Venna is nailer than t! 
Mart, so her appateat modoo is twice aa gr 
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The flour of faimes lappeth in his armes, 
And Venus kisseth Mars, the god of armes. 

Sojourned hath this Mars of which I rede 
In chambre amyd the paleys, prively, 

A certeyn tymi, til him fel ad rede, 80 
Through Phebus, that was comen hastely 
Within the paleys gates, sturdely, 

With torche in honde, of which the 
stremes bryghte * 

On Venus chambre knokeden ful lighte. 


Is passed halfe the stremh of thyn yen $ 
That thou nere swift wel mayst thou wepe 
and crien. 

Now fleeth Venus un-to Cylenius tour, 
With voide cours, for fere of Phebus light, 
Alas 1 and ther ne hath she no socour, 
For she ne fond ne saugh no maner wyght ; 
And eek as ther she had but litil myght ; 
Wher-for her-selven for to hyde and save, 
Within the gate she fledde in-to a cave. 


The chambre ther as lay this fresshe 
quene 

Depeynted was with white boles grete, 
And by the light she knew, that shoon 
so shene. 

That Phebus cam to brenne hem with his 
hete ; 

This sely Venus, nygh drey nt in teris wete, 
Enbraceth Mars, and seyde, ‘Alas, I dye ! 
The torch is come that al this world wol 
wrie.* 9 X 

Up sterte Mars, hym liste not to slope, 
When he his lady herde so conipleyne, 
But for his nature was not for to wepe, 
Instede of teres, from his eyen tweyne 
The firy sparkes brosten out for peyne ; 

Andhentehishauberk, that lay hym besyde. 

Flee wolde he not, ne myghte him-selven 
hyde. 

He throwethon his helm ofhuge wyghte. 
And girt him with his swerde ; and in 
his honde zo ° 

His myghty spere, as he was wont to fighte 
He shaketh so that almost hit to-wonde. 
Ful hevy was he to walken over londe, 
He may not holde with Venus companye, 
But bad her fleen, lest Phebus hir espye. 

O woful Man 1 alas 1 what mayst thou 


Derk was this cave, and smokyng as 
the helle, . *■" 

Not but two pas within the gate hit stood ; 

A naturel day in derk I lete her dwelle. 
Now wol 1 speke of Mars, furious and wood. 
For sorwe he wolde have seen his hertd 
blood ; 

Sith that he myghte don her no companye, 
He ne roghtc not a myte for to dye. 

So feble he wex for hete and for his wo 
That nygh he swelt, he myghte unnethe 
endure, 

He posseth but oo steyre in dayes two, 

Hut natheles for al his hevy amiure, 

He foloweth hir that is his lyves cure ; *31 
For whos departy ng he toke gretter ire 
Thannc for al his brcnnyng in the fire. 

After he walketh softely a pas, 
Compleynyng, that it pile was to here ; 

I le seyde, 1 O lady bryght, Venus ! alas I 
That ever so wyde a compns ys my spere ! 
Alas 1 when shal I meteyow, hertSdere? 
This twelfte day of April I endure, 
Through jelous Phebus, this mysaventuie.' 

Now God helpe sely Venus, al a-lonel 34 s 
But, as God wolde, hit happed for td1» : 
That while that Venus weping made her 
mone * 


seyn, 

That in the paleys of thy disturbaunce 
Ait left behynde in peril to be sleyn? 
And yet ther-to is double thy penaunce, 
For f h"* that hath thyn herte in govern 


r, the sign of Taurus, in which 


its. Cylenius, Mercury, born on Ml Cyfleae 
in Arcadia. The Tower of Cyllenium, U. man* 
•ion of Mercury, is the «ign Gemini into which 
Venus now passes. • ... 

no. caste, according to Skeat a translation ol 
the technical L«tin astrologiafi term ^uteus. 
The putei in Gemini are the degrees uumbered 
a, zs, 17. e6, 30. So Venus Was now in tbs 

" " ,0?rh Yfe- 
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Cylenras, ridyng in his chevauche 
Fro Venus valance, myghte his paleys se, 
And Venus he salueth, and maketh chere, 
And her receyveth as his frend fill dere. 

Mars dwelleth forth in his adversitfe, 
Compleynyng ever in on hir departynge. 
And what his compleynt was, remem- 
breth me, 150 

And therfor in this lusty morwenynge, 

As I best can, I wol it seyn and synge, 
And after that I wol my leve take ; 

And God yeve every wyght joye of his 
make 1 

The Complrynte of Mars 
The Proem 

The ordre of compleynt require th skil- 
fully, 

That if a wyght shal pleynd pitously 
Thermot because wherfor that men pleyne ; 
Or men may deme he pleyneth folily, 
And causdles ; alas, that am not I ! 
Wherfor the ground and cause of al my 
peyne, x6o 

So as my troubled wit may hit ateyne, 

•I wol reherse ; not for to have redresse, 

- But to declare my ground of hevynesse. 

1 

The firsts ty me, alas ! that I waswroght, 
A*d for certeyn effects hider broght, 

By him that lordeth ech intelligence, 

I yaf my trewe servise and my thoght, 


This is no fcynid mater that I telle 1 
My lady is the verrey sours and welle 
Of beaute, lust, fredom, and gentilnessc 
Of riche aray, — how der€ men it selle I- 
Of al disport in which men frendly dwell* 
Of love and pley, andofbenigne humbles* 
Of soune of instruments of al swetnesse 
And therto so wel fortuned and thewdd 
That through the world hir goodnesse 
y-shewed. ii 

What wonder is then, thogh that I beset! 
My servise on suche oon that may me lmeti 
To wele or wo, sifh hit lyth in her myghi 
Therfor my herte for ever I to her hetfc 
Ne trewly for my dethe I shal not lette 
To ben her t rewest servaunt, and he 
knyght. 

I flater noght, that may wite every wygh 
For this day in hir servise shal I dye ; 
But grace be, I se hir never with ye. z< 

11 

To whom shal I then pleyne of n 
distresse ? 

Who may me helpe ? Who may my har 
redresse? 

Shal I compleyne unto my lady fire ? 
Nay, certes ! for she hath such hevynesi 
For fere, and eek for wo, that, as I gess 
In litil tyme it wol her ban6 be. 

But were she sauf, it were no fora of me 
Alas ! that ever lovers mote endure. 
For love, so many a perilous aventure ! 


For eyer-more, — how dere I have it 
boght 1 — 

To hir, 'that is of so gret excellence . 
That what wyght that first sheweth his 
presence 170 

When she is wroth and taketh of hym no 
cure, 

He may not longe in joye of love endure. 

*45. vmiemee, according to Slceat, is either the 

Fr. fkilmnc** fmildmnee % failure, and an exact 
translation of the Latin astrological term iktri* 
mernhA, or it*ia me mi em en a translation of the 
LatiS secxMU, an alternative ex pres si on for the 


thing, t'he dttrimemtmm iatba aim of the 
^opposite the planet** mansion , and is here 


For thogh so be that lovers be as tie* 
As any metal that is forgdd newe, 1 
In many a cas hem tydeth oft& sorwe. 
Somtyme hir ladies will not on hem rew 
Somtyme if that Ielosie hit knewe. 
They myghten lightly leye hir heed 
borwe ; 

Somtyme envyous folke with tungds hor 
Depraven hem ; alas ! Whom may. th 
plese? 

But he be fals, no lover bath his ese I 

But what availeth suche a long senaqt 
Of ^ventures of lovt up and ckmh ? 
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I wol retume and speken of my peyne ; 
The poynt is this of my destrucdoun, — 
My right* lady, my salvacyoun, 

Is in affray, and not to whom to pleyne. 
O hert* swete 1 O lady sovereyne ! 

For your disese wel oghte I swoune and 
swelte, 

rhogh I non other harm ne dred* felte. 

m 

To what fyn made the God that sit so hye, 
Be-nethen him love other companye, 

And streyneth folk to love malgr* hirhede, 
Andthenhir joye, for oght lean espye, sax 
Ne lasteth not the twynkelyng of an ye ; 
And sommehan never joye til they be dede. 
What meneth this? what is thismystihede? 
Wherto constreyneth he his folk so foste 
Thyng to .desyre, but it sholde laste? 

And thoghhemade a lover love a thyng, 
And maketh it seme stedfast and duryng, 
Yet putteth he in it such mysaventure 
That rest* nis ther noon in his yevyng ; ay> 
And that is wonder that so just a kyng 
Doth slich hardness* to his creature. 
Thus, whether love breke, or elles dure, 
Algat*s he that hath with love to done 
Hath offer wo then changed is the mone. 

Hit semeth h^ hath to lovers enmyte, 
And lyk a fissher, as men alday may se, 
Baiteth his angle-hook with somplesaunce, 
Til mon ya fish is wood, til that he be 339 
Ses*d ther-with 5 and then at erst hath he 
A1 his desire, and ther-with al myschaunce ; 
And thogh the lyn* breke, he hath pen- 
aunoe. 

For with the hook he wounded is so sore 
That he his wages hath for ever-more. 

IV 

The broche of Theb*s was of such a 
kynde ; * 


So ful of rubies, and of ston*s Inde, 

That every wyght that sette on hit an ye, 
He wende anon to worthe out of nis 
mynde, — 

So sore the beaut* wold his hert* bynde, — 
Til he hit hadde him thoghte he most* dye, 
And whan that hit was his, then sholde 
he drye >51 

Such wo for drede, ay while that he hit 
hadde, 

That welnygh for the fere he shold*madde. 

And whan hit was fro his possessioun 
Then hadde he double wo and passioun. 
For he so fair a tresor had forgo ; 

But yet this broche, as in conclusioun. 

Was not the cause of this confusloun ; 

But he that wroghte hit enfortuned hit so 
That every wyght that hadde hit sholde 
have wo ; afio 

And therfor in the worcher was the vyce. 
And in the covetour that was so nyce. 

So fareth hit by lovers and by me ; 

For thogh my lady have so gret beaut* 
That I was mad til I had gete hir grace, 
She was not cause of myn adversit*, 

But he that wroghte hir, also mot I thee, 
That putt* such a beaute in hir face, 

That made me coveten and purchace 069 
Myn own* deth ; him wyte I that I dye, 
And myn unwit that ever I*domb so hye. 

V 

But to yow, hardy knyght*s of renoun, 
Syn that ye be of my divisioun, — 

Al be I not worth to so grete a name, 

Yet seyn these clerkes I ainyour patrodn, — 
Ther-for ye oghte have som compassionn 
Of my disese, and take hit noght 
The proudest of yow may be mad ful tarn*. 
Wherfor I prey yow of your gentilesse, , 
That ye compleyn* for myn hcv y ncsse. aie 

And ye, my ladies, that ben trewe and 
stable, 

By way of kynde, ye ogbten to bfean able 
To have pit* of folk that been in peyne ; 

346. Ind* is an adjective ; cp. MmummU tftks 
rZT, L67. 



^ TJutx* or magicbracelet 
ofStatnu, 


, Bit. iL j was made by 
a daughter of Man and 
ing an evil fata 00 her and 
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For al that thyng which I' desyre I mys, 
And al that ever If wolde not, y-wys, 
That finde I redy to me evermore ; 
And of al this I not to whom me pleyne. 
Forshethatmightemeout of this bryngc 
Ne reccheth nought whether I wcpe 
- or synge ; 49 

So litel rewthe hath sheupon my peyne. 

Allas ! whan slepyng-tyme is, than I wake, 
Whan I shulde daunce, for fere than 1 
quake; . 

This hevy lif I lede for your sake 
Thogh ye ther-of in no wyse hede take, 
My hertes lady, and hool my lyves quenc I 
For trewly dorste 1 seye, as that 1 fele, 
Me semeth that your swete herte of stele 
Is whett£d now ageynes me to kene. 

My dere herte and best beloved fb, 

Why liketh yow to do me al this wo, 60 
What have I doon that grcveth yow, or 
sayd, 

But for I serve and love yow and no mo ? 
And whilst I lyve I wol ever do so ; 

And therfor, swete, ne beth nat yvcl 
apayd. 

For so good and so fair as ye be 

Hit were right gret wonder but yc hadde 
Of alle servantes, bothe of goodc and 
badde ; 

And leest worthy of alle hem, I am he. 

But never-the-les, my righte lady swete, 
Thogh that I be unconnyng and unmete 
** To serve, as I coude best, ay your 
hynesse. 7 1 

Yit is ther fayner noon, that wolde I hete, 
Than I, to do yow ese, or elles bete 
What so I wiste that were to your 
[distresse]; 


And hadde I myght as good as I have wille 
Than shulde ye fele wher it were so 
or noon ; 

For in this worlds lyvyng is ther noon 
Tliat fayner wolde your hertes wil fulfille. 

For bothe I love and cekdredeyowsosore, 
And al gates moot, and have doon yow, 
ful yore, So 

Thatbettre loved is noon, ne never shal; 
And yit I wolde beseche yow of no more, 
But le veth wel , and be not wrooth ther-fore, 
And lat me serve yow forth; lo, this is all 
For 1 am not so hardy, ne so wood, 

. For to desire that yc shulde lovi me ; 

For wel I wot, alios ! that may nat be; 
1 am so litel worthy, and ye so good. 

For ye be oon the worthiest on -lyve 
And I the mast unlikly for to thryve ; 90 
Yit for al this witeth yc right wele 
That yc ne shal me from your servyce dryve 
That I nil ay, with alle my wyttes lyve, 
Serve yow trewly, what wo so that I fele. 
For I am set on yow in swich manere, 
That, thogh ye never wil upon me rewe, 
I moste yow love, and been ever as trewe 
As any man can, or may, on-lyve [here]. 

But the more that I love yow, goodly free, 
The lasse fynde I that ye loven me ; 100 
Allas! whan shal that horde wyt amende ? 
Wher is now al your wommanly pitee, 
Your gentilesse and your debonairtee 
Wil ye no-thyng ther-of uponmespende? 
And so hool, swete, as I am youres al. 
And so gret wil as I h$ve yow to serve. 
Now, ccrtes, and ye letc me thus sterve, 
Yit have ye wonne ther on but a ctnal. 

F6r at my knowyng, I do nought whjjp ; 
And this I wol beseche yow hertely, iso 
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That, ther ever ye fyndi, whil ye lyve, 
A trewer servant to yow than am I, 
Leveth thanne, and sleeth me hardily 
And I my deeth to yow wol al foryive. 
And if ye fynde no trewer verely 
Will ye sufire than that I thus apille, 
And for no maner gilt but my good wille? 
As good wer thanne untrewe as trewe to be. 

But I, my lyf and deeth, to yow obeye, 
And with right buxom herte hooly I preye 
As is your moste plesure, so doth by me ; 
Wei lever is me liken yow and dye xaa 
Than for to anythyng or thynke or seye 
That myghte yow offende in any tyme. 
And ther-for, swete, rewe on my peynes 
smerte 

And of your grace granteth me som 
drope ; 

' For elite may me laste ne blis, ne hope, 
Ne dwellen in my trouble carefiil herte. 


THE COMPLEYNTE OF FAIRE 
ANELIDA AND FALSE 
ARCITE 

THOU feist God of armte, fcfars the rede, 
That in the frosty contree called Trace, 
Within thy grisly temple fill of drede, 
Honoured art, as patroun of that place I 
With thy Bellona, Pallas, fill of grace 1 
Be present, and my song contynueand gye. 
At my begynnyng thus to the I crye. 


For hit fill depe is sonken in my mynde, 
With pitous here, in Englysh for tendyte 
This oldt stone, in Latyn which I fynde, xo 
Of queue Anelyda and fels Arcite, 

Tbit eldt, which that al can frete and 
bite,— 


v fix. Shirley, wAyltt 
f '119. Shirley, tnwer t* vemyly. Ed. 1561 
f *0i p *w*rvtnfy t a false rime. 

ua-xe8. This stanaa is only found in the Fhuipps 
Jf8.,ahd 1 lake the text from Skeat. Iamdoobt- 
M Jr Am authenticity. 

These fatten stansas axe based 00 the 
fittUf. L and U. 

fh redr, *0 Mens rubicoodo,’ Tec. 


As hit hath frettn mony a noble stbrie, — 
Hath nygh devoured out of our memdrie. 

Be fevorable eek, thou Pol^mnyd, 

On Pimaso that with thy sustrte glade, 
By Elicon, not fer from Cirred, 

Syngest with vois memorial in the shade, 
Under the laurer, which that may not fade, 
And do that I my shippe to haven wynne. 
First folwe I Stace, and after himCorynpe. 


\The Story] 

When Theseus, with werrte longe and 
grete, ta 

The aspre folk of Cithe hadde overcome. 
With laurer crouned, in his char, gold bete, 
Home to his contre houses is y-come ; 
For which the peple, blisfiil al and somme, 
So cryden, that un-to the sterres hit wente, 
And him to honouren dide al hir entente. 


Befom this duke, in signe of hy victdrie, 
The trompte come, and in his baner large, 
The ymdge of Mars ; and in tokening of 
gldrie, ^ 3 x 

Men myghte seen of tresor mony a charge, 
Mony a bright helm, and mony a spere 
and targe, 

Mony a fresh knyght, and mony a blis- 
fill route, 

On hors, and fote, in al the felde aboute. 


_ Ipolita, his wyf, the hardy queue 
Of Cithia, that he conqudrdd hadde. 
With Emelye her yong£ suster shene, 

15. Polymny a, UoXv/irU, one of tha nlM 

16. Pmma**, Mount Parnassus. 

17. Eticony Mount He! Icon in BoeotU. ta( 
Chaucer seems to have confused It with thl 
Castilian wiring. Cp. H, of F. L s*a, and 
TniL UL i(o 9 l. 


xt. Cirrtth Cirrm, 
t the foot of Partial 


ax. Stmc*. Statius, whose 7 ft ai efif btha a od fc ft 
of some of the following Sianga n. 

ax. Corynmt, Corixmus, who h add to haw 
written an account of the Trajan war in Dte 
Greek. 

a> CAAaSqdda. 

•4- Cp. Rn. T. 169, xax. 

30.3** IX 7» Xl8 - 
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Faire in a char of golde he with hym ladde, 
That al the ground aboute her char she 
apradde 40 

Withbrightnesse of the beautee in her face, 
"Fulfilled of largesse and of al grace. 

With his trydmph, and laurer-crouned 
dins, 

In al the flonre of fortunes yevynge, 
r Letj I this noble prince, this Theseus, 
Toward Ath*n*s in his. wey ridynge, 

And fonnde I wol in shortly for to bryngc 
The sly* wey of that I gan to write, 

<^f quene Andlida and fob Arcite. 

Mars, which that through his furious 
course of yre, 50 

The old* wrath of Juno to fiilfille, 

Hath Bet the pepl*s hertes bothe on fire 
Of Thebes and Grece, eche other for to kille 
With blody speres, ne rested, never stille, 
But throng now her, now ther, among hem 
bothe, 


So, what for love of him, and what for awe, 
The noble folk wer to the toune y-drawe. 

Among al these, An*lida the quene 71 
Of Ermony was in that toune duellynge, 
That fairer was then is the aonn* shene ; 
Throughout the world so gan her nam* 
sprynge, 

That her to seen had every wyght lik^nge ; 
For, as of trouthe, ther is noon her liche, 
Of al the women in thb world* riche. 

Yong was thb quene, of twenty yeer 
of elde, 

Of mydel stature, and of swich foimesse, 
That Nature had a joye hir to behelde ; 80 
And for to speken of her stidfostnesse, 
She passed hath Penelope and Lucresse, 
And shortly, yf she shal be comprehended, 
In her ne myghte nothing been amended. 

Thb Theban knyght [Arcite] eek, soth 
to seyn, 


That everych other slough, so were they 
wrothe. 


For when Amphiorax and Tydeus, 
Ipomedon, Parthonopee also 
Were dede, and slawen proud Campaneus, 
And when the wrecched Thebans bretheren 
two 60 

Were slayn,and kyng Adrastus home a-go, 
So desolat stood Thebes and so bare, 
That no wyght coude rem*die of hb fore. 


And when that old* Creon gan espye 
How that thebloodroialwas broghtadoun, 
He held the dte by hb tyrannye, 

And dide the gentib of that regioun 
To ben hb frendes, and wonnenin the toun. 


50-70. Cp. Ttstidt, iL sL xo-xa. 

” p 1,7 

ymarrbda db^b ter of Adnutoa^ 
laTbebaa,* as ihoaufarfi b i jw 

SwySr-* 

of Argot, who eMbtsd his 


Wasyonge, and ther- withal a lusty knyght, 
But he was double in love, and nothyng 
pleyn, 

And subtil in that crafte over any wyght, 
And with his cunnyngwan thb lady bright x 
For so ferforth he can hir trouthe assure, 90 
That she him trust over any creature. 

What shulde I seyn? She lovede 
Arcite so 

That when that he was absent any thro we, 
Anon hir thoghte hir herte brast a-two? 
For in hir sight to hir he bar him lowe, 
So that she wende have al hb herte y -knowe ( 
But he was fob, hit nas but fcyn*d chere, — 
As nedeth not to men such craft tolere I 


But natheles fill mychel besy nease 
Haddehe, er that he myghtehb lady Wynne, 
And swor he wold* dy*n for distress*, tot 
Or from hb wyt, he seyde, he wold* twyime. 


71 Er m mj , Armenia. 

7*. So Lt. ; the rest it tktr; \ 
wrote mt tktr. 

6a. Aeferwer, Locretb. 

85. Skeat ineerte Afrits. 

91. Skeat reeds trust; BU Fft DCs 
' *? Ha. Tn. trvttsth 
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Alas the while! for hit was rou the and synne, 
That she upon his sorwes wolde rewe, 

But nothyng thenketh the fals as doth the 
' trewe. 

Hir fredom fond Arcite inswichmanere, 
Thatal was his thatshehath, mocheor lyte ; 
Ne to no creature ne made she chere, 
Ferther than that it lykede to Arcite ; 

Ther was no lak with which he myghte 
hir wyte, * no 

She was so ferforth yeven him to plese, 
That al that lykede him it dide hir ese. 

Ther nas to hir no maner lettre y-sent 
That touched love, from eny maner wyght, 
That she ne shewed hit him er hit was 
brent ; 

Sopleyn she was, and dide hir fiille myght, 
That she nyl hiden nothyng from her 
knyght, | 

Lest he of any untrouth hir upbreyde ; j 
Withoute bode his hest& she obeyde. 1x9 

And eek he made him jelous over here, 
That what that eny man hadde to hir seyd, 
Anoon he wolde preyen hir to swere 
What was that word, or make him evel 
apaid ; 

Then wende she out of her wyt have brayd, 
But al this nas but sleight and flaterie ; 
Withouten love, he feyned jelousye. 

And al this took she so debonairly, 
That al his wylle, hir thoghte hit skilful 
thyng; 

And ever the lenger she loved him tenderly, 
And didehim honour as he were a kyng. 130 
Hir herte was to him wedded with a ring ; 
So ferforth upon trouthe is hir entente, 
That wherhegoth, hir herte withhim wente. 

When die shal ete, on him is so hir 
thojgit* 

That wel unnethe of mete took she kepe ; 
And whan that she was to her rest* broght, 
On him she thoghte alweytil that she sleep ; 
When he was absent, prevgly she weep. 
Thai lyvetb fiur Anelida the quene, 139 
JFctf fids Arcite, that dide her al this tene. 


This fills Arcite, of his newfimgelnesse, 
For she to him so lowly was and trewe, 
Took lease deyntee for her stediastnesse, 
And saw another lfidy, proud and newe, 
And right anon he cladde him in hu 
he we, — 

Wot I not whether in whit6, rede, 01 
grene, — 

And falsed fair Anelida the quene. 

Butnathelesse, gret wonder was hit noor 
Thoghhe were fills, for mt is kynde of man, 
Sith Lamek was, that is $0 longe agoon, 15c 
To been in love as fals as ever he can ; 
lie was the firste fader that began 
To loven two, and was in bigamye. 

And he found tentes first, but if men lye< 

This fals Arcite somwhat moste he^feym 
When he was fals, to covere his traitorye 
Right as an hors, that can both bite anc 
pleyne ; 

For he bar hir on honde of trecheiye. 
And swoor hecoude herdoublenesseespye 
And al was falsnes that she to him mente 
Thus swoor this theef, and forth his wa; 
he wente. x6 

Alas ! what herte myghte endurtn hit 
For routhe or wo, hir sorwe for to telle i 
Or what man hath the cunnyng or the wyt 
Or what man myghte within the chambre 
duelle. 

If I to him rehersen shal the helle 
That suffreth fair Anelida the quene 
For fals Arcite, that dide her al this tene 

She wepeth, waileth, swouneth pitously 
To grounde deed she fidleth as a stoon ; 
Al crampissheth hir lymts crokedly ; 17 
She speketh as hir wyt were al agoon ; 
Other colour then asshen hath she noon, 
Non other word she speketh moche or Jyt* 
But ( Mercy 1 cruel herte myn, Ardtf 1 * 

And thus endureth, til she wta a 
mate 

*46. But not blue, the colour of constancy. 
174. An road &ekttk *JU , 
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That she ne hath loot, on which she may 
sustene, 

But forth, languishing evere in this estate, 
Of which Arcite hath nother routhe ne 
tene; 

His herte is elleswher so newe and grene, 
That on hir wo ne deyneth him not to 
thinke, i8z 

Him rekketh never wher she fiete or synke ; 

His new£ lady holdeth him so narwe 
Up by the brydel, -at the staves ende, 
That every word he dradde hit as an arwc ; 
Hir daunger made him bo the bowc and 
bende. 

And as hir liste, made him tume or wende ; 
For she ne graunted him in her lyvyngc 
No graci, why that he hath lust to synge ; 

But 'drof him forth, unnethe liste hir 
knowe _ *9° 

That he was servaunt to her ladishippe ; 
But lest that he wer proude, she hcldc 
lpm lowe. 

Thus serveth he, withouten fee or shipe 
She sent him now to londe, now to shippc, 
And for she yaf him daunger al his fille, 
Therfor she hadde him at her owne wille. 


[The CompUynt of Fain Anelyda upon 
Fals Arcy/e] 

{Proem) 

So thirleth with the poynt of remem- 
brance, . ■** 

The swerd of sorwe, y-Whet with fills 
plesauncc r 

Myn herte bare of blis, andblak ofhewe, 
That turned is to quakyng al my daunce, 
My surety in a-whaped countenaunce, 

Sith hit nvaileth not for to ben trewe : 
For who-so trewest is, hit shall hir rewe 
That serveth love, and doth hir observaunce 
Alwey to oon, and chaungcth for no 
newe. 

(Strophe) 

I wot my -self as wcl as any wyght, am 
F or I loved oon with al my herte and myght, 
More then my-self an hundred thousand 
sithc, 

And cal lode him myhertes lyf, myknyght, 
And was al his, as fer as hit was right ; 
And whan that he was glad, than was 
I blithe, „ 

And his discse was my deeth as swythe, 
And he ageyn his trouthe me hadde plight. 
For cver-more, his lady me to kythe. 


Ensample of this, ye thrifty wymmen, 
alle, 

Take here of Anelida and fals Arcite, 
That for hir liste him * dere herte 1 calle, 
And way so meke, therfor he loved hir lyte ; 
The kynde of mannes herte is to dclyte aox 
In thyng that straunge is, also God me 


save ! 

For what he may not gete, that wolde he 
hove 


Now is he fals, alas ! and causeles. 
And of my wo he is so routheles,. ajo 
That with a wordehim list not ones deyne 
To bringe ageyn my sorwful herte in pees, 
For he is caught up in another lees ; 
Right as him list, he laugheth at my 
peyne, 

And I ne can myn herte not restreyne 
That I ne love him alwey natheles, 

And of al this I noottowhomme pleyne. 


Now tume we to Anelida ageyn, 

That pyneth day be day in languisshyng : 
But when she saw that hir ne gat no geyn, 
Upbtt a day, fill sorwfully wepyng, 

She dbte hir for to make a compleynyng ; 
And with her owne hond sheganhit wryte, 
And aeote it to ^ Theban knyght Arcite. 

d ■nilsphnr borrowed from a bone lightly 
MtadotlaiWedaeut. 


And shal I pleyne (alas I the hard& 
stounde) *3* 

Unto my foo, that yaf my herte a wounde, 
And yet desireth that myn harm be more? 
Nay* certes 1 ferther wol I never founde 
Non other help my sores for to sounde j 
My desteny hath shapen hit fill yore, * 
I wil non other medecyne ne lore, 

099. F B H Allat kmik If W m * 

causeles. 
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I vril beh\y ther I was on£s bounde ; 
That I have seid, be seid for evermore. 

^ Alas ! wher is become your gentilesse? 
Yott wordgs fill of plesaunce and hum- 
blesse? 

Your observaonces in soo low manere ? 
Andyourawayting, and your besynesse, 950 
Upon me, that ye callede your maistresse, 
Your sovereyn lady in this world here? 
Alas 1 and is ther now nother word ne 
chere, 

- Ye vouch&auf upon myn hevynesse ? 
Alas I your love, I bye hit al to dere ! 

Now cert£s, swete, thogh that ye 
Thus causHes the cause be. 

Of my dedty adversity 
Your manly resoun oghte it to respyte, 
To slee your frend, and namely me, a6o 
That never yet in no degrl 
Offended yow, as wisly he. 

That al wot, out of wo my soule quyte. 


But for I was so pleyne, Arqite, 

In alle my werkes, muche and lite. 

And so bes£ yow to delyte, — 

Myn honour save, — meke, kynde, and fire, 
Therfor ye putte on me this wyte s 
And of me recichi not a myte, 

Thogh that the swerde of sorw& byte 970 
My woful herte, through your cruelty. 

My swete fbo, why do ye so, for shame? 
And thenkd ye that furthered be your 
name, * 9 


(Antistropks) 

Lo, herte myn, al this is for to seyn, 
As whether shal I preye or ell£s pleyn ? 
Which is the wey to doon yow to be 
trewe? 

For either mot I have yow in my cheyn, 
Or with the dethe ye mot departeustweyn \ 
. Ther ben non other men6 weyis n'ewe. 
For, God so wisly upon my soul* rewe, 
As verily ye sleen me with the peyn ; 
That may ye see unfeyned of myn hewe. 

For thus ferfbrth have I my deeth y-soght , 
My-self I mordre with my prevy thogh t ; 991 
For sorwe and routhe of your unkynde- 
nesse, 

I wepe, I wake, I faste ; al helpeth noght ? 
I weyve joy that is to speke of oght, 

I voyde companye, I flee gladnesse ; 
Who may avaunte hir bet of hevynesse 
Then I ? And to this plyte have ye me 
broght, 

Withoute gilt, — me nedeth no wftnesse. 

And sholde I preye, and weyvt woman- 
hede ? 999 

Nay ! rather deeth, then do so cruel dede. 
And axe mercy, causelea, — what nede? 
And if I pleyne what lyf that I lfede, 
Than wol ye laugh ; I knowit out of drede; 
And if I unto you myn oth&a bede 
Formyn excuse, a scorn shalbemymede, 
Your cheri floureth, but it wol not sede, 
Ful longeagoon I oghte have taki hede. 


Tolovea-newe, andbenuntrewt? Nay! 
An^puttiyou in sdaundernow and blame. 
Add do to me adversitee and graxne, 

^ That love you most — God, wel thou 
wost ! — alway ? 

And come ageyn, and be al pleyn som 
day, 

And then shal this, that hath be mys, 
be game, 

r And al foryivi, whyl I lyv6 may. s8e 


BBSftM ih twd'w w . Ardw. 
-F'Ch Amt feta * ml fefe* . • 


FBTn.HDLt.Ff.— 

ftr l ern d jou, Arete, 


For thogh I hadde yow to-morwb ageyn, 
I myghte as wel holde Avirill fro reyn, 
As holde yow to maki yow stedfhst. jze 
Almyghty God, of trouth the sovirefgn J 
Wher is the trouthe of man? who hath it 
sleyn? 

Who that hem lovMh, shal hem fVi A 
as fast - ** ** 

As in a tempest is a rotenmist 
Is that a tami best, that is ay fcyrij ^ ' 
To renne away, when ha is kestSgast? 
non. HarL Cx. omit dpt 1 

340 



TBR PA RLE MR NT OF FOVLRS 




Now mercy, swete, if I mysseye 1 
Have I aeyd oght amys, I prey e ? 

I Boot, my wit is al aweye. 

I fine as doth the songe of Chauntepleure ; 

Far now I pleyne, and now I pleye, sax 
I am so masdd that I deye, 

Ardte hath bom awey the keye 
Of al my worlde, and my good aventure. 

' For in this worlde nys creature, 
Walkynge, in more discomfiture, 

Then I, ne more sorwe endure ; 

And if I slepe a furlong wey or tweye, 
Than thinketh me, that your figure 
Before me stant clad in asure, 330 

To profiren eft a newe assure. 

For to be trewe, and mercy me to preye. 

The longd nyght, this wonder sight I 
diye. 

And on the day for this afray 1 dye. 

And of al this right noght, ywys, yerecche ; 
Ne nevermo myn yen two be drye, 

And to your routhe and to your trouthe 
J crie ! 

But, welawey I to fer be they to fecche, 
Thus holdeth me mydestynee awrccche, 
But me to rede out of this drede, or gye, 
Ne may my wit, so weyke is hit, not 
strecche. 34 i 

(Conclusion) 

Thenende I thus,sithImaydo no more, — 

I yeve hit up for now and evermore ; 

Foe I shal never eft puttdn in balaunce 
My sekemes, ne leme of love the lore ; 
But as the swan, I have herd seye fill yore, 
Ayeyns his deeth shal singen his penaunce, 
So singe I here the destyny or chaunce, 
How that Ardte, Anelida so sore 
Had; thirled with the poynt of remem - 
bnuince. 350 1 


With fi ic& deed, betwyxi pale and grene. 
She fel a-swowe ; and sith die gan to rise, 
And unto Mars avoweth sacrifice 
Within the temple, with a sorwful chere, 
That shapen was, as ye shal after here. 


THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 
Here begynyth the Parlement of Foulyt 
The Proem 

The lyf so short, the craft so long to leme, 
Xhassay so hard, so sharp theconquerynge, 
The dredful joye, alwey that slit so yeroc 1 
Al this mcne I be love, that my felyng • 
A^tonyeth with his wondyrful werkyng, 
So sore y-wi»- that whan I on hym thynke 
Nat wot I wel wher that I flete or synlce. 

Foral be that I knowe not Love indede, 
Ne wot how that he quyteth folk hir hyre, 
Yit happeth me fill ofte in bokes rede « 
Of his myracles and his cruel yre ; 

Thcr rede I wel he wol be loro and syre, 

I dar nat seyn, his strokes been so sore,* 
But God save swich a lord 1 I sey no more. 

Of usage, what for lust and what for fte, 
On bokes rede I ofte, as I yow tolde. 

But wherfor that 1 speke al this ? Not yon 
Agon, it happed me for to be-holde si 
Up-on a bok, was write with lettrds olde 
And ther-upon, a certeyn thing to leme, 
The longe day fill faste I radde and yerae, 

For out of olde feldes, as men seith, 
Cometh al this new& com from yedfc tc 
yere; 

And out of old6 bokes, in good feith^ 
Cometh al this newe science that mfe let* 


_ But now to purpos as of this matere,— ^ 

Story continued] To rede forth it gan me so delyte, 

^"VVnan lhat Ahelida, this wofiil queue, That al the day me thoughts but a lyte. 

Hath of her handd writen in this wyse, * . , 

Jf a famous Th “ b6k » of which 1 “M menddmi, 
to those who Entitled was al thus as I schal telk, ? 
bo next , ™ ■* 

3S7- L*. Th. mmfptmtnfy. 

n To. D FL *• Hippocrates’ first aphorism:— 



9 Twomertytf. 


the name < 
j addressed 
all weep in I 


is found only i 


34 * 
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Earlier MifrOR pOEAts 


of Scipioim.* 

’ Chapitres it hadde sevene, of hevene and 
helle 

Anderthe, and soules that therynnt dwelle. 
Of whiche, as shortly as I can it trete, 

Of his sentence I wol you seyn the grete. 

*> 

First, telleth it, whan Scipiounwas come 
In Affrik, how he mette Massynisse 
That him for joye in arm&Thatli y-nome. 
Than telleth he hir speche, and al the 
blisse 39 

That was betwiz hem til the day gan missc, 
And how his auncestre, African so dere, 
Gan in his slep that nyght to him appere. 

Than telleth it, that from a sterry place. 
How African hath him Cartage shewed, 
And warned him be-fore of al his grace, 
And seyd him, what man lered other lewed 
That loveth comun profit, wel y-thewed. 
He shulde in-to a blisful place wende, 
Ther as joye is that last with-outen ende. 

Than axede he if folk that heer been 
dede 50 

Han lyf and dwellyng in another place. 
African seyde, 4 Ye,withoute drede,* 
that our present worldes lyves space 
Nis but a maner deth, what wey we trace, 
And rightful folk shul gon after they dye 
To hevene ; and shewede him the Galaxy e. 

Than shewede he hym the litel erthe 
'■ that here is, — 

At regard of the hevenes quantity, — 

Ant after that the melodye herde he ^ 60 
That cojneth of thilke speres thryes three, 
That jrelle is of musik and melodye 
In this world heer, and cause of armonye. 


Than bad he him, syn erthd was so I3 
And fill of torment and of haxdAgxacc 
That he ne schulde him in the world del} 
Thanne tolde he him in certeynyeres sp 
That every sterre shulde come into hispli 
Ther it was first, and al shulde out of myi 
That in this world is don of al mankyxx 

Than praydehim Scipioun to telle hyn 
The weye to come in-to that heveni bliss 
And he seyde, ‘Know thy -self £ 
immortal. 

And loke aybesily thow werche and wy 
To comoun profit, and thowshalt not my 
To comen swiftly to that place dere 
That ful of blysse is and of soules cler 

* But brekers of the law&, soth to se; 
And lecherous folk, after that they be de 
Shul whirle a-boute the erthe alwey 
peyne, 

Til many a world be passed, out of dre 
And than, for-yeven alle hir wikked de 
Than shul they come in-to that blysful pla 
To which to comen God thee sende 
grace 1* 

The day gan fatten, and the derk& nyg 
That reveth bestes from hir besynesse, 
Berafte me my book for lakke < 5 f lyghi 
And to my bed I gan me for to dressc 
Fulfild of thought and besy hevynesse ; 
Forbothe I hadde thyng which that I nol 
And ek I ne hadde that thyng that I wol 

But fynaJly, my spirit at the laste, 
For-wery of my labour al the day, 
Took rest, that made me to slept fast 
And in my sleep I mette, as th at I la; 
How African right in the same atuy 
That Sdpioun him saw before that ty< 
Was come and stood right at my bed 



3X. Marcus Tullius Cicero, whose Sarnndnm 
Sdgrfnv^origindly included in the D* Rt- I 

jk Scfytou*) P. Cornelias Sdpio iEmilianus 
Am c sn os Minor, who won the third Panic War. 
am west in 150 B.C. to meet Ma sinisss, King of 
flanfafi^ who hid received many favours from 
Mds- auncestre 1 Africanu* Major. 

6x, 6s. An alluaioD to the so-called 1 harmony 
M the spheres 1 ' which arose from the supposed ’ 
cttbeetftoohetwfctu the number djdie planets and 


the number of musical notes in tba scale. 
Shale. M. tfV. v. 60. 

Bo. tnkirU 1 volutantur,* Qon. 

85 f. Cp. InfkmC) lL 1-3. 

go. Cp. Boethius. Blc. UL or. a- 
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Hie wery hunter, alepyng in his bed, 
Towode ayein his mynde goth anoon 5 zoo 
The juge dremeth how his plees ben sped ; 
The carter dremeth how his carte is goon ; 
The riche of gold ; the knyght fight with 
his foon ; 

The syki met he drynketh of the tonne ; 
The lover met he hath his lady wonne. 

Can I not seyn if that the cause were 
For I hadde red of African befom, 

That made me to-mete that he stood there, 
But thus seyde he : ‘ Thou hast thee so 
wel bom 

[n lokyng of myn olde book to-torn, no 
Of which Macrobie roghte not a lyte, 
That somdel of thy labour woldc I quyte. ’ 


Ther grene and lusty 1 May shal ever 
endure ; 130 

This is the wey to al good aventure ; 

Be glad, thow rederand thysorweof-caste. 
Al open am I, pas in and sped the' 
faste ! ’ 

1 Thurgh me men gon,* than spak that 
other syde, 

1 Unto the mortal strokes of the spere 
Of which Disdaynand Daungeris thegyde, 
Ther never tre shal fruyt ne leves bere. 
This streem you ledeth to the sorwful were 
Ther as the fish in prison is al drye ; 
Thcschewyng is only the remedye.' 140 

Thise vers of gold and blak y-writen 


Cytherea, thou blisful lady swetc. 

That with thy fyrbrond dauntest whom 
thee lest. 

And modest me this sweven for to mete, 
Be thou my helpe in this, for thow mayst 
best 

As wisly as I say the north-north-west, 
Whan I began myn sweven for to wryte ; 
So yif me myght to ryme it and endyte. 

The Story 

This fbrseyd African me hente a-noon, 
And forth- with him unto a gate me broghtc 
Right of a park, walled with grene stoon ; 
And over the gate with lettres large 
y-wroghte 

There wer^n vers y-writen, as me thoghte. 
On eyther syde of fill gret difference, 

Of which I «ha1 now seyn the pleyn 


* Thurgh me men goon in-to that blisful 
place 

hert£s hele and dedly wound6s cure ; 
me men gon un-to the welle of 
Grace 

m, Cp. In Sextum Consul -turn 

HmortiAuCHsHPrmfMtio, 1 L 3-10. 

W Cp. Inform L 83. 

1x3. Cytksreu, Venua. 

n7;,Tpftwsa to the planet Venus. soy t m.w. 
infer** ifi. * ff. 


were, 

The whichc I gan a-stunied to bc-holde ; 
For wilh that oon encrescde ay my fere, 
And with that other gan inyn hertc tioldc ; 
That oon me hcltc, that other dide me 
coldc ; 

No wit hadde I, for errour, for to chesc 
To entre or fiecn, or me to save or lese. 

Right as bc-twixen adamauntta two 
Of even myght a pcce of yren set, 

That hath no myght to meve to nc fwj— - 
For what that oon may hale that other let, — 
Ferdc I, that nystc whether me was best 
To entre or leve, til African, my gyde, 

Me hente, and shoof in at the gates wyde. 

And seyde, 1 It stondeth writen in thy 
face 

Thyn errour, though thou telle it not to me, 
But dred thee not to come in-to this place, 
For this writyng nis no thyng ment by thee, 
Nc by noon, but he Loves servaunt be, ‘ 
For thou of love hast lost thy tast,*I gesse. 
As seek man hath of swete and bitte numpei' ; 

* But natheles, al-though that them be 
dulle, rtfs 

Yit that thoucanst not do, yit mayst thou se» 
For many a man that may not stonde a 
pulle, 

It likethfhim at wiastlyng for tp be. 

And demen yit wher he do bet or he ; . 
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And, if thou haddest cunnyng for tendite, 
I shal thee shewi mater of to write.' 

With that myhond in his he took a -noon. 
Of which I comfort caughte, and wente 
in iaste ; 170 

But Lord ! so I was glad and wel begoon ! 
For overal wher that I myn eyen caste 
Were trees dad with leves that ay shal 
laste, 

Eche in his kynde, of colour firesch and 
grene 

As emeraude, that joye it was to sene. 


The bildere ookand eek the hardy asshe ; 
The piler elm, the cofre unto careyne ; 
The boxtree piper ; holm to whippes lasshe ; 
The saylyng firr; the dpres, deth to 
ideyne; 

The sheter ew ; the asp for shaft es pleyne ; 
The olyve of pees, and eek the drunken 
vyne 5 i8z 

The victor palm, the laurer to devyne. 


A garden saw I fill of blosmy bowes 
Up-on a river in a grene mede, 

There as ther swetnesse evermorey-nowis ; 

» flour£s whiti, blewe, yelwe, and rede, 
coldi welle-stremes, no-thyng dede, 
That swommen fill of smale fisches lighte, 
With fynnis rede and scales silver-brighte. 


On every bough the briddes herde I 
- synge, 190 

With voys of aungel in her armonye ; 
Som besyede hem hir briddes forth to 
brynge. 

The litel conyes to hir pley gunne hye ; 
And further al aboute I gan aspye 
The dredful roo, the buk the hert and 
- , hynde, 

pquerelf and bestbs smale of gen til kynde. 


ihtCa Infirm*, fli. 19. 
inff. Cp. Pm*ry Qmmm, I. L 8, a. The above 
Bfr band 00 TmiuU, xL M-at, an dJP. dt in R. 

fiUrthm, Spe ns er * vine-prop elm.' 
for. used for pipes or horns. 

I ireto, beca us e need for bows, 
p dtpymt, because used for dhfaadob. 
Cp. tIL st. \thoKintfs 



Of instruments of atrengds in acord 
Herde I so pleye a ravisshyng swetnei 
That God, that maker is of al and Lc 
Ne herdd never beter, as I gesse ; 
Therwith a wynd, unnethe it myghte 
lesse, 

^fade in the levds grene a noysd softe t 
Acordant to the fbulds songe on-lofte. 

The air of that place so attemprd w 
That never was grevaunce of hoot ne co 
There wex eek every holsom spice and gr 
Ne no man may ther wex6 seek ne ole 
Yit was ther joy£ more a thousand fol( 
Than man can telle ; ne never woldc 
nyghte, 

But ay cleer day to any mnnnAe sighte. 

Under a tre beside a welle, I say 
Cupide our lord his arwes forge* and fi 
And at his fet his bowe al redy lay, 
AndWillehisdoghtertempredealthiswl 
The hedes in the welle ; and with hirw 
She couchede hem after as they shu 
serve, 

Som for to slee, and som to wounde s 
kerve. 

Tho was I war of Plesaunce anon-rig 
And of Aray and Lust and Curtesye, 
And of the Craft that can and hath ( 
myght 

To doon be force a wyght to doon foly 
Disfigurat was she, I nyl not lye ; 

And by him -self, under an ok I gesse. 
Saw I Delyt that stood with Gentilessc 

I saw Beautfe, withouten any atyr 5 
And Youthe, fill of game and JoJytfc ; 
Fool-hardinesse, Flatery and Desyr, 
Messagerye and Mede and other three, 
Hir nam&s shal not here be toldfor me, 
And upon pileis grete of Jasper longe, t 
I saw a temple of bras ydbunded strong 

Aboute the temple dauns£d£n alwey 
Wommen y-nowe, of wh^ii sosnme th 
were 

Faire of hem-self, and somme^Of bus 
were gay 1 


344 



THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 


* 35 -* 9 » 


In kirtels, al disshevele wente they 
there, — 

That was hir office alwey, yeer be yere, — 
And on the temple of dov£s white and 
feire 

Saw I sittynge many an hundred peire. 

Be-fore the temple dore, fill soberly, 
Dame Peps sat with a curteyn in hir 
hond, * 040 

And hir besydi, wonder discretly, 

Dame Padence sittyng ther I fond 
With feci palep up-on an hille of sond ; 
And aldemext within and eek with-outc, 
Beheste and Art, and of hir folk a route. 

Within the temple, of syghes hote as 
iyr • 

I herde a swogh that gan aboute renne ; 
Whiche syghes were engendred with 
desyr 

That maden every auter for to brenne 
Qf new£ flaume ; and wel espyed I 
thenne 350 

That al the cause of sorwes that they 
drye 

Com of the bitter goddesse Jelousye. 


Hir gilte heris with a golden thred 
Y-bounden were, untruss£d as she lay, 
And naked fro the breste unto the hed 
Men myghte hir seen ; and sothly for to 
say, 170 

The remcnaunt was wel kever£d to my 

.pay. 

Right with a subtil kerchef of Valence, 
Ther nas no thikkcr cloth of no defence. 

The place yaf a thousand savours swote, 
And Bachus, god of wyn, sat hir besyde, 
And Scrcis next, that doth of hungir 
bote ; 

And as I seyde, amyddes lay Cypride, 

To whom, on knees two yonge follies cryde 
To ben hir help ; but thus I let hir lye, 
And farther in the temple I gan espye e8o 

That, in dispit of Diane the chaste, 

Pul many a bow y-broke heng on the wal. 
Of maydens swiche as gunne hir tym£s 
waste 

In hir servyse ; and peynted overal 
Ful many a story of which I touch£ dial 
A fewe, as of Calyxte and Athalante, 
And many a mayde of which the name I 
wante : 


The god Priapus saw I as I wente 
Within the temple, in sovereyn place 
stonde 

In swich any as whan the asse him 
shente, 

With cry by nyght, and with his ceptre 
in honde. 

Ful besily men gunne assaye and fonde 
Up-on bis hede to sette, of sondry hewe 
Garlond£s fill of freshe floures newe. 359 


And in a privee comer in desporte 
Fond I Vends and hir portfre Richesse, 
That was fbl noble and hauteyn of hir 
j porte ; 

Detk was that place, but afterward 
lightnesse 

I aaw a lyte, unnethe it myghte be lesse, 
And on a bed of golde she lay to reste 
Til 4 |*t the hot* sonnt gan to weste. 



^6*6. 


Semyramus, Candace and Hercules, 
Biblis, Dido, Thisbe, and Piramus, 
Tristram, Isoude, Paris, and Achillas, S90 
Eleyne, Cleopatre, and Trdilus, 

Silla, and eek the moder of Romulus, — 


973. Vmlenct, probably Valence near Lynos, 
where silk is still made. Boccaccio has ‘Testa, 
tanta sottiL’ 

976. Sentis, Ceres. 

977. Cypride % i t. Venus, be ca use of her wor- 
ship in Cyprus. 

981-394. Cp. Ttscidt % viL st. 6x, 6a. 

a86. Cmlixte , daughter of Lyeaon, King of 
Arcadia, and mother of Areas, changed by Juno 
from jealousy into a she -bear, and nued to 
heaven by Jupiter as Una Major. 

288. S em yr mm us, Semiram is, Queen of As- 
syria. 

988. Candmct, an Indian queen loved by Akt* 
ander the Great. 

mo . Trittrmm, I send*, Tristan (or Tristan) 
anaYsokle (YsolQof French mmllmgel rwmacm. 

ape. Siltm % ScyUa, daughter of Mens, who for 
love of Minos cut off bar utber'khair, 00 which hie 
life depended, and was tumri feons bird Oris. 

jJgtuT KW SBth. 
onagnter ok w wniroe. 
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AUe these were peynted on that other 
syde, 

And al hir love and in what plyt they 
dyde. 

Whan I was come ayen un-to the 
place 

That I of spak, that was so swote and 
grene, 

Forth welk I tho my-selven to solace. 

Tho was I war wher that ther sat a 
quene 

That as of light the somer-sunne shene 
Passeth the sterre, right so over mesure 300 
She fairer was than any creature. 

And in a launde upon an hille of 
floures 

Was set this noble goddessc Nature. 

Of braunches were hir halles and hir 
boures 

Y- wrought after hir craft and hir mesure ; 
Ne there nas foul that cometh of cngen- 
drure, 

'That they ne were prest in hir presence, 
To take hir doom and yeve hir audience. 

this was on Seynt Valentynes 

^ day, 

Whan every bryd cometh ther to chese 
his make, 310 

Of every kynde that men thynke may ; 
And that so huge a noyse gan they make, 
That erthe and eyr and tre and every 
lake 

So fill was, that unnethe was there space 
For me to stonde, so ful was al the 
place. 

And right as Aleyn, in the Pleynt of 
Kynde, 

Devyseth Nature of aray and face, 

In swich aray men myghtta hir ther 
fynde. 

This noble emperessi, fill of grace, 

Bad every foul to take his owne place, 390 


As they were wont alwey fro yeer to yerc 
Seynt Valentynes day to stonden there. 

That is to seyn, the foulis of ravyne 
Were hyest set, and than the foulei 
smale, 

That eten as hem nature wolde enclyne, 
As worm or thyng, of whiche 1 telle nc 
tale ; 

And water-foul sat lowest in the dale, 
But foul that lyveth by seed sat on th 
grene, 

And that so fele that wonder was to sene 

Thefe myghte men the royal egle fynde 
That with his sharp& look perslth th 
sonne ; 3: 

And other egles of a lower kynde. 

Of whiche that clerkes wel devyse cunnt 
Ther was the tyraunt with his fethr£s donr 
And greye, I mene the goshauk that dot 
pyne 

To bryddes for his outrageous ravyne. 

The gentil faucon that with his fe 
distreyneth 

The kynges hond; the hardy aperhai 
eke, ■ 

The quayles foo ; the merlion that peyne 
Hym-self fill ofte the larke for to seke 
There was the douve, with hir eyin mek 
The jalous swan, ayens his deth tl 
syngeth ; 

The oule eke, that of deth the bo 
bryngeth ; 

The crane the geaunt, with his tromj 
soune ; 

The theef the chough, and eek 1 
jangelyng pye 5 

The scomynge jay; the dts foo, 
heroune ; 

The false lapwyng, fill of trecherye ; 
The star^, that the counseyl can be-wr 
The tame ruddok, and the coward kyi 
The cok, that orloge is of thorpte lyte 



34a, 343. From Ahnus ; 
SmMricml Poet*, voL ii. p. 
Most of the natural history 
c p nm f from him. 




THE PA RL E ME NT OF F6ULES 


3S*M*> 


The sparwd, Venus sone ; the nyhtyn- 

35 x 

That clepeth forth the grene leves newe ; 
The swalow, mortrer of the flyes smale, 
That maken hony of floures fresshe of 
hewe ; 

The wedded turtel, with hire herte trewe, 
The pecok, with his aungeis fethres 
bright ; 

The fesaunt, scorner of the cok by nyght ; 

The waker goos ; the cukkow ever un- 
kynde ; 

The popynjay, ful of delicasye ; 359 

The drake, stroyer of his owne kynde ; 
The stork, the wreker of avouterye ; 

The hote cormeraunt of glotenye ; 

The raven wys ; the crow, with vois of care ; 
The throstel old ; the frosty feldefare. 

What shulde I seyn ? Of foules every 
kynde 

That in this world hon fethres and stature, 
Men myghten in that place assembled fynde 
Before the noble goddcsse Nature. 

And everich of hem did his besy cure 
Benygnely to chese or for to take 370 
By hir acord his formel or his make. 

But to the poynt, — Nature held on 
hir hond 

A formel egle, of shap the gentil6ste 
That ever she a-mong hire werkcs fond ; 
The moste benygne and the goodlicstc ; 
In hir was every vertu at his reste 
So ferforth, that Nature hir-selfe hadde 
blisse 

To loke on hir and ofte hir bek to kissc. 

Nature, the vicaire of the almyghty 
Lord, 

That hoot, cold, hevy, light, and moist, 
and dreye 380 

Hath knyt,with evene noumbres of a-cord , 
In esy .vois began to speke and seye, 
‘Foulds, tak hede of my sentence, I preye, 


And, for your ese in furtheryngof yournede, 
As faste as I may speke I wol me spcede. 

1 Yeknowwel howseyntValentyntsday, 
By my statut and through my govemauncc, 
Ye comcn for to chese — and flee your 
way — 

Your makes, as I prike yow with plesaunce; 
But nathclcs my rightful ordenaunce 390 
May I nat lete for al this world to wynne, 
That he that most is worthy shal bcgynne. 

‘ The tercel cglc, as that ye knowen wel, 
The foul royal, a-lx>ve yow in degree, 

The wyse and worthy, secrce, trewe as stel, 
The which I have y-formcd, as yc may see, 
In every jxirt ns it best liketh me, — 

Hit ncdcth not his shap yow to devyse, — 
lie shal first chese and speken in hisgyse. 

‘ And after him by order shul ye chese, 
After your kynde, everich as yow lyketh, 
And as your hap is shul ye wynne or lese j 
But which of yow that love most entriketl} 
God scndc him hir that sorest for him 
syketh.* 

And thcrwithal the tercel gan she calle. 
And seyde, * My sone, the choys is to 
thee fallc. 

* But nathclcs, in this condicioun 
Mot be the choys of everich that is here, 
That she a-grcc to his clcccioun, 

Who-so he be that shulde be hir fere ; 4 to 
This our usage altfcy from yeer to yere, 
And who-so may at thistymehavehisgrace. 
In blisful tyme he com into this place.’ 

With hed enclyned and with humbli 
chere 

This royal tercel spak, and taried nought t 
‘ Un-to my sovereyn lady, and nought 
my fere — 

I chese, and chese with wille and herte 
and thought, ? 

The formel on your hond,sowely-wrougb{J 
Whos I am al and ever wol hir verve, 419 
Do what hir list, to do me live or sterve. 

4 zz. 7 ttfe-thbis. Cpi«L 690, 649; mho K.T. 
833 and 885. 


. Tbonarnwwuuatd to Venus. 

. Neckam, Liber de Naturis Return 
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4 Bcs@ch.yng hir of mercy and of grace, 
As she that is my lady a ove reyne ; 

Or let me dyt present in this place ; 

For cert£s, longe I may nat live in payne, 
For in myn herte is corven every veyne ; 
And havyng reward only to my trouthe, 
My deri herte have of my wo som routhe I 

1 And if that I to hir be fbunde untrewe, 
Disobeysaunt, or wilful negligent, 
Avauntour, or in proces love anewe, 430 
I pr e ye to yow this be my jugement, 
That with these foules be I al to-rent, 
That ilke day that ever she me fynde 
To hir untrewe, or in my gilt unkynde. 


• And, syn that noon loveth hir so welas I, 
Al be she never of love me behette, 

Than oughte she be myn thourgh hir mercy, 
For other bond can I noon on hir knette ; 
Ne never for no wo ne shal I lette 439 
To serven hir, how fer so that she wende ; 
Say what yow list, my tale is at an ende.’ 


m Right as the fresshe, rede rose newe 
A-yen the somer sonne coloured is, 

Right so for shame al wexen gan the hewe 
Of this formeL Whan she herde al this, 
She v neyther answerd 6 ‘Wei,* ne seyde 
amys, 

So sore abasshed was she, til that Nature 
Seyde, 4 Doughter, dred yow nought, I 
* yow assure.’ 

Another tercel egle spak ancon, 

Of lower kynde, and *Beyde, 4 That shal 
not be I 450 

I love hir bet than ye do, by Seynt John 1 
Or att£ leste I love as wel as ye. 

And lenger have served hir in my degree ; 
And if she shulde have loved for long 
lovyng, 

lb me allone hadde been the guerdonyng. 


^ I dar eek sqm* if she me fynd6 fids, 

, janglere, or rebel any wyse, 
j do me bangen by the hals 1 
j bfit I herd me in hir servyse, 459 
i irel as that my wit can me suffyse, 


Fro poynt to poynt fair honour for to save, 
Tak she my Uf and al the good I have.' 

The thridde tercel egle answ&de tho, 

4 Now, sirs, ye seen the litel leyser here, 
For every foul cryeth out to ben a-go 
Forth with his make, or with his ladydere, 
And eek Nature hir-self ne wol not here. 
For tarying here, not half that I wolde seye, 
And but I speke I mot for sorw& deye. 

4 Of long servyse avaunte I me nothing 
But as possible i9 me to deye to-day 471 
For wo, as he that hath ben languysshyng 
Thise twenty winter, and wel happen may 
A man may serven bet and more to pay 
In half a yer, although it were no more 
Than som man doth that hath served fill 
yore. 

/ 

4 1 ne sey not this by me, for I ne can 
Don no servyse that may my lady plese ; 
But I dar seyn I am hir trewest man, 479 
As to my dom, and feynest wolde hir ese ; 
At shorte wordes, til that deth me sese, 

I wol ben hires, whether I wake or wynke, 

And trewe in al that herte may bethynke.’ 
• 

Of al my lyf syn that day I was bom 
So gentil pie in love or other thyng 
Ne herde never no man me befom, 
Who-so that hadde leyser and cunnyng 
For to reherse hir chere and hir spekyng : 
And from the morw& gan this spech6 laste 
Til doun ward drow the sonne wonder fiute. 


The nqyse of foules for to ben delyver£d 

So loudt rong, 4 Have doon and let us 
wende ! ’ 

That wel wende I the wode hadde al to- 
shyver&L 

4 Come of!’ they cryde, /alias, ye wil 
us shende 1 

Whan shal your cursed pleyng have at 
ende? * - 


How shulde a jug# eyther party leve ; 
For yee or nay, with-outen any peeve ?* 


The goos, the cokkow, and 
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$o oyden, * Kek, kek ! * ‘.Kokkow t * 
4 Quek, quek ! * hye, 499 

That thurghmyn eres the noyse wente tho. 
Thq goos seyde, * AI this nys not worth 
a flye I 

But I can shape hereof a remedye, 

And I wol sey my verdit faire and s wythe, 
For water-foul, who-so be wrooth or 
blythe/ 

4 And I for worm-foul ! ’ quod the fol 
cokkow ; 

4 And I wol of myn owne autoritfe, 

For comun sped take on the charge now, — 
For to delyvere us is gret charitfe.’ 

1 Ye may abyde a while yet, pardi / * 
Seidi the turtil, 4 if it be your wille 510 
A aright may speke, him were as fayr be 
stille/ 


4 I am a seed-foul, oon the unworthieste, 
That wot I wel, and litel of cunnynge, 
But bet is that a wyghtes tonge reste, 
Than entrtmeten him of swiche doynge 
Of which he neyther rede can, ne synge ; 
And who-so doth, fiilfoulehimselfacloyeth, 
For office uncommytted ofte anoyeth.’ 

Nature, which that alway hadde an ere 
To murmur of the lewednes behynde, 520 
With fficound voyse seyde, * Hold your 
tunges there ! 

And I shal sone, I hope, a conseyl fynde, 
Yow to delyvere, and fro this noyse un- 
feynde. 

I juge, of every flok men shal oon calle 
To seyn the verdit for yow foules alle/ 


were to this conclusioun 
The bridd£s alle ; and foules of mvyne 
Han chosen first, by playn elecdoun. 
The tercelet of the faucon, to difiyne 529 
Al hir sentence as him list to termyne ; 
And to Nature him gonn£n to presente, 
And she accepteth him with glad entente. 


The tercelet seide then in this manure : 
: were hit to previn by resoun 

WdHeth beat this gentil formel here, 
F«r% bath •wichV^donn 


That noon by skillis may be brought a- 
doun ; 

I can not se that arguments avayle ; 

Than semeth hit ther musti be batayle.' 

* Al redy 1 * quod these eglis tercels 

tho. 540 

‘Nay, sirs/ quod he, 4 if that I dorste 
it seye 

Ye doon me wrong, myn tale is not y-do. 
For sirs, nc taketh nought a-gref, I preye, 
It may not gon, as ye wolde, in this weye 1 
Oure is the voys that han the charge in< 
honde, 

And to the juges dome ye moten stonde ; 

* And therfor, pes 1 I seye, as to my wit, 
Me wolde thynke how that the worthieste 
Of knyghthode, and lengest hath used hit, 
Moste of estat, of blod the gentileste, 590 
Were sittyngest for hir, if that hir leste, 
And of these thre she wot hir-self, I trowe, 
Which that he be, for hit is light to knowe/ 

The watcr-foules han her hedes leyd 
Togedre, and of a short avysiment. 

Whan everich hadde his largt golee seyd. 
They seyden sothly, al by oon assent, 
How that the 4 goos, with hir focoundi gent. 
That so desyreth to pronounce our nede, 
Shal telle our tale/ and preyden 4 god hit 
spede/ & 

And for these water-foules tho began 
The goos to speke, and in hir lcakelynge 
She seyde, 4 Pees 1 nowtak keepeveryman, 
And herkeneth which a resoun I shal 
brynge ; 

My wit is sharp, I love no taryinge ; 

I seye, I rede him, though he were my 
brother, 

But she wol love him let him take another* 9 


4 Lo here 1 a perfit resoun of a goof 
Quod tho the sperhauke, 4 never mot sb|| 
- the 1 ' 

Lo, sich it is to have a tungi loos 1 , 370 
Now pard^, fool, yet were it bet for the 
Han holde thy pes, then shewed thy 
nycete ! 
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It lyth nat in his wit, n6 in his wille, 

Bat sooth is seyd, “a fool can noght be 
stUle.” ’ 

The laughter aroos of gen til foules alle, 
And right a-noon theseed-foul chosen hadde 
Theturteltrewe, and gunnehir to hemcallc 
And preyden hir to seyn the so the sadde 
Of this matere, and asked what she radde. 
And she answlrde, that pleynly hir entente 
She wold& shewe, and sothly what she 
mente. 581 

'Nay, god forbede a lover shulde 
chaunge 1 * 

The turtel seyde, and wex for shamg red ; 
'Though that his lady ever more be 
straunge, 

Yet let him serven hir til he be deed. 


For foul that eteth worm, and seyde blythe, 
' So I,’ quod he, ' may have my make in 
pees 

I recche nat how longt that ye stiyv$ ; 
Lat ech of hem be soleyn al hir lyve ; 
This is my reed, syn they may not acorde, 
This shorte lessoun nedeth not recorde.’ 

' Ye 1 have the glotoun fild y-nogh his 
paunche, 6zo 

Than are we wel,' seyde the merlioun ; 

' Thow mordrer of the heysugge on the 
braunche 

Thatbroghte thee forth ! thou [rewthdlees] 
glotoun 1 

Live thou soleyn, wormes corrupdoun I 
For no fors is of lakke of thy nature 1 
Go, lewed be thou, while the world may 
dure l * 


Forsothe I preyse noght the gooses reed, 

For though she deyede I wol non other 
make, 

I wol ben hires til that the deth me take ! * 

1 Wel bourded .* quod the doke, 1 by my 
hat 1 

That men shul loven alwey, causeles, 590 

Who can a resoun fynde/or wit in that ? 

Daunceth he mury That is myrtheles ? 

Who shulde recche of that is reccheles ? 

Ye, kek l * yit seyde the gos, fill wel 
and fayre, 

‘ There been mo sterres, god wot, than a 
payre l* 


* Nowfy, cherl !’ quod the gentil tercelet, 
' Out of thedonghil com that word fill right, 
Thou canstnotsee whatthyng is wel be-set ; 
Thow forest by love as oules doon by light, 
The day hem blent, but wel they sen by 
nyght ; . 600 

Thy kynde is of so lowe a wrechednesse, 
That what love is thow canst nat see ne 
gesse.’ 


Tho gen the cukkow put him forth in 
prees 

v Cp* 'A fooU.bolt Is soon shot,’ At Y§u 
rtk ▼. 4* 67, •xAHa&y V % \ tL fc 13a. 

a., asfespt that it rinds Z* pukt. 


' Now pees,’ quod Nature, 'I comaunde 
here 1 

For I have herd al your opynyoun, 

And in effect yet be we never the nere ; 
But fynally, this my conclusioun, — 1 620 
That she hir-self shal han the flecdoun 
Of whom hir list, who-so be wrooth or 
blythe, 

Him that she cheseth, he shal hir han as 
swythe ; 

‘ For syn it may not here discussed be 
Who loveth hir beat, as seyde the tercelet, 
Than wol I don hir this favour, that die 
Shal han right him on whom hir herte is 
set, 

And he hir that his herte hath on hir knet, 
Thus juge I, Nature, for I may not lye 
To non estat, I have non othir ye. 630 

' But as for conseyl for to chese a make, 
If I were Resoun, certes than wolde I 
Conseyle yow the royal tercel take. 

As seyde the tercelet ful skyliully. 

As for the gentilest and most worthy 
Which I have wrought so wel to my 


plesaunce 

That to yow oughts been a 





THE PARLEMENT OF FOULES 


638-695, 
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With dredful vois the formel hir 
answerde : 

• Myn rightful lady, goddesse of Nature, 
Soth is that 1 am ever under your yerde, 
Like as is everich other creature, 641 
And mot ben youres whil my lyf may dure ; 
And therfbr graunteth me my firste hone, 
And myn entent I wolyowseyn right sone. ’ 

• I graunte it yow,* quod she, and right 

a-non 

•This formel egle spak in this degre : 

1 Almyghty quenc, unto this yer be gon 
I aske rfepit for to a-visc me, 

And after that to have my choys al fre ; 
This al and som that I wol spekc and 
Seye; 

Ye gete no more al-though ye do me deye. 

• I wol not Serven Venus ne Cupide, 
For sothe as yet, by no manure wcye.’ 

1 Now, syn it may non otherweys betyde,’ 
Quod tho Nature, ‘here is no more to 
seye; 

Thanwolde I that these foules were a- wcye, 

, Ech with- his make,, for tarying lengcr 
here,’ — 

And seyde hem thus, as ye sh^l after here. 

•To you speke I, ye tercelets,’ quod 
Nature, 

•Beth of good herte and serveth, alle thre ; 
A yeer nis nat so longe to endure, 66z 
And ech of yow peyne hhn in his degre 
For to do well ; for, God wot, quit is she 
Frp you this yeer ; what after so bc-falle ; 
This entrants is dressed for you alle.’ 

And whan this werk al. broght was to 
an ende, 

To every fbuli Nature yaf his make 
By even acorde, and onhir wey they wende ; 
And, Lord, the blisse and joye that they 
make ! 

For ech gan other in his wyngis take, 670 
And with hir nekkes ech gan other wynde, 
Thapjcyng alwey the noble queue of kynde. 


But first were chosen foul£s for to synge, 
As, yeer be yere, was alwey hir usance 
To synge a roundel at hir departynge, 

To don to Nature honour and plesaunce. 
The note, I trowe, y-maked was in 
Frau nee 5 

The wordes were swiche as ye may here 
fynde 

The nexte vers, as I now have in mynde. 

• Now welcom, somer, with thy sonne softe, 
That hast this wintres wedera over- 
shake 681 . 

And driven a-wey the longenyghtes blake ; 


Seynt Valcntyn, that art ful hy on loftc, 
Thus syngen smalc foules for thy sake 
Now welcom , sower, with thy sonni 
softe, 

That hast this wintres weders over- 
shake. 


Welc han they cause for to gladen ofte, 
Sith ech of hem recovered hath his make ; 
Ful blisful mowe they ben when they 
awake. 

Nmo welcom, sower, with thy sontU 
softe, *9° 

That hast this wintres weders over- 
shake 

And driven a-wey the longe nyghtis 
blake;' 


And with the showtyng whan the song 
was do 

That foules maden at hir flight awey, 

I wook, and other bokes tok me to, 

To rede up-on ; and yet I rede alwey ; 
In hope y-wys to rede so sum $ mj 9 
That I shall mete somthyng for to fare 
The bet; and thus to rede I oyl not spate. 


675. roundel, also called triolet In its oldart 
m, a short poem io which the first line or liflai 
cur in the middle and at the end. 

676. All but Gg. om. second to. 
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INCIPXT LIBER BO EC 1 1 DB CONSOLA- 
CIONE PHILOSOPHIE 


1 Carmina qui quondam .studio florente 
pertgi.' — Metrum i 


.Allas t I, wepynge, am constreyned to 
bygynnen vers of sorwful matere, that 
whilom in florysschyng studie made de- 
litable ditees. For lo ! rendynge Muses 
of poetes enditen to me thynges to ben 
writen, and drery vers of wrecchidnesse 
weten my face with verray teres. 

At the leeste, no drede ne myghte 
overcomen tho Muses, that thei ne were 
felawes, and folwyden my wey (that is to 
*seyn, whan I was exiled). They that 
weren glorie of my youthe, whilom wele- 
ful and grene, conforten nowe the sorwful 
wyerdes of me, olde man. For eelde is 
comyn unwarly uppon me, hasted by the 
harmes that y have, and sorwe hath 
comandid his age to ben in me. [5] 
Heeds hore am schad over-tymeliche 
up-on myn heved, and the slakke skyn 
trembleth of myn emptid body. 

Thilke deth of men is weleful that ne 
comyth noght in yeeris that ben swete, 
bat cometh to wrecches often yclepid. 
Allas I alias ! with how deef an ere deth, 
cruwel, tumeth awey fro wrecohes, and 
nayteth to dosen wepynge eien. Whil 
fortune, unfaithful, favourede me with 


For the relation of MSS. see Introduction. 
Abbreviations— Ch Camb. Univ. Libr. Ii. L 
16,163 ! H, Brit. 



Xnct F. 3. 
or French 



of a commentary in 

5 1 Fr.« BibL Nat. Fonda Franc, 
in general; L, BibL Nat. 


u 16,494 (French and Latin parallel 

Latl, Larin test of Obbarios, Jena 1843; 


lyghte goodes, the sorwful houre (that is 
to seyn, the deth) hadde almoost dreynt 
myn heved. But now, for fortune 
cloudy hath chaunged hir deceyvable 
chere to me ward, myn unpietous lif 
draweth along unagreable diiellynges in 
me. [10] 

O ye, my frendes, what, or wher-to 
avaunted ye me to be weleful ? For he 
that hath fallen stood noght in stedefast 
degre. 


< Hec dum mecum tacitus' — Prosa 1 


In the mene while that I, stille, re- 
cordede these thynges with my-self, and 
merkid my weply compleynte with office 
of poyntel, I sawe, stondynge aboven th* 
heighte of myn heved, a womman of ful 
greet reverence by semblaunt, hir eien 
brennynge and cider seynge* over the 
comune myghte of men; with a lifly 
colour and with swich vigour and strengthe 
that it ne myghte nat ben emptid, al 
were it so that sche was fill of so greet 
age that men ne wolden not trowen in no 
manere that sche were of our elde. [15] 
The stature of hire was of a doutous 
jugement, for som-tyme sche constreyned 
and schronk hir-selven lik to the comune 
mesure of men, and som-tyme it semlde 
that sche touchede hevene with the 


heighte of here heved ; and whan sche 
hef hir heved heyere, sche percede the 
selve hevene so that the sighte of men 
lokynge was in ydeL 

Hir clothes weren makid of right delye 
thredes and subtile craft, of perdurable 
matere, the whiche clothes sche hadde 


so. unfigUtu, * ImpU. 1 Cj H C*. At omit in 

W! „ 

zi. wksU h«ra* as often. Is Chstics^^ 
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woven with hir owene handes, as I knewe 
wel afdr by hir-selve declarynge and 
sbhewynge to me the beaute. The whiche 
clothes a derknesse of a for-leten and de- 
spised elde hadde duskid and dirked, as it 
is wont to dirken besmokede ymages. In 
the nethereste hem or bordure of thise 
clothes, men redden .y-woven in a Grek- 
issch P (that signifieth the lif actif) ; [30] 
and aboven that lettre, in the heieste 
bordure, a Grekyssh T (that signifieth 
the lif contemplatif). And bytwixen 
thise two lettres ther were seyn degrees 
nobly y- wrought in manere of laddres, 
by whiche degrees men myghten clymben 
fro the nethereste lettre to the uppereste. 

Natheles handes of some men hadden 
korve that cloth by violence and by 
strengthe, and everich man of hem hadde 
boren awey swiche peces as he myghte 
^ geten. And for sothe this forscide 
womman bar smale bokis in hir right 
hand, and in hir left hand sche bar a 
ceptre. And whan she saughe thise 
poetical Muses aprochen al>oute my bed 
and etaditynge wordes to my wepynges, 
sche was a'litil amoeved, and glowede 
with cruel eighen. [35] ‘Who,’ quod 
sche, 1 hath suffred aprochen to this sike 
man thise comune strompettis of swich a 
place that men clepen the theatre ; the 
whiche not oonly ne asswagen noght his 
aorwea with none remedies, but thei 
w olden fedyn and noryssen hym with 
sweete venym. For sothe thise ben 
> tho that with thornes and prikkynges 
of fUlentes or affeccions, whiche that ne 
hien nothyng fructifyenge nor profitable, 
destroyen the come plentyvous of fruytes 
of resoun. For thei holden hertes of 
men i n usage, but thei delyvre noght 
folk fro maladye. But yif ye muses 
hadden with-drawen fro me with you re 


tl. P, T t U. npMruof , Btm pjrucf , referring 
to the two dlvutoos of dulaaophy. 
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flateries, any unkuxmynge and unprofit- 
able man as men ben wont to fynde 
comonly among the peple, I wolde wene 
suffre the lasse grevosly ; [30] for-whi, 
in swych an unprofitable man, myne en- 
tentes weren nothyng endamaged. But 
ye with-drawen me this man, that hath 
ben noryssed in the studies or scoles of 
Eleaticis and of Achademycis in Grece. ■ 
But goth now rather awey, ye mermay 
denes, whiche that ben swete til it be at 
the laste, and suflreth this man to be* 
cured and heeled by myne muses (that is 
to seyn, by noteful sciences). And thus 
this companye of Mpses, I - blamed, 
casten wrothly the chere doun ward to 
the erthe, and, schewing by rednesse hir 
schame, thei passeden sorwfully the 
thresschcfoldc. And I, of whom the 
sightc, ploungid in teeres, was dirked so 
that y ne myghte noght knowen what 
that womman was of so imperial auctorite, 
[35] I wax al abayssched and astoned, 
and caste my syghte doun to the erthe, 
and bygan, stille, for to abide what 
sche woolde doon aftirward. Tho com 
sche ner, and sette her doun uppon the 
uttcreste comer of my bed ; and sche, 
byholdynge my chere that was cast to 
the erthe hevy and grevous of wepynge, 
compleynede, with thise wordis that I 
schal seyn, the perturbadon of my 
thought. 

‘ Heu quam prtcipiti mersa prtfundo.' 

Metrum 2 

* Allas how the thought of this man, 
dreynt in overthrowynge depnesse, dulleth 
and for-leteth his propre clemesse, mynt* 
ynge to gon in-to foreyne dirknessesas 
ofte as his anoyos bytynes waxeth with- , 
oute mesure, that is dryven with werldly 
wyndes. This man, that whilom was 
fre, to whom the hevene was opyn and ' 
knowen, and was wont to gori in beveo* ; 
liche pathes, [40] and saughe the lyght*^ 
nesse of the rede sonne, and sangh* dm ’ 
stems of the coolde mone, and which*, 
stem in heveneusgthwandrynge recourses 
39. C% K\ co Wk&kyvm U m 
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I-flyt by diverse speeris, this man/ over- 
corn ere, hadde comprehendid al this by 
nombres ( of acontynge in astronomye). 
And, over this, he was wont to seken 
the causes whennes the sounynge wyndes 
moeven and byaien the smothe watir of 
the see; and what spirit tumeth the 
stable hevene ; and why the sterre ariseth 
out of the rede est, to fallen in the westrene 
wawes; and what attemprith the lusty 
houres of the firste soqaer sesoun, that 
highteth and apparaileth the erthe with 
rosene floures ; [45] and who maketh 
that plentyvous autumpne in fulle yeris 
fletith with hevy grapes. And eek this 
man was wont to'tellen the diverse causes 
of*nature that weren yhidde. Allas ! now 
lyth he emptid of lyght of his thoght, 
and his nekke is pressyd with hevy 
dieynes, and bereth his chere endyned 
adoun for the grete weyghte, and is con- 
streyned to loken on the fool erthe I 

'Set medicine inquit tempus — Prosa 2 


‘But tyme is now,' quod sche, ‘of 
medicyne more than of compleynte.' 
Forsothe thanne sche, entendynge to me 
ward with al the lookynge of hir eien, 
seyde : — [50] 1 Art nat thou he,' quod sche, 

* that whilom, norissched with my melk 
and fostred with my ne metes, were escaped 
and comyn in -to corage of a par fit man. 
Cjertes I yaf the swiche armures that, yif 
thou thi-selve ne haddest first cast hem 
a-w*ey, they schulden han defended the 
In sekernesse that mai nat ben overcomyn. 
Knowestow me nat ? Why arttow stille? 
Is it for schame or for astonynge? It 
were me levere that it were for schame, 
but it semeth me that astonynge hath 
oppresside the** [55] And whan she say 
ma;nat donly stille, but withouten office 
J bftunge and al dowmbe, sche leyde hir 
hand sooftly uppon my breest, and seide : 


‘ 4&1 tdfyt bm divert* tpeeris % 1 flexa, l.e. mota, 
Mr vtnoft orbes/refen to the ancient theory of 
rate*' and, ntpogmdp planetary motion*; cp. 

b rrlkt; Ut. 

mm’; ?r. ' bfa eW' 


1 Here nys no peril,' quod sche, ' he is 
fallen in -to a litargye, whiche that is 
a comune seknesse to hertes that been 
desceyved. He hath a litil foryeten 
hym-selve, but certes he schal lightly 
remembren hymself, yif it so be that he 
hath knowen me or now; and that he 
may so doon, I will wipe a litil his eien 
that ben dirked by the doude of mor- 
tel thynges.’ [60] Thise woordes seide 
sche, and with the lappe of hir game- 
ment, yplited in a frownce, sche dryede 
myn eien, that weren fulle of the wawes 
of my wepynges. 


' Tunc me discusser ' — Metrum 3 

Thus, whan that nyght was discussed 
and chased a-wey, dirk nesses forleten me, 
and to myn eien repeyred ayen hir firste 
strengthe. And ryght by ensaumple as 
the sonne is hydd whan the sterres ben 
dustred (that is to seyn, when sterres 
ben covered with cloudes) by a swyft 
wynd that hyghte Chorus, and that the 
firmament stant dirked with wete plowngy 
cloudes, and that the sterres nat apeeren 
upon hevene, so that the nyght semeth 
sprad upon erthe : yif thanne the wynde 
that hyghte Boreas, I-sent out of the 
kaves of the cuntre of Trace, betith this 
nyght (that is to seyn, chaseth it a-wey), 
[65] and discovered the dosed day, 
thanne schyneth Phebus I-schoken with 
sodeyn light, and smyteth with his beeincs 
in merveylynge eien. 


• Haut aliter tristicie. * — Prosa 3 


Ryght so, and noon other wise, the 
doudes of sorwe dissolved and door 
a-wey, I took hevene, and resceyvec 
mynde to knowe the face of my fisyden 
so that I sette myne eien on bir ant 
fostned my lookynge. I byholde m] 
noryce, Philosophic, in whooa houses ] 
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hadde converted and hauntyd fro my 
youfhe ; and I seide thus : * O thou 
maystresse of alle vertues, descended 
from the sovereyne sete, whi arttow 
comen in* to this solitarie place of myn 
exil ? Artow comen for thou art maad 
coupable with me of false blames ? * [70] 
•Or quod sche, ‘my nory, schulde I 
forsake the now, and schulde I nat 
parten with the, by comune travaile, the 
charge that thow hast suffred for envyc 
of my name ? Certes it nere nat leveful 
ne syttynge thyng to philosophic, to leten 
with-outen companye the weye of hym 
that is innocent Schulde I thannc 
redowte my blame, and agrysen as though 
ther were by-fallen a newe thyng ? For 
trowestow that philosophic be now alder- 
ferst assailed in periles by folk of wykkide 
maneris? Have I noght stryven with 
ful greet strif in olde tyme, byfor the age 
of my Plato, ayens the foolhardynesse of 
folye? [75] And eek, the same Plato 
lyvynge, his mayster Socrates desserved 
victorie of unryghtful defh in my presence. 
The heritage of the whiche Socrates (the 
heritage is to seyn, the doctryne of the 
whiche Socrates in his opinyoun of 
felicite, that I clepe welefulnesse) whan 
that the peple of Epycuriensand Stoyciens 
and many othre enforceden hem to gon 
ravyssche everyche man for his part 
(that is to seyn that everych of hem 
wolde drawen to the deffensc of his 
opinyoun the wordes of Socrates), they 
as in partye of hir preyc to-drowen me, 

' cryinge and debatyng ther ayens, and 
korven and to-rente my clothes that I 
, hadde woven with myn handes ; and 
with the doutes that thei hadden arased 
out of my clothes, thei wenten a-wey 
wenynge that I hadde gon with hem 
every del. [80] In whiche Epycuriens 
and Stoyciens for as myche as ther semede 
some traces or steppes of myn abyte, the 
folie of men wenynge tho Epycuryens 
end; Stoyciens my familiers pervertede 
•ome.Umrw the errour of the wikkide or 
multitude of hem. (This is 
to seyn, flSit, fpr .they setneden philoso- 


phres, thei weren pursued to the deth 
and slayn.) So yif thou ne hast noght 
knowen the exilynge of Anaxogore, ne 
the enpoiBonynge of Socrates, ne the 
turmentes of Zeno, for they weren 
straungiers, yit myghtestow ban knowen 
the Seneciens, and the Canyos, and the 
Soranas, of whiche folk the renoun is 
neyther over-oold ne unsollempne. [85] 
The whiche men no thyng elles 
broght hem to the deeth, but oonly for 
thei weren enformyd of myne maneris, 
and semyde moost unlyk to the studies 
of wykkid folk. And for-thi thou ought- 
est noght to wondren thoughe that I, in 
the byttcrc see of this lif, be fordryven 
with lempestes blowyngc aboute. In 
the whiche this is my moste purpoos, 
that is to seyn to displcsen to wikkide 
men. Of whiche schrewes al be the 
oost nevere so greet, it is to despise ; for 
it nys nat governyd with no ledere (of 
rcsoun), but it is ravyssched oonly by 
fleetynge errour folyly and lightly ; and 
yif they som-lyme, makynge an oost ayens 
us, assaylc us as strengere, our ledere 
draweth to-gidre his richesses in-to his 
tour, and they ben ententyf aboute sar- 
pleris or sachelis, unprofitable for to 
taken. [90] But we that ben heighe 
above, syker fro alle tumolte and wood 
noyse, wamstoryd and enclosed in swiche 
a palcys whider as that chaterynge or 
anoyinge folye ne may nat atayne, we 
scome swyche ravyneres and henteres of 
foulcste thynges. 


1 Quisquis composite ' — Met rum 4 


Who- so it be that is cleer of vertne» 
sad and wel ordynat of lyvynge, that hath 
put under fote the proude weerdes and 
loketh, up -right, up -on either fortune, 
he may holden his chere undesCbUfited* 
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The rage ne the manaces of the see, 
commoevynge or chasynge upward hqte | 
fio the botme, ne schal nat moeve that 
wipn- Ne the unstable mowntaigne that 
highte Visevus, that writhith out thurw 
his brokene chemeneyes smokynge fieres, 
ne the wey of thonder leit, that is wont 
to smyten hye toures, ne schal nat moeve 
that man. Whar-to thanne, o wrecches. 
drede ye tirauntes that ben wode and 
felenous withouten ony strengthe? [95] 
Hope aftir no thyng, ne drede nat ; and 
so Bchaltow desarmen the ire of thilke 
u nm yghty tiraunt. But who so that, 
qwakynge, dredeth or desireth thyng 
that nys noght stable of his ryght, that 
man that so dooth hath cast awey his 
teheed, and is remoeved from his place, 
and enlaceth hym in the cheyne with 
whiche he mai ben drawen. 

‘ Sentis ne inquit ' — Prosa 4 


‘ Felistow,* quod sche, 1 thise thynges, 
and entren thei aughte in thy corage? 
Artow like an asse to the harpe ? Why 
wepistow, why spillestow teeris? Yif 
thou abidest after helpe of thi leche, the 
byhoveth discovre thy wownde.’ 

Tho I, that hadde gaderyd strengthe 
in my corage, answeride and seide : 
‘And nedeth it yit,» quod I, ‘of rehers- 
ynge or of ammonicioun ? [xoo] And 
scheweth it nat y-noghe by hym-selve 
the iharpnesse of fortune, that waxeth 
wood ayens me ? Ne moeveth it nat the 
to seen the face or the manere of this 
place? Is this the librarye whiche that 
thou haddest chosen for 1 a ryght certein 
sege to the in myn hous, there as thow 
disputedest ofte with me of the sciences 
o£ thynges touchynge dyvinyte and man- 
hynde? Was myn habit swiche 

as it is now ? Was my face or my chere 
■wyche as now whan I soghte with the 


which 


**.*».'• 


the secretis of natute, whan thow en- 
formedest my maneris and the resoun of 
al my lif to the ensaumple of the ordre 
of hevene ? Is noght this the gerdouns 
that I referre to the, to whom I have 
ben obeisaunt ? [105] 

Certes thou confermedest by the 
mouth of Plato this sentence, that is to 
seyne that comune thynges or comunalites 
weren blisful yif they that hadden studied 
al fully to wysdom govemeden thilke 
thynges ; or elles yif it so befille that the 
govemours of comunalites studieden to 
geten wysdom. Thou seidest eek by 
the mouth of the same Plato that it was 
a necessarie cause wise men to taken and 
desire the governance of comune thynges, 
for that the govemementz of cites, I- 
lefte in the handes of fdonous turmentoun 
citezeens, ne schulde noght bryngen in 
pestilence and destruccioun to good 
folk. And therfore I, folwynge thilke 
auctorite, desired to putten forth in exe- 
cucion and in acte of comune administra- 
cioun thilke thynges that I hadde lemyd of 
the among my secre restyng-whiles. [no] 
Thow and god, that putte the in the 
thoughtes of wise folk, ben knowynge 
with me that no thyng ne brought me to 
maistrie or dignyte but the comune studie 
of alle goodnesse. And therof cometh it 
that bytwixen wikkid folk and me han 
ben grevous discordes, that . ne myghte 
nat ben released by preyeris; for this 
liberte hath fredom of conscience, that 
the wraththe of more myghty folk hath 
alwey ben despised of me for savacioun 
of right. How ofte have I resisted and 
withstonden thilke man that highte 
Conigaste, that made alwey assawtes 
ayens the prospere fortunes of pore feblc 
folk ! How ofte eek have I put of 01 
cast out hym Trygwille, provost of tw 
kyngis hous, bothe of the wronges thai 
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he baddo bygunne (6 doon, and ek fully 
perfonned 1 [1x5] How ofte have I 
covered and defended by the auctorite 
of me put ayens perils (that is to seyn, 
put myn auctorite in peril for) the 
wrecche pore folk, that the covetise of 
straungiers unpunyschid tormentyde al- 
wey with myseses and grevances out of 
nombre 1 * 

Nevere man ne drew me yit fro right 
to wrong. Whan I say the fortunes and 
the richesses of the peple of the provinces 
ben harmed or amanuced outher be pryve 
rauynes or by comune tributes or 
cariages, as sory was I as they that 
suffrimi the harm. (Glosa. Whan 
that Theoderic, the kyng of Gothes, in a 
dere yeer, hadde his gemeeris ful of com, 
and comaundede that no man schulde 
byen no coom til his com were soold, 
and that at grevous dere prys, Boece 
with-stood that ordenaunce and overcome 
it, knowynge al this the kyng hym-selve. 
[xao] Coempdoun is to seyn comune 
achat or beyinge to-gidre, that were 
establissed up-on the peple by swiche a 
manere imposicioun, as whoso boughte 
a busschel come, he most yyve the kyng 
the fyfte part.) Textus. Whan it was 
in the sowre hungry tyme, ther was 
establissed or cryed grevous and unplit- 
able coempdoun, that men sayen wel it 
schulde gretly tormenten and endamagen 
si the provynce of Campayne, I took 
stryf ayens the provost of the pretorie for 
comune profit ; and, the kyng knowynge 
of it, overcom it, so that the coempcioun 
newas nat axid ne took effect Paulyn, 
a conseiller of Rome, the richesses of the 
whiche Paulyn the howndes of the paleys 
(that Is to seyn the officeres) wolden han 
devoured by hope and covetyse, yit drowe 
1 hym out of the jowes of hem that 
gapeden. And for as moche as the 
peyne of the accusadoun ajugid byfom 
ne noght sodeynli henten ne 

panyssche wro n gf ully Albyn, a conseiller 
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of Rome, I putte me ayens the hates and 
indignadons of the accusour Cyprian. 
[125] Is it not thanne I-noghe sene, that 
I have purchaccd grete discordes ayens 
my-self? But I oughte be the more 
asseured ayens alle othere folk, that, for 
the love of rightwisnesse, I ne reservede 
nevere no thyng to my solve to hem ward 
of the kyngis halle, by whiche I were the 
more syker. But thurw the same accusours 
accusynge I am condempned. Of the 
nombre of whiche accusours, oon Basilius, 
that whilom was chased out of the kyngis 
servyse, is now compelled in accusynge 
of my name for nede of foreyne moneye. 
Also Opilion and Gaudendus han accused 
me, al be it so that the justise regal 
hadde whilom demed hem bothe to gon 
in-to exil for hir trecheries and frawdes 
withouten nombre, [130] to whiche 
juggement they nolden nat obeye, but 
defendeden hem by the sikemesse of holi 
houses (that is to seyn, fledden into 
seynte warie) ; and whan this was aper- 
ceyved to the kyng, he comandide that, 
but they voydide the dte of Ravenne by 
certeyn day assigned, that men scholde 
marken hem in the forheved with an hoot 
iren and chasen hem. out of towne. 
Now what thyng semyth myghte ben 
likned to this cruelte? Forcertcs thilke 
same day was resceyved the accusynge of 
myn name by thilke same accusours. 
What may ben seyd her-to ? Hath my 
studie and my kunnynge disserved thus? 
Or elles the forseyde dampnadoun of me 
— made that hem ryghtfulle accusours or 
no? Was noght fortune aschamed of 
this ? [135] Certes, al hadde noght for- 
tune ben aschamed that innocence was 
accused, yit oughte sche han hadde 
schame of the fylthe of myn accusours.' 
But axestow in somme of what gylt I MB 
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accused ? Men seyn that I wolde seven 
the companye of the senatours. And 
desirestow to heren in what manere ? I 
am accused that I schulde han disturbed 
the accusour to beren lettres, by whiche 
he scholde han maked the senatours 
gylty ayens the kynges real maieste. O 
Maystresse, what demestow of this ? 
Schal I forsake this blame, that y ne be 
no schame to the ? Certes I have wolde 
it (that is to seyn the savacioun of the 
senat), ne schal I nevere letten to wilne 
it j and that I confesse and am aknowe ; 
but the entente of the accusour to ben 
distorbed schal cese. [140] For shal I 
depe it thanne a felonye or a synne, that 
I have desired the savacioun of the ordre 
of the senat? And certes yit hadde 
thilke same senat don by me thurw liir 
decretes and hir jugementes* as though e 
it were a synne and a felonye (that is to 
seyn, to wilne the savacioun of hem). 
But folye, that lyeth alwey to hym-selve, 
may noght chaunge the merite of thynges, 
pe I trowe nat by the jugement of 
Socrates, that it were leveful to me to 
hide the sothe, ne assente to lesynges. 
But certes, how so evere it be of this, I 
putte it to gessen or prisen.to the juge- 
ment of the and of wys folk. Of whiche 
thyng all the ordenaunce and the sothe, 
for as moche as folk that been to comen 
aftir our dayes schullen knowen it, I have 
put it in scripture and in remembraunce. 
[145] For touchynge the lettres falsly 
maked by whiche lettres I am accused to 
han hoped the fredom of Rome, what 
aperteneth me to speken ther-of? Of 
whiche lettres the fraude hadde ben 
scbewed apertely, yif I hadde had liberte 
or to han used and ben at the confessioun 
f myn accusours, the whiche thyng in alle 
iedes hath greet strengthe. For what 
»tber fredom mai men hopen ? Certes I 
rolde that som other fredom myghte ben 
toped ; I wolde thanne han answeryd 


by the wordys of t man that hyghte 
Canyus. For whan he was accused by- 
fore Gaius Cesar, Germaynes sone, that 
he was knowynge and consentynge of a 
coniuradoun ymaked ayens hym, this 
Canyus answeride thus: "Yif I hadde 
wyst it, thou haddest noght wyst it” 
In whiche thyng sorwe hath noght so 
dullid my wft, that I pleyne oonly that 
schrewed folk apparailen felonyes ayens 
vertu; but I wondre gretly how that 
thei may performe thynges that thei han 
hoped for to doon. [150] For-why to 
wylne schrewydnesse — that cometh per- 
aventure of our defaute ; but it is lyk a 
monstre and a merveyle, how tb&t, in 
the presente sight of god, may ben 
acheved and performed swiche thynges 
as every felonous man hath conceyved in 
his thoght ayens innocentes. For whiche 
thynge oon of thy familiers noght unskil- 
fully axed thus : " Yif god is, whennes 
comen wikkide thyngis? And yif god 
ne is, whennes comen gode thynges?” 
But sd hadde it ben leveful that felonous 
folk, that now desiren the blood and the 
deeth of alle gode men and ek of al the 
senat, han wilned to gon destroyen me, 
whom they han seyn alwey bataylen and 
defenden gode men and eek al the senat, 
yit hadde I nought disservyd of the 
faderes (that is to seyn, of the senatours] 
that they schulden wilne my destrucdoun. 
Thow remembrest wel, as I gesse, that 
whan I wolde doon or seyn any thyng, 
thow thi - selve alwey present reuledesi 
me. [155] Atte cite of Verone, whar 
that the kyng, gredy of comune slaUghtre 
caste hym to transporten up-on sd th< 
ordre of the senat the gilt of his rea 
maieste, of whiche gilt that Albyn wa 
accused, with how gret sykernesse c 
peril to me defended I al the senat 
Thow woost wel that I ®ey sooth, ne 
ne avawntede me nevere in pieysynge c 
my-selve. For alwey whan any wygli 
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•esoeyveth precious renoun in avauntynge Ne it was noght convenient ne no nede 
lym-selve of his werkes, he amenuseth to taken help of the fouleste spirites — I, 
he secre of his conscience. But now that thow hast ordeyned and set in 
thow mayst wel seen to what eende I swiche excellence, that thou makedest 
tm comen for myn innocence 5 I resceyve me lyk to god. And over this, the right 
pcy 11 ® fclonye ^ or 8 uer ^ oun of clene' secre chaumbre of myn hous (that 

venal vertue. And what opene con- is to scyn my wif), and the companye of 
fessioun of felonye hadde evere juges so myne honeste freendes, and my syves 
accordaunt in cruelte (that is to seyn, as fadir, as wel holi as worthy to ben 
my|i accusynge hath) that either errour reverenced thurw his owene dedes, 
of mannyi wit, or elles condicion of defenden me fro allc suspecioun of swiche 
fortune, that is uncerteyn to alle mortel blame. But O malice I For they that 
folk, ne submyttede some of hem (that is accusen me taken of the, philosophic, 
to seyn, that it ne enclynede some juge feith of so greet blame, for they trowen 
tohave pite or compassioun)? [x6o] For that I have had affinyte to malefice or 
aJ-thoughe I hadde ben accused that I enchauntement, bycause that I am 
wolde brenne holi houses and slraungle replenysshid and fulfild with thy 
Heefttis with wykkid sweerd, or that I techynges, and enformed of thi maneris. 
aadde greythed deth to alle gode men, And thus it suffiseth nat oonly that thi 
ligates the sentence scholde hanpunysshed reverence ne'avayle me nat, but that thow 
me present, confessed or convict. But of thy free wil rather be blemessched 
now I am remuwed fro the cite of Rome with myne offencioun. [170] But certes 
slmest fyve hundred thowsand paas, I am to the harmes that I have ther bytideth 
withoute deffense dampnyd to proscripcion yit this cncrees of harm, that the gessynge 
and to the deth for the studie and bountes and the jugement of moche folk loken 
that I have doon to the senat. But O no thyng to the desertes of thynges, but 
wel ben thei wurthy of meryte 1 (As who oonly to the aventure of fortune ; and 

seith, nay.) Ther myghte nevere yit jugen that oonly swiche thynges ben 

noon of hem ben convicte of swiche a purveied of god, whiche that temporel 
blame as myn is. Of whiche trespas wclefulncsse com mend eth. (Glose. As 
myne accusours sayen ful wel the dignete ; thus : that yif a wyght have prosperite, 
the whiche dygnyte, for thei wolden he is a good man and worthy to han that 
darken it with medlynge of some felonye, prosperite ; and who-so hath adversite, 
they bare me on hande and lieden that he is a wikkid man, and god hath forsake 
I hadde pollut and defouled my con- hym, and he is worthy to han that 

science with sacrilegie for covetise of ndversite. This is the opinyoun of some 

dignyte. * And certes thou thi-selve, that folk.) Textus. And ther-of cometh 
art plaunted in me, chacedest out of the that good gessynge, first of alle thynge, 
*ege of my corage alle covetise of mortel forsaketh wrecches. Certes it greveth 
Synges, ne sacrilege hadde no leve to han me to thynke ryght now the diverse 
1 place in me byfora thyne eieh. [165] sentences that the peple seith of me* 
For thow droppiddest every day in myn [175] And thus moche I seie, that the 
iris and in my thought thilke comaunde- laste charge of contrarious fortune is this 
nent of Pittagoras, that is to seyn men 

*chalrserven to god, and noght to goddes. 167. For «mu Ci A* H B read it; C% oaks. 
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that whan that eny blame is leid upon a 
eaytif, men wenen that he hath desservyd 
that he suflireth. And I, that am put 
a-wey fro gode men, and despoyled of 
dignytes, and defouled of myn name by 
gessynge, have suffnde torment for my 
gode dedes. Certes me semyth 'that I 
se the felonous covynes of wykkid men 
habounden in joye and in gladnesse ; and 
I se that every lorel schapeth hym to 
fynde out newe fraudes for to accuse 
good folk ; and I se that goode men ben 
overthrowen for drede of my peril, and 
every luxurious turmentour dar doon alle 
felonye unpunysschyd, and ben excited 
ther-to by yiftes ; and innocentes ne ben 
noght oonly despoiled of sikemesse, but 
of defence ; and ther-fore me lyst to crie 
to god in this manere : ' [zBo] 


f O steilifiri conditor orbis / — Metrum 5 


‘ O thow makere of the wheel that 
bereth the sterres, whiche that art festnyd 
to thi perdurable chayer, and turnest 
the hevene with a ravysschynge sweighe, 
and constreynest.the sterres to suffren 
thi lawe ; so that the moone som-tyme, 
achynynge with hir fulle homes metynge 
with alle the beemes of the sonne hir 
brothir, hideth the sterres that ben 
(asse, and som-tyme, whan the moone 
pale with hir derke homes aprocheth 
the, sonne, leeseth hir lyghtes ; and that 
the eve sterre, Hesperus, whiche that in 
the first tyme of the nyght bryngeth 
forth hir colde arysynges, cometh eft 
ayen hir used cours, and is pale by the 
morwe at rysynge of the sonne, and is 
thanne depid Lucyfer ! Thow re- 
streynest the day by schortere duellynge 
Jn the tyme of coold wynter, that maketh 
The leeves falle- Thow devydest the 
■wyfte tydes of the nyght, whan the 
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hote somer is comen. [185] Thy myghte 
attempreth the variauntes sesouns of the 
yer, so that Zephirus, the debonere 
wynd, bryngeth ayen in the first somer 
sesoun - the leeves that the wynd that 
hyghte Boreas hath reft awey in 
autumpne (that is to seie, the laste ende 
of somer) ; and the seedes that the sterre 
that highte Aucturus saugh, ben waxen 
heye comes whan the sterre Syrius 
eschaufeth hem. Ther nys no thyng 
unbounde from his olde lawe, ne for- 
leteth the werk of hip propre estat. 0 
govemour, govemynge alle thynges by 
certein ende, whi refusestow oonly to 
goveme the werkes of men by duwe 
manere ? Why suffrestow that slydynge 
fortune tumeth so grete enterchaungyngea 
of thynges ; so that anoyous peyne, that 
scholde duweliche punysche felons, 
punysscheth innocentes ? [190] And folk 
of wikkide maneres sitten in heic 
chayeres ; and anoyinge folk treden. 
and that unrightfully, on the nekkes 0 
holi men ; and vertue, deer an( 
schynynge naturely, is hidde in derk< 
derknesses ; and the rightful man beret! 
the blame and the peyne of the feloun 
ne the for-swerynge, ne the fraud 
covered and kembd with a false colour, 
ne anoieth nat to schrewes ? The whiche 
schrewes, whan hem list to usen hir 
strengthe, they reioyssen hem to putten 
undir hem the sovereyne kynges, whiche 
the peple withowten nombre dreden. 
O thou, what so evere thou be that 
knyttest alle boondes of thynges, loke 
on thise wrecchide erthes. We men, 
that ben noght a foul partie, but a fair 
partie of so greet a weft, we ben 
tormented in this see of fortune. Thow 
govemour withdraughe and restieyne 
ttfe ravysschynge fiodes, and fastne and 
ferine thise erthes stable with thilke 
boond by whiche thou govemest the 
hevene that is so large-’ [195] 
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WJum I hadde, with a contynuel 
aar we, sobbyd or borken out thise 
thynges, sche, with hir cheere pesible 
and no thyng amoeved with my com- 
pjeyntes, seide thus: ‘Whan I saugh 
the,’ quod sche, ‘ sorwful and wepynge, 
I wiste anoon that thow were a wrecche 
and exiled ; but I wyste nevere how fer 
thyn exil was yif thy tale ne hadde 
schewid it me. But certes, al be thow 
fer fro thy cuntre, thou nart nat put out 
of it, but thow hast fayled of thi weye 
and gon a-mys. And* yif thou hast 
levere for to wene that thow be put out 
of thy cuntre, thanne hastow put out 
thy-selve rather than ony other wyght 
hath. For no wyght but thy-selve 
myghte nevere han doon that to the. 
[goo] For yif thow remembre of what 
cuntre thow art bom, it nys nat governed 
by emperoures, ne by gouveraement of 
multitude, as weren the cuntrees of hem 
of Atthenes; but o lord and o kyng, 
and that is god, is lord of thi cuntre, 
whiche that reioisseth hym of the 
duellynge of his citezeens, and nat for to 
putten hem in exil ; of the whiche lord 
it is a sovereyn fredom to ben governed 
by the bsydel of hym and obeye to his 
justice. Hastow foryeten thilke ryghte 
oolde lawe of thi dtee, in the whiche cite 
it is ordeyned and establysschid, that 
what wyght that* hath levere founden 
ther-in his sete or his hous than elles 
where, he may nat ben exiled by no 
iyght fro that place ? For who-so that 
is contened in-with the palays and the 
doe of , thilke cite, ther nys no drede 
that he mai deserve to ben exiled ; but 
who that leteth the wil for to enhabyten 
there, he for-leteth also to deserve to 
ben dtezen of thilke cite. [305] So that 

. i o& Jbw ^/dd atrmvi ’ ; Ai A, H Cm. read 
• B r/etim. ^ ^ to ^ p r> trine of 
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I seie that the face of this place ne 
moeveth me noght as mochel as thyn 
owene face, ne I ne axe nat rather the 
walles of thy libnixye, apparayled and 
wrought with yvory and with glas, 
than after the sete of thi thought, in 
whiche I put noght whilom bookes, but 1 
putte that that maketh bokes worthy of 
prys or precyous, that is to seyn the 
sentence of my bookes. 

And certeynly of thy dessertes bystowed 
in comune good thow hast seyd soth, but 
after the multitude of thy gode dedes 
thou hast seyd fewe. And of the 
honestetc or of the falsnesse of thynges 
that ben opposed ayens the, thow haat 
remembred thynges that ben knowen to 
alle folk. And of the felonyes and 
fraudes of thyn accusours, it semeth the 
have touched it for sothe ryghtfully and 
schortly, al myghten tho same thynges 
betcrc and more plentevously ben couth 
in the mouth of the peple that knoweth 
all this. [2x0] Thow hast eek blamed 
gretly and compleyned of the wrongful 
dedc of the senat, and thow hast sorwyd 
for my blame, and thow hast wepen for 
the damage of thi renoqn that is apayred J 
and thi laste sorwe eschaufede ayens 
fortune and compleyndest that guerdouns 
ne ben nat eveneliche yolden to the 
dessertes of folk. And in the lattre 
eende of thy wode muse, thow preydest 
that thilke pees that govemeth the 
hevene schulde goveme the erthe. 

But for that many tribulacions of 
affeccions han assailed the, and sorwe 
and ire and wepynge to-drawen the 
diversely, as thou art now feble of 
thought, myghtyere remedies ne scbullea 
noght yit touchen the. For wyche we 
wol usen somdel lyghtere medicynet, so 
that thilke passiouns that ben wexe|| 
hard in swellynge by perturbadofl] 
flowynge in to thy thought, mowen 
waxen esy and softe to resceyven the 

•oSL etc, 'de tail focommiiaeboaiim 
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strengths of a more myghty and more 
egre medicyne, by an esyere touch- 
ynge. [aid 

4 Cum Pkebi radiis grave Cancri sidus 
inestuat. * — Metrum 6 

• 

Whan that the hevy sterre of the 
Cancre eschaufeth by the bemes of 
Phebua (that is to &eyn, whan that 
Phebus the sonne is in the sygne of the 
Cancre), who-so yeveth thanne largely 
his seedes to the feeldes that refusen to 
resceyven hem, lat hym gon, be-giled of 
trust that he hadde to his corn, to 
accomes of okes. Yif thow wolt gadere 
vyolletes, ne go thow nat to the purpre 
wode whan the feeld, chirkynge, agryseth 
of cold by the felnesse of the wind that 
hyghte Aquilon. Yif thou desirest or 
wolt risen grapes, ne seek thou nat with 
a. glotonous hand to streyne and prcsse 
the stalkes of the vyne in the fi^st somer 
scsoun ; for Bachus, the god of wyn, 
hath rather yyven his yiftes to autumpne 
(the lattere ende of somer). God tokneth 
and assigneth the tymes, ablynge hem to 
hir propre office, ne he ne suffreth nat 
tbe stowndes whiche that hym-self hath 
devyded and constreyned to ben I- 
medled to-gidre. [aao] And for -thy 
he, that forleteth certein ordenaunce of 
doynge by overthrowynge wey, he hath 
no glad issue or ende of his werkes. 


*■ Primum igitur paterisne me pauculis 
rogacionibus .* — Prosa 6 

First wiltow suflfre me to touche and 
assaye the staat of thi thought by a fewe 
demaundes, so that I may understande 
What be the manere of thi curacioun ? ’ 

■ 4 Axe me,* quod I, 4 at thi wille what 
fjiou wolt, and I schal answere.* Tho 
leyde sche thus : 4 Whethir wenestow,* 
quod ache, 4 that this world be governed 
if’ ibolyssche happes and fortunows, or 
eUes wenestow that ther be inne it ony 
go u verncment of resoun ? ' 

fAt Jkem stem, 4 giavn Cancri sldun.* 

•at, ty m tert h +mayng* «ny, 4 pnsdpid via. 


4 Certes,' quod I, 4 1 ne trowe nat in 
no manere thatsocerteyn thyngesschulden 
be moeved by fortunows [folie] ; [ns] but 
I woot wel that god, makere and maister, 
is govemour of his werk, ne nevere nas 
yit day that myghte putte me out of the 
sothnesse of that sentence.* 

4 So it is,* quod' sche, 4 for the same 
thyng songe thow a litil here by-fom, 
and by-wayledest and by-weptest, that 
oonly men weren put out of the cure of 
god ; for of alle othere thynges thou ne 
doutedest the nat that they nere governed 
by resoun. But owgh I wondre gretly, 
certes, whi that thou art sik, syn that 
thow art put id so hoi some a sentence : 
but lat us seken deppere ; I coniecte that 
ther lakketh y not what. But sey me 
this : syn that thow ne doutest noght 
that this world be governed by god, 
with whiche governayles takestow heede 
that it is governed ? * 

‘Unnethes,* quod I, 4 knowe I the 
sentence of thy questioun, so that I ne may 
nat yit answeren to thy demandes.* [330] 

4 I nas nat desseyved,* quod sche, 
4 that ther ne faileth som-what, by whiche 
the maladye of perturbacion is crept in to 
thi thought, so as [thorw] the strengthe 
of the palys chynynge [and] open. But 
sey me this : remembrestow what is the 
ende of thynges, and whider that the 
entendon of alle kende tendeth ?’ 

4 1 have herd tolde it som-tyme,' quod 
I, 4 but drerynesse hath dulled my mem- 
one.’ 

‘Certes,* quod sche, 4 thou wost wel 
whennes that alle thynges bien comcn 
and ptoceded ? ' 

4 1 woot wel,’ quod I, and answerede 
that god is bygynnynge of all [sis] 


995. Instead of foUt all MSS. nmd fortune. 
But Lat. 'fortuita temeritate' and Pr. for- 
tunele folie' point to feU* as the word Chaucer 




931. if as, etc., *velut hianti valll robors j the 
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< And how may this be,’ quod sche, 

1 that, syn thow knowest the bygynnynge 
of thynges, that thow ne knowest nat 
what is the eende of thynges? But 
swiche ben the customes of perturba- 
ciouns, and this power they han, that 
they mai moeve a man from his place 
(that is to seyn, fro the stabelnesse and 
perfecdon of his knowynge) ; but certes, 
thci mai nat al arrace hym, ne aliene 
hym in al. But I wolde that thou wold- 
est answere to this : Remembrestow that 
thow art a man ? ' 

* Whi schulde I nat remembrcn that ?’ 
quod I. 

‘Maystow noght telle me thanne,’ 
quod sche, ‘ what thyng is a man ? ’ 

* Axestow me nat,’ quod I, ‘whethir 
that I be a resonable mortel beste ? I 
woot wel, and I confesse wel that I am 

it’ M 

‘ Wystestow nevere yit that thow were 
ony othir thyng ? ’ quod sche. 

‘ No,' quod I. 

‘Now woot* I,' quod sche, ‘other 
cause of thi maladye, and that ryght 
greet : thow hast left for -to knowen 
thy-selve what thou art. Thurw whiche 
I have playnly fownde the cause of thi 
maladye, pr elles the entree of rccover- 
ynge of thyn hele. For-why, for thow 
art confunded with foryetynge of thi-self, 
for-thi sorwestow that thow art exiled 
fro thy propie goodes ; and for thow ne 
woost what is tne eende of thynges, for- 
thy demestow that felouns and wikkide 
men ben myghty and weleful ; [345] and 
for thow hast foiyeten by whiche governe- 
mentes the werld is governed, for -thy 
weenestow that thise mutacions of for- 
tunes fleten withouten govemour. Thise 
hen grete causes, noght oonly to maladye, 
but certes gret causes <0 deth. But I 
thanke the auctour and the makere of 
hele, £hat nature hath nat al forleten the. 


943. Tkurw jshichs, etc., 
• ■ . inv 
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I have gret noryssynge of thy hele, and 
that is, the sothe sentence of governance 
of the world, that thou by-levest that 
the govemynge of it is nat subgit ne 
underput to the folye of thise happes 
aventurous, but to the resoun of god. 
And ther-fore doute the nothing, for of 
this litel spark thine heet of lijf schal 
shine. 

But for as mochc as it is nat tyme yet 
of fasterc remedies, and the nature of 
thoughtes dcsccyvcd is this, that, os ofte 
as they casten awey sothe opynyouns, 
they elothen hem in false opynyouns, 
[250] of the whiche false opynyouns the 
derknesse of perturbacion waxeth up, 
that confowndelh the verray insyghte — 
that derknesse schal 1 assaie som-what 
to maken thynne and wayk by lyghte 
and mcncliche remedies; so that, aftir 
that the derknesse of desceyvynge de- 
syrynges is doon away, thow mowe knowe 
the schynynge of verraye light. 


• Nubibus atris condita .' — Met rum 7 


The sterres, covrcd with blake cloudes, 
ne mowen yeten a-doun no lyght. Yif 
the t ruble wynd that hyghte Auster, 
turnyngc and wallwynge the see r medlc- 
eth the heete (that is to seyn, the boyt- 
yngc up fro the botme), the wawes, that 
whilom weren clere as glas and lyk to 
the fayre bryghte dayes, withstant anon 
the syghtes of men by the filthe and 
ordure that is resolved. [353] And the 
fleetynge streem, that royleth doun di- 
versely fro heye montaygnes, is areestid 
and resisted ofte tyme by the encountrynge 
of a stoon that is departed and fallen fro 
some roche. And for-thy, yif thou wolt 
loken and demen soth with deer lyght, 
and hoolden the weye with a ryght path, 
weyve thow joic, dryf fro the drede^ 
Acme thow hope, ne lat no sorwe aproche 
(that is to seyn, lat non of thise passionns 
overcomen the or blenden the). For 


348. noryssyug* % * fomentum* ; found only in 
Cx.; B trusts others nsryssynre*. 

331. Before thstdsrhnssssmK MSS. knelt mud. 
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dandy and dark is thilke thoght, and 
bownde with bridelis, where as thise 
thynges reignen.' 

EXPLICIT LIBER PRIMUS 


INCIPIT LIBER SECUNDUS 
* Post ta pauHsper conticuit / — Prosa i 

After this sche stynte a lytel ; and 
after that sche hadde gadrede by atempre 
■tillenesse myn attencioun (as who so 
myghte seyn thus : after thise thynges 
sche stynte a litil, and whan sche aper- 
ceyved by atempre stillenesse that I was 
ententyf to herkne hire), sche bygan to 
speke on this wyse : 4 If 1 / quod sche, 
1 have undirstonden and knowen outrely 
the causes and the habyt of thy maladye, 
thow languyssest and art deffeted for 
desir and talent of thi rather fortune. [260] 
Sche (that ilke Fortune) oonly, that is 
chaunged, as thow feynest, to the ward, 
hath perverted the cleemesse and the 
estat of thi corage. I understonde the 

* tele folde colours and desceytes of thilke 
raerveylous monstre (Fortune) and how 
sche uaeth fill flaterynge famylarite with 
hem that sche enforceth to bygyle, so 
longe, til that sche confounde with un- 
sufirable sorwe hem that sche hath left 
in despeir unpurveied. • And yif thou 
remembrest wel the kynde, the maneris, 
and the desserte of thilke fortune, thou 
fhalt wel knowe that, as in hir, thow 
nevere ne haddest ne hast ylost any fair 

, tbyng. But, as I trowe, I schal nat 
. greetly travailen to don the remembren 
on thise thynges. [265] For thow were 
wont to hurtlen hir with manly woordes 

• whan sche was blaundyssching and 
ipresent, and pureuydest hir with sentences 

K that weren drawen out of myn entre 
(that is to seyn, of myn enformadon). 


received text has simply 


But no sodeyn mutadoun ne bytideth 
noght with-outen a manere chaungynge 
of corages ; and so is it by-fallen that 
thou art a litil departed fro the pees of 
thi thought 

But now is tyme that thou drynke 
and a- taste some softe and delitable 
thynges, so that whanne thei ben entred 
with-ynne the, it mowen maken wey to 
strengere drynkes of medydnes. Com 
now forth, therfore, the suasyoun of 
swetnesse rethorien, whiche that goht 
oonly the righte wey while sche forsak- 
eth nat myn ^statutes. And with 
Rethorice com forth Musics a damoysele 
of our hous, that syngeth now lightere 
moedes or prolacions, now hevyere. [270] 1 
What eyleth the, man ? What is it that 
hath cast the in-to moomynge and in-to 
wepynge? I trow that thou hast seyn 
some newe thyng and unkouth. Thou 
wenest that fortune be chaunged ayens 
the; but thow wenest wrong, yif thou 
that wene: alway'tho ben hir maneres. 
Sche hath rather kept, as to the ward, 
hir propre stablenesse in the chaungynge 
of hir -self. Ryght swiche was sche 
whan sche flateryd the and desseyved the 
with unleful lykynges of false weleful- 
nesse. Thou hast now knowen and 
ateynt the doutous or double visage of 
thilke blynde goddesse (Fortune). [275] 
Sche, that yit covereth and wympleth 
hir to other folk, hath schewyd Ur every 
del to the. Yif thfiu *approvest here 
and thynkest that sche is good, use hii 
maneris and pleyne the nat; and yi 
thou agrisest hir false trecherie, despis* 
and cast a wey hir that pleyeth so harm 
fully. For sche, that is now cause of s- 
mochel sorwe to the, scholde ben cans 
to the of pees and of joye. Sche hat 
forsaken the, fonothe, the whiche thr 
nevere man mai ben siker that sche c 
schal forsaken hym. (Glose. Butnathel* 
some bookes ban the texte thus s fo 

070. motdtu or protadom t ‘modes*; butprob 
ably dtw to some glom. 

•77. m$ Hr rnmnsris, 'atom morttaa. 
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totbe ache hath forsaken the, ne ther nys 
no man siker that ache hath nat forsake.) 
[•80] Holdestow thanne thilke weleful- 
nesse precious to the, that schal passen ? 
And is present Fortune dere-worth to the, 
whiche that nys nat feithful for to duelle, 
and whan sche goth awey that sche 
bryngeth a wyght in sorwe? For syn 
sche may nat ben with-holden at a mannys 
wilie, sche maketh hym a wrecche when 
sche departeth fro hym. What other 
thyng is flyttynge Fortune but a maner 
■chewynge of wrecchidnesse that is to 
comen ? Ne it suffiseth nat oonly to loken 
~n thyng that is present byfom the eien 
f a man ; but wisdom loketh and mesur- 
th the ende of thynges. And the same 
haungynge from oon in-to another (that 
1 to seyn, fro adversite in-to prosperite), 
oaketh that the manaces of Fortune ne 
ten nat for to dreden, ne the flaterynges 
»f hir to ben desired. Thus, at the 
aste, it byhoveth the to suffren wylh 
rone wil in pacience al that is doqn in- 
rith the floor of Fortune (that is to seyn, 
n this world), syn thou hast oonys put 
hy nekke undir the yok of hir. [285] 
r or yif thow wilt writen a lawe of wend- 
Hge and of duellynge to Fortune, whiche 
hat tho^r hast chosen frely to ben thi 
ady, artow nat wrongful in that, and 
nakest Fortune wroth and aspre by thyn 
mpadence? And yit thow mayst nat 
:haungen hir. a Yif thou committest and 
x-takest thi seyles to the wynd, thow 
(halt ben shoveni nat thider that thow 
Widest, but whider that the wynd 
•houveth the. Yif thow castest thi 
•cedes in feeldes, thou sholdest hah in 
>nynde that the yeres ben amonges 
ou ther- while plentevous and outher- 
whfle bareyne. Thou hast by-taken thi- 
»elf to the goromaunce of Fortune and 
for-thi it byhoveth the to ben obeisaunt 
to the maneris of thi lady. Enforcestow 
the to aresten or withholden the swyft- 
nease and the sweighe of hir turnynge 
wheel? - O thow fool of alle mortel 
feoHsX Yif Fortune bygan to duelle stable, 
die casseds thanno to ben Fortune, [190] 


* Hec cum super ba .' — Metrum z 

Whan Fortune with a proud ryght 
hand hath turned hir chaungyngestowndes, 
sche fareth lyke the maneres of the 
boylynge Eurippe. fGlosa. Eurippe is 
an arm of the see that ebbeth and floweth, 
and som-tyme the stream is on o side, and 
som-tymc on the tothir.) Textus. She 
cruel (Fortune) casteth adoun kynges 
that whilom weren y-dradd ; and ache,- 
desceyvable, enhaunceth up the humble 
chore of hym that is discounfited. Ne 
sche neither hecreth, ne rekketh of 
wrccchide wepynges ; and she is so hard 
that sche leygheth and scometh the 
wepynges of hem, the whiche sche hath 
maked wepc with hir free wille. Thus 
schc pleyeth, and thus sche proeveth hir 
strengthes, and scheweth a greet wonder 
to alle hir servauntes yif that a wyght 
is seyn wcleful and overthrowe in an 
houre. [295] 

‘ Vellcm autern pauca .* — Frosa 2 

Certcs I woldc pleten with the a fewe 
thynges, usynge the woordes of Fortune. 
Take hede now thy-selve, yif that sche 
asketh ryght : “ O thou man, wherfore 

makestow me gylty by thyne every dayes 
pleynynges? What wrong have I don 
the ? What godes have I byreft the that 
weren thyne? Stryf or plect with mo 
byfom what juge that thow wolt of the 
possessioun of rychesses or of dignytees j 
and yif thou maist schewen me that ever 
any mortel man hath resceyved ony of 
tho thynges to ben hise in propre, thanne 
wil I graunte freely that thilke thynges 
weren thyne whiche that thow axest. 

Whan that nature brought the fourth 
out of thi modir wombe, I resceyved the 
nakid and nedy of alle thynges, and l 
norissched the with my jichesses, and 
was redy and ententyf thurwe my favour 





' BOECE 


BOOK II 


to sustene the [300] — and that maketh 
the now inpacient ayens me ; and I 
envyronnde the with al the habundaunce 
and schynynge of alle goodes that ben in 
my ryght. Now it liketh me to with- 
drawe myn hand. Thow hast had grace 
as he that hath used of foreyne goodes ; 
thow hast no ryght to pleyne the, as 
though thou haddest outrely forlorn 
alle thy thynges. Why pleynestow 
thanne? I have doon the no wrong. 
Richesses, honours, and swiche othere 
thinges ben of my right. My servauntes 
knowen ‘me for hir lady ; they comen 
with me, and departen whan I wende. 

I dar wel affermen hardely that, yif tho 
thynges of whiche thow pleynest that thou 
hast for-lorn [hem] had den ben thyne, 
thow ne haddest nat lorn hem. Schal I 
thanne, oonly, be defended to usen my 
ryght ? Certes it is leueful to the hevene 
to maken clere dayes, and after that to 
coveren the same dayes with dirke 
nyghtes. [305] The yeer hath eek leve 
to apparaylen the visage of the erthe, 
now with floures, and now with fruyt, 
and to qonfownden hem som-tyme with 
reynes and with coldes. The see hath 
eek his ryght to ben som-tyme calm and 
blaundysschyng with smothe watir, and 
som-tyme to ben horrible with wawes 
and with tempestes. But the covetise of 
men, that mai nat be stawnched, — schal 
It faynde me to ben stidfast, syn that 
stid&stnesse is uncouth to my maneris? 
Swiche is my strengthe, and this pley I 
pleye continuely. I tome the whirlynge 
wheel with the turoynge sercle ; I am 
glad to chaungen the loweste to the 
heyeste, and the heyeste to the loweste. 
Worth up yif thow wolt, so it’ be by this 
lawe, that thow ne holde nat that I do 
the wrong, though thow descende a-down 
whan the resoun of my pley axeth it. 
[3x0] [Wystestow nat thanne my maneris 7 ] 
Wystestow nat how Cresus, kyng of 
Lydyens, of whiche kyng Cirus was ful 

304. Am, supplied from Fr. B omits (4 and 
tortkat tM** but reads t» Msv*. 

■ 311, I Vjt/nUw, etc. Supplied from Let. end 
-Fr. f probably omitted by Adam Scrivener. 


:eth sore agast a lytil byfora, — that this 
L I rewliche Cresus was caught of Cirus and 
nee lad to the fyer to ben brend ; but that a 
1 in rayn descendede down fro hevene that 
ith- rescowyde hym. And is it out of thy 
ace mynde how that Paulus, consul of Rome, 
es ; whan he had taken the kyng of Percyens, 

, as weep pitously for the captivyte of the 
ora selve kyng. What other thynge by- 
tow waylen the cryinges of tragedyes but 
mg. oonly the dedes of fortune, that with 
lere unwar strook overturaeth the realmes of 
ites greet nobleye ? (Glose. Tragedye is to 
nen seyn a dite of a prosperite for a tyme, 
ide. that endeth in wrecchidnesse.) Textus. 
tho [3x5] Lemedest nat thow in Greek whan 
hou thow were yong, that in the entre or in 
Tie, the seler of Juppiter ther ben cowched 
il I two tonnes ; the toon is fill of good, and 
my the tother is ful of harm. What ryght 
ene hastow to pleyne, yif thou hast taken 
t to more plentevously of the gode side (that 
irke is to seyn of my richesses and prosperites) 7 
leve And what ek yif y ne be nat al departed 
the, fro the? What eek yif my mutabilitc 
nyt, yeveth the ryghtfiil cause of hope to har 
vith yit bettere thynges? Natheles dismay* 
lath the nat in thi thought; and thow tha 
and art put in the comune realme of alle 
and desire nat to lyven by thyn oonly propn 
iwes ryght. 
e of 

that * ^ Pantos rapidis ,* — Metrum 2 

iris? Though Plente (that is, goddesse 0 
e Y i ry chesses) hielde a-doun with fill horn 
rn K e and withdraweth nat hir hand, as man 
am richesses as the see torneth upward 
t ' le sandes whan it is moeved with ravysshynge 
sate, blastes, [3*0] or elles as manye xychesses 
as ther schynen bryghte sterres in hevene 
I on the * sterry nyghtes ; yit for all that 
mankynde nolde nat cese to wepe 
\ wrecchide pleyntes. And al be it so 
08 that god resceyveth gladly hir preiers, 

e t and ’ 31*5. jr&r, poaribly a mistime for 'limine . 
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and yyveth hem, as fool large,, moche ! 
gold, and apparayleth coveytous folk 
with noble or cleer honours ; yit semeth 
hem haven I-geten no thyng, but alwey 
hir cruel ravyne, devourynge al that they 
han geten, scheweth othere gapynges 
(that is to seyn, gapyn and desiren yit 
after mo rychesses). What brydlcs 
myghte withholden to any certeyn ende 
the disordene covetise of men, whan 
evere the rather that it fletith in large 
yiftes, the more ay brenneth in hem the 
thurst of havynge.? Certes he that 
qwakyngeand dredful weneth hym-selven 
nedy, he ne lyveth never-mo ryche.” [325] 

* Hits igitur si pro so . 1 — Prosa 3 

Therfore, yif that fortune spake with 
I the for hir-self in this manere, for-sothe 
l thow ne haddest noght what thou 
myghtest answere. And yif thow hast 
any thyng wher-with thow mayst right- 
fully defenden thi compleynte, it bc- 
hoveth the to schewen it, and I wol yyve 
the space to tellen it.’ j 

'Certeynly,* quod I thanne, ‘thise | 
ben faire thynges and enoynted with 
hony swetnesse of Rethorik and Musike ; 
and oonly whil thei ben herd thei ben 
delycious, but to wrecches it is a deppere 
felyng of harm. (This is to seyn, that 
wrecches felen the harmes that thei 
suffiren more grevously than the remedies 
or the delices of thise wordes mo wen 
gladen or conforten him.) So that, 
whsnne thise thynges stynten for to 
sonne in eris, the sorwe that is in-set 
greveth the thought.’ [330] 

‘Right so it is,' quod sche. ‘For 
thise ben yit none remedies of thy 
maladye, but they ben a maner norissch- 
ynges of thi sorwe, yit rebel ayen thi 
curacioun. For whan that tyme is, I 
scha l moeve and adiust swiche thynges 
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that percen hem - selve depe. But 
natheles that thow schalt noght wilne to 
leten thi-self a wrecche, hastow foiyeten 
the nowmbre and the maner of thi wele- 
fulnesse? I holde me stille how that 
the sovereyn men of the city token .the 
in cure and in kepynge,' whan thow were 
orphelyn of fader and of modir, and were 
chose in aflynite of prynces of the cite ; 
and thow by-gonne rather to ben leef 
and deere than for to been a neyghebour, 
the whiche thyng is the moste precyous 
kinde of any propinquyte or alliaunce* 
that mai ben. [335] Who is it that ne 
seide tho that thow nccre right weleful, 
with so gret a nobleye of thi fadres-in- 
lawe, and with the chastete of thy wyf, 
and with the oportunyle and noblesse of 
thync masculyn children (that is to seyn, 
thy sones) ? And over al this— me list 
to passen of comune thynges — how thow 
haddest in thy youthe dignytees that 
weren wemd to oolde men. But it 
delitelh me to comen now to the synguler 
uphepynge of thi welefulnesse. Yif 
any fruyt of mortel thynges mai han 
any weyghte or pi is of welefulnesse, 
myghtestow evere forgeten, for any 
charge of harm that myghte byfalle, the 
remembraunce of thilke day that thow 
scye thi two sones maked conseileris, and 
I-ladde to-gidre fro thyn hous under so 
greet assemble of senatours and under 
the blithnesse of peple 5 (340] and whan 
thow saye hem set in the court in hir 
chayeres of dignytes? Tliow, relborien 
or pronouncere of kynges preysynget, 
dcsservedst glorie of wit and of eloquence 
when thow, syttynge bytwixen thi 'two 
sones conseylers, in the place that highte 
Circo, fulfildest the abydynge of the 
multitude of peple that was sprad about** 
the with so large preysynge and laud? 
as men syngen in victories. Tho yaVe 
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' Chow Woordes to Fortune, u I trowe, 
(that ia to seyn» tho feddestow. fortune 
with glosynge wordes and desceyvedest 
hir) whan sche accoyede the and norysside 
the as hir owne delices. . Thow bare 
away of Fortune a yifte (that is to seye 
■wich guerdoun) that sche nevere yaf to 
prive man. [345] Wiltow therfore leye 
a reknynge with Fortune? Sche hath 
now twynkled first upon the with a 
wikkid eye. If thow considere the 
nowmbre and the maner of thy blisses 
fend of thy sorwes, thou mayst noght 
forsaken that thow nart yit blisful. For 
yif thou therfore wenest thi-self nat wele- 
fiil, for thynges that tho semeden joyeful 
ben passed, ther nys nat why thow 
sholdest wene thi-self a wrecche ; for 
thynges that semen now sory passen also. 
Axtow now comen first, a sodeyn gest, 
into the schadowe or tabernacle of this 
lif? Or trowestow that any stedfastnesse 
be in mannes thynges, whan ofte a swyft 
hour dissolveth the same man (that is 
to seyn, whan the soule departeth fro the 
body). [350] For al though that selde 
is ther any feith that fortunes thynges 
wollen dwellen, yet natheles the laste 
day of a mannes lif is a maner deth to 
fortune, and also to thilke that hath 
dwelt And therfore what wenestow 
thar rekke, yif thow forleete hir in 
deyinge, or elles that sche (Fortune) 
forleete the in fleynge awey ? 

* Cum primo polo ,' — Metrum 3 

VJhan Phebus (the sonne) bygynneth 
*0 spreden his clernesse with rosene 
diariettes, thanne the sterre, y-dymmed, 
saleth hir white cheeres by the flambes 
)f the sonne that overcometh the sterre 
yght (This to seyn, whan the Bonne is 
‘ut Mias ddidaa’ (as 
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rysen, the day -sterre waxeth pale, and 
leeseth hir lyght for the grete bryght- 
nesse of the sonne.) Whan the woda 
waxeth rody of rosene flourea in the 
fyrst somer sesoun thutw the breeth of 
the wynd Zephirus that waxeth warm, 
yif the cloudy wynd Auster blowe felliche, 
than goth awey the faimesse of thornes. 
[ass] Ofte the see is deer and calm with- 
out moevynge flodes, and ofte the horrible 
wynd Aquylon moeveth boylynge tera- 
pestes, and overwhelveth the see. Yif 
the forme of this world is so seeld stable, 
and yif it tometh by so manye entre- 
chaungynges, wiltow thanne trusten in 
the tumblynge fortunes of men ? Wiltow 
trowen on fiyttynge goodes? It is certeyn 
and establissched by lawe perdurable, 
that nothyng that is engendred nys sted- 
fast ne stable.’ 


' Turn ego vera tnquam — Prosa 4 

Thanne seide I thus : • O norice of 
alle vertues, thou seist ful sooth ; ne I 
mai noght forsake the ryght swyfte coura 
of my prosperite (that is to seyn, that 
prosperite ne be comen to me wonder 
swyftli and sone); but this is a thyng 
that greetly smerteth me whan it remem- 
breth me. [360] For in alle adversiter 
of fortune the moost unseely*kynde o( 
contrarious fortune is to han ben weleful.' 

‘But that thow,* quod sche, ‘abyest 
thus the torment of thi false opynioun, 
that maistow nat ryghtfully blamen ne 
aretten to thynges. (As who seith, for 
thow hast yit manye habundances of 
thynges.) Textus. For al be it so that 
the ydel name of aventuroiis welefulnesse 
moeveth the now, it is leveful that thow 
rekne with me of how many grete thynges 
thow hast yit plente. And therfore yif 
that thilke thyng that thow haddest for 
moost precyous in al thy rychesse of 
fortune be kept to the yit by the grace 
of god unwemmed and undefouled, [365] 
maistow thanne pleyne pghtfol^r upon 
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the .mescheef of fortune, syn thow hast 
yit thi bette thynges? Certes yit lyveth 
^ in good pOynt thilke precyous honour of 
mankynde, Symacus, thi wyves fader, 
whiche that is a man maked al of sapience 
and of vertu, the whiche man thow woldest 
byen redyly with the pris of thyn owene 
lif. He bywayleth the wronges that men 
don to the, and nat for hym-self ; for he 
lyveth in sikemesse of anye sentences put 
ayens hym. And yit lyveth thi wyf, 
that is a-tempre of wyt and passynge 
othere wommen in dennesse of chostete ; 
and, for I wol closen schortly hir bountes, 
sche is lyk to hir fadir. I telle the wel 
that sche lyveth, loth of this lyf, and 
kepeth to the oonly hir goost, and is al 
maat and overcomen by wepynge and 
sorwe for desir of the ; [370] in the 
whiche thyng oonly I mqpt graunten 
that thi welefulnesse is amenused. What 
schol I seyn eek of thi two sones coh- 
*feeylours, of Whiche, as of children of hir 
age, ther shyneth the liknesse of the wit 
of hir fadir or of hir eldefader 1 And syn 
the sovereyne cure of al mortel folk is to 
saven hir owene lyves, O how weleful 
artow, if thow knowe thy goodes ! For 
yit ben ther thynges dwelled to the 
ward that no man douteth that they ne 
be more derworthe to the than thyn 
owene lif. And for-thy drye thi teeris, 
for yit nys nat every fortune al hateful 
to the ward, ne over greet tempest hath 
nat fallen upon the, [375] whan that 
thyne ancres clyven faste, that neither 
wolen suffren the counfort of this tyme 
present nc the hope of tyme comyng to 
passen ne to faylen.’ 

•And I preie,’ quod I, 'that faste 
mote thei halden ; for, whiles that thei 
balden, how so ever that thynges been, 
I shal wel fleetyn forth and escapyn ; 
but thou mayst wel seen how grete 
apparailes and array that me lakketh, 
that ben passed awey fro me.’ 

• I have somwhat avanneed and for 
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thred the,* quod sche, ‘yif that thow 
anoye nat, ne forthynkb nat of al thy 
fortune. (As who seith, I have som-what 
comforted the, so that thou tempeste the 
nat thus with al thy fortune, syn thow 
hast yit thy beste thynges.) [380] But I 
mai nat suffren thi delices, that pleyn- 
est so wepynge and angwysschous for 
that ther lakketh som-what to thy wele- 
fulnesse. For what man is so sad or of 
so parfite welefulnesse, that he ne stiyveth 
or pleyncth on some halfe ayen the qualite 
of his estat ? For-why ful anguysschous 
thing is the condieioun of mannes goodes | 
for eythcr it cometh nat altogidre to a 
wyght, or elles it ne last nat peqJetuel. 
For som man hath gret rychesse, but he 
is aschamed of his ungentil lynage ; and 
som man is renomyd of noblesse of kyn- 
rede, but he is enclosed in so greet 
angwyssche of nede of thynges that hym 
were levcre that he were unknowe ; and 
som man haboundeth bothe in rychesse 
and noblesse, but yit he bewayleth his 
chaste lyf, for he nc hath no wyf ; [383] 
and som man is wel and selyly y-maried, 
but he hath no children, and norissheth 
his rychesses to the eyres of straunge 
folk ; and som man is gladed with 
children, but he wepeth ful sory for the 
trespas of his sone or of his doughter. 
And for this ther ne accordeth no wyght 
lyghtly to the condieioun of his fortune % 
for alwey to every man ther is in sold- 
what that, unassayed, he woot nat, or 
elles he dredeth that he hath assaied. 
And adde this also, that every weleful 
man hath a ful delicaat feelynge; so 
that, but yif alle thynges byfalle at his 
owene wil, for he [is] inpacient or Is nat 
used to have noon adversite, anoon be 
is throwen adoun for every litil thyn$ 
[390] And ful litel thynges ben tho that 
withdrawen the somme or the perfeedovm 
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i(f >>llafn 1n^mg fro hem that been most 
fortunat. , How* manye men trowestow 
wolde demen hemself to ben almoste in 
hevene, yif thei myghten atayne to the 
leste partye of the remenaunt of thi 
fortune? This same place that thow 
clepest exil is contre to hem that enhab- 
iten here, and forthi no-thyng wrecchide 
but whan thou wenest it. (As who 
seithi thow thi-self, ne no wyght ellis, 
nis a wrecche but whanne he weneth hym 
self a wrech by reputacion of his corage.) 
And ayenward, alle fortune is blisful to 
a man by the aggreablete or by the 
egalyte of hym that suffreth it. [395] 
What* man is that that is so weleful that 
nolde chaunge his estat whan he hath 
lost pacience ? The swetnesse of mannes 
welefulnesse is spraynd with many bitter- 
nesses; the whiche welefulnesse although 
it seme swete and joieful to hym that 
liseth it, yit mai it nat ben withholden 
that it ne goth awey whan it wole. 
Thanne is it wele seene how wrecchid 
is the blisfulnesse of mortel thynges, 
that neyther it dureth perpetuel with 
.hem that every fortune resceyven agre- 
ablely or egaly, ne it deliteth nat in al to | 
hem that ben angwyssous. 

O ye mortel folk, what seeke ye thanne 
blisfulnesse out of your-self whiche that is 
put in your-self? Errour and folie con- 
foundeth yow. I schal schewe the shortly 
the poynt of soverayn blisfulnesse. Is 
there any thyng more precyous to the 
than thi-self? [400] Thow wolt answere, 
“nay.” Thanne, yif it so be that thow 
art myghty over thyself (that is to seyn, 
by tranqnillite of thi soule), than hastow 
thyng in thi potfere that thow noldcst 
nevere leesen, ne fortune may nat bynymen 
it the. And that thow mayst knowe 
that blisfulnesse ne mai nat standen in 
thynges that ben fortunous and temporel, 
now undirstond and gadere it togidre 
thus : yif blisfulnesse be the soverayn 


good of nature that lyveth by resoun, 
ne thilke thyng nys nat soverayn good 
that may ben taken awey in any wise 
(for more worthy thyng and more dygne 
is thilke thyng that mai nat ben take 
awey) ; than scheweth it wel that the 
unstablenesse of fortune may nat atayne 
to receyven verray blisfulnesse. [405] And 
yit more over, what man that this 
towmblynge welefulnesse ledeth, eythcr 
he woot -that it is chaungeable, or eller 
he woot it nat. And yif he woot it 
nat, what blisful fortune may ther ben 
in the blyndnesse of ignoraunce? And 
yif he woot that it is chaungeable, be 
mot alwey ben adrad that he ne lese 
that thyng that he ne douteth nat but 
that he may leseen it (as who seith he 
mot bieu alwey agast lest he lese that he 
woot wel htj may lese it) ; for whiche the 
contynuel drede that he hath, ne suffreth 
hym nat to ben weleful, or elles yif he 
lese it, he weneth to ben 4 despised and' 
forleten. Certes eek that is a ful litel 
good that is bom with evene herte whan 
it is lost (that is to seyn that men do no 
more force of the lost than of the 
havynge). [410] And for as moche as 
thow thi-self art he to whom it hath be 
schewed and proved by ful many demon- 
stracyons, as I woot wele, that the soules 
of men ne mowen nat deyen in no wyse ; 
and ek syn it is deer and certeyne that 
fortunous welefulnesse endeth by the 
deth of the body ; it mai nat be douted 
that, yif that deth may take awey blisful- 
nesse, that al the kynde of mortel thynges 
ne descendeth into wrecchidnesse by the 
ende of the deth. And syn we knowe 
wel that many a man hath sought the 
fruyt of blysfulnesse, nat oonly with 
suffrynge of deetb, but eek with suffirynge 
of peynes and tormentes, how myghte 
thanne this present lif make men blisful, 
syn that whanne thilke selve lif is ended 
it ne maketh folk no wrechches? [4x5] 
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4 Quisquis volet perkennem cautus .' — 
Metrum 4 

What maner man stable and war, that 
wol fownden hym a perdurable seete, 
and ne wol noght ben cast doun with the 
lowde blastes of the wynd Eurus, and wole 
despice the see manasynge with fiodes ; 
lat hym eschuwen to bilde on the cop of 
the mountaigne, or in the moyste sandes ; 
for the felle wynd Auster tormenteth the 
cop of the mountaigne with alle hisc 
strengthes, and the' lause sandes refusen 
to beren the hevy weyghte. And for-thi, 
yif thou wolt fleen the perilous aventure 
(that is to seyn, of the werld) have myndc 
certeynly to fycchen thin hous of a myrie 
site in a low stoon. For al-though the 
wynd troublynge the see thondre with 
overthrowynges, thou, that art put in 
quiete and weleful by strengthc of thi 
palays, schalt’leden a cler age, scomyngc 
the woodnesses and the ires of the 
eyr. [4*] 


* Set cum racionum iam in te.' - 
Prosa 5 

But for as mochel as the norisschynges 
of my resouns descenden now into the, I 
trowe it were tyme to usen a litel strengere 
medicynes. Now undirstand heere ; al 
were it so that the yiftes of fortune ne 
were noght brutel ne transitorie, what is 
the^in hem that mai be thyn in any tyme, 
or elles that it nys fowl,* yif that it be 
considered and lookyd perfitely ? Rich- 
esses ben they preciouse by the nature of 
hem-self, or elles by the nature of the ? 
What is most worth of rychesses ? Is it 
nat gold or myght of moneye assembled ? 
Certes thilke gold and thilke moneye 
schyneth and yeveth bettre renoun to 
hem that dispenden it than to thilke folk 
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that mokeren it; for avaryce maketh 
alwey ‘ mokereres to ben hated, and 
largesse maketh folk, deer of renoun. 
[495] For, syn that swiche thyng as is 
transferred fro o man to an othir ne may 
nat duellen with no man, certes thanne 
is thilke moneye precyous whan it is 
translated into other folk and stynteth 
to ben had by usage of large yyvynge of 
hym that hath yeven it. And also yif al 
the moncye that is ovcr-al in the world 
were gadryd to- ward o man, it scholde 
make alle othcre men to be nedy as of 
that And certes a voys al hool (that is 
to seyn wilh-outen amenusynge) fulfilleth 
to-gydre the hcryngc of moche folk. 
But certes your rychesses ne mowen 
noght passen unto moche folk withouten 
amenusynge ; and whan they ben apassed, 
nedes they maken hem pore that foigoon 
tho rychesses. O streyte and nedy clepe 
I this ricliessc, syn that many folk mai 
nat han it al, ne al mai nat comen to o 
man without pouert of alle olhere folke. 
[430] And the schynynge of gemmes, that 
I clepe precyous stones, draweth it nat 
the eighen of folk to hem-ward (that is to 
seyn for the beautes)? But certes, yif 
ther were beaute or bountee in the 
schynynge of stones, thilke demesse is 
of the stones hem-selve, and nat of men ; 
for whichc I wondre gretly that men 
mcrveylen on swiche thynges. For-whi 
what thynge is it that, yif it wanteth 
moevynge and joynture of soule and 
body, that by right myghte semen a fair 
creature fo hym that hath a soule of 
resoun? For al be it so that gemmes 
drawen to hem-self a litel of the laste 
beaute of the world tburw the entente of 
hir creatour and thurw the distinedoun of 
hem-self, yit, for as mochel as thd ben 
put under your excellence, thei ne hen 
nat desserved by no way that ye schnlde 
merveylen on hem. [433] And the beaute 
of feeldes, deliteth it nat mochel unto you? 9 
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ir r &n cm , 4 Why schulde it nat dellten 
hir syn that it is a ryght fayr porcioon of 
thetyght fair werk (thA is to <seyn, of 
this worlde) ? And right so ben we 
gladed som-tyme of the face of the see 
Whan it is deer ; and also merveylen we 
on the hevene, and on the sterres, and 
on the sonne, and on the moone.’ 

Philosophic. 4 Aperteneth,* quod sche, 
• any of thilke thynges to the? Why 
darstow glorifye the in the shynynge of 
any swiche thynges ? Artow distyng- 
wed and embelysed by the spryngynge 
floures of the first somer sesoun, or 
SWelleth thi plente in fraites of somer? 
Whi artow ravyssched with idel joies? 
Why enbracest thow straunge goodes ac 
they weren thyne? [440] Fortune schal 
nevere maken that swiche thynges ben 
thyne that nature of thynges hath maked 
foreyne fro the. Soth is that, withouten 
doute, the fruites of the erthe owen to 
be to the noryssynge of bee&tis ; and yif 
thow wilt fulfille thyn nede after that it 
suffiseth to nature, thanne is it no nede 
that thow seke aftir the superfluyte of 
-fortune. For with ful fewe thynges and 
with fill litel thynges nature halt hir 
apayed ; and yif thow wolt a-choken 
the fiilfillynge of nature with superfluytees, 
certes thilke thynges that thow wolt 
threaten or powren in-to nature schulle 


they ben gode men, how schal straunge 
or foreyne goodnesse ben put in the 
nowmbre of thi richesses? So that by 
alle thise forseide* thynges it es cleerly 
schewed, that nevere oon of thilke thynges 
that thou acountedest for thyne goodes 
nas nat thi good. 

In the whiche thynges yif ther be no 
beaute to ben desired, why scholdestow 
ben sory yif thou leese hem, or whi 
scholdestAw reioysen the for -to holden 
hem ? [450] For yif thei ben faire of hir 
owene kynde, what aperteneth that to 
the ? For als so wel scholde they han 
ben fayre by hem-selve, though thei 
were departed fro alle thyne xychesses. 
For- why fair ne precyous were thei nat 
for that thei comen among thi ry chesses ; 
but for they semeden fair and precyous, 
therfore thou haddest levere rekne hem 
among thi rychesses. But what desires- 
tow of fortune with so greet a noyse and 
with so greet a fare ? I trowe thou seeke 
to dry ve a-wey nede with habundaunce of 
thynges, but certes it turaeth to you al 
in the contrarie. For-why certes it 
nedeth of fid manye helpynges to kepyn 
the diversite of precious ostelementes ; 
and sooth it is that of many thynges han 
they nede, that many thynges han ; and 
ayenward of litel nedeth hem that 
mesureth hir fille after the nede of kynde, 


hep unjoyeful to the, or elles anoyous. 
Wenestow eek that it be a fair thyng to 
schyne with diverse clothynge ? [445] Of 
whiche dothynge yif the beaute be aggre- 
able to loken uppon, I wol merveylen on 
the nature of the matiere of thilke clothes, 
or dies on the werkman that wroughte 
hem. But also a long route of meyne, 
maketh that a blisful man ? The whiche 
'atrvantes yif thei ben vicyous of condy- 
dpuns, it is a gret charge and a 
destruedoun to the hous, and a gret 
g^pfetny to the lord hym-self ; and yif 
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and nat after the oultrage of covetyse. 
[455] Is it thanne so, that ye men ne han 
no propre good I-set in you, for wljiche 
ye mooten seke outward your goodes in 
foreyne and subgit thynges ? So is thanne 
the condidon of thynges turned up so 
doun, that a man, that is a devyne beest 
be meryte of his resoun, thynketh that 
hym-se£f nys neyther fair ne noble but 
it be thurw possessioun of ostelementes 
that ne han no soules. And certes alle 
othere thynges ben apayed of hir owene 
beautes, but ye men that ben semblabfo 
to god by your resonahle thought, 
desizen to apparailen your excellent kynde 
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of the loweste thynges; ne ye undir- 
standen nat how greet a wrong ye don 
to your creatour. For he wolde that 
mankynde were moost wurthy and noble 
of any othere erthly thynges, and ye 
threaten a-doun yowre dignytes bynethen 
the loweste thynges. [460] For yif that 
al the good of every thyng be more 
precyous than is thilke thyng whos that 
the- good is, syn ye demen that the 
fowleste thynges ben your goodes, thanne 
submitten ye and putten your-selven 
undir the fbuleste thynges by your estima- 
doun ; and certes this betydeth nat 
withouten your desert For certes swiche 
is the condidoun of alle mankynde, that 
oonly whan it hath knowynge of it-self, 
thanne passeth it in noblesse alle othere 
thynges ; and whan it forletith the 
knowynge of it-self thanne it is brought 
by -net hen alle beestes. For-whi alle 
othere lyvynge beestes han of kynde to 
knowe nat hem-self ; but whan that men 
leeten the knowynge of hem-self, it cometh 
hem of vice. But how broode scheweth 
the errour and the folie of yow men, that 
wenen that anythyng mai ben apparailed 
with straunge apparailementes ! But for- 
sothe that mai nat be don. [465] For 
yif a wyght schyneth with thynges that 
ben put to hym (as thus, yif thilke 
thynges schynen with whiche a man is 
aparayled), certes thilke thynges ben 
comended and preysed with whiche he is 
apparayled ; but natheles, the thyng that 
is covered and wrapped under that 
duelleth in his felthe. 

And I dehye that thilke thyng be good 
that anoyeth hym that hath it. Gabbe 
I of this? Thow woltsey “nay.” Certes 
tychesses han anoyed ful ofite hem that 
him tho rychesses, syn that every wikkid 
schrewe, and for his wiklddnesse is the 
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more gredy aftir othir folkes rychessei 
wher so evere it be in ony place, be li 
gold or precydus stones; and wenetL 
hym oonly most worthy that hath hem. 
[470] Thow thanne, that so bysy dredest 
now the swerd and the spere, yif thou 
haddest entred in the path of this lif a 
voyde weyfarynge man, thanne woldestow 
syngen by- for the theef. (As who seith, 
a pore man that bereth no rychesse on 
hym by the weie may boldely synge 
byfom theves, for he hath nat where-of 
to be robbed.) O precyous and ryght 
cleer is the blisfulnesseof mortel ryrhrttrt, 
that, whan thow host geten it, thanne 
hastow lorn thi sikemesse ! 


1 Felix nimium prior etas ' — Metrum 5 


Blisful was the firste age of men. 
They heelden hem apayed with the 
metes that the trewe feeldes broughten 
forth. They ne destroyeden ne des- 
seyvede nat hem-self with outrage. They 
weren wont lyghtly to slaken hir hungir 
at even with accornes of ookes. [473] 
They ne coude nat medle the yift of 
Bachus to the cleer hony (that is to seyn, 
they coude make no pyment or darree), 
ne they coude nat medle the brygbte 
fleeses of the contre of Seryens with the 
venym of Tyrie (this is to seyn, the! 
coude nat deyen white fleeses of Syrien 
contre with the blood of a maner schelle- 
fyssche that men fynden lb Tyrie, with 
whiche blood men deyen purpre). They 
slepen holsome slepes uppon the gras* 
and dronken of the rennynge wattes, and 
layen undir the schadwes of the heye 
pyn trees. Ne no gest ne straunger ne 
karf yit the heye see with oores or .with 
schipes ; ne thei ne hadden seyn yit none 
newe stroondes to leden marchandise into 
diverse contrees. Tho weren the cruel* 
clariouns ful hust and fill still e. 
blood I-schad.by egre hate ne hadde net 
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Jeyfcd yit armures. [480] For wher-to or 
which woodnesse of enemy* wolde first 
moeven armes, whan thei seyen cruele 
wowndes ne none medes be of blood I- 
shad. I wolde that our tymes sholde 
tome ayen to the oolde maneris I But 
the anguysschous love of havynge bren- 
neth in folk more cruely than the fyer of 
the mountaigne of Ethna that ay brenneth. 
Allas 1 what was he that first dplf up the 
gobbettes or the weyghtes of gold covered 
undir erthe and the precyous stones that 
wolden han be hydd? He dalf up 
precious pe riles. (That is to seyn, that 
he that hem first up dalf, he dalf up a 
precious peril for-why, for the precious- 
nesse of swich thyng hath many man ben 
in peril.) 

' Quid autem <U dignitatibus .* — Prosa 6 

But what schal I seye of dignytes and 
qf powers, the whiche ye men, that 
neither knowen verray dignyte ne verray 
powere, areysen hem as heyghe as the 
hevene? [485] The whiche dignytees 
and powyeres yif thei comen to any 
wikkid man, thei doon as greet damages 
and destrucciouns as doothe the flaumbe 
of ' the mountaigne Ethna whan the 
flaumbe walweth up, ne no deluge ne doth 
so cruele harmes. Certes the remembreth 
wel, as I trowe, that thilke dignyte that 
men clepyn tlje Impede of considers, the 
whiche that whilom was begynnynge of 
fredom, yowr eldren coveyteden to han 
don awey that dignyte for the pride of 
the considers. And ryght for the same 
pride yowr eldres by- for n that tyme 
hadden doon awey out of the cite of 
Rome the kynges name (that is to seyn, 
thei nolden han no lengere no kyng). 

But now, if it so be that dignytees and 
poweris ben yyven to gode men, the 
whiche thyng is fill selde, what aggreable 
thygges is ther in the* dignytees or 
p OW yer s Jmt oonly the goodnesse of folk 
Aatusei f hem? * And iherfore it is thus 
honour ne cometh- net to vertu for 
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cause of dignyte, but, ayenwaxd, honour 
cometh to dygnite for cause of vertu. [490] 
But whiche is thilke your derworthe 
power that is so deer and so requerable? 

0 ye erthliche bestes cousidere ye nat 
over whiche thyng that it semeth that 
ye han power? Now yif thou saye 
a mows among othere mys that 
chalanged to hym-self ward ryght and 
power over alle othere mys, how gret 
scorn woldestow han of it 1 (Glosa. 
So fareth it by men ; the body hath 
power over the body.) For yif thou 
looke wel upon the body of a wyght, 
what thyng shaltow fynde more freele 
than is mankynde ; the whiche men ful 
ofte ben slayn by bytynge of smale flyes, 
or elles with the entrynge of crepynge 
wormes in -to the pryvetees of mannes 
body ? [495] But wher schal men fynden 
any man that mai exerceh or haunten 
any ryght up-on another man, but oonly 
on his body, or elles up-on thynges that 
ben lowere than the body, the whiche I 
clepe fortunous possessiouns ? Maystow 
evere have any comaundement over a 
free corage? Maystowe remuwen fro 
the estat of his propre reste a thought 
that is dyvynge togidre in hym self by 
stedfast resoun? As whilom a tyraunt 
wende to confownde a fre-man of corage, 
and wende to constreyne hym by torment 
to maken hym discoveren and accusen 
folk that wisten of a coniuracioun (whiche 

1 clepe a confederacye) that was cast 
ayens this tyraunt ; but this fireman boot 
of his owene tonge, and caste it in the 
visage of thilk wode tyraunt. So that 
the tormentes that this tyraunt wende to 
han maked matere of cruel te, this wise 
man maked it matere of vertu. [500] But 
what thing is it that a man may doon to 
an other man, that he ne may resceyven 
the same thyng of other folk in hym-self? 

491. But which § it, etc., 1 mail quiex eat,’ i# 
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(Or thus : what may a man don to folk, j 
that folk ne may don hym the same?) 

I have herd told of Busyrides, that was 
wont to sleen his gestes that herberweden 
in his hous y and he was slayn hym-self 
of Ercules that was his gest Regulus 
hadde taken in bataile manye men of 
Affryke and cast hem in-to feteres, but 
sone ther after he most yyve hise handes 
to -ben bownde with the cheynes of hem 
that he hadde whilom overcomen. 
Wenestow thanne that he be myghiy 
that hath no power to doon a thyng that 
othere ne mai doon in hym that he doth 
in othere? [505] And yit moreover, yif 
it so were that thise dygnytes or poweris 
tiadden any propre or naturel goodnesse 
in hem-self, nevere nolde they comen to 
schrewes. For contrarious thynges ne 
ben nat wont to ben I-felaschiped togydre. 
Nature refuseth that contrarious thynges 
ben I-joygned. And so, as I am in 
certeyn that ryght wykkyd folk han 
dignytees ofte tyme, thanne scheweth it 
wel that dignytees and poweres ne ben 
nat gode of hir owene kynde, syn that 
they suffren hem-selve to eleven or joynen 
hem to schrewes. And certes the same 
thyng mai I most digneliche juggen and 
seyn of alle the yiftes of fortune that 
most plentevously coracn to schrewes. 

Of the whiche yiftes I trowe that it 
oughte ben considered, that no man 
douteth that he ne is strong in whom he 
seeth strengthe ; [5*0] and in whom that 
swyftnesse is, sooth it is that he is swyft ; 
also musyke maketh mucisyens, and 
phisykmaketh phisicyeens, and rethoryke, 
rethoriens. For-why the nature of every 
thyng maketh his proprete, ne it is 
nat entremedlyd with the effect of con- 
trarious thynges, and of wil it chaseth 
out thynges that to it ben contrarie. 

But certes rychesse mai qpt restreync 

SW. Busytides, rather ‘Buainis,’ u in B. 
3*935 but Aq. has 1 Busindes. 
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avarice unstaunched ; ne power ne mak- 
eth nat a man myghty over hym-selve, 
whiche that vicyous lustes holden de- 
streyned with cheynes that ne mowen 
nat ben unbownden. And dignytees 
that ben yyven to schrewide folk nat 
oonly ne maketh hem nat digne, but it 
scheweth rather al opynly that they been 
unworthy and undigne. And whi is it 
thus ? Certes for ye han joie to elepen 
thynges with false names, that beren 
hem al in the contrarie ; the whiche 
names lien ful ofte reproved by the effect 
of the same thynges ; [515] so that thise 
ilke rychcsscs ne oughten nat by ryghte 
to ben cleped rychesscs, ne swyche power 
ne aughte nat ben clepyd power, ne 
swichc dignyte ne aughte nat ben clepyd 
dignyte. And at the loste, I may con- 
clude the same thyng of alle the yyftes 
of fortune, in whiche ther nys no thyng 
to lien desired, ne that hath in hym-selve 
naturel howntc, as it is ful wel yscene^ 
For neither thei ne joygnen hem nat al- 
wey to gode men, ne maken hem alwey 
gode to whom they been 1-ioyned. 

* Novi mu s quantas dederit .* — Metrum 6 

We han wel knowen how many grete 
harmes and destrucciouns weren I -doon 
by the emperour Nero. He leet brennen 
the cite of Rome, and made sleen the 
senatours ; and he cruel whilom sloughe 
his brothir, and he was maked moyst 
with the blood of his modir (that is to 
seyn, he leet sleen and slilten the body 
of his modir to seen wher he was con- 
ccyved) ; [5*0] and he lookede on every 
halve uppon hir cold deed body, ne no 
teer ne wette his face, but he was so hard- 
herted that he myghte ben domesman Or 
juge of, hir dede bcaute. * And nathelea 
yit governed this Nero by septre alle the 
peples that Phebus (the sonne) may seen, 

514. dignytees . . . if, 'dignete (L. dlg^ki) 
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tfa nynge fro his uttreste ary s y nge til h e 
hidde his bemes undir the wawes. 
(Shat is to seyn he govemede al the 
peples by ceptre imppriale that the 
Sonne goth aboute from est to west) 
And ek this Nero govemyde by ceptre 
all the peples that ben undir the colde 
sterres that highten the vij Try ones. 
(This is to seyn he govemede alle the 
peples that ben under the partye of the 
north.)* And eek Nero govemede alle 
the peples that the vyolent wynd 
Nothus scorklith, and baketh the 
brennynge sandes by his drye heete 
(that is to seyn, al the peple in the 
south). [5*5] But yit ne myghte .nat al 
his heie power tome the woodnesse of 
this wikkid Nero. Allas ! it is grevous 
fortune as ofte as wikkid sweerd is 
joyned to cruel venym (that is to seyn, 
venymows cruel te to lordschipe).* 

• Turn ego sets inquom .* — Prosa 7 

Than seyde I thus s • Thow woost wel 
thi-selve that the covetise of mortel 
thynges ne hadden nevere lordschipe of 
me, but I have wel desired matere of 
thynges to done (as who seith, I desirede 
to have matiere of govemaunce over 
eomunalites), for vertue stille sholde nat 
elden (that is to ' seyn that, list that, or 
he waxe oold, his vertu, that lay now 
fill stille, ne schulde nat perysshe un- 
exercised in govemaunce of comune, 
fQT whiche men myghten speken or 
wiyten of his gode govemement).* 

■For sothe,* quod sche, ‘and that 
is % thyng that mai drawen to govera- 
. aunce swiche hertes as ben worthy and 
noble of hir nature, [530] but natheles 
it may nat drawen or tollen swiche 
hertes as ben^I-brought to the fill per- 
feOdoun of ’ vertue, that is to seyn, 
OOtetise of glorie and renoun to ban wel 
the comune thynges, or 
gpgn gode desertes to profyt of the 
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comune. For see now and considers 
noutlitel and }iow voyde of alle prys is 
thylk glorye. Certeyn thyng is, as thou 
hast leeraed by the demonstracioun of 
astronomye, that al the envyrounynge of 
the erthe aboute ne halt but the resoun 
of a prykke at regard of the gretnesse of 
hevene ; that is to seyn that, yif ther were 
maked comparysoun of the erthe* to the 
gretnesse of hevene, men wolde juggen 
in al that the erthe heelde no space. 
Of the whiche litel regioun of this world, 
the ferthe partye is enhabited with 
lyvynge beestes that we knowen, as thou 
hast thy-selve leemed by Tholome that 
proveth it. [535] And yif thow haddest 
withdrawen and abated in thy thought 
fro thilke ferthe partie as moche space as 
the see and the mareys contene and 
overgoon, and as moche space as the 
regioun of drowghte overstreccheth (that 
is to seyn sandes and desertes), wel un- 
nethe sholde ther duellen a ryght streyte 
place to the habitadoun of men. And ye 
thanne, that ben envyrouned and closed 
with-ynne the leeste prykke of thilke 
prykke, thynken ye to manyfestep or 
publisschen your renoun and doon yowr 
name for to be bom forth? But yowr 
glorye that is so narwe and so streyt I- 
thrungen into so litel bowndes, how 
mochel conteneth it in largesse and in 
greet doynge ? And also set this therto : 
that manye a nacioun, diverse of tonge 
and of maneris and ek of resoun of hir 
lyvynge, ben enhabited in the doos of 
thilke lytel habitade ; [540] to the whiche 
nacyons, what for difficulte of weyes, 
and what for diversite of langages, and 
what for defaute of un-usage and entre- 
comunynge of marchandise, nat oonly 
the names of synguler men ne may nat 
strecchen, but eek the fame of dtees 
ne may na£ strecchen. At the laste, 
533. half, etc., is accounted but a point In 
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certes, in the tyme of Marcus Tulyus, 
as hym-selve writ in his book, that* the 
renoun of the comune of Rome ne hadde 
nat nat yit passid ne domben over the 
mountaigne that highte Caucasus ; and 
yit was thilke tyme Rome wel waxen 
and greetly redouted of the Parthes, 
and eefc of the othere folk enhabitynge 
aboute. Seestow nat thanne how streyte 
and howcompressid is thilke glorie that 
ye travailen aboute to schewe and to 
multeplye ? [545] May thanne the glorie 
of a synguler Romeyn strecchen thider 
as the fame of the name of Rome may 
nat dymberfne passen ? And ek seestow 
nat that the maneris of diverse folk and 
ek hir lawes ben discordaunt among hem- 
selve, so that thilke thyng that som men 
juggen worthy of preysynge, other folk 
juggen that it is worthy of torment? 
And therof comyth it that, though a man 
delyte hym in preysynge of his renoun, 
he ne mai nat in no wyse bryngen forthe 
ne spreden his name to many manere 
peples. And therfore every maner 
man aughte to ben apayed of his glorie, 
that is publysschid among his owene 
neyghebours ; and thilke noble renoun 
schal ben restreyned withynne the 
boundes of o manere folk. But how 
many a man, that was fill noble in his 
tyme, hath the wrecchid and nedy 
foryetynge of writeris put out of mynde 
and doon awey; [550] al be it so that, 
cartes, thilke wrytynges profiten litel, 
the whiche writynges long and dirk eelde 
doth awey, both hem and ek hir auctours 1 
But yow men semeth to geten yow a 
perdurablete, whan ye thynken that in 
tyme comynge your fame schal lasten. 
But natheles yif thow wolt maken com- 
parysoun to the endles spaces of etemyte, 
what thyng hastow by whiche thow 
niayst reioisen the of long, lastynge of 
thi name? For yif ther were makyd 
comperysoun of the abydynge of a 
moment to ten thowsand wynter, for as 
. ik (At rent**, 1 that* U often thus used 
A It. 
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mochel as bothe two spaces ben endyd, 
for yit hath the moment som porcioun of it, 
although it litel be. But natheles thilke 
selve nowmbre of yeeris, and eek at 
many yens as ther-to mai be multiplyed, 
ne mai nat certes be comparysoned to 
the perdurablete that is endlees ; [355] 
for of thinges that ban ende may ben 
maked compary soun, but of thynges that 
ben withouten ende to thynges that ban 
ende may be makid no com parysoun. 
And for-thi is it that, al-though renome, 
of as longe tyme as evere the list to 
thynken, were thought to the regard -of 
etemyte, that is unstaunchable and 
infynyt, it ne sholde nat only semen litel, 
but pleynliche ryght noght. But ye 
men, certes, ne konne doon no thyng 
aryght, but yif it be byfore the audience 
of the pcple and for idel rumours ; and 
ye forsaken the grete worthynesse of 
concience and of vertu, and ye seeken 
yowr gerdouns of the smale wordes of. 
straunge folk. Have now (here and 
understand) in the lyghtnesse of swiche 
pryde and veyne glorye how a man 
scorned e festyvaly and myriely swiCh 
vanyte. [560] Whilom ther was a man 
that hadde assaiede with stryvynge wordes 
another man, the whiche, nat for usage 
of verray vertu but for proud veyn glorie, 
had taken upon hym falsly the name of 
a philosophre. This rather man that I 
spak of thoughte he wolde assaie where 
he thilke were a philosophre or no ; that 
is to seyn, yif that he wolde han suflride 
lyghtly in pacience the wronges that 
weren doon unto hym. This feynede 
philosophre took pacience a litel while ; 
and whan he hadde resceyved wordes of 
outrage, he, as in stryvynge ayen and 
reioysynge of hym -self, seide at tip laste 
ryght thus : “ undirstondistow nat that 
I am a philosophre?” The tother man 
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aniwerede ayen ful bytyngely and seyde : 
MI hadde wel undirstonden it yif thou 
haddest holde thi tonge stille." But 
what is it to thise noble worthy men? 
— for, certes, of swych folk speke I that 
seken glorie with vertue — What is it,* 
quod sche ; ‘ what atteyneth fame to 
swiche folk, whan the body is resolved by 
the deeth at the laste ? [565] For if it so 
be that men dyen in all (that is to seyen, 
body and soule), the whiche thing our 
f xeson defendeth us to byleeven, thanne 
If ther no glorie in no wyse ; for what 
.^Jptiulde thilke glorie ben, whan he, of 
j^wnom thilke glorie is seyd to be, nys 
ryght naught in no wise ? And jif the 
soule, whiche that hath in hym-self 
science of gode werkes, unbownden fro 
the prysone of the erthe, weendeth frely 
to the hevene, despiseth it nat thanne 
al erthly ocupacioun ; and, beynge in 
hevene, reioyseth that it is exempt fro alle 
erthly thynges? (As who seith, thanne 
rekketh the soule of noon othir thyng, 
ne of renoun of this world.) [570] 

* Quicumque solam mente .* — Metrum 7 
Who so that with overthrowynge 
thought oonly seketh glorie of fame, and 
weneth that it be soVfereyn good, lat hym 
looke upon the brode schewynge contrees 
of the hevene, and upon the streyte sete 
of this erthe ; and he shal be asschamed 
of the encres of his name, that moi nat 
fulfille the litel compas of the erthe. * O ! 
what coveyten proude folk to «lyften up 
hir nekkes on idel in the dedly yok of 
this world? For al though that renoun 
v-sprad, passynge to feme peples, goth 
by diverse tonges ; and al- though that 
greet houses or kynredes shynen with 
deer titles of honours 5 yit natheles deth 
despiseth al heye glorie of fame, and 
deth wrappeth to giare the heyghe heved 
and the lowe, and moketh egal and evene 
the* heygheste to the loweste. [575] 
Where wonen now the bones of trewe 
Fabricius ? What is now Bratus or 


stierae Caton? The thynne fame yit 
lastynge of here idel names is marked 
with a fewe lettres. But al-thoughe that 
we han k no wen the fayre wordes of the 
fames of hem, it is nat yyven to knowen 
hem that ben dede and consumpt 
Liggeth thanne stille, al outrely unknow- 
able, ne fame maketh yow nat.knowe. 
And yif ye wene to lyve the longere 
for wynd of yowr mortel name whan o 
cruel day schal ravyssche yow, than is 
the seconde deth duellynge unto* yow.’ 
(Glose. The first deeth he clepeth here 
departynge of the body and the soule, 
and the seconde deth hd clepeth as 
here the styntynge of the renoun of 
fame.) [580] 

‘ Set ne me inexorabtleS — Prosa 8 

‘But for as mochel as thow schalt 
nat wenen, 1 quod sche, ' that I bere an 
untretable batayle ayens fortune, yit som- 
tyme it by-falleth that sche desceyvable 
desserveth to han ryght good thank of men. 
And that is whan sche hir-felf opneth, 
and whan sche discovereth hir frownt 
and scheweth hir maneris. Peraventure 
yit undirstandestow nat that I schal seie. 
It is a wonder that I desire to telle, and 
for-thi unnethe may I unplyten my 
sentence with wordes. For I deme that 
contrarious Fortune profiteth paore to 
men than Fortune debonayre. For 
alwey, whan Fortune semeth debonayre, 
thanne sche lieth, falsly byhetynge the 
hope of welefulnesse ; but forsothe con- 
traryous Fortune is alwey sothfast, whan 
sche scheweth hir-self unstable thurw hir 
chaungynge. [585] The amyable Fortune 
desceyveth folk ; the contrarie Fortune 
techeth. The amyable Fortune byndeth 
with the beaute of false goodes the hertes 
of fojk that usen hem ; the contrarye 
Fortune unbyndeth hem by the knowynge 
of freel welefulnessd. The amyable 

578. Liggeth thanne, etc., * Jaceda/ read a* 
imperative 00 account of Fr. 'Donquea 

in at II, mot. 1 


581*614. Ai omits, 
jSr. here . * ‘ 


198 




SOECM 


587-406 


Fortune maystow seen, al-wey wyndy and | 
flowynge, and evere mysknowynge of hir- 
self; the contrarie Fortune is atempre 
and restreyned and wys thurw exercise of 
hir adversite. At the laste y amyable 
Fortune with hir flaterynges draweth 
myswandrynge men fro the sovereyne 
good ; the contrarious Fortune ledeth ofte 
folk ayen to sothfast goodes, and haleth 
hem ayen as with an hook. Wenestow 
than that thow augghtest to leeten this a 
litel thyng, that this aspre and horrible | 
Fortune hath descovered to the the 
thoughtes of , thi trcwe freendes. (590] 
For-why this ilke Fortune hath departed 
and uncovered to the bothe the certein 
visages and eek the doutes visages of thi 
fflawes. Whan she departed awey fro 
the, she took awey hir freendes and lefte 
the thyne freendes. Now whanne thow 
were ryche and weleful, as the semede, 
with how mochel woldestow han bought 
the fulle knowynge of thys (that is to 
seyn, the knowynge of thyne verray 
freendes) ? Now pleyne the nat thanne 
of rychesseg-lorn, syn thow hast fownden 
the moste precyous kynde of rychesses, 
that is to seyn, thi verray freendes. 

* Quod mundus stabili fide ' — Metrum 8 

That the world with stable feyth 
varreth accordable chaungynges ; that the 
contrarious qualites of elementes holdcn 
among hemself allyaunce perdurable ; 
[595] that Phebus, the sonne, with his 
goldene chariet bryngeth forth the rosene 
day ; that the moone hath comaundement 
over the nyghtes, whiche nyghtes Esperns, 
the eve sterre, hath brought ; that the 
see, gredy to flowen, constreyneth with 
a certein eende his floodes, so that it is 
nat levefol to strecche his brode termes 
or bowndes uppon the erthes (that is to 
seyn, to coyeren al the erthe) — al this 
accoidaunce of thynges is bounde with 
love, that govemeth erthe and see, and 

588 ,v«Mwfc* f ' exerdtatione,’ /.r. ejcpcHencc. 


hath also comandement to the hcvenet 
And yif this love slakede the bridelis, alle 
thynges that now loven hem to-gidres 
wolden make batayle contynuely, and 
stryven to fordo the fassoun of this world, 
the which they now leden in accordable 
feith by fayre moevynges. This love 
halt togidres pcplcs joyned with an holy 
boond, and knytteth sacrement of 
mariages of chaste loves ; and love 
enditeth lawes to trcwe felawes. [foo] 
O weleful were mankynde, yif thilke* 
love that govemeth hevene governed® 
yowr corages. * 

EXPLICIT LIBER SECUNDUS 


INCIPIT LIBER TKRTIVS 

1 Tam cant urn ilia .’ — Prosa 1 

By this sche hadde ended hir song, 
whan the swetnesse of here dite hadde 
thurw perced me, that was desyrous of 
herknynge, and I a -stoned hadde yit 
streyghte myn eras (that is to scyn, to 
herkne the bet what sche wolde scye). 
So that a litel herafter I seidc thus s 
•O thow that art sovereyne confort of 
angwyssous corages, so thow hast 
remounted and norysshed me with the 
weyghte of thi sentences and with delyt 
of thy syngynge ; so that I trowc nat 
nowe that I l>e unparygal to the strokef 
of Fortune (as who seith, I dar wel now 
suffren alle the assautes of Fortune and 
wel defende me fro hir). And tho 
remedies whiche that thou seydest her 
byforn that weren ryght scharpe, nat 
oonly that I ne am agrisen of hem nowj 
but I, desiros of herynge, axe gratly to 
heren tho remedies.* [605] 

Thanne seyde sche thus : * That feeled 

598. hath comandement to, Vimperitane celo,’ 
'commandant au del.' ' 

598. loven hem io-fidrte, ' s’entre&liatat,' te. 
love one another, contynuely, ' oontinoo ; 
rather, 'straightway. 
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I 'fill wel/ quod sche, * whan thow 
ententyf and sdlle ravysschedest my 
wordes, and I abood til that thou 
- haddest swich habite of thi thought as 
thou hast now, or dies til that I my-self 
hadde maked to the the same habite, 
whiche that is a more verray thyng. 
And certes the remenant of thynges that 
ben yet to seie ben swiche, that first 
whan men tasten hem, they ben bytynge ; 
but whan they ben resceyved with-ynne 
-a wyght, thanne ben thei swete. But 
■ for thou seyst that thow art so desyrous 
^|odierkne hem", with how greet brennynge 
^jjrofdestow glowen, yif thow wistest 
whider I wol leden the ! ' 

• Whider is that ? * quod I. 

* To thilke verraye welefulnesse,' quod 
sche, * of whiche thyn herte dremeth ; 
[610] but forasmoche as thi syghte is 
ocupyed and destourbed by imagynacoun 
of erthly thynges, thow mayst nat yit 
seen thilke selve welefulnesse.' 

♦Do/ quod I, 'and schewe me 
what is thilke verray welefulnesse, I preie 
the, withoute taryinge.’ 

, 'That wol I gladly do/ quod sche, 
•for the cause of the. But I wol first 
markenthe by woordes, and I wol enforcen 


[6x5] Hony is the more swete, if m< 
han first tasted savourB that ben wykke. 
The stenes schynen more aggreablely 
whan the wynd Nothus leteth his plowngy 
blastes ; and aftir that Lucifer, th$ day- 
sterre, hath chased awey the dirke nyght, 
the day the fairere ledeth the rosene hors 
of the sonne. And ryght so thow, by- 
hooldyng first the false goodes, bygyn 
to withdrawe thy nekke fro the yok of 
erthely affecdons; and afterward the 
▼erray goodes schullen entren into thy 
corage. ’ 

' Cum defixo paululum — Prosa 2 

Tho fastnede sche a litel the syghte of 
hir eyen, and withdrowghe hir ryght as 
it were into the streyte seete of here 
thought, and bigan to speke ryght thus : 
1 Alle the cures,' quod sche, ‘of mortel 
folk, whiche that travailen hem in many 
manere studies, gon certes by diverse 
weyes ; but natheles thei enforcen hem 
alle to comyn oonly to oon ende of blis- 
fulnesse. [6ao] And blisfulnose is swiche 
a good, that who-so that hath geten it, 
he ne may over that nothyng more desire. 
And this thyng forsothe is the soverayn 


me to enforme the thilke false cause of good that conteneth in hym - self alle 


blisfulnesse that thou more knowest ; so 
that whanne thow hast fully byhoolden 
thilk e false goodes and tomed thin eighen 
to the tother syde, thow mowe knowe 
the deernesse of verray blisfulnesse.' 


- * Qui strere ingenuum .' — Metrum I 

* Who-so wole sowe a feld plentevous, 
let hym first delyvren it of thomes, and 
kerve asondir with his hook the bussches 
and the feem, so that the com may 
ibomen hevy of erys and of greynes. 

■ 606. a wkkks tkmt , etc., 'quod ett veriua.’ 
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maner goodes ; to the whiche goode if 
ther fayled any thyng, it myghte nat ben 
sovereyn good, for thanne wer ther som 
good out of thilke sovereyn good,' that 
myghte ben desired. Now is it cleer 
and certeyne thanne, that blisfulnesse is 
a parfyt estat by the congregadoun of 
alle goodes ; the whiche blisfiilnesse, as 
I have seyd, alle mortel folk enforcen 
hem to geten by diverse weyes. For- 
why the covetise of verray good* is 
naturely I-plauntyd in the hertes of men, 
but the myswandrynge errour mysledeth 
hem into false goodes. [6>s] Of the 
whiche men, some of hem wenen that 
sovereyn good be to lyven with-oute nede 
of any thyng, and travaylen hem to ben 

&6, mtutksi to*, ate., 'd-malot ora <ud^ 
cooamd aanom.) phis sapor adat* 
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frA&Sdmmt of iychesses. And some he demeth that it be the sovereyn good ; 
t othere men demen that sovereyn good be but I have diffyned that blisfulnesse is 
for to-be iyght digne of reverence, and the sovereyn good; for whiche every 
hem to ben reverenced among wyght demeth that thilke estat that he 
jiVir rayghbours by the honours that thei desireth over alle thynges, that it be bill- 
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hir neygnDOurs Dy me nonours mai uici ucauciu ouc — 

ban f-gft ep . And some folk ther ben fulnesse. Now hastow thanne byfom 
holden that ryght heye power be thyne eien almest al the purposede forme 
sovereyn good, and enforcen hem for to of the welefulnesse of mankynde } that 
reignen or elles to joygnen hem to hem is to seyn rychesscs, honours, power* 
that' reignen. And it semeth to some glorie, and delites. [640] The whiche* 
other folk, that noblesse of renoun be delit oonly considered Epicurus, and 
the sovereyn good, and hasten hem to juggid and establissyde that delyt is 
geten hem gloryouse name by the artes the soverayn good, for as moche as alle 
of werre or of pees. And many folk othere thynges, as hym thoughte, 
mesuren and gessen that the sovereyne refte awcy joye and myrthe from Oil 
good be joye and gladnesse, and wenen herte. But I retome ayen to the studies 
that it be rveht blisfiil thyng to plowngen of men, of whiche men the corage alwey 
hfem in voluptuous delyt. [630] And reherceth and seketh the sovereyne good, 
ther ben folk that entrechaungen the al be it so that it be with a dyrkyd 
causes and the endes of thyse forseyde mcraorie j but he not by whiche pstn, 
(modes, as they that desiren rychesses to ryght as a dronke man not nat by whiche 
h^ power and delites, or elles they path lie may rctourne hom 1 to his how. 
desire^power for to have moneye or for Semeth it thanne that ! Tolk '•£**£* 
cause of renoun. In thise thynges and erren, that enforcen hem to have ned# of 
“nridie other thynges is tomed al the no thyng? Certes ther nys noon other 
(mtendoun of desses and werkes of thyng that ma. so wel perfonne hluM- 
meTT“ tfius: nobhSe and favour of ncssc, as an estat plcntevous of .lle 
peple whiche that yyveth to men, as it godes, that ne hath nede of noon other 
semeth* hem, a maner cleernesse of thyng, but that it is ; suffi«mt of hym-rell 
renoun ; and wyf and children, that men un-to , 3r J!'" s ? h ' wenen that 
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take, olle thyng that is right excellent 

and noble, that it ne semeth to ben ryght 
deer and renomed. For certes it nedeth 
nat to saie that blisfulnesse [ne] be 
angwyssous ne drery, ne subgit to grev- 
aunces ne to sorwes ; syn that in ryght 
litele thynges folk seken to haven and to 
usen that may delyten hem. [650] Certes 
thise ben thise thinges that men wolen 
and desiren to geten, and for this cause 
desiren they rychesses, dignytes, reign es, 
glorie, and delices ; for ther-by wenen 
they to han suffysaunce, honour, power, 
renoun, and gladnesse. Thanne is it 
good that men seken thus, by so raanye 
diverse studies. In whiche desir it mai 
lyghtly be schewyd how greet is the 
strengthe of nature. For how so that 
men han diverse sentences and discord- 
ynge, algates men accorden alle in lovynge 
the eende of good. 


y^uantas rerum flectat . ’ — Met rum 2 

, It likethc me to schewe by subtil 
soong, with slakke and delytable sown of ' 
strenges, how that Nature, myghty, en- 
clyneth and flytteth the govemementes of 
thynges ; and by whiche lawes sche, pur- 
Veiable, kepith the grete world ; and how 
sche, byndynge, restreyneth alle thynges 
by a boond that may nat be unbownde. 
t<5s] A 1 be it so that the lyouns of the 
contre of Pene beren the fayre chaynes, 
and taken metes of the handes of folk 
that yeven it hem, and dredcn hir stourdy 
maistres of whiche thei ben wont to 
snffre betynges ; yif that hir horrible 
mouthes ben by-bled (that is to seyn, 
of beestes devoured), hir corage of tyme 
passed, that hath ben idel and rested, 
repeireth ayen, and thei roren grevously, 
and remembren on hir nature, and slaken 
hir' nekkes from hir cheynes unbownde ; 
and hir mayster fyrst, to-torn with blody 

654. slakke aaddefytable, etc., 1 lends fidibos’ 
and 1 par sons aelitables/ slakke is probably 
AdWi mistake for wakkg or matte (iir. soft* 
thSWtoal gloss for Ihtfus. . 


tooth, assaieth the wode wratthesofWti 
(this to seyn thei freten hir maister).* 
And the janglynge brid that singed) 
on the heighe btaunches (that is to Myn, 
in the wode), and after is encloses , ; in 
a streyte cage, al thoughe that the 
pleyinge bysynes of men yeveth faftat 
honyed drynkes and large metes with 
swete studyes, yit natheles yif thilke bryd 
skippynge out of hir streyte cage seitli 
the agreable schadwes of the wodes, 
sche defouleth with hir feet hir metes 
I-schad, and seketh momynge oonly the 
wode, and twytereth desyrynge the wode 
with hir swete voys. [660] The yerde of 
a tree, that is haled a-doun by myghty 
strengthe, boweth redily the crop adown ; J 
but yif the hand of hym that it bentc 
leet it goon ageyn, anoon the crop loketh 
upryght to hevene. The sonne, Phebus, , 
that falleth at even in the westrene 
wawes, retorneth ayen eft sones his cart, 
by a pryve path, there as it is wont 
aryse. Alle thynges seken ayen to hir 
propre cours, and alle thynges reioysen 
hem of hir retomynge ayen to hir nature. 
Ne noon ordenaunce is 1* - taken to 
thynges, but that that hath joyned the 
cndynge to the bygynnynge, and hath 
maked the cours of it -self stable (that 
it chaunge nat from his propre kynde). 

1 Vos quoque terrene $ animatin ' — 
Prosa 3 

Certes also ye men, that ben erthliche 
beestes, d remen alwey your bygynnynge, 
al thoughe it be with a thynne ymagin- 
acioun ; and by a maner thought, al be 
it nat clerly ne parfitely, ye loken from 
afer to thilke verray fyn of blisfulnesse. 
[665] And therfore natural entencioun 
ledeth yow to thilke verray good, but 
many maner errours mystbrneth yow 
ther fro. Considere now yif that by 
thilke thynges by whiche a man weneth 

658. axxaietk, ‘ unbuilt/ Perhaps we should 
read a/aietk. 
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td^gaten hym blisfulnetse, yif that he it that * thei byhighten, as it semeth. 
mai comen to thilk ende that he weneth And eek certes I trow that this be 


to come by nature. For yif that moneye, 
or .honours, or thise othere forseyde 
th#fee*» brynge to men swiche a thyng 
bo good ne fayle hem ne semeth 
JaNe, certes thanne wol I graunte that 
they ben maked blisful by thilke thynges 
that thei han geten. But yif it so be 
that thilke thynges mowen nat performen 
that they byheten, and that there be 
definite of manye good is, scheweth it 
nat thanne derly that false beaute of 
blysfulnesse is knowen and ataynt in 
thilke thynges. First and forward thow 
tbi-self, that haddest haboundances of 
rychesses nat longe agoon, I aske yif 
that, in the habowndance of alle swiche 
iychesses, thow were nevere angwyssous 
ne sory in thy corage of any wrong 
or grevance that by-tydde the on any 
side ? ' [670] 

‘Certes,’ quod I, ‘it ne remembreth 
me nat that evere I was so fre of my 
thought that I ne was alwey in angwyse 
of som-what.' 

‘And was nat that,’ quod sche, ‘for 
that the lakkide somwhat that thow 
woldest nat han lakkid, or elles thou 
haddest that thow noldest nat han had ? * 

‘ Ryght so is it,’ quod I. 

' Than desiredest thow the presence of 
the toon and the absence of the tothir ? * 

* I graunte wel/quod I. 

* For-sothe,’ quod sche, 'thanne ncdeth 
ther som-what that every man desireth ? * 

1 Yee, ther nedeth,’ quod I. 

' Certes,' quod sche, ' and he that 
hath lak or nede of aught nys nat in 
every wey suffisant to hym -self?’ 

‘ No,' quod I. [675] 

'And thow,' quod sche, 'in al the 
plente of* thy richesses haddest thilke 
lakke of suffisaunce ? ' 

' What elles ? ' quod I. 

'Thanne mai nat richesses maken 
thct a man nys nedy, ne that he be 
fuflfisaunt to hym-self ; and yit that was 

67 e. C in a«rts timt, Cx. H tk* after msk*. 
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gretly to considere, that moneye ne hath 
nat in his owene kjnde that it ne mat 
ben bynomen of hem that han it, maugre 
hem.' 

' I byknowe it wel,' quod I. 

‘Whi sholdestow nat byknowen it,' 
quod sche, * whan every day the streng- 
ere folk bynymen it fro the feblere, 
maugre hem ? For whennes comen elles 
thise foreyne compleyntes or quereles of 
pledyngcs but for that men axen hir 
moneye that hath ben bynomen hem 
by force or by gyle, and alwey maugre 
hem ? ’ [C80] 

‘ Right so is it,’ quod I. 

‘Than,’ quod sche, ‘hath a man 
nede to seken hym foreyne help by 
whichc he may defenden his moneye ? ' 

‘ Who mai seic nay ? ' quod I. 

‘ Certes,' quod sche, ' and hym nedide 
noon help yif he ne hadde no moneye 
that he myghte leese.’ 

1 That is douteles,' quod I. 

‘Than is this th>ng torned into the 
contrarie,' quod sche ; ‘ for rychesse^ 
that men wenen scholde maken suffi- 
saunce, they maken a man rather have 
nede of foreyne help. Whiche is the 
maner or the g)se,' quod sche, ‘that 
rychesse mai dryve awey nede? Riche 
folk, mai they neyther han hungir ne 
thurst ? Thise riche men, may they 
fele no cold on hir lymes in wynter? 
But thow a oil answeren that ryche men 
han Inoghe wher-with thei mai stauneben 
hir hungir, and slaken hir thurst, and 
don awey cold. [685] In this wise mai 
nede be conforted by richesses, but ceptes* 
nede mai nat al outrely be doon awey ; 
for thougbe this nede that* is alwey 
gapynge and gredy, be fulfild with 
richesses and axe any thyng, yit duelleth 
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tbannea nede that myghte be fulfild. I 
bolde me stille and telle nat how that 
litet thyng suffiseth to nature ; but certea 
to 4 avarice Inowghe suffiseth nothyng. 
For syn that rychesse ne mai nat al doon 
awey nede, but richesses maken nede, 
what mai it thahne be that ye weneu 
that richesses mowen yyven yow suffi- 
saunce? 

4 Quamvis fluents dives .' — Metrum 3 

- Al weete it so that a riche coveytous 
man hadde a ryver or a goter fletynge al 
of gold, yit sholde it nevere staunchen 
his covetise ; and though e he hadde his 
nelcke charged with precyous stones of 
the rede see, and thoughe he do ere his 
feeldes plentevous with an hundred oxen, 
nevere ne schal his bytynge bysynesse 
forleeten hym whil he lyveth, ne the 
lyghte richesses ne schal nat beren hym 
companye whan he is deed. [690] 


4 Set dignitatibus. ’ — Prosa 4 

But dignytees, to whom thei ben comen, 
make they hym honourable and reverent? 
Han thei nat so gret strengthe that thei 
may putten vertus in the hertes of folk 
that usen the. lordschipes of hem, or 
elles may they don awey the vices? 
Certes thei ben nat wont to don awey 
wikkidnesse, but thei ben wont rather 
to schewen wykkydnesse. And ther-of 
oometh it that y have right gret disdayn 
that dignytes hen yyven ofte to wikkide 
men. Fot which thyng Catullus clepid 
a consul of Rome that hyghte Nomyus 
"poatnm” or 44 boch” (as who seith, 
hfitflepid hym a congregadoun of vices 
in nis brest, as a postum is ful of cor- 


• 688. m hecgia. why, 'quid.’ 

689. Cl Ai Hn.i omit or a rotor. The sad 
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apndas to Nodus Struma. Some Boethius MSS- 


rupcioun), al were this Nomyus set-in 
chayere of dygnite. Sestow nat thanne 
how grete vylenye dignytes don to 
wikkide men? * Certes unworthynesie 
of wikkide men schulde ben the 'fosse 
I-sene if thei neere renomed of none 
honours. [695] Certes thou thi-self ne 
myghtest nat ben broght, with as many 
perils as thow myghtest sufiren, that 
thow woldest beren the magistral with 
Decorat (that is to seyn, that for no 
peril that myghte byfallen the by offence 
of the kyng Theodorik, thou Boldest nat 
be felawe in govemaunce with Decorat), 
whan thow seye ‘that he hadde wikkide 
corage of a likerous schrewe and of an 
accusour. Ne 1 ne mai nat for swiche 
honours juggen hem worthy of rever- 
ence that I deme and bolde unworthy 
to han thilke same honours. Now yif 
thow seie a man that were folfild of 
wysdom, certes thou ne myghtest not 
deme that he were unworthy to the 
honour or elles to the wisdom of whiche 
he is fulfild ?» 

‘No,’ quod I. 

4 Certes 'dignytees, 1 quod sche, 4 aper- 
teignen properly to vertu, and vertu 
transporteth dignyte anoon to thilke man 
to whiche sche hir-self is conioigned. [700] 
And for as moche as honours of..peple 
ne mai nat maken folk digne of honour, 
it is wel seyn cleerly that thei ne han 
no propre beaute of cugnyte. And yet 
men aughten taken more heedt^ in this. 
For yif a wykkyd wyght be in so mochel 
the fowlere and the more out-cast that 
he is despysed of moost folk, sp as dig- 
nyte ne mai nat maken* schrewes worthy 
of no ‘ reverence, than makelh dignyte 
schrewes rather so much more despised 
than preysed, the whiche schrewes dig- 
nyte scheweth to moche folk p* and for- 
sothe nat unpunyssched (that is for to 
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a cjn that schrewes re ve ftg cn hem ayen 
ward uppoo dignytes), for thei yelden 
•yea to dignytees as greet gerdoun, 
whan they by - spotten and defoulen 
dignytes with hir vylenye. And for as 
mochel as thou mow knowe that thilke 
verray reverence ne mai nat comen ,by 
thise schadwy transitorie dignytes, undir- 
jtond now thus: [705] yif that a man 
hadde used and had manye maner 
dignftees of consules, and weere comen 
pemventure among . straunge nacions, 
scholde thilke honour maken hym wor- 
schipfiil and redouted of straunge folk ? 
Certes yif that honour of peple were a 
natureel yifte to dignytes, it ne myghte 
nevere cesen no where amonges no maner 
folk to don his office ; right as fyer in 
every centre ne stynteth nat to eschaufen 
and to ben hoot. But for as mochel as 
for to be holden honourable or reverent 
ne cometh nat to folk of hir propre 
strengthe of nature, but oonly of the 
false opynyoun of folk (that is to seyn, 
that weenen that dignytees maken folk 
digne of honour), anoon therfore, whan 
that thei comen there as folk ne knowen 
nat thilke dignytees, hir honours van- 
ysseheh a -way, and that anoon. But 
that is amonges straunge folk, maystow 
seyn. Ne amonges hem ther thei weren 
horn, ne duren nat thilke dignytes al- 
wey? [710] Certes the dignyte of the 
provostrye of Rome was whilom a greet 
power; now nys it no thyng but an 
idel name, and the rente of the senatorie 
a greet charge. And yif a wyght whilom 
hadde the office to taken heede to the 
vitayles of the 'peple, as of com and 
othere thyoges, he was holden amonges 
grete ; but what thyng is now more out 
cast than thilke provostrye ? And, as I 
have seyd a litel here byfora, that thilke 
thyng that hath no propre beute of 
hym -self resceyveth somtyme prys and 


schynynge, and som-tyme leeseth it, by 
the opinyoun of nsaunces* Now yif that 
dignytes thanne ne mowen nat make folk 
digne of reverence, and if that dignytees 
waxen foule of hir wil by the filthe of 
schrewes,’ and yif dignytees leesen hir 
schynynge by chaungynge of tymes, and 
yif thei waxen fowle by estimacioun of 
peple, what is it that they han in hem- 
self of beaute that oughte ben desired ? [715] 
(As who seith noon. ) Thanne ne mowen 
they yeven no beaute pf dignyte to noone 
othere. 

* Quamvis st Tirio ' — Metrum 4 

A 1 be it so that the proude Nero, with 
id his wode luxure, kembde hym and 
apparayled hym with faire purpres of 
Tyrie and with white peerles, algates 
yit throf he haatful to alle folk (this is to 
seyn that, al was he byhated of alle folk, 
yit this wikkide Nero hadde gret lord- 
schipe), and yaf whilom to the reverentes 
senatours the unworschipful seetis of 
dignytees. (Unworschipful seetes he 
clepeth here, for that Nero, that was so 
wikkide, yaf tho dignytees.) Who wolds 
thanne resonably wenen that blisfulnesse 
were in swiche honours as ben yyven by 
vycious schrewes ? [720] 

• An vero regnaS — Prosa 5 

But regnes and familiarites of kynges, 
mai thei maken a man to ben myghti ? 
How elles, whan hir blisfulnesse dureth 
perpetuely ? But certes the olde age of 
tyme passed, and ek of present tyme 
now, is ful of ensaumples how that kynges 
han chaungyd into wrecchidneme out of 
hir welefiilnesse. O, a noble thyng and 
a deer thyng is power that is nat fowndep 
myghty to kepe it-selfl And yif that 
power of remes be auctour and makers 
of blisfulnesse, yif thilke power l ak heth 
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oii atay syde, amenuseth it nat thilke 
bliifulnesse and bryngcth in wrecchid- 
nesae? But yit, al be it so that the 
remes of mankynde strecchen brode, yit 
moot ther nede ben moche folk over 
whiche that every kyng ne hath no lord- 
schipe ne comaundement. [795] And 
oertes uppon thilke syde that power 
fhyleth, whiche that maketh folk blisful, 
ryght on the same syde noun -power 
entreth undir-nethe, that maketh hem 
wrecches. In this mane re thanne moten 
kynges han more porcioun of wrecchid- 
nesse than of welefulnesse. A tyraunt, 
that was kyng of Sysile, that hadde 
assayed the peril of his estat, schewedc 
by simylitude the dredes of remes by 
gastnesse of a swerd that heng over the 
heved of his familyer. What thyng is 
thanne this power, that mai nat doun 
awey the bytynges of bysynesse, ne 
eschewe the prykkes of drede? And 
certes yit wolde thei lyven in sykernesse, 
but thei may nat, and yit they glorifien 
hem in hir power. [730] Holdestow 
thanne that thilke man be mighty, that 
thow seest that he wolde doon that 
he may nat doon ? And holdestow thanne 
hym a myghti man, that hath envyrowned 
his sydes with men of armes or sergeantes, 
and dredeth more hem that he maketh 
agast thanne thei dredden hym, and 
that is put in the handes of hise servauntes 
for he scholde seme myghty? But of 
familters or servantes of kynges, what 
scholde I telle the any thyng, syn that I 
my-self have achewyd the that re wines 
hem-self ben fill of greet feblesse ? The 
whiche famylieres certes the real power 
of kynges, in hool estat and in estaat 
abated, fill ofte throweth adoun. Nero 
. constreynede Senek, his familyer and his 
mayster; to chesen on what deeth he 
' wolde deye. [735] Antonyus comaundede 
that knyghtes slowen with here swerd es 
Papynlan, his famylier, whiche Papynian 
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that had ben long tyme fill myghty 
amonges hem of the court And yet 
certes thei wolden bothe.han renounced 
hir power; of whiche two Senek en- 
forcede hym to yeven to Nero hisrichesses, 
and also to han gon into solitarie exil. 
But whan the grete weyghte (that is to 
seyn of lordes power or of fortune) 
draweth hem that schullen falle, neither 
of hem ne myghte don that he wolde. 
What thyng is thanne thilke powered that 
though men han it, yit thei ben agast ; 
and whanne thou woldest han it, thou 
nart nat siker; and yif thou woldest 
forleeten it, thow mayst nat eschuen it? 
But whethir swiche men ben fireendes at 
nede, as ben conseyled by fortune and 
nat be vertu ? [740] Certes swiche folk 
as weleful fortune maketh frendes, con- 
traryous fortune maketh hem enemys. 
And what pestilence is more myghty for 
to anoye a wyght than a famylier enemy? 

4 Qui se volet esse potentem. * — Metrum 5 

Who so wol ben myghti he moot 
dauntqn his cruel corages, ne putte nat 
his nekke, overcomen, undir the foule 
reynes of leccherie. For al be it so that 
thi lordschipe strecche so fer that the 
contre of Ynde quaketh at thy comaunde- 
mentes or at thi lawes, and that the last 
ile in the see that highte Tyle be 
thral to the, yit yif thou maist nat putten 
awey thi foule dirke desires, and diyven 
out fro the wrecchide compleyntes, certes 
it nys no power that thow bast. [745] 


4 Gloria vero quam fallax .* — Prosa 6 


But glorie, how deceyvable and how 
foul is it ofte ! For which thyng nat 
unskilfully a tragedien (that is to seyn a 
makere of dytees that highten tragedies) 
cride and seide : 44 O glorie, glorie, 1 * 
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quod he, “thow nart nothyng elles to 
thonsandei of folk but a greet swellere 
of eres ! ” For manye han had ful greet 
renoun by tlie false opinyoun of the pcple, 
and what thyng mai ben thought foulere 
than awiche preysynge? For thilke folk 
ben preysed falsly, they mote nodes 
ban schame of hire preysynges. And yif 
flu folk han geten hem thonk or preys- 
ynge by here dissertes, what thyng hath 
thilke pris echid or encresed to the 
conscience of wise folk, that mesuren hir 
good, nat by the rumour of the peple, 
but by sothfastnesse of conscience ? And 
yif it seme a fair thyng a man to han 
encreced and sprad his name, thanne 
folweth it that it is demed to ben a foul 
thyng yif it ne be yspradde and encreced. 
[750] But, as I seide a litel here byforn, 
that syn ther moot nedes ben many folk 
to whiche folk the renoun of a man ne 
mai nat comen, it byfalleth that he that 
thow wenest be glorious and renomed 
semeth in the nexte partie of the erthes 
to ben withouten glorie and withouten 
renoun. And certes amonges thisc thynges 
I ne trowe nat that the pris and the 
grace of the peple nys neyther worthi to 
ben remembred, ne cometh of wys juge- 
ment, ne is ferme perdurably. 

But now of this name of gentilesse, 
what man is it that ne may wele seen 
how veyn and how flyttynge a thyng it 
is? For yif the name of gentilesse be 
referred to renoun and. clcemesse of 
lynage, thanne is gentil* name but a 
foreyne thyng (that is to scyn to hem 
that gloryfien hem of hir lynage). [755] 
For it semeth that gentilesse be a maner 
preisynge that cometh of the dessertes 
of auncestres ; and yif preisynge make 
gentilesse, thanne mote they* nedes ben 
gen til that been preysed. For whiche 
thing it folweth that yif thou ne have no 
gentilesse of thi-self (that is to seyn prys 
that of thy deserte), foreyne gen- 

tilesse ne maketh the nat gentil But 


certes yif ther be ony good in gentilesse, 

I trowe it be al only this, that it semeth 
as that a maner necessite be imposed to 
gentil men for that thei ne schulde nat 
owtrayen or forlyven fro the verbis of 
hir noble kynrede. 

* Omne hominum genus in terris .' — 
Metrum 6 

Alle the lynage of men that ben in 
erthe ben of semklable byrthe ; on 
allone is fadir of thynges, on allone 
mynystreth alle thynges. He yaf to the 
sonne his bemes, he yaf to the moone hir 
homes, he yaf the men to the erthe, he 
yaf the slerres to the hevene. [760] He 
cncloseth with membres the soules that 
comen from his heye sete. Thanne 
comen alle mortel folk of noble seed. 
Why noysen ye or bosten of your eldres? 
For yif thow loke youre bygynnyng, and 
god your auctour and yowr makere, 
thanne nis ther none for-lyved wyght or 
on-gentil but if he noryssche his corage 
un-to vices and forlcten his propre byrthe. 

1 Quid autem de corporibus' — Prosa 7 

But what schal I scye of delyces ol 
body, of which delices the desirynges 
ben ful of anguyssch, and the fulfillynges 
of hem ben ful of penance ? How grete 
seknesses and how grete sorwes un- 
suffrable, ryght as a maner fruyte of 
wykkidnesse, ben thilke delices wont to 
bryngen to the bodyes of folk that nsen 
hem ! Of whiche delices I not what 
joie mai ben had of here moevynge, [765] 
but this woot I wel, that who-so-evere 
wol remembren hym of hise luxures, he 
schal wel undirstonden that the ivues of 
delices ben sorweful and sorye. And 
yif thilke delices mowen maken folk 
blisful, thanne by the same cause mioten 
thise beestis ben clepid blisful, of whiche 
beestes al the entencioun hasteth to fhl- 
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$ 9 * hen bodily jolyte. And the glad* 
none of wyf and children were an honest 
tbyitg, but it hath ben aeyd that it is over* 
mochel ayens kynde that- children han 
ben fownden tormentours to here fadris I 
not how manye ; of whiche children how 
bytynge is every condidoun, it nedeth 
nat to tellen it the that hast or this tyme 
assayed it, and art yit now angwysshous. 
In this approve I the sentence of my 
disdple Euridippis, that seide that he 
that hath no children is weleful by in- 
fbrtune. [770] 


4 ffabet hoe vokeptas .' — Metrum 7 

( Every delit hath this, that it angwissch- 
eth hem with prykkes that usen it. It 
resembleth to thise flyenge flyes that we 
clepen ben ; that, aftir that the be hath 
ached hise agreable honyes, he fleeth 
awey, and styngeth the hertes of hem 
that ben y-smyte, with bytynge over- 
lpnge haldynge. 

• Niehtl igitur dubium . * — Prosa 8 


Yif thou desirest power, thotf schalt, be 
awaytes of thy subgetis, anoyously ben 
cast undir by manye periles. Axestow 
glorye ? Thow shalt so bien distract by 
aspere thynges that thow schalt forgon 
sykemesse. And yif thow wolt * leden 
thi lif in ddyces, every wyght schal 
despy sen the and for-leeten the, as thow 
that art thral to thyng that is right foul 
and brutyl (that is to seyn, servaunt to 
thi body). [780] ISTow is if thanne wel 
yseyn how litil and how brotel possessioun 
thei coveyten that putten the goodes of 
the body aboven hir owene resoun. For 
maystow surmounten thise olifauntes in 
gretnesse or weighte of body ? Or 
maistow ben strengere than the bole? 
Maystow ben swyftere than the tigre? 
Byhoold ■ the spaces and the stablenesse 
and the swyft cours of the hevene, and 
stynt som - tyme to wondren on foule 
thynges. The whiche hevene certes nys 
nat rathere for thise thynges to ben won- 
dryd upon, than for the resoun by whiche 
it is governed. [785] But the schynynge 
of thi forme (that is to seyn, the beaute 
of thi body), how swyftly passynge is it, 
and how transitorie ! 


Now is it no doute thanne that thise Certes it is more flyttynge than the 
in yes ne ben a maner mysledynges to mutabilite of floures of the somer sesoun. 
bliafalncssc, ne that they ne mowen nat For so as Aristotle telleth, that if that 
leden folk thider as thei byheten to men hadden eyghen of a beeste that 
leden hem. But with how grete harmes highte lynx, so that the lokynge of folk 
thise forseide weyes ben enlaced, I schal myghte percen thurw the thynges that 
schewe the shortly. For-why yif thou withstonden it, who-so lokide thanne in 


cnforcest the to assemble moneye, thow 
must byreven hym his moneye that hath 
it ; Ins] and yif thow wolt schynen with 
dignytees, thow must bysechen and 
sapplyen hem that yyven tho dignytees ; 
end yif thow coveytest be honour to gon 
byfare othere folk, thow schalt defoule 
thi-* self thurw humblesse of axynge. 
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the entrayles of the body of Alcibiades, 
that was ful fair in the superfice withoute, 
it schulde seme ryght foul. And for-thi 
yif thow semest fair, ^by nature ne maketh 
nat that, but the deceyvaunce or the 
feblesse of the efghen that loken. [79°] 
But preise ’the gobies of the body as 
mochil as evere the lyst, so that thowe 
knowe algatis that, what-so it be (that is 
to seyn, of the godes of the body} whiche 
that thou wondrist uppon, max ben 
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destroied or dissolvid by the beete of a 
fevere of thre dayes. Of alle whiche 
forsdde thynges y mat reducen this 
schortly in a somme : that thise worldly 
goodes, whiche that ne mowen nat 
yeven that they by-heeten, ne ben nat 
parfite by the congregadoun of olle 
goodis ; that they ne ben nat weyes ne 
pathes that bryngen men to blisfulnesse, 
ne maken men to ben blisful. 


1 Heu qus mtseros tramitc .' — Metrum 8 

Allas ! whiche folie and whiche ignor- 
ance mysledeth wandrynge wrecchis fro 
the path of verray good ! Certes ye ne 
seke no gold in grene trees, ne ye gadere 
nat precyous stones in the vynes, ne ye 
ne hiden nat yowr gynnes in heye moun- 
taignes to kacchen fyssche of whiche ye 
mai maken riche festes. [795] And if 
yow* liketh to hunt to roos, ye ne gon 
nat tp the foordes of the watir that 
highte Tyrone. And over this, men 
knowen wel the krikes and the cavern es 
of the see yhidde in the flodes, and 
knowen ek whiche watir is moost 
plentevous of white peerlis, and knowen 
whiche watir haboundeth moost of reed 
purpre (that is to seyn, of a maner schelle 
fyssche with whiche men deien purpre), 
and knowen whiche strondes habounden 
most of tend re fysches, or of scharpe 
fyssches that hyghten echynnys. But 
folk sufiren hem-selve to ben so blynde, 
that hem ne reccheth nat to knowe 
where thilke goodes ben yhidd whiche 
tl^t thei coveyten, but ploungen hem in 
erfhe, and seken there thilke good that 
surmounteth the hevene that bereth the 
sterris. What preyere mai I make, that 
be digne to the nyce thoughtes of men ? 
[800] Bat I preie that thei coveyten 
rychesses and honours. So that, whanne 
thei han geten tho false goodes with 


greet travaile, that ther-by they mowen 
knowen the verray goodes. 

• flactcnus mendacis formant ' — Prosa 9 

It sufliseth that I have schewyd hiderto 
the forme of fals welefulnesse, so that 
yif thou loke now cleerly, the ordre of 
myn entencioun requireth from hennes 
forth to scliewe the verray welefulnesse.' 

* For sothe,' quod I, 1 1 se wel now 

that suffisaunce may nat comen by 
rychesses, ne power by rcmes, ne rever- 
ence by dignites, ne gentilesse by glorle, 
ne joie be dclices.’ •» 

* And hastow wel knowen the causes,' 
quod sche, * whi it is ? ' 

‘Certes me semeth,' quod I, ‘that 
y see hem ryght as thoughe it were 
thurw a litil clyfte, but me were levcre 
to knowen hem more opynly of the.’ [805] 

1 Certes, ' quod sche, 'the resoun Is 
al redy. For thilke thyng that symply 
is o thyng with outen ony devysioun, the 
errour and folie of mankynde departeth 
and divideth it, and mysledeth it and 
transported from verray and parfit good 
to godcs that ben false and imparfit. 
But seye me this. Wenestow that he 
that hath nede of power, that hym ne 
lakketh nothyng ? ’ 

* Nay,’ quod I. 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, ‘thou seyst 
a ryght ; for if it so be that ther is a 
thyng that in any partie be feblere of 
power, certes, as in that, it moot needes 
be nedy of foreyne help.’ 

‘ Ryght so is it,' quod I. 

' Suffisaunce and power ben thanne of 
o kynde?’ [8zo] 

1 So semeth it,’ quod I. 

‘And demestow,’ quod sche, ‘that 
a thyng that is of this raanere, that is to 
seyn suffisaunt and mighty, oughte ben 
despised, or ellis that it be right digne 
of reverence aboven alle thynges?’ 
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‘Certes/ quod I, * it nys no doute 
that it nys right worthy to ben reverenced. ' 

1 Lat us/ quod sche, 1 addeti thanne 
reverence to suffisaunce and to power, so 
that we demen that thise thre thynges *be 
al o thyng?* 

1 Certes,’ quod I, • lat us adden it, 
yif we wiln graunten the sothe.’ [8x5] 

‘What demestow thanne/ quod 
’ sche, ‘ is that a dirk thyng and nat 
jfoble that is suffisaunt, reverent, and 
myghty ; or elles that it is ryght noble 
and ryght cleer by celebrete or renoun ? 
Considere thanne/ quod sche, ‘as we 
^han grauntide her-by-fore, that he that 
ne hath nede of no thyng and is moost 
myghty and moost digne of honour, if 
hym nedeth any cleemesse of renoun, 
whiche clemesse he myght nat graunten 
of hym-self; so that for lak of thilke 
cleemesse he myghte seme the feblere on 
any side, or the more out-cast’ (Glose. 
This to seyn, nay ; for who-so that is 
suffisaunt, myghty, and reverent, clemesse 
of renoun folweth of the forseyde thynges, 
so that there ne be amonges hem no 
difference ; he hath it al redy of his 
suffysaunce.) 

• I mai nat,* quod I, ‘ denye it, but I 
moot granten, as it is, that this thyng be 
ryght celebrable by clemesse of renoun 
and noblesse.* [820] 

• Thanne folweth it/ quod sche, * that 
we adden clemesse of renoun to the thre 
forseydfe thynges, so that there ne be 
amonges hem no difference.* 

‘ This is a consequence/ quod I. 

‘This thyng thanne/ quod sche, ‘ that 
ne hath nede of no foreyne thyng, and 
may don alle thynges by hise 
strengthis, and that is noble and honour- 
' able, nys nat that a myry thyng and a 
Joyful?* 

■ ‘But whennes,* quod I, ‘that any 
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sorwe myghte comen to this thyng that 
is swiche, certes I mai nat thynke.* 

‘Thanne mote we graunten/ quod 
sche, ‘ that this thing be ful of gladnesse, 
if the forseide thynges ben sothe £[825] 
and certes also mote we graunten that 
suffisaunce, power, noblesse, reverence, 
and gladnesse be oonly diverse by names, 
but'hir substaunce hath no diversite.* 

* It moot nedly ben so,* quod I. 

'Thilke thyng thanne/ quod sche, 

‘that is oon and symple in his nature, 
the wikkidnesse of men departeth it and 
divideth it;* and whanne thei enforcen 
hem to gete partie of a thyng that ne 
hath no part, thei ne geten hem neyther 
thilke partie that is noon, ne the thyng 
al hool that thei ne desire nat’ 

‘ In whiche manere ? * quod I. 

• Thilke man/ quod sche, ‘ that seketh 
richesse to fleen poverte, he ne travaileth 
hym nat for to geten power, for he hath 
lever to ben dirk and vyl; [830] and 
eek withdraweth from hym-self manye 
naturel delites, for he nolde leese the 
moneie that he hath assembled. But 
certes in this manere he ne geteth hym 
nat suffisance, that power forleteth, and 
that moleste prikketh, and that filthe 
maketh out -caste, and that dirknesse 
hideth. And certes he that desireth oonly 
power, he wasteth and scatereth rychesse, 
and despyseth delices and eek honour 
that is withoute power, ne he ne preiseth 
glorie no thyng. Certes thus seestow 
wel that manye thynges failen to hym, 
for he hath som tyme defaute of manye 
necessites, and manye anguysshes byten 
hym ; and whan he ne mai nat do tho 
defautes awey, he for-letith to ben 
myghty, and that is the thyng that he 
moost desireth. [835] And ryght thus 
mai I make semblable resouns of honour, 
find of glorie, and of delyces 5 for so as 
every of thise forseide fhinges is the 
same that thise othere thynges ben (that 
is to seyn, al oon thyng), who-so that 
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evere seketh to geten that oon of thise, 
and nat that othir, he ne geteth nat that 
he desketh.' 


* What seystow thanne, yif that a man 
coveyte to geten alle thise thynges 
togidref?’ 

1 Certes,’ quod sche, *1 wolde seye, 
that he wolde geten hym sovereyn blis- 
fulnesse ; but that schal he nat fynde in 
tho thynges that I have schewed that ne 
mowen nat yeven that thei byheeten ? 1 
. * Certes no,’ quod L [840] 

• Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ne scholde 
men nat by no weye seken blisfulnesse 
in siche thynges as men wenen that 
they ne mowen yeven but o thyng sengly 
of al that men seken ? ' 

‘I graunte wel,' quod I, ‘ne no 
sothere thyng ne may be seyd.' 

‘Now hastow thanne, * quod sche, 

' the forme and the causes of false 
wqlefulnesse. Now tome and flytte the 
eighen of thi thought, for ther shaltow 
seen anoon thilke verray blisfulnesse 
that I have be-hyght the.* 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, * it is cler and openc, 
though it were to a blynd man ; [845] 
and that schewedestow me ful wel a litel 
her byfora, whan thow enforcedest the 
to schewe me the causes of the fals 
blisfulnesse. For, but if I be begiled, 
thann e is thilke the verray perfit blis- 
fulnesse tha t perfitly maketh a man 
suffisaunt, myghty, honourable, noble, 
and fill of gladnesse. And for thow 
schalt wel knowe that I have wel undir- 
stonden thise thinges withynne myn 
herte, I knowe wel that thilke blisful- 
nesse that may venayly yeven on of the 
forseyde thynges, syn thei ben alle oon 
■ — I knowe dowtelees that thilke thyng 
is the fill blysfulnesse.’ 
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‘O my nory,’ quod sche, ‘by this 
opynyoun I seie thow art blisful, yif 
thow putte this therto that I schal seyn.' 

‘ What is that ? * quod I. [850] 

Philosophic . ‘ Trowestow that ther be 
any thyng in this erthly, mortal, 
toumblynge thynges that may brynge 
this estat ? * 

‘ Certes,’ quod I, ‘ y trowe it nought ; 
and thow hast schewyd me wel that over 
thilke good ther nys no thyng more to, 
ben desired.' 

‘Thise thynges thanne,' quod sche, 
(that is to seyn, erthly suflysaunce, and 
powere, and swiche thynges) outher thei 
semen lyknessc of verray good, or elles 
it semeth that thei yeve to mortel folk a 
mancr of goodes that ne be nat perfyt. 
But thilke good that is verray and perfyt 
that mai thei nat yeven.' [855] 

1 1 accorde me wel,* quod I. 

‘Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘for as moche 
as thou hast knowen whiche is thilke 
verray blisfulnesse, and eek whiche thilke 
thynges ben that lyen falsly blisfulnesse 
(that is to seyn, that be deccyte semen 
verray goodes), now byhoveth the to 
knowe whennes and where thow move 
seke thilke verrai blisfulnesse.' 

•Certes,’ quod I, ‘that desire I gretly 
and have abyden longe tyme to herkne 
it.’ 

‘ But for as moche,’ quod sche, • as it 
liketh to my disciple Plato, in his book 
of In Thytnto, that in ryght litel 
thynges men schulde byseche the help of 
god, [860] what juggestow that be now 
to done, so that we may desserve to 
fynde the seete of thilk sovereyn 
good ?' 

‘Certes,' quod I, ‘y deme that we 
schul clepe to the fadir of alle goodes, for 
withouten hym is ther no thyng founded 
aryght. 

‘Thow seyst aryght,’ quod sche, and 
bygan anoon to syngen right thus : 
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1 0 fuam ptrpeiua *' — Metraxn 9 

4 O thow fadir, soowere and creatour of 
hevene and of erthes, that governest this 
world by perdurable resoun, that com- 
aundest the tymes to gon from syn that age 
hadde bygynnynge; thow that duellest 
thi-selve ay stede&st and stable, and 
yevest alle othere thyn£es to ben meved, 
[865] ne fbreyne causes necesseden the 
nevere to compoune werk of floterynge 
matere, but oonly the forme of sovereyn 
good I -set with-in the withoute envye, 
that moevede the firely. Thow, that art 
althir-fayrest, berynge the faire world in 
thyn thought, fonnedest this world to the 
Ijtes^ae semblable of that faire world in 
thy thought. Thou drawest alle thyng of 
thy sovereyn ensaumpler and comaund- 
est . that this world, parfytely ymakid, 
have firely and absolut hise parfyte 
parties. Thow byndest the elementis by 
nombres proporcionables, that the coolde 
thinges mowen accorde with the hote 
thinges, and the drye thinges with the 
jaoyste ; that the iuyer, that is purest, 
nat over-heye, ne that the hevy- 
nesse drawe nat adoun over-lowe the erthes 
that ben ploungid in the watris. [870] 
Thow knyttest togidere the mene soule 
of treble kynde moevynge alle thingis, 
and divydest it by membrys accordynge ; 
and whan it is thus divyded [and] it hath 
■niWnMed a moevynge in-to two rowndes, 
£tgo<&h to tome ayen to hym-self, and 
an v yr o u neth a fill deep thought and 
turneth the hevene by semblable ymage. 
Thow by evene lyke causes enhauncest the 
•oaks and the lasse lyves ; and, ablynge 



hem heye by lyghte waynes or cartes, 
thow sowest hem in-to hevene and in-to 
erthe. [875] And whan thei ben con- 
vertyd to the by thi benygne la we, thow 
makest hem retoume ayen to the by ayen- 
ledynge fyer. O fadir, yyve thou to the 
thought to steyen up in-to thi streyte 
seete j and graunte hyrii to enviroune the 
welle of good ; and, the lyght I-fbunde, 
graunte hym to fycchen the clere syghtes 
of his corage in the ; and skatere thou 
and to-bre^e the weyghtes and the cloudes 
of erthly hevynesse ; and schyn thou by 
thi bryghtnesse, for thou art cleemesse, 
thow art pesible reste to debonayre folk ; 
thow thi -self art bygynnynge, berere, 
ledere, path and terme ; to looke on the, 
that is our ende. [880] 

* Quoniatn igitur que sit — Prosa 10 

For as moche thanne as thow hast 
seyn which is the fourme of good that 
nys nat parfit, and whiche is die forme 
of good that is parfit, now trowe I that it 
were good to schewe in what this per- 
fecdoun of blisfulnesse is set And in 
this thing I trowe that we schulde first 
enquere for to witen, yf that any swich 
maner good as thilke good that thou hast 
dyffinysshed a litel here-byfom (that is to 
seyn sovereyn good) may be fbunde in 
the nature of thinges, for that veyn 
ymagynadoun of thought desceyve us 
nat, and put us out of the sothfastnesse 
of thilke thinge that is summytted to us. 
But it may nat be denyed that thilke 
good ne is, and that it nys ryght as a 
welle of alle goodes. For alle thing that 
is cleped inparfyt is proevid inparfit be 
the amenusynge of perfecdoun or of thing 
that is parfit. [885] And herof cometh it 
that in every thing general, yif that men 
seen any thing that is inparfit, certes in 
thilke general Uier moot ben som thing that 
is parfit For yif so be that perfeoaoun 
is don awey, men may nat thinke ne say 
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ro whennes thilke thing is that is cleped 
nparfyt. For the nature of thinges ne 
ook nat hir begynnynge of thinges 
unenused and inparfit, but it procedith 
>f thinges that ben alle hole and ab- 
olut, and descendith so doun into 
ittereste thinges and in -to thinges empty 
uid withouten fruyt But, as I have 
ichewid a litel here byfpm that yif ther 
ye a blisfulnesse that be freel and veyn 
ind inparfyt, ther may no man doute that 
her nys som blisfiilnesse .that is sad, stede- 
ast, and parfyt.’ 

1 This is concluded,' quod I, ' feermely 
ind soothfastly.' [89c] 

‘ But considere also,’ quod sche, ‘ in 
whom this blisfulnesse enhabiteth. The 
;omune accordaunce and conceyt of the 
xjrages of men prove th and graunteth 
.hat god, prince of alle thinges, is good. 
For, so as no thyng mai ben thought 
setere than god, it mai nat ben douted 
Jianne that he that no thinge nys beterc, 
bat he nys good. Certes resoun scheweth 
bat god is so good that it proeveth by 
rerray force that parfyt good is in hym. 
For yif god nys swyche, he ne ,mai nat 
\ye prince of alle thinges ; [895] for 
:ertes som -thing possessing in it -self 
parfyt good schulde be more worthy than 
;od, and it scholde semen that thilke 
were first and eldere than god. For 
we han schewyd apertely that alle thinges 
that ben parfyt ben first er thynges that 
ben inparfit; and for-thy, for as moche 
w that my resoun or my proces ne go 
oat awey withouten an ende, we owe to 
graunte that the sovereyn god is right 
fill of sovereyn parfit good. And we 
ban establissched that the sovereyne good 
is verray blisfiilnesse. Thanne moot it 
nedis be that verray blisfulnesse is set in 
sovereyn god.' [900] 

'This take I wel,' quod I, 1 ne this 
me mai nat be withscid in no manere.’ 

‘But I preye the,’ quod sche, ’see 
mow how thou mayst proeven holily and 
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withoute corrupdoun this that I have seid, 
that the sovereyn god is ryght fill of 
sovereyne good.’ 

‘ In which e manere ? ’ quod I. * 

* Wenestow aught, 1 quod sche, 'that 
the prince of alle thynges have I -take 
thilke sovereyne good any • wher out of 
hym-self, of whiche sovereyne good men 
proeveth that he is ful; ryght as thou 
myghtest thynken that god, that hath 
blisfulnesse in hym-self, and thilk blisfiil- 
nesse that is in hym, were divers in 
substaunce? [90s] For yif thow wene 
that god have resseyved thilke good out 
of hym-self, thow mayst wene that he 
that yaf thilke good to god be more worth 
than is god. But I am beknowe and 
confesse, and that ryght dignely, that god 
is ryght worthy aboven alle thinges. And 
yif it so be that this good be in hym by 
nature, but that it is dyvers from him by 
wenynge resoun, syn we speke of god 
pryncc of alle thynges, — feyne who so 
feyne mai — who was he that hath con- 
ioyned thise divers thynges togidre ? And 
cek at the laste se wel that a thing that is 
divers from any thing, that thilke thing 
nys nat that same thing fro whiche it is 
undirstonden to be diverse. Thanne 
folweth it that thilke thing that by his 
nature is divers from sovereyn good, that 
that thyng nys nat sovereyn good. [910] 
But certes it were a felenous cursydnesse 
to thinken that of hym that no thing nys 
more worth. For alwey, of alle thinges, 
the nature of hem may nat ben betere 
thanne his begynnynge. For whiche I 
mai concluden by ryght verray resoun 
that thilke that is begynnynge of aUq 
thinges, thilke same thing is sovereyn good 
in his substaunce.' * 

« Thow hast seyd ryghtfully,’ quod I. 

‘But we han graunted,* quod sche, 
• that the sovereyn good is blisfulnesse.’ 

‘ That is sooth,’ quod I. [915] 
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6 Thanne,* quod sche, 4 moten we nedes 
gran ten and confiessen that thilke same 
sovereyn good be god ? * 

^Certes,* quod I, ‘y ne may nat denye, 
ne withstonde the resouns purposed ; and 
I se wel that it folweth by strengthe of 
the premisses.’ 

‘Loke now,' quod sche, ‘yif this be 
proevid yet more fermely thus that there ne 
mowen not ben two sovereyn good is that 
ben divers among hem- self. For certes 
the goodis that ben divers among hem- 
self, that oon is nat that that that othir is ; 
thann e mowen neither of hem ben parfit, 
so as eyther of hem lakketh to othir. But 
that that nys nat parfit, men mai seen 
apertely that it nys not sovereyn. [930] 
The thinges thanne that ben sovereynly 
gode ne mowe by no weie be divers. 
But I have wel concluded that blLsful- 
nesse and god ben the sovereyn good ; for 
whiche it mote nedes be that sovereyne 
blisfulnesse is sovereyn devynite.’ 

4 No thing,’ quod I, * nys more soth- 
faste than tins, ne more ferme by resoun, 
ne a more worthy thing than god mai not 
ben concluded.’ 

4 Upon thise thynges thanne,’ quod 
sche, ‘ryght as thise geometriens whan 
thei han schewed her proposicions ben 
wont to bryngen yn thinges that thei 
clepen porismes or declaracions of for- 
seide thinges, right so wol I yeve the 
here as a corolarie or a meede of 
coroune. For- why for as moche as by 
the getynge of blisfulnesse men ben 
makid blisfol, and blisfulnesse is dyvinite, 
than is it manifest and opene that by the 
getynge of dyvinite men ben makid blisfol. 
[9*5] Right as by the getynge of justice 
[men ben maked just], and be the getynge 
of sapience thei ben maked wise, ryght 
so nedes by the semblable resoun, whan 
they han geten dyvinite thei ben maked 
goddes. Thanne is every blisful man 
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god. But certes by nature ther nys but 
o god ; but by the partidpadoun of 
dyvinite ther ne let ne distourbeth no 
thyng that ther ne ben many goddis.’ 

‘This ys,’ quod I, 4 a fair thing and 
a precious, depe it as thou wilt, be 
it corolerie, or porisme, or mede of 
coroune, or declarynges.’ 

‘Certes,’ quod sche, 4 no thing nys 
fairere than is the thing that by resoun 
schulde ben addide to thise forseide 
thinges.’ [930] 

* What thing ? ’ quod I. 

* So,* quod sche, * as it semeth that 
blisfulnesse conteneth many thinges, it 
weere for to witen whether that alle 
thise thinges maken or conioynen as a 
maner body of blisfulnesse by diversitc 
of parties or membres, or elles yif any 
of alle thilke thinges ben swich that it 
acomplise by hymself the substaunce of 
blisfulnesse, so that alle thise othere 
thynges ben referrid and brought to 
blisfulnesse (that is to seyn, as to the 
cheef of hem).’ 

1 1 woldc,’ quod I, 4 that thow madest 
me clerly to undirstonde what thou seist, 
and that thou recordidest me the for- 
seide thinges.’ 

1 Have I not jugged,* quod sche, ‘that 
blisfulnesse is good ? ’ [935] 

‘Yys for sothe,’ quod I, ‘and that 
sovereyn good.* 

4 Adde thanne,’ quod sche, ‘thilke 
good that is maked [of] blisfulnesse to alle 
thise forseide thinges. For thilke same 
blisfulnesse that is demed to ben sovereyn 
suffisaunce, thilke selve is sovereyn power, 
sovereyn reverence, sovereyn demesse or 
noblesse, and sovereyn delyt What 
seist ow thanne of all thise thinges, 
that is to seyn, suffisaunce, power, and 
alle thise othere thinges, — ben thei thanne 
as membris of blisfulnesse, or ben they 
reffered and brought to sovereyne good 
ryght as alle thinges that ben brought to 
the cheef of hem?’ 

‘I undirstonde wel,* quod I, ‘what 
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thou purposes! to seke, but I desire for 
to herkne that thow schewe it me. 1 [940] 

1 Tak now thus the discredoun of this 
questioun,’ quod sche 5 ‘yif alle thise 
thinges,* quod sche, ‘ weren membris to 
felidte, thanne weren thei dyverse that 
on firo that othir. And swich is the 
nature of parties or of membres, that 
diverse membris compounen a body.’ 

1 Certes,* quod I, ‘it hath wel ben 
schewyd here byforn that alle thise 
thinges ben al o thyng.’ 

* Thanne ben thei none membres,’ 
quod sche, ‘for elles it schulde seme 
that blisfiilnesse were conioyned al of o 
membre allone ; but that is a thing that 
mai not ben don.’ 

‘This thing, ’ quod I, ‘nys not doutous; 
but I abide to herknen the rcmcnaunt of 
the question.’ [945] 

‘This is opene and cler,* quod sche, 

* that alle othere thinges ben referrid and 
brought to good. For therfore is suffi- 
saunce requerid, for it is demyd to ben 
good ; and for-thy is power requirid, for 
men trowen also that it be good 5 and 
this same thing mo wen we thinken and 
coniecten of reverence, and of noblesse, 
and of delyt Thanne is sovereyn good 
the somme and the cause of al that 
oughte ben desired ; for-why thilke thing 
that with-holdeth no good in it selve, ne 
semblance of good, it mai not wel in no 
manere be desired ne requerid. [950] 
And the contrarie ; for thoughc that 
thinges by here nature ne ben not godc, 
algates yif men wene that ben godc, yet 
ben thei desired as though that thei were 
verxayliche gode ; and ther-fore is it that 
men oughte to wene by ryghte that bounte 
be the sovereyn fyn and the cause of alle 
the thinges that ben to requiren. But 
certes thilke that is cause for which men 
requiren any thing, it semeth that thilke 
same thing be moost desired. As thus : 
yf that a wyght wolde ryden for cause of 
hele, he ne desireth not so mochel the 

>. 940. that, Fr. 1 que.’ (how). 
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moevyng to ryden, as the effect of his 
hele. Now thanne, syn that alle thynges 
ben required for the grace of good, thei 
ne ben not desired of alle folk more than 
the same good. [955] But we han grauntide 
that blisfiilnesse is that thing, for whiche 
that alle thise othere thinges ben desired ; 
thanne is it thus that certes oonly 
blysfulncssc is requered and desired. By 
whichc thing it scheweth cleerly that of 
good and of blisfulnesse is al on and the 
same substaunce.’ 

‘I se nat,’ quod I, ‘ wherfore that 
men myghten discorden in this.’ 

‘And we han schewcd that god and 
verray blisfulnesse is al o thing.* 

* That is sooth,’ quod I. 

* Thanne mewen wc concludcn sykerly, 
that the substaunce of god is set in 
thilke same good, and in noon other 
place. [960] 

1 Nunc omnes pariter venite capti .* — 
Metrum 10 

Cometh alle to gidre now, ye that ben 
ykaught and ylxmnde with wikkide 
cheynes by the descey vable delyt of erthly 
thynges enhabityngc in yowr thought ! 
Iler schal ben the rcste of your labours, 
her is the havene stable in pesible quiete ; 
this allone is the open refut to wreches. 
(Close. This to seyn, that ye that ben 
combryd and disseyvid with worldly 
affcccions, comcth now to this sovereyn 
good, that is god, that is refut to hem 
that wolen come to hym.) Textus. Alle 
the thinges that the ryver Tagus yyveth 
yow with his goTdene gravelis, or elles 
alle the thinges that the ryver Herinus 
yeveth with his rede brinke, [965] or that 
Indus yyveth, that is next the hote partie 
of the world, that medleth the grene 
stones with the white, ne scholden not 

954. moevyng to ryden, movement of 'riding. 
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deren.the lookynge of your thought, but 
hiden rather your blynde corages withynne 
here derknesse. A 1 that liketh yow here, 
and exciteth and moeveth your thoughtes, 
the erthe hath norysschid it in his lowe 
caves. But the schynynge by whiche 
the hevene is governed and whennes that 
it hath his strengthe, that eschueth the 
derke overthrowynge of the soule ; and 
who so evere may knowen thilke light of 
blisfulnesse, he schal wel seyn that the 
white beemes of the sonne ne ben nat 
deer.’ [970] 

* Asseneior inquam cuncta. ’ — Prosa 1 1 

* I assente me/ quod I, * for alle thise 
thinges ben strongly bounden with ryght 
ferme resouns.* 

4 How mychel wiltow preysen it/ quod 
sche, 4 yif that thow knowe what thilke 
good is?’ 

‘I wol preyse it/ quod I, ‘be pris 
withouten ende, yif it schal betyde me to 
kdowe also to gedre god that is good.’ 

4 Certes/ quod sche, 1 that schal I do 
the be verray resoun, yif that tho thinges 
that I have concluded a litel here byforn 
duellen only in hir first grauntynge. 1 

4 Thei dwellen graunted to the/ quod 
I. (This to seyn as who seith, * I grauntc 
thi fbrseide conclusyouns. 1 ) [975] 

4 Have I nat schewed the/ quod sche, 
4 that the thinges that ben required of 
many folk ne ben not verray goodis ne 
partite; for thei ben divers that on fro 
that othir. And so as iche of hem is 
lakkynge to othir, thei han no power to 
hryngen a good that is" iul and absolut. 
But thanne at erste ben thei verraye 
good, whan thei ben gadred togidere alle 
in-to o forme and in-to oon werkynge. 
So that thilke thing that is suifisaunce, 
thilke same be power, and reverence, 

, and noblesse, and myrthe. And for sothe, 
, but yif alle thise thinges ben alle o same 


thing, thei ne han not wherby that the 
mowen be put in the nombre of thinges 
that oughten ben required or desired.' 
[980] 

4 It is schewyd/ quod I, 4 ne herof mai 
ther no man douten.’ t 

1 The thinges thanne/ quod sche, 4 that 
ne ben none goodis whan thei ben diverse, 
and whanne thei bygynnen to ben al o 
thing, thanne ben thei goodes, — ne 
cometh it hem nat thanne by the getynge 
of unyte that thei ben maked goodes ? 1 

4 So it semeth/ quod I. 

4 But alle thing that is good/ quod 
sche, 4 grauntestow that it be good by 
the participadoun of good, or no ? * 

4 1 graunte it/ quod I. 

4 Thanne mustow graunten/ quod sche, 
4 by semblable resoun that oon and good 
be o same thing ; [985] for of thinges of 
whiche that the effect nys nat naturely 
divers, nedes the substaunce moot be 00 
same thing. 1 

4 1 ne may nat denye it/ quod I. 

4 Hastow nat knowen wel/ quod sche, 
4 that alle thing that is hath so longe his 
duellynge and his substaunce as longe as 
it is oon? But whanne it forletith to 
be oon, it moot nedys deien and cor- 
rumpen to gidres ? 1 

4 In whiche manere ? 9 quod I. 

‘Ryght as in beestis/ quod sche, 
4 whanne the body and the soule ben 
conioyned in oon and dwellen to gidre, 
it is cleped a beeste ; and whanne her 
unyte is destroyed be the disseveraunce 
the toon fro the tothir, thanne scheweth 
it wel that it is a deed thing, and that it 
nys no lengere no beeste. [990] And the 
body of a wyght, while it duelleth in 00 
fourme be coniuncdon of membris, it is 
wel seyn that it is a figure of mankynde ; 
and yif the parties of the body ben so 
devyded and disseverid the ton fro the 
tother that thei destroyen unite, the 
body forletith to ben that it was beforo. 
And who so wolde renne in the same 
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man ere be alle thinges, he scholde seen 
that withouten doute every thing is in 
his sabstaunce as longe as- it is oon ; and 
whadne it forletith to ben oon, it dyeth 
and peryssheth.’ 

1 Whann$ I considered quod I, 1 manye 
thinges, I se noon other.’ 

1 Is ther any thing thanne,’ quod sche, 

* that, in as moche as it ly veth naturcly, 
that forletith the talent or the appetyt of 
his beynge and desireth to come to deth 
and to corrupcioun ? ’ [995] 

• Yif I considered quod I, 1 the beestes 
that ban any maner nature oF wyllyngc 
and of nyllynge, I ne fynde no beeste, 
but if it be constreyned fro withoute-forth 
that forletith or despiseth the entencion to 
lyven and to duren ; or that wole, his 
thankes, hasten hym to dycn. For every 
beest travaileth hym to defende and kepe 
the savacion of his lif, and eschucth 
deeth and destruccioun. But ccrtes I 
doute me of herbes and of trees (that is 
to seyn, that I am in a doute of swichc 
thinges as herbes or trees), that nc han 
no felyng soules (ne no nature! werkynges 
servynge to appetites as beestes han), 
whether thei han appetyt to duellen and 
to durend [zooo] 

* Certes,* quod sche, ‘ ne therof thar 
the nat doute. Now looke upon thise 
herbes and thise trees. They wexen first 
in suche places as ben covenable to hem, 
in which places thei mowen nat sone 
deye ne dryen, as longe as hir nature 
mq j defenden hem. For some of hem 
waxen in feeldis, and some in mountaynes, 
and othere waxen in mareys, and othre 
eleven bn roches, and some wexen plenty- 
vous in soondes 5 and yif any wyght en- 
force hym to bere hem in-to other places, 
thei wexen drye. [1005] For nature 
yeveth to every thing that that is con- 
venient to hym, and travailleth that they 
he dele nat, as longe as thei han power 
to duellen and to lyven. What wiltow 
seyn of this, that thei drawen alle here 
ttotyaschynges by here rootes, ryght as thei 
Wden beremouthes y-plounged withynne 

997. hit thmmk te % voluntarily. 


the erthes, and sheden be hir maryes hir 
wode and hir bark? And what wyltow 
seyn of this, that thilke thing that is ryght 
softe, as the marie is, that it is alwey hyd 
in the secte al with-inne, and that it is 
defended fro withoutc by the stedfastnesse 
of wode ; and that the outreste bark is 
put ayens the distem peraunce of the 
hevenc as a deffendour myghty to suffren 
harm? And thus certes maistow wel 
seen how greet is the diligence of nature { 
[1010] for alle thinges renovclen and 
publysschcn hem with seed y-multiplied, 
nc ther nys no man that ne woot wel 
that they ne l»en ryght as a foundement 
and edifice for to duren, noght oonly for 
a tyme, but ryght as for to dure perdur- 
ably by gencracion. And the thinges 
eek that men wenen ne haven none soules, 
nc desire thei nat iclie of hem by semblable 
rcsoun to kepyn that that is his (that is 
to seyn, that is accordyngc to hir nature 
in conservacioun of hir beynge and en- 
duryngc) ? For wherfore cllis bereth 
lightnessc the flaumlies up, and the 
weyghtc presseth the erthe adoun, but 
for as moche as thilke places and thilke 
moevynges ben covenable to evcryche of 
hem ? And for-sothc every thing kepeth 
thilke that is accordyngc and propre to 
hym, ryght as thinges that lien contrari- 
ous and cnemys corrumpcn hem. [1013] 
And yet the harde thinges, as stones, 
clyven and holdcn here parties togidre 
ryght faste and harde, and defenden hem 
in withstondynge that thei ne departe nat 
lyghtly atwynne. And the things that 
ben softe and fletynge, as is watir and 
eyr, thei departen lyghtly and yeven 
place to hem that breken or divyden 
hem ; but natheles they retome sone 
ageyn into the same thinges fro whennes 
thei ben arraced ; but fyer fleeth and 

1007. sheden; perhaps sheden should bo 
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refuse th alle dyvisioun. I trete not now 
here of willeful moevynges of the soule 
that is knowyngi but of the naturel en- 
tendoun of thinges, as thus : [xoao] ryght 
as we swolwen the mete that that we 
resseyven and ne thinke nat on it, and 
as we drawen our breeth in slepynge 
that we witen it nat while we slepyn. 
For certes in the beesds the love of hire 
lyvynges ne of hire beynges ne cometh 
not of the wilnynges of the soule, but of 
the bygynnynges of nature. For certes, 
thurw constreynynge causes, wil desireth 
and embrace th fill ofte tyme the deeth 
that nature dredeth. (That is to seyn as 
thus : that a man may be constreyned so, 
by som cause, that his wille desireth and 
taketh the deeth whiche that nature 
hateth and dredeth fill sore. ) And som- 
tyme we seen the contrarye, as thus : 
that the wil of a wyght distourbeth and 
constreyneth that that nature desireth and 
requirith alwey, that is to seyn the wcrk 
of generacioun, by whiche generacioun 
only duelleth and is susteyned the longe 
durablete of mortel thinges. [1035] And 
thus this charite and this love, that every 
thing hath to hym-self, ne' cometh not of 
the moevynge of the soule, but of the 
entendoun of nature. For the purveauncc 
of god hath yeven to thinges that ben 
creat of hym this, that is a fill grete 
cause to lyven and to duren, for whiche 
they desiren naturely here lif as longe as 
evere thei mo wen. For which thou 
mayst not drede be no manere that alle 
the thinges that ben any where, that thei 
ne requiren naturely the ferme stablenesse 
of perdurable duellynge, and eek the 
eschuynge of destruccioun.’ 

' Now confesse I wel,* quod I, * that y 
see wel now certeynly withouten doutes 
the thingBs that whilom semeden uncer- 
teyn to me.* 

• But,* quod sche, ‘thilke thing that 
desireth to be and to dudle perdurably, 
he desireth to ben oon. [1030] For yif 

toso. C|H A«B here mm 
. I0#$. by nMAe. etc., i*. by which the per- 
manency of mortal thinge la m a intaine d. 


that oon were destroyed certes beynge 
schulde ther noon duellen to no wyght* 

‘ That is sooth,* quod I. 

'Thanne,* quod sche, 'desiren alle 
thinges oon.* 

* I assente,* quod I. 4 

'And I have schewed,’ quod sche, 
'that thilke same oon is thilke that is 
good.’ 

‘ Ye forsothe,' quod I. 

‘ Alle thinges thanne,' quod sche, 

' requiren good ; and thilke good thow 
mayst descryven ryght thus : good is thilk 
thing that fevery wyght desireth.’ [1035] 

'Ther ne may be thought,’ quod I, 
‘no more verraye thing. For eyther. 
alle thinges ben referrid and brought to 
noght, and floteren withouten govemour, 
despoyled of oon as of hire propre heued ; 
or elles, yif ther be any thing to whiche 
that alle thinges tenden and hyen to, that 
thing muste ben the sovereyn good of 
alle goodes.' 

Thanne seide sche thus: 'O my noiy,' 
quod sche, 'I have greet gladnesse of 
the, for thow hast fycched in thyn herte 
the myddel sothfastnesse, that is to seyn, 
the prykke. But this thing hath ben 
discoveryd to the in that thow seydest 
that thow wisteth not a litel her byfom.’ 

‘ What was that ? ’ quod I. 

‘That thou ne wistest noght,’ quod 
sche, ‘whiche was the ende of thinges. 
[1040] And certes that is the thyng that 
every wyght desireth ; and for as mochel 
as we han gadrid and comprehendid that 
good is thilke thing that is desired of 
alle, thanne mote we nedys confessen 
that good is the fyn of alle thinges. 

‘ Quisquis profunda .' — Metrum 1 1 

Whoso that seketh sooth by a deep 
thought, and coveyteth not to ben dis- 
seyvid by no mys-weyes, lat hym rollen 

1036. eon, unity. 
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and trenden withynne hymself the lyght 
of his ynwazde sighte ; and let hym 
gadeiyn ayein, endynynge in-to a com- 
pos, the longe moevynges of his thoughtes ; 
and let hym techyn his corage that he 
hath enclosid and hid in his tresors, al 
that he hompasseth or secheth fro with- 
oute, And thanne thilke thing, that the 
blake cloude of erroUr whilom hadde 
y-covered, schal lighte more clerly than 
Phebus hymself ne schyncth. [1045] 
(Glosa. Who so wol seke the depe ground 
of soth in his thought, and wil nat ben 
disseyvid by false proposicouns that goon 
amys fro the trouthe, lat hym wel examine 
and rolle withynne hym-self the nature 
and the propretes of the thing ; and let 
him yet eft sones examine and rollen his 
thoughtes by good deliberacion or that he 
deme, and lat hym techyn his soule that 
it hath, by naturel principles kyndclichc 
yhyd with-ynne it-self, al the trouthe the 
whiche ymagineth to ben in thinges with- 
oute. And thanne al the derknesse of 
his mysknowynge shall seen more evy- 
dently to the sighte of his undirstond- 
ynge than the sonne ne semeth to the 
sighte withoute-forth.) [1050] For ccrtes 
the body, bryngynge the weighte of 
foryetynge, ne hath nat chased out of 
your thought al' the cleerncsse of your 
knowyng ; for certeynli the seed of soth 
haldeth and clyveth within yowr corage, 
and it is a -waked and excited by the 
wynde and by the blastes of doctrine. 
For wherfore elles demen ye of your 
owene wil the ryghtes, whan ye ben 
axid, but if so were that the noryssch- 
ynges of resoun ne lyvede y-plounged 
in the depe of your herte? (This to 
seyn, how schulde men deme the sothe 
of any thing that wer axid, yif ther ncre 
a rote of sothfastnesse that were y- 
plounged and hyd in the naturel prin- 
ciples, the whiche sothfastnesse lyvede 
within the depnesse of the thought?) 
And if it so be that the Muse and the 


doctrine of Plato syngeth soth, al that 
every wyght leemeth, he ne doth no 
thing elles thanne but recordeth, os men 
recorden thinges that ben foryeten.* [1055] 

' Tune ego Platoni tnquatn — Prosa 12 

Thanne scidc I thus : ‘ I accord c me 
gretly to Plato, for thou recordist and 
remembrist me thisc thinges yet the 
seconde tyme ; that is to seye, first 
whan I loste my memorie be the con- 
tagious coniunccioun of the body with 
the soule, and cflsones aftirward, whan 
y lost it confounded by the charge and 
be the burdenc of my sorwe.* 

And thanne scidc sche thus : ‘ Yif 
thow loke,* quod sche, ‘first the thynges 
that thou hast graunled, it nc schal nat 
ben ryght fer that thow ne schalt remem- 
bren thilke thinges that thou scidest that 
thou nystist nat.’ 

1 What thing ? * quod I. 

‘ By whiche governement,’ quod sche, 
‘that this world is governed.* 

1 Me remembreth it wel,* quod I j 
‘and I confesse wel that I ne wyste it 
nat. [1060] But al be it so that I see now 
from afer what thou purposist, algates I 
desire yit to herknen it of the more 
pleynly. * 

‘Thou ne wendest nat,* quod sche, 

‘ a litel here byfom, that men schulde 
doute that this world nys governed by 
god.* 

‘ Certes,* quod I, * ne yet ne doute 
I it naught, ne I nyl nevere wene that 
it were to doute * (as who seith, ‘ but 
I woot wel that god gouverneth this 
world *) ; ‘and I schal schortly answeren 
the be what resouns I am brought to this. 
This world,* quod I, ‘of so manye 
and diverse and contraryous ' pa r ties, 
ne myghte nevere han ben assembled in 
o forme; but yif ther ne were oon that 
conioyned so manye diverse thinges 9 
[1065] and the same diversite of here 
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rotates, that so discorden the ton fro 
that other, most departen and unioynen 
the thinges that ben conioynid, yif ther 
ne were oon that contenyde that he hath 
eonioynid and ybounden. Ne the certein 
ordre of nature schulde not bzynge forth 
so ordene moevynges by places, by tymes, 
by doynges, by spaces, by qualites, yif 
ther ne were on, that were ay stedfaste 
duellynge, that ordeynide and disponyde 
thise diversites of moevynges. And 
thilke thing, what-so-evere it be, by 
whiche that alle thinges ben y-maked and 
I-lad, y clepe hym “god,” that is a 
word that is used to alle folk.’ [1070] 

Thanne seide sche : * Syn thou feelist 
thus thise thinges,’ quod sche, 1 1 trowe 
that I have litel more to done that thou, 
myghty of welefiilnesse, hool and sound, 
ne see eftsones thi contre. 

‘ But let us loken the thinges that we 
han purposed here-byfom. . 'Have I 
rot nombrid and seid,’ quod sche, ' that 
suffisaunce is in blisfulnesse ? and we han 
accorded that god is thilke same blisful- 
nesse?’ 

• Yis forsothe,’ quod I. 

• And that to govemen this world,’ 
quod sche, * ne schal he nevere han nede 
pf noon help firo with-oute ? For elles, 
yif he hadde nede of any help, he ne 

' schulde rot have no fill suffisaunce?’ [1075] 

• Yys thus it moot nedes be,’ quod I. 

‘Thanne ordeyneth he be hym -self 

alone alle thinges?’ quod sche. 

• That may noght ben denyed,’ quod I. 

• And I have schewyd that god is the 
lame good ? ’ 

• It temetabreth me wel,’ quod I. 

• Thanne ordeigneth he alle thinges by 
thilke good,’ quod sche, ( syn he, whiche 
♦ha* we han* accordid to ben good, 
govemeth alle thinges by hynvself ; and 
he is as a keye and a styere, by whiche 

1067. If* iff urUin, etc., should bo * Tk* 
prdr* q/iufur* n* wchmld* notfroud* ctrUinty 
Had *0 trdsntj etc. 
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that the edifice of this world is kept 
stable and withouten corrumpynge ? * 

' I accorde me greedy,’ quod I. • And 
I aperceyvede a litil here byfbm that thow 
woldest seyn thus, al be it sp that it were 
by a thynne suspedoun.’ [1080] 

'I trowe it wel,’ quod sene; 'for, 
as I trowe, thou ledist now more ententyf- 
liche thyn eyen to loken the verray 
goodes. But natheles the thing that 
I schal telle the yet ne scheweth not lesse 
to loken. ' 

1 What is that ? ’ quod I. 

‘ So as men trowen,* quod sche, * and 
that ryghtfully, that god govemeth alle 
thinges by the keye of his goodnesse, and 
alle thise same thinges, as I have taught j 
the, hasten hem by naturel entencioun to 
come to good, ther ne may no man' 
douten that thei ne ben governed volun- 
tarily, and that they ne converten hem 
of here owene wil to the wil of Here 
ordeynour, as thei that ben accordynge 
and enclynynge to here govemour and 
here kyng.* 

‘It moot nedes be so,* quod I, ‘for 
the reame ne schulde rot seme blisfill yif 
ther were a yok of mysdrawynges in 
diverse parties, ne the savynge of obedient 
thynges ne scholde nat be.* [1085] 

1 Thanne is ther no thyng,* quod sche, 
‘that kepith his nature, that enfbrceth 
hym to gon ayen god.’ 

‘ No,* quod I. 

1 And yif that any thing enforcede hym 
to withstonde god, myghte it avayle at 
the laste ayens hym that we han graunted 1 
to ben almyghty be the ryght of blisful- 
nesse?’ 

‘Certes,* quod I, ‘al outrely it ne 
myghte nat avaylen hym.’ 

I ‘ Thanne is ther no thing,’ quod she, 

‘ that either wole or mai with-stonden to 
this sovereyn good.’ 

‘ I trow rot,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne is thilke the sovereyn good,’ 

xoSa. Mck*w*thi etc., la no lew evident. - 
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tod sche, 'that alle thinges govemeth 
rongly and ordeyneth hem softly ? ’ [1090] 
Thanne seide I thus: 'I delite me,’ 
lod I, ' nat oonly in the eendes or 
. the somme of resouns that thou 
1st concluded and proved, but thilke 
oordes that thou usest deliten me moche 
ore. So that, at the laste, foolis that 
rntyitfe reenden grete thinges oughten 
m asschamid of hem-self.’ (That is to 
yn, that we foolis that reprehenden 
ikkidly the thinges that touchin god is 
wemaunce, we aughten ben asschamid 
■ our - self ; as I, that seide that god 
rfiiseth oonly the werkis of men and nc 
itremittith nat of it.) 

1 Thow hast wel herd,’ quod sche, ' the 
bles of the poetis, how the geaunttis 
isaileden hevene with the goddis, but 
>r-sothe the debonayre force of god 
isposide hem as it was worthy (that is to 
sy, destroyden the geauntes, as it was 
orthy.) [1095] But wiltow that we 
lynen to-gidres thilke same resouns, 
>r paraventure of swiche coniunccioun 
iay sterten up som fair sparcle of soth ? ’ 
•Do,* quod I, ‘as the list.* 

• Wenestow,’ quod sche, • that god nc 
e almyghty ? — No man is in doute of 
?’ 

‘ Certes,* quod I, * no wyght ne douteth 
., yif he be in his mynde.* 

‘ But he,’ quod sche, ' that is almyghti 
-ther nys no thyng that he ne may ? * 

‘ That is sooth,’ quod I. 

• May god don evel ? * quod sche. 

• Nay for-sothe,’ quod I. 

‘Thanne is evel no thing,’ quod sche, 
syn that he ne may not don evel, that mai 
loon alle thinges.’ [1x00] 

' Scomestow me,* quod I, — (or elles, 
Pleyestow or disseyvistow me,’) — ' that 
Last so w ow e n me with thi resouns the 
Lous of Didalus, so entrelaced that it is 
to ben un laced — —thow that other- 
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while entrist ther thow issist, and other 
while issest ther thow entrest? Ne 
fooldist thou nat to-gidre (by replicacioun 
of wordes) a manere wondirful cercle or 
envirounynge of the simplicite devyne? 
For certes a litcl here byfome, whanne 
thou bygunne at blisfulnesse, thou seidest 
that it is sovcreyn goo<l, and seidest that 
it is set in sovcreyn god ; and seidest 
that god hym-sclf is sovercyn good, and 
that good is the ful blisfulnesse ; [1x05] 
for whiche thou yavc me os a covenable 
yifte, that is to seyn, that no wyght is 
blisful, but yif he Ixi god also ther-with. 
And seidest eke that the forme of good is 
the subslaunce of god and of blisfulnesse ; 
and seidest that thilke same oon is thilke 
same good that is required and desired 
of al the kynde of thinges. And thou 
provedest in disputynge that god govem- 
eth alle the thinges of the world by the 
govemcmentis of bounte ; and seidest 
that alle thinges wolen obeycn to hym ; 
and seidest that the nature of yvel nys 
no thing. And thise thinges schewedest 
thou, naught with noone resouns y-taken 
fro withouten, [mo] but by proeves 
in cercles and homliche knowen, the 
whiche proeves drawen to hem-self heer 
feylh and here accord everiche of hem of 
othir.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus : ‘ I ne scome 
the nat, ne pleie, ne disceyve the ; but I 
have schcwed the the thing that is grettest 
over alle thinges, by the yifte of god that 
we whilome prayeden. For this is the 
forme of the devyne substauncc, that is 
swiche that it ne slideth nat in-to uttreste 
foreyne thinges, ne ne resceyveth noone 
straunge thinges in hym ; but ryght os 
Parmanydes seide in Greec of thilke 
devyne substauncc — he seide thus: that 
thilke devyne substaunce toraith the 
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world and the moevable cercle of thinges, 
while thilke devyne substaunce kepith it- 
self withouten moevynge. [1x15] (That is 
to seyn that it ne moeveth nevere mo, and 
yet it moeveth alle othere thinges. ) But 
natheles, yif I have s tyred resouns that 
ben nat taken from withouten the compas 
of the thing of whiche we treten, but 
resouns that ben bystowyd withinne that 
compas, ther nys nat Why that thou 
schuldest merveillen, sith thow hast 
lemyd by the sentence of Plato that nedes 
the wordis moot nedes be cosynes to the 
thinges of whiche thci speken. 

* Felix qui potuitJ* — Metrum 12 

Blisful is that man that may seen the 
dere welle of good ! Blisful is he that 
mai unbynden hym fro the boondes of 
the hevy erthe I The poete of Trace 
(Orpheus), that whilome hadde ryght 
greet sorwe for the deth of his wyf, aftir 
that he hadde makid by his weeply 
songes the wodes moevable to renne, 
[«*°] and hadde makid the ryveris to 
stonden stille, and hadde maked the 
hertes and the hyndes to joynen dreedles 
here sydes to cruel lyouns (for to herknen 
his song), and hadde maked that the 
hare was nat agast of the hound, whiche 
was plesed by his song ; so, whanne the 
moste ardaunt love of his wif brende the 
entrayles of his breest, ne the songes that 
hadden overcomen alle thinges ne mighten 
nat asswagen hir lord (Orpheus). He 
pleynid hym of the hevene goddis that 
weren cruel to hym. He wente hym to 
the houses of helle, and ther he tempride 
his blaundyssch inge songes by resounynge 
strenges, [naj] and spak and song in 
wepynge al that evere he hadde resceyved 
and lavyd out of the noble welles of his 
modir (Callyope), the goddesse. And he 
song, with as mochel as he myghte of 
wepynge, and with as moche as love, that 
dofeblide his sorwe, myghte yeve hym and 
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teche hym, and he commoevde the helle, 
and requyred and bysoughte by swete 
preyere the lordes of soules in helle of 
relessynge (that is to seyn, to yelden hym 
his wyf). Cerberus, the porter of helle, 
with hise thre hevedes was caught and al 
abasschid for the newe song. And the 
thre goddesses, furiis and vengeresses of 
felonyes, that tormenten and agasten the 
soules by anoy, woxen sorweful and sory, 
and wepyn teens for pite. Tho was 
nat the heved of Ixion y-tormented by 
the overthrowynge wheel. [1x30] And 
Tantalus, that was destroied by the 
woodnesse of long thurst, despysetl the 
flood cs to drynken. The foul that highte 
voltor, that etith the stomak or the gyser 
of Tycius, is so fulfild of his song that it 
nil eten ne tiren no more. At the laste 
the lord and juge of soules was moevid 
to misericord es, and cryede : “We ben 
overcomen,” quod he; “yeve we to 
Orpheus his wif to beren hym compaignye; 
he hath wel y-bought hire by his faire 
song and his ditee. [1x35] But we wolcn 
putten a lawe in this and covenaunt in 
the yifte ; that is to seyn that, til he be 
out of helle, yif he loke byhynde hym, 
that his wyf schal comen ageyn unto us.” 
But what is he that may yeven a lawe to 
loverys ? Love is a grettere lawe and a 
strengcre to hymself (thanne any lawe 
that men mai yyven). Allas I whanne 
Orpheus and his wyf weren almest at the 
termes of the nyght (that is to seyn, at 
the laste boundes of helle), Orpheus 
lokede abakward on Erudyce his wif, and 
lost hire, and was deed. This fable 
apertenith to yow alle, who so evere 
desireth or seketh to lede his thought in- 
to the sovereyn day (that is to seyn, in-to 
cleemesse of sovereyn good). £1x40] For 
who so that evere be so overcomen that 
he ficche his eien in-to the put of helle 
(that is to seyn, who so sette his though tes 
in erthly thinges), al that evere he hath 
drawen of the noble good celestial he 
xxaa by anoy , rather anoyoue settles, 'sootes/ 
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th it, whanne he looketh the belles 
it is to seyn, in -to lowe thinges of the 
0 .’ 

EXPLICIT LIBER TERCIUS 


IKCIPIT LIBER QUARTUS 

*£ cum philosophia dignitate vultus ' — 
Prosa 1 

Yhanne Philosophic hadde songen 
ly and delitably the forseide thinges 
iynge the dignyte of hir cheere and 
weyghte of hir wordes, I, thannc, 
t ne hadde nat al outrely foryeten the 
pynge and the moomynge that was 
in myn herte, for-brak the entencioun 
hir that entendede yit to seyn some 
ere thinges. 4 O,’ quod I, * thou that 
gyderesse of verray light, the thinges 
t thou hast seid me hidir-to ben to 
so deer and so schewynge by the 
ryne lookynge of hem, and by thy 
ouns, that they ne mowen nat ben 
sreotpen. [ 1145 ] And thilke thinges that 
>u toldest me, al be it so that I hadde 
ilom foryeten hem for the sorwe of the 
ang that hath ben don to me, yet 
heles thei ne weren not al outrely un- 
Dwen to me. But this same is namely 
ryght grete cause of my sorwe s that 
as the governour of thinges is good, 
that the eveles mowen ben by any 
yes, or elles yif that evelis passen with- 
ten p uny sschynge. The whiche thing 
aly how worthy it is to ben wondrid 
pon, thou considerest it wel thi-selve 
teynly. But yit to this thing ther is 
another thing I-ioyned more to ben 
•ndrid uppon : [ 1 x 50 ] for felonye is 
iperisse, and floureth fal of richesses, 
i vertu is nat al oonly withouten 
«des, but it is cast undir and fortroden 
dir the feet of felonous folk, and it 
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abyeth the tormentes in stede of wikkide 
felouns. Of alle whiche thinges ther nys 
no wyght that may merveillen y-nowghe, 
ne compleyne that swiche thinges ben 
don in the reigne of god, that alle thinges 
woot and alle thinges may and ne wolc 
nat but oonly gode thinges.’ 

Thanne seide sche thus: * Certes,* 
quod sche, 4 that were a greet mcrveille 
and abayssching'e withouten ende, and 
wel more horrible than alle monstres, yif 
it were as thou wenost ; that is to seyn, 
that ill the ryght ortlcne hous of so 
mochcl a fadir and an ordeynour of 
meyne, that the vcsselis that ben foule 
and vyl schuldcn lien honoured and 
hcryed, and the precious vcsselis schuldcn 
ben defoulcd and vyl. [1155] But it nys 
nat so. For yif the thinges that I have 
concludid a litel here byfom ben kept 
hoole and unaraced, thou schalt wel 
knowe by the auctoritc of god, of the 
whos regne I speke, that certes the gode 
folk ben alwey myghty and schrewcs ben 
alwey outcast and fehle ; ne the vices 
ben nevcrc mo with-outen peyne, ne the 
vertus ben nat withouten mede ; and 
that blisfulncsses comen alwey to good 
folk, and infortune comith alwey to 
wykkide folk. [1x60] And thou schalt 
wel knowe manye thinges of this kynde, 
that schullcn cesen thi pleyntis and 
strengthen the with stedfaste sadnesse. 
And for thou hast seyn the forme of the 
verray blisfulnessc by me that have 
whilom y-schcwid it the, and thow hast 
knowen in whom blisfulnessc is y-set, 
alle thingis y-treted that I trowe ben 
necessarie to putten forth, I schal schewe 
the the weye that schal bryngen the 
ayen unto thyn hous ; and I schal fycchen 
fetheris in thi thought, by whiche it mai 
areisen in heighte ; so that, alle tribu- 
lacioun I-don awey, thow, by my gyding 
and by my path and by my sledys, shalt 
mowen retoume hool and sownd m-to 
thi contree. [1x65] 
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• Sunt etenim penne volucres micki ’/ — 
Metrum I 


' I have, for-thi, swifte fetheris that 
surmounten the heighte of the hevene. 
Whanne the swifte thoght hath clothid 
it -self in tho fetheris, it despiseth the 
hateful erthes, and surmounteth the 
rowndenesse of the gretmyr ; and it seth 
the clowdes byhynde his bak, and 
passeth the heighte of the regioun of the 
fir, that eschaufeth by the swifte moev- 
ynge of the firmament, til that he aryseth 
hym in -to the houses that beren the 
sterres, and ioyneth his weies with the 
sonne, Phebus, and felawschipeth the 
weie of the olde colde Satumus ; and he, 
I-maked a knyght of the clere sterre 
(that is to seyn, whan the thought is 
makid godis knyght by the sekynge of 
deer trouthe to comen to the verray 
knowleche of god) [1x70] — and thilke 
soule renneth by cercle of the sterres in 
alle the places there as the schynnynge 
nyght is y-painted (that is to sey, the 
nyght that is cloudeles; for on nyghtes 
that ben cloudeles it semeth as the 
hevene were peynted with diverse ymages 
of sterres). And whan the thought hath 
don there I-noghe, he schal forleten the 
laste hevene, and he schal pressen and 
wenden on the bak of the swifte firma- 
ment, and he schal be makid parfit of the 
worschipful lyght of god. There halt 
the lord of kynges the septre of his myght 
and a-temprith the govemementes of the 
world, [1*75] and the schynynge juge of 
thinges, stable in hym-self, govemeth the 
swifte wayn (that is to seyn, the circuler 
moevynge of the sonne). And yif thi 
wey ledeth the ayein so that thou be 
^brought thider, thanne wiltow seye that 
that is the contre that thou requerest, of 
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whiche thou ne haddest no mynde — 11 bat 
now it remembreth me wel, here was I 
bom, her wol I fastne my degree (here 
wol I duelle).” But yif the liketh thanne 
to* looken on the derknesse of the erthe 
that thou hast forleten, thanne schaltow 
seen that these felouns tirantes, that the 
wrecchide peple dredeth now, schullen 
ben exiled fro thilke faire contre.’ 


* Turn ego pape ut magna .* — Prosa 2 

Thanne seide I thus : * Owh ! I wondre 
me that thow byhetist me so grete thinges. 
[n 8 o] Ne 1 ne doute nat that thou ne., 
maist wel performe that thow behetist;] 
but I preie the oonly this, that thow nr 
tarie nat to telle me thilk e thinges that] 
thou hast moevid.* I 

'First , 1 quod sche, 'thow most nedes, 
knowen that good folk ben alwey strong j 
and myghti, and the schrewes ben feble, 
and desert and naked of alle strengthen 
And of thise thinges certes everiche of 
hem is declared and schewed by othere. ' 
For so as good and yvel ben two con- 
traries, yif so be that good be stedfost,! 
thanne scheweth the feblesse of yvel'al 
opynly; and if thow knowe derly the 
freelnesse of yvel, the stedfastnesse of 
good is knowen. [1x85] But for as moche 
as the fey of my sentence schal ben the 
more ferine and haboundant, I wil gon 
by the to weye and by the tothir, and I 
wil conferme the thinges that ben pur- 
posed, now on this side and now on that 
side. Two thinges ther ben in whichd 
the effect of alle the dedes of mankynde 
standeth, that is to seyn, wil and power ; 
and yif that oon of thise two fhileth, ther 
nys nothing that may be doon. For yif 
that wille lakketh, ther nys no wygbt 
that undirtaketh to done that he wol nat 
doon j and yif power faileth, the wil ny* 
but in idel and stant for naught [«9°J 
And therof cometh it that’yif thou see a 
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jht that wolde geten that he mai not 
en, thow maist nat douten that power 
faileth hym to have that he wolde.’ 

! This is open and cler,* quod I, • ne 
ie Tnfti nat be denyed in no manere.’ 

> And yif thou se a wyght,’ quod sche, 
lat hath doon that he wolde doon, 
iw ne wil nat douten that he ne hath 
1 poWer to doon it ? * 

5 No,* quod I. 

‘And in that that eve.ry wyght may, 
that men may holden hym myghti ? * 
i who seith, in so moche as man is 
ghty to doon a thing, in so mochcl 
n halt hym myghti; and in that he 
mai, in that men demen hym to ben 
>le.) [ 1 x 9 s] 

* I confesse it wel, * quod I. 

* Remembreth the,* quod schc, * that I 
re gaderid and I-schewid by forseidc 
ouns that al the entcncioun of wil of 
inkynde, whiche that is lad by diverse 
idies, hasteth to comcn to blisful- 
ase.* 

* It remeipbrethme wel,* quod I, ‘ that 
hath ben sche wed.’ 


* And recordeth the nat thanne,* quod 
ie, ‘that blisfulnesse is thilke same 
od that men requiren ? so that whanne 
it blisfulnesse is required of alle, that 
od a1«n is required and desired of 
e ? ’ [xaoo] 

‘It ne recordeth me noght,* quod I, 
w I have it gretly alwey ficched in my 
miorie.’ 

‘ Alle folk thanne,* quod sche, ‘good 
d eek badde, enforcen hem withoute 
Terence of entencioun to comen to 
od.* 


‘ This is a verray consequence,* quod I. 
‘ And certein is,* quod sche, ‘that by 
e getynge of good men ben y-makid 
de.* 

‘ This is certein,* quod I. 

‘ Thanne geten gode men that thei 

wren?’ 

* So semeth it,* quod I. 

‘ Bat * wjkkjde folk,’ quod sche 


yif 
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thei geten the good that thei desiren, 
thei ne mowe nat ben wikkid.’ [sms] 

* So is it,* quod I. 

‘Than so as the ton and the tothir,’ 
quod sche, * desiren good, and the gode 
folk geten good and not the wikkide folk, 
than is it no doute that the gode folk ne 
ben myghty and wikked folk ben feble.’ 

‘ Who so that cvcre,* quod I, ' douteth 
of this, he nc mai nat considere the nature 
of thinges nc the consequence of resouns.* 
‘And over this,* quod sche, 'if that 
thcr ben two thinges that han o same 
purpos by kyndc, and that oon of hem 
pursuweth and performeth thilke same 
thing by nalurel office, and that oolher 
mai nat doon thilke naturcl office, but 
folweth, by other manure than is coven- 
able to nature, hym that acomplisseth his 
purpos kyndely, [iaio] and yit he ne 
acomplisseth nat his owene purpos — 
whether of thisc two demestow for more 
myghti ? * 

‘ Yif that I coniectc,* quod I, ' that 
thou wilt scie, algatcs yit I desire to 
herkne it more plcynly of the.* 

‘Thou nilt nat thanne denye,* quod 
sche, ‘ that the moevement of goynge nys 
in men by kyndc?* 

« No for sothc,* quod I. 

‘Nc thou doutest nat,’ quod sche, 

‘ that thilke naturcl office of goinge ne 
be the office of feet ? * 

‘ I ne doute it nat,* quod I. 

‘ Thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ yif that a wight 
be myghti to moeve, and goth uppon hise 
feet, and another, to whom thilke natural 
office of feet lakketh, enforceth hym to 
gone crepinge uppon his handes, whiche * 
of thise two oughte to ben holden the 
more myghty by right ? * [«a«s] 

‘ Knyt forth the remenaunt,* quod I, 
‘for no wight ne douteth that he th a t 
mai gon by natural office of feet ne be 
more myghti than he that ne may nat* 
‘But the soverein good,* qnod sche, 
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* that is eveneliche purposed to the good 
folk and to badde, the gode folk seken 
it by naturel office of vertus, and the 
schrewes enforcen hem to getin it by 
diverse coveytise of erthly thinges, whiche 
that nys noon naturel office to gete thilke 
same soverein good. Trowestow that it 
be any other wise ? ’ 

‘ Nai,* quod I, * for the consequence is 
opene and schewynge of thinges that I 
have* graunted, that nedes good folk 
moten be myghty, and schrewes feble 
and unmyghti.’ [iaao] 

•Thou rennist aryght byfom me/ 
quod ache, ‘ and this is the jugement 
(that is to sein, I juge of the), ryght as 
thise leches ben wont to hopin of sike 
folk, whan thei aperceyven that nature 
is redressed and with-stondeth to thfi 
maladye. But for I se the now al redy 
to the undirstondynge, I schal schewe 
the more thikke and contynuel resouns. 
For loke now, how grcetly scheweth the 
feblesse and infirmite of wikkid folk, that 
ne mowen nat comen to that hir naturel 
entendoun ledeth hem ; and yit almest 
thilke naturel entendoun constreyneth 
hem. And what were to demen thanne 
of sdirewes, yif thilk naturel help hadde 
forleten hem, the whiche naturel help of 
entendoun goth alwey byfom hem and is 
so gret that unnethe it mai ben overcome. 
[ims] Considere thanne how gret de- 
faute of power and how gret feblesse ther 
is in wikkide felonous folke. (As who 
sdth the grettere thing that is coveyted 
and die desir nat acomplissed, of the 
lasse myght is he that coveyteth it and 
^mai nat acomplisse ; and for-thi philo- 
sophic sdth thus be sovereyn good. ) Ne 
schrewes requeren not lighte meedes ne 
veyne games, whiche thei ne mai nat 
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folwen ne holden ; but thd fallen of 
thilke somme and of the heighte of thinges 
(that is to seyn sovereyn good). Ne these j 
wrecches ne comen nat to die effect of 
sovereyn good, the whiche thd enforcen 1 
hem oonly to geten by nyghtes and dayes. I 
[1230] In the getyng of whidie good the 
strength of good folk is fill wel yseene. 
For ryght so as thou myghtest demen 
hym myghty of goinge that goth on his 
feet til he myghte comen to thilke place 
fro the whiche place ther laye no weie 
forthere to be gon, ryght so mostow 
nedes demen hym for ryght myghty, that 
geteth and atteyneth to the.ende of alle 
thinges that ben to desire, by-yonde the 
whiche ende ther nys no thing to desire. . 
Of the whiche power of good folk men 
mai conclude that the wikkide men semen ( 
to be bareyne and naked of alle strengths 
For whi forleten thd vertus and folwen 
vices ? Nys it nat for that thei ne knowen 
nat the godes ? But what thing is more 
fcble and more caytif than is the blynd- 
nesse of ignorance ? [1235] Or elles thei 
knowen fill wel whiche thinges that thei 
oughten folwe, but lecherie and covetise 
overthroweth hem mys-tomed. And 
certes so doth distempraunce to feble 
men, that ne mowen nat wrastlen ayen 
the vices. Ne knowen thd nat thanne 
wel that thei forleten the good wilfully, 
and tumen hem wilfully to vices ? And 
in this wise thd ne forleten nat oonly to 
ben myghti, but thei forleten al outrely 
in any wise for to been. For thd that 
forleten the comune fyn of alle thinges* 
that ben, thei forleten also therwith-al 
for to been. [1240] And peraventure it 
scholde seme to som folk that this were 
a merveile to sden, that sdirewes, whiche 
that contenen the more partie of men, ne 
ben nat ne han no beynge ; but yit 
nathdes it is so, and thus stant this 
thing. For thd that ben schrewes I 
denye nat that they ben schrewes, but I 
denye, and sde simply and pleynly, that 
thd ne ben nat, ne ban no beyuge, , Tot 
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arht als thou myghtest seyn of the careyne 
‘ a man, that it were a deed mao, but 
.ou ne myghtest nat symply callen it 
man ; so graunte I wel for-sothe that 
cyous folk ben wikkid, but I ne may nat 
aunten absolutly and symply that thei 
;n. For thilke thing that with-holdeth 
die and kepeth nature, thilke thing is, 
id hath beinge ; [1045] but what thing 
at faileth of that (that is to seyn, he 
at forleteth naturel ordre), he forleteth 
ilke beinge that is set in his nature, 
ut thow wolt seyn that schrewes mowen. 
ertes, that ne denye I nat * but certcs 
r power ne desscendeth nat of strengthe, 
it of feblesse. For thei mowen don 
ikkydnesses, the whiche thei ne myghten 
it don yif thei myghten duellen in the 
rme and in the doynge of good folk, 
nd thilke power scheweth fill evidently 
at they ne mowen ryght nat. For so 
: I have gadrid and proevid a litil byfom 
at evel is nawght, and so as schrewes 
owen oonly but schrewednesscs, this 
>nclusion is al cler, that schrewes ne 
owen ryght nat, ne han no power. 
250] And for as moche as thou undir- 
onde which is the strengthe of this 
)wer of schrewes, I have diffinyschcd a 
il her-byfom that no thing is so myghti 
i sovereyn good ? * 

* That is soth,' quod I. 

•And thilke same sovereyn good may 
n noon yuel ? ' 

‘ Certcs no,* quod I. 

* h ther any wyght thanne,' quod sche, 
.hat Weneth that men t mowen don alle 
tinges?' 

* No man, * quod I, ‘but yif he be out 


his wyt.' 

4 But certes schrewes mowen don evel?* 


iod sch e. 

‘Ye; wolde god,* quod I, ‘that thei 
i myghten don noon 1 ' 

‘T hanne/ quod sche, ‘so as he that is 
yghty to doon oonly but goode thinges 


mai doon alle thinges, and thei that ben 
myghti to doon yvele thinges ne mowen 
nat alle thinges, [1355] thanne is it open 
thing and manyfest that thei that mowen 
doon yvele ben of lasse power. And yit 
to proeve this conclusioun ther helpeth 
me this, that I have schewed here-byforn, 
that alle power is to be noumbred among 
thinges that men oughten requere; and 
I have schewed that alle thinges that 
oughten ben desired l>cn referred to 
go<xl, ryght as to a maner heighte of hir 
nature. But for to mowen don yvcl and 
fclononyc ne mai nat ben referrid to 
good. Thanne nys nat yvcl of the nombre 
of thinges that oughten ben desired. 
But alle power auglite ben desired and 
^required. [1260] Thanne is it open and 
cler that the power ne the mowynge oi 
schrewes nis no power. And of alle 
thise thinges it scheweth wel that the 
gode folk lien certeinli myghty, and the 
schrewes doutclces lien unmyghty. And 
it is cler and openc that thilke sentence 
of Plato Is verray and soth, that scith 
that oonly wise men may doon that thei 
desiren, and schrewes mowen haunten 
that hem liketh, but that thei desiren (that 
is to seyn, to come to sovereyn good), thei 
ne han no power to acomplissen that. 
For schrewes don that hem lyst whan, 
by tho thinges in whiche thei dcliten, thei 
wenen to atcynen to thilke good that thei 
desiren ; but thei ne geten nat £»e ateyne 
nat therto, for vices ne comen nat to 
blisfulnesse. [1365] 


1 Quos vides sedcre echos / — Met rum 2 * 

' Who so that the coverturis of hir 
vcyn apparailes myghte strepen of thise 
proude kynges, that thow seest sitten 
an hye in here chaycres, gliterynge 
in schynynge purpre, envyrowned with 
sorwful armures manasyng with cruel 
mowth, blowynge by woodnesse of herte. 
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he rb flM* seen thanne that thilke lordis 
berin withynne hir enrages full streyte 
cheynes. For lecherye tormenteth hem 
on that o side with gredy venymes ; and 
trowblable ire, that areyseth in hem the 
floodes of trowblynges, tormenteth upon 
that othir side hir thought; or sorwe 
halt hem wery and I-cawght, or slidynge 
and desceyvynge hope turmenteth hem. 
And therfore, syn thow seest on heved 
(that is to seyn, o tiraunt) beren so manye 
tyranyes, than doth thilke tyraunt nat 
that he desireth, [1270] syn he is cast 
doun with so manye wikkide lordes (that 
is to seyn, with so manye vices that han 
so wiklcidly lordschipes over hym). 

• Vtdesne igitur quanto .* — Prosa 3 

Seestow nat thanne in how greet filthe 
thise schrewes been I-wrapped, and with 
which clemesse thise gode folk schynen ? 
In this scheweth it wel that to good folk 
ne lakketh nevere mo hir meedes, ne 
schrewes ne lakken nevere mo turmentes, 
for of alle thinges that ben I-doon, thilke 
tiling for which any thing is doon, it 
semeth as by ryght that thilke thing be 
the mede of that ; as thus : yif a man | 
renneth in the stadje (or in the forlonge) 
for the corone, thanne lith the mede in 
the coioune for which he renneth. [1275] 
And I have schewed that blisfulnesse is 
tliilif* same good for which that alle 
thinges ben doon ; thanne is thilke same 
good purposed to the werkes of mankynde 
light as a comune mede, which mede ne 
may nat ben disseveryd fro good folk. 
For no wight as by ryght, fro thennes- 
forth that hym lakketh goodnesse, ne 
icKU ben cleped good. For whiche 
filing folk of gode maneres, hir medes ne 
forsaken hem never mo. For al be it so 
that schrewes waxen as wode as hem 
lyst ayein good folk, yit natheles the 
oeroune of wise men ne schal nat fellen 
pe Men ; [1280] for foreyne schrewed- 

1*77. actions. 


nesse ne bynymeth nat fro the conges 
of good folk hir propre honour. But yif 
that any wyght reioysede hym of good- 
nesse that he hadde taken fro withoute , 
(as who seith, yif any man hadde his 
goodnesse of any other man than of hym- 
self), certes he that yaf hym thilke good- 
nesse, or elles som other wyght, myghte 
benymen it hym. But for as moche as to 
every wyght his owene propre bounte 
yeveth hym his mede, thanne at erste 
schal he fallen of mede whan he forletith 
to ben good. And at the laste, so as 
alle medes ben requirid for men wenen 
that thei ben gode, who is he that nolde 
' deme that he that is ryght mygbti of 
good were partlees of the mode? And 
of what mede schal he ben gerdoned ? 
Certes of ryght fair mede and ryght greet 
aboven alle medes. [1285] Remembre 
the of thilke noble corrolarie that I yaf 
the a litel here-byforn, and gadre it to- 
gidre in this manere : so as god hym- 
self is blisfulnesse, thanne is it cler and 
certein that alle gode folk ben I-maked 
blisful for thei ben gode ; and thilke folk 
that ben blisful it accordeth and is coven- 
able to ben goddes. Thanne is the mede 
of good folk swych that no day ne schal 
empeiren it, ne no wikkidnesse schal 
derkne it, ne power of no wyght ne schal 
nat amenusen it, that is to seyn, to ben 
maked goddes. And syn it is thus (that 
gode men ne failen nevere mo of hir 
mede), certes no wise man ne may doute 
of the undepartable peyne of schrewes 
(that is to seyn, that the peyne of schrewes 
ne departeth nat from hemself nevere 
mo). For so as good and yyel r pfi 4 P^* 
and mede ben contrarie, it moot nedes 
ben that, ryght as we seen betyden in 
guerdoun of gode, that al so moot the 
peyne of yvel answere by the contrarie 
partie to schrewes. [1*9°] Now thapne 
so as bounte and pruesse ben the mede 
to good folk, also is schrewidnesse i^-seli 

1281. Cl rttom, Ai fttoyutk* 

1284. Ai wofit dntus cp. 336. A 

xaiH UuU it U 
1 199s. «&#, 


BOECE 


' 1992-1316 


*%r 


ment to schrewes. Thanne who so 
t evere is entecchid or defowled with 
me, he ne douteth nat that he nys 
ecchid and defowled with yvel. Yif 
irewes thanne wol preysen hem -self, 
y it semen to hem that thei ben with- 
in parti of torment, syn thei ben 
iche .that the uttreste wikkidnesse 
at is to seyn wikkide thewes, which 
it is the nttereste and the worst kynde 
schrewednesse) ne defouleth ne en- 
cheth nat hem oonly, but enfecteth and 
renymeth hem greedy ? And also loke 
schrewes, that ben die contrarie partie 
gode men, how gret peyne felaw- 
lipith and folweth hem 1 [1995] For 
ju hast lemed a litil here-byfom that 
e thing that is and hath beynge is oon, 
d thilke same oon is good 1 than is this 
5 consequence, that it semeth that al 
it is and hath beynge, is good. (This 
to seyn as who seith that beinge and 
ite and goodnesse is al oon.) And in 
is manere it folweth thanne that alle 


ing that ihyleth to ben good, it styntelh 
r to be and for to han any beynge. 
herfore it is that schrewes stynten for 
ben- that thei weeren. But thilke 
Kir forme of mankynde (that is to seyn 
e forme of the body withowte) scheweth 
t that thise schrewes weren whilom men. 
po] Wherfbfre whan thei ben perverted 
id turned in -to malice certes thanne 


ive thei for-lom the nature of mankynde. 
it -kb as oonly bownte and prowesse 
ay' Otfhawnsen every man over othere 
en, than moot it nedes be that schrewes, 
hichethat schrewednesse hath cast out 
th* condition of mankynde, ben put 
ldir t^ merit and the dissert of men. 
ban betidith it that, yif thou seest a 
yght that be transformed in -to vices, 
low ne mayst nat wene that he be a 
an. For if he be ardaunt in avaryce, 
)d that he be a ravynour by violence of 


th bnman fom left 


foreyne richesse, thou schalt seyn that he 
is lik to the wolf ; jand if he be felonows 
and withoute reste, and exercise his tonge 
to chidynges, thow schalt likne hym to 
the hownd ; [1305] and if he be a pryve 
awaytour y-hid, and reioiseth hym to 
ravyssche be wiles, thou schalt seyn hym 
lik to the fox whelpes ; and yif he be 
distempre, and quakith for ire, men schal 
wene that he bereth the corage of a lyoun j 
and yif he be dredful and fleynge, and 
dredith thinges that ne aughte nat to ben 
dredd, men schal holden hym lik to the 
hert ; and yf he be slow, and astonyd, 
and lachc, he lyveth as an asse ; yif he 
lie lyght and unstedfast of corage, and 
chaungith ay his studies, he is likned to 
briddes ; and if he be ploungid in fowle 
and unclene luxuris, he is withholden 
in the foule delices of the fowle sowe. 
[13x0] Than folweth it that he that fos» 
leteth bounte and prowesse, he forletith 
to ben a man ; syn he ne may nat passe 
in-to the condicion of god, he is toraed 
in- to a beeste. 


‘ Vela Narieii duets ,' — Metrura 3 


Kurus, the wynd, aryved the sayles of 
Ulixes, due of the cuqtre of Nance, and 
his wandrynge shippes by the see, into 
the ile ther-as Cerces, the fiure goddesae, 
dowhter of the sonne, duelleth, that 
medleth to hir newe gestes drynkes that 
ben touchid and makid with endiaunte- 
mentes. And aftir that hir hand, myghti 
over the erbes, hadde chaunged hir gestes 
into diverse maneres, that oon of hem ii 
coverid his face with forme of a boor j 
the tother is chaungid in-to a lyoun. of 
the contre Marmoryke, and his naylcs 
and his teth waxen, [1315] that oother of 
hem is newliche chaunged in-to a wolf^ 
and howleth whan he wolde wepe ; that 


1304. foreyne richesse, another’s goods. 
1306. wiles. C* H whiles . 

1306. seyn hym Uk x pro no u nc e him like. 

h ynk H jjg., -pocuk 
and 1 beuvages m (Loaf) par em 




*3*6-133* 


BOECE 


BOOK xv 


other goth debonayrely in the hows as a 
tigre of Inde. But al be it so that the 
godhede of Mercurie, that is deped the 
bridde of Arcadye, hath bad merci of the 
due Ulixes, bysegid with diverse yveles, 
and hath unbownden hym fro the pesti- 
lence of his oostesse, algates the rowerys 
and the maryneres hadden by this I- 
drawen in -to hir mouthes and dronken 
the wikkide drynkes. Thei that weren 
woxen swyn, hadden by this I-chaunged 
hir mete of breed for to eten akkomes of 
ookes. Noon of hir lymes duelleth with 
hem hool, but thei han lost the voys and 
the body ; [1300] oonly hir thought 

duelleth with hem stable, that wepeth 
and by-wayleth the monstruous chaung- 
ynge that thei suffren. O over lyght 
hand 1’ (As who seith : ' O feble and light 
is the hand of Circes the enchaunteresse, 
that chaungith the bodyes of folk in-to 
beestes, to regard and to comparysoun of 
mutadoun that is makid by vices I ’) ‘ Ne 
the herbes of Circes ne ben nat myghty. 
For al be it so that thei mai chaungen 
the lymes of the body, algates yit thei 
may nat chaungen the hertes. For with- 
inne is I-hidd the strengthe • and the 
vygour of men, in the secre tour of hir 
hertes, (that is to seyn the strengthe of 
resoun); but thilke venym of vices to- 
drawen a man to hem more myghtely 
than the venym of Circes. For vices ben 
so cruel that they percen and thurw passen 
the corage withmne ; [1395] and, thoughe 
thei ne anoye nat the body, yit vices 
wooden to destroyen men by wounde of 
thought’ 


• Turn ego fateor inqtiam. ’ — Prosa 4 


Thanne seide I thus : * I confesse and 
I am a-knowe it,’ quod I, 1 ne I. ne se 
nat that men may seyn as by ryght that 
schrewes ne ben chaunged in-to beestes 
r by the qualite of hir soules, al be it so 


*317. Mercurie , etc., An. *«ed licet names, i.e. 
Betts eicedia to. jserahil . . . qai dicitar ales 

It.'iim #-&bs«w SJ acknowledge it 

am* 


that thei kepin yit the forme of the body 
of mankynde ; but I nolde nat of schrewes, 
of whiche the thought crwel woodeth 
alwey into destruedon of gode men, that 
it were leveful to hem to don that’ 
‘Certes,’ quod sche, 'ne it is nat 
leveful to hem, as I schal wel schewen 
the in covenable place. But natheles, 
yif so were that thilke that men wenen 
ben leveful to schrewes were by-nomyn 
hem, so that they ne myghte nat anqyen or 
doon harm to gode men, certes a gret 
partie of the peyne to schrewes scholde 
ben al egged and releved. [1330] For al 
be it so that this ne seme nat credible 
thing peraventure to some folk, yit moot 
it nedes be that schrewes ben more 
wrecches and unsely, when thei mai doon 
and performe that thei coveyten, than yif 
that thei ne myghte nat acomplissen that I 
thei coveiten. For yif it so be that it 
be wrecchidnesse to wilne to doon yvel, 
thanne is more wrecchidnesse to mowe 
don yvel, withoute whiche mowynge the 
wrecchid wil scholde langwisse withouten 
effect. Thanne syn that everiche of thise 
thinges hath his wrecchidnesse (that is to ^ 
seyn, wil to don yvel and power to don-j 
yvel), it moot nedes be that thei (schrewes) * 
ben constreyned by thre unselynesses, 
that wolen, and mowen, and perfbrmen 
fclonyes and schrewednesses.’ [1335] 

1 1 acorde me,’ quod I ; ‘ but I desire 
gretly that schrewes losten sone thilke 
unselynesses, that is to seyn, that schrewes 
weren despoyled of mowynge ta don 
yvel.* _ 

' So schollen thei,’ quod sche^sonnere 
peraventure than thou woldest^C^Sonnere 
than they hem-selve wene. For^ther nis 
no thing so late, in so schorte Jjowndes 
of this Uf, that is long to abyde, nameliche 
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ozmge immortel. Of whiche schrewes I 
rete hope and the heye compassynges 
hre wednesses is ofte destroyed by a 
yn ende,'Or thei ben war; and that 
j establisseth to schrewes the ende of 
icbrewednesses. [1340] For yf that 
rwednesse makith wrecchLs, than mot 
ides ben moost wrecchide that lengest 
schrewe. The whiche wikkide 
iwes wolde I demen althermost 
ly and kaytifs, yif that hir schrewed- 
; ne were fynissched at the lestc 
; by the owtreste deth ; for yif I have 
luded soth of the unselynesse of 
iwednesse, thanne schewith it clerly 
thilke wrecchidnesse is withouten 
the whiche is certein to ben perdur- 

* 

>rtes,* quod I t ‘this conclusion is 
and wondirfiil to graunte ; but I 
ve wel that it accordeth moche to 
thinges that I have grauntid here- 
n.’ 

Fhou hast,’ quod sche, ‘the ryght 
lacion of this. [1345] But who so 
5 wene that it be an hard thing to 
rde hym to a condusioun, it is ryght 
he schewe that some of the premysses 
lalse, or elles he mot schewe that the 
jcioun of proposicions is nat sped-ful 
necessarie condusioun ; and yif it ne 
lat so, but that the premisses ben 
Minted, ther nys nat why he scholde 
H r the argument. . For this thing that 
3 S& telle the now ne schal nat seme 
i ^rdbdirful, but of the thingis that 
tjlejH pio it is necessarie.’ (As who 
l. it^Mh of that which is purposed 

Whdfcjtethat?’ quod I. 

quod sche, ‘that is that 
5 wxbtkfd schrewes ben more blisful, 
dies lasse wrecches, that abyen the 
lentes that thei han desservid, than 
o peyne of justice chastisede hem. 
>J N« this ne seie I nat now for that 
mfy myghte thinke that the maneris 
flywSben coriged and chastised by 
thei ben brought to the 


ryghte weye by the drede of the torment, 
ne for that they yeven to other folk 
ensaumple to flccn fro vices; but I 
undirstonde yit in another manere that 
schrewes ben more unsely whan thei ne 
ben nat punyssched, al be it so that ther 
ne be hadde no resoun or lawe of 
corrcccioun, ne noon ensample of lokynge.’ 

‘And what manere schal that be,’ 
quod I, ‘other than hath ben told her- 
byforn ? * 

‘ Have we nat thanne graunted,’ quod 
sche, ‘that good folk ben blisful and 
schrewes ben wrecches ? * 

‘ Yis,’ quod I. [1355] 

‘ Thanne, * quod sche, ‘yif that any 
good were added to the wrecchidnesse of 
any wyght, nis he nat more blisful than 
he that ne hath no medlynge of good in 
his solitarie wrecchidnesse ? * 

‘ So semeth it,* quod I. 

‘ And what scistow thanne,* quod sche, 

‘ of thilke wrecche that lakketh allegoodes, 
(so that no good nys medlyd in his 
wrecchidnesse,) and yit over al his 
wikkidnesse, for which he is a wrecche, 
that ther be yit another yvel anexed and 
knyt to hym — schal nat men demen hym 
more unsely thanne thilke wrecche of 
whiche the unselynesse is relevid by the 
participacioun of som good ? * 

‘ Why sholde he nat ? * quod I. 

‘Thanne ccrtes,’ quod sche, ‘han 
schrewes, • whan thei ben . punyschid, 
som what of good anexid to hir wrecchid- 
nesse, [1360] that is to scyn, the same 
peyne that thei suffren, which that is 
good by the resoun of justice; and 
whanne thilke same schrewes ascapen 
withouten torment, than han they somwhat 
more of yvel yit over the wikkidnesse 
that thei han don, that is to seyn, definite 
of peyne, whiche defaute of peyne tbou 
hast grauntid is yvel for the disserte of 
felonye ? * 

< I ne may nat denye it,’ quod L 
‘ Moche more thanne,’ quod sche, ‘ben 
* * ' 
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sc hr ewes unsely whan thei ben wrongfully 
delivred fro peyne, thanne whan thei ben 


punyschid by iyghtful vengeaunce. But 
this is opene thing and deer, that it is 
fyght that schrewes ben punyschid, and 
it is wikkidnesse and wrong that thei 
escapen unpunyschid.’ [1365/ 

• Who myghte denye that ? * quod I. 

• But, 1 quod ache, * may any man denye 
that al that is iyght nis good, and also 
the contrarie, that al that is wrong is 
wikke?’ 

‘ Certes,* quod I, ‘thise thinges ben 
dere ynowe, and that we han concluded 
a lytd here-byfora. But I preye the 
that thow telle me, yif thow accord est to 
leten no torment to the soules aftir that 
the body is ended by the deeth ? * (This 
is to seyn, « Undirstondestow aught that 
soules han any torment aftir the deeth of 
the body?’) 

• Certes,* quod sche, ‘ye, and that 
iyght greet. Of whiche soules,’ quod 
Sche, * I trowe that some ben tormented 
by asprenesse of peyne, [1370] and some 
soules, I trowe, ben exercised by a purg- 
ynge mekenesse ; but my conseil nys nat 
to determyne of thise peynfes. But I 
have travailed and told yit hider-to for 
thou scholdest knowe the mowynge of 
schrewes, whiche mowynge the semeth 
to ben unworthy, nis no mowynge ; and 
ek of schrewes, of whiche thou pleynedest 
that they ne were nat punyssdiid, that 
thow woldest seen that thei ne were 
nevere mo withouten the tormentes of hir 
Wikkidnesse ; and of the licence of mow- 
ynge to don yvel that thou preyedest that 
it myghte sone ben ended, and that thou 
wokiest fayn lemen that it ne sholde nat 
longe endure; and that schrewes ben 
more wisely yif thei were of Iengere 
durynge, and most unsely yif thei weren 
’perdurable. [1375] And aftir this I have 


'So*rl 


schewyd the that more unsely ben schresq| 
whan thei escapen withouten 1 hir ryghtd 
peyne, thanne whan thei ben punyschij 
by iyghtful veniaunce ; and of this senteooi 
folweth it that thanne ben schrewes coo 
streyned at the laste with most grevou 
torment, whan men wene that thei n 
ben nat punyssched.* 

* Whan I considere thi resouns,’ quo 
I, ‘I ne trowe nat that men seyn an 
thing more.verrayly. And yif I tun 
ayein to the studies of men, who is he t 
whom it sholde seme, that he ne schoU 
nat oonly leven thise thinges, but 4 
gladly herkne hem ? * 

‘Certes,* quod sche, ‘so it is. [1380 
But men may nat, for they have hir eia 
so wont to the derknesse of erthly things 
that they ne may nat lyften hem up t< ■ 
the light of cler sothfastnesse, but the 
ben lyk to briddes of whiche the nygh 
lightneth hir lokynge and the day blenditl 
hem. For whan men loke nat the ordn 
of thinges, but hir lustes and talentes 
they wene that either the leve or thi 
mowynge to don wikkidnesse, or elle 
the scapynge withouten peyne be wek 
fill. But considere the jugement of th 
perdurable Jawe. For yif thou conform 
thi corage to the beste thinges, thow « 
hast noon nede of no juge to yeven th 
prys or mede ; for thow hast joyned thi 
self to the most excellent thing. Ani 
yif thow have enclyned thi studies to th 
wikkide thinges, ne seek no foreya 
wrekere out of thi-self ; for tkCm thi-sd 
hast thrist thiself in-to wiJd^fethingc^ , 
[^385] ryght as thow myghteMbloken b r 
diverse tymes the fowle if®|e and th 
hevene, and that alle othere tfcfcges stynte 
fro withoute (so that thow iforft pfcyther h 
hevene ne in erthe, ne sayd'tto thyng 
more) ;• thanne scholde it semen to tbe ( 
as by oonly resoun of lokynge, that tho* 
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in the stores, and now in the 
the peple ne lokith nat on 
tjifilgb* What thanne ? Schal we 
" appfochen us to hem that I have 

, -d that thei ben lyke to beestes? 

|tnd what wyltow seyn of this : yif that 
1 man hadde al forlorn his syghte, and 
wide foryeten that he evere sawhe, and 
sendcj jhat no thing ne feylede hym of 
gerfcocfoftn of mankynde 5 now we that 
lighten sen the same thinges — wolde 
we nat wene that he were felynd ? [1390] 
Ik also ne accordith nat the peple to 
Bjt I schal s eyn, the whiche thing is 
Rptenyd by as stronge foundementes of 
tsouns, that is to seyn, that niore unsely 
«n they that doon wrong to othere folk, 
than they that the wrong suffren.’ 

! C I wolde here thilke same resouns,* 
quod I. 

4 Denyestow, * quod sche, ‘that all 
ichrewes ne ben worthy to han torment?* 

4 Nay, * quod I. 

‘But,* quod sche, 4 1 am certein by 
osny resouns that schrewes ben unsely. * 

4 It accoxdeth,* quod I. 

4 Thanne ne dowtestow nat, * quod sche, 
that thilke folk that ben worthy of tor- 
sent, that they ne ben wrecches ? * [139s] 

4 It .accorded! wel,* quod I. 

4 Yif thou were thanne I-set a juge or 
1 knowere of thinges, whethir trowestow 
hat men scholden tormenten, hym that 
Ipth don the wrong or elles hym that 
dth suflbed the wrong?* 

' qte nat,* quod I, 4 that I nolde 
nx)t satisfacdoun to hym that 
['the wrong, by the sorwe of 
" ‘e doon the wrong.* 

- , ^ k ,^ H , . H eth it,* quod sche, ‘that 
" doam^ifrong is more wrecche than 

* dmt tqAr'iuffride wrong ? * 

* That rolweth it wel,* quod I. . 

‘Than,* quod sche, ‘by thise causes 
°d by othere causes that ben enforced by 

* samq.xoote, that filthe or synne be 
*390. 
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the propre nature of it maketh men 
wrecches ; and it scheweth wel Hint the 
wrong that men doon nis nat the wrecdud- 
nessc of hym that resceyveth the wrong, 
but wrecchidncsse of hym that dooth the 
wrong. [1400] But certes,* quod sche, 

‘ thise oratours or advocattea don al the 
contrarie j for thei enforcen hem to com- 
moeve the juges to han pite of hem that 
han suffrid and receyved the thinges that 
ben grevous and aspre, and yit men 
scholden more ryghtfully han pite of hem 
that doon the grevances and the wronges : 
the whiche schrewes it were a more 
covenable thing that the accusoure or 
advocattcs, nat wrooth but pytous and 
debonayre, ledden the schrewes that ban 
don wrong to the jugement, ryght as 
men leden syke folk to the leehe, for that 
thei sholden seken out the maladycs of 
synne by torment. And by this covenant, 
eyther the entent of the deffendours or 
advocates sholde fiyyle and cesen in al, or ’ 
elles, yif the office of advocates wolde 
betre profiten to men, it scholde be torned 
into the habyte of accusacioun. [1409} 
(That is to seyn thei scholden accuse 
schrewes, and nat excusen hem.) And 
eek the schrewes hem-self, yif it were 
leveiul to hem to seen at any clifte the 
vertu that thei han forleten, and sawen 
that they scholden putten adonn the 
filthes of hir vices by the tormentes 
of peynes, they ne aughten nat, ryght ^ 
for the recompensacioun for to geten 
hem bounte and prowesse whiche that 
thei han lost, demen ne holden that 
thilke peynes weren tormentes to hem; 
and eek thei wolden refuse the attend- 
aunce of hir advocattes, and taken hem- 
self to hir juges and to hir accusounu 
For whiche it betydeth that, as to the 
wise folk, ther nis no place y-leten to hate 
(that is to seyn that hate ne hath no plan 
among wise men) ; for no wyght nil haten 
gode men, but yif he were over mochei a 
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fool, and for to haten schrewes it nis no 
resoun. [14x0] For ryght so as langwiss- 
ynge is maladye of body, ryght so ben 
vices and synne maladye of corage ; and 
so as we ne deme nat that they that ben 
sike of hir body ben worthy to ben hated, 
but rather^ worthy of pite ; wel more 
Worthy nat to ben hated, but for to ben 
had in pite, ben thei of whiche the 
thoughtes ben constreyned by felonous 
wikkidnesse, that is more crwel than any 
langwissynge of body. 

* Quid tantos Iuvai '.*■ — Metrum 4 

What deliteth yow to exdten so grete 
moevynges of hatredes, and to hasten and 
bysien the fatal disposicioun of your deth 
with your propre handes (that is to seyn, 
by batayles or contek) ? For yif ye axen 
the deth, it hasteth hym of his owene wil, 
ne deth ne taryeth nat his swifte hors. 
’ [1415] And the men tfiat the serpentes, 
and the lyoun, and the tigre, and the bere, 
and the boor, seken to sleen with hir teeth, 
yit thilke same men seken to sleen everiche 
of hem oothir with swerd. Lo, for hir 
maneres ben diverse and discordaunt, 
thei moeven unryghtful oostes and cruel 
batayles, and wilnen to perise by entre- 
chaungynge of dartes ! But the resoun of 
cruelte nis nat i-nowhe ryghtful. Wiltow 
thanne yelden a covenable gerdoun to the 
„ dissertes of men ? Love ryghtfully good 
folk, and have pite on schrewes.' 

* Hie ego video inquamS — Prosa 5 

‘Thus se I wel,’ quod I, c eyther what 
blisfulnesse or elles what unselynesse is 
establisshid in the dissertes of gode men 
and of schrewes. [1400] But in this ilke 
fortune of peple I se somwhat of good 
and somwhat of yveL For no wise man 
hath nat levere ben exiled, pore and nedy 

14x4. Wkmi, why. 

Auftw mnd fysitn, ‘hatter* and 'sol- 
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and nameles, thanne for todue 
cyte, and flouren of ry chesses, 
dowtable by honour and stn 
For in this wise more cla ^ .... . 
witnesfully is the office of wise 1 m&ji 
treted, whanne the blisfulnesse aid ths 
pouste of gouvemoura is, as it^were, J* 
schadde among peples that beatoghbon 
and subgites ; syn that namely radsowoj 
lawe, and thise o there tormented of la we 
fill peynes ben rather owed to felons! 
citezeins, for "the whiche felones dtezeeu 
the peynes ben establisschid than For goqfl 
folk.' [1435] 3 

* Thanne I merveile me gretely,’ qudR 
I, ‘ why that the thinges ben so mys eni 
trechaunged that tormentes of felonyon 
pressen and confounden good folk, and; 
schrewes ravysschen medes of vertu (and 
ben in honours and in gret estates). And I 
I desire eek for to witen of the what 
semeth the to be the resoun of this so 
wrongful a confusioun ; for I wolde 
wondre wel the lasse, yif I trowede that 
alle thise thinges weren medlede by forte- 
nows hap. But now hepith and encreseth 
myn astonyenge god govemour of thinges, 
that, so as god yeveth ofte tymes to gode 
men godes and myrthes, and to schrewes 
yvelis and aspre thinges, and yeveth 
ayeinward to good folk hardenesses, and 
to schrewes he graunteth hem hir wil and 
that they desiren — [1430] what differ 
ence thanne may ther be bytwixen thd 
that god doth and the hap of fortune, jA 
men ne knowe nat the causp? why thatj 
it is?' ! A 

‘Ne it nis no merveile^* <j£od sche^ 

‘ thowh that men wenen that 'or, be mBj 
what foolisshe and confiis, wtaus rescan 
of the ordre is unknowe. JSuCalthouCT 
that thou ne knowe nat the cause of soj 
gret a disposicioun, natheles for as mocb*| 
as god the gode govemour atempreth and! 
gouvemeth the world, ne doute the nitj 
that alle thinges ne ben don aryght’ 
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that ii I-set and |iut in the tour (that is 
to seyn, in the heighte) of the-simplicite 
of god, stablisaith many maner gises to 
thinges that ben to done; the whiche 
manere whan that men looken it in thilke 
pore dennesse of the devyne intelligence, 
it is y-deped purveaunce ; but whanne 
thilke manere is referred by ipen to thinges 
that it moeveth and disponyth, than of 
olde men it was clepyd destyne. The 
whidie thinges yif that any wyght loketh 
wd in his thought the strengthe of that 
oon and of that oothir, he schal lyghtly 
mowen seen that thise two thinges ben 
dyvers. For purveaunce is thilke devyne 
{esoun that is establissed in the sovereyn 
prince of thinges, the whiche purveaunce 
disponith alle thinges; but destyne is 
the disposidoun and ordenance clyvyng 
to moevable thinges, by the whiche dis- 
poeicion the purveaunce knytteth alle 
thingis in hirordres ; [1460] for purveaunce 
enbraceth alle thinges to hepe, al-thoghe 
that thei ben diverse and although thei 
ben infinit But destyne certes departeth 
and ordeyneth alle thinges singulerly and 
devyded in moevynges, in places, in 
formes, in Lymes. As thus : lat the unfold- 
ynge of temporel ordenaunce, assembled 


streth in many liantris and in dlvene 
tymes by destyne thilke same things that 
he hath disponyd. Thanne,#rhethJy that 
destyne be exercised outhif by ’ some 
devyne spirites, servantes to the devyne 
purveaunce, or elles by some sodle, or 
elles by alle nature servynge to god, or 
elles by the celestial moe vy nges of sterrea, 
or elles by vertu of aungelis, or elles by 
divers subdlite of develis, or elles by any 
of hem, or elles by hem alle ; the dtfstiiu& 
ordenaunce is y-woven and acomplissidp 
Certes it is opene thing that the purveaunce. 
is an unmoevable and symple forme m 
thinges to doone ; [1470] and the moevabfl 
bond and the temporel ordenaunce or 
thinges whiche that the devyne symplicite 
of purveaunce hath ordeyned to doone, 
that is destyne. For whiche it is that alle 
thinges that ben put undir destyne ben 
certes subgites to purveaunce, to whiche 
purveaunce destyne itself is subgit and 
under. But some thinges ben put undir 
purveaunce, that sourmounten the orde- 
nance of destyne; and tho ben thilke 
that stablely ben I-fycchid neyghe to the 
first godhede. They surmounten the 
ordre of destynal moevablete. For rygbt 
as cerklis that tomen aboute a same 


and oonyd in the lokynge of the devyne 
thought, be cleped purveaunce ; and thilke 
same asstmblynge and oonynge, devyded 
and unfolden by tymes, lat that ben called 
destyne. And al be it so that thise 
thinges ben diverse, yit natheles hangeth 
that oon of that oother ; for-whi the ordre 
destynal procedith of the simplidte of 
purveaunce. [1465] For ryght as a werk- 
man that aperceyveth in his thought the 
. forme of the thing that he wol make, and 
nloeveth the effect of the work, and ledith 
that he hadde lookid byfom in his thought 
symplely and presently, by temporel orde- 
nannee ; certes ryght so god cfisponith in 
Sia purveaunce singulerly and stablely the 
thinges that ben to doone ; but he amyni- 
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centre or aboute a poynt, thilke cerkle 
that is innerest or most withinne ioyneth 
to the symplesse of the myddle, [147s] an ^ 
is, as it were, a centre or a poynt to that 
othere cerklis that tomen abouten hym » 
and thilke that is utterest, c o mp ag ffi bf\ 
a largere envyrownynge, is upmt by 
largere spaces, in so moche as'fowwthja^ 
fro the myddel symplicite ctfgK^oyut j 
and yif ther be any thing 
and felawschipeth hym-bfifflHfebtlfiW 
myddel poynt, it is constyq^^dSItori®^ 
plidte (that is to seyn, into unmq^lSd»lcte)« 
and it ceseth to ben schad and to fleten 
diversely. Ryght so, by semblable reson, 
thilke thing that deputeth fenrest frb the 
first thought of god, it is ufrftri dCft u id. 
summittid to grettere bondeaj^jg^m e ] 
and in so moche is the 
laus fro destyne, as it 
hym neer to thilke cen 
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to to teyn, god) ; [1480] and yif the thing 
dyreth to the stedfestnesse of the thought 
of god and 'be withoute moevynge, certes 
it surittounteth the necessite of destyne. 
Tfunxte ryght swich comparysoun as is of 
skillynge to undirstondyng, and of thing 
that ys engendrid to thing that is, and of 
tyme to eternite, and of the cercle to the 
centre ; ryght so is the ordre of moevable 
5 e$tyne to the stable symplicite of purve- 
mnce. Thilke ordenaunce moveth the 
bevene and the sterres, and atemprith the 
dementes to-gidre amonges hem-self, and 
nnsformeth hem by entrechaungeable 
Butadoun. And thilke same ordre 
leweth ayein alle thinges growyngc and 
hllynge adoun, by semblable progressions 
sf sedes and of sexes (that is to scyn, mal 
ind femele). [1485] And this ilke ordre 
constreyneth the fortunes and the dcdes 
rf men by a bond of causes nat able to 
ben unbownde ; the whiche destynal 
causes, whan thei passcn out of the 
aygynnynges of the unmoevable purve- 
lunce, it moot nedes be that thei ne be 
sat mutable. And thus ben the thinges 
fill wel I -governed yif that the symplicite 
iuellynge in the devyne thoght scheweth 
forth the ordre of causes unable to ben 
[-bowed. And this ordre constreyncth 
by his propre stablete the moevable 
Hingis, or elles thei scholden fleten folyly. 
For whiche it es that alle tliingis semen 
ifos and trouble to us men, for 
>wen nat considere thilke orde- 
Natheles the propre maner 
dressynge hem to gode, 
alle ; for ther nys no thing 
of yvel, ne thilk thing that 
Vflckid folk nys nat doon 
whiche schrewes, as I have 
plentyvously, seken good, but 
errour mystometh hem ; ne the 
njfohcovnynge fro the poynt of sovereyn 
pSSfcB dedyneth nat fro his bygynnynge. 
C*. , 

rauocinatio. 

'sues,' 4 fctnum confused 
ftistifii 1 cum ' causal con- 




But thou mayst seyn, “What unreste 
may ben a worse confusioun than that gode 
men han som tyme adversite and tom tyme 
prosperite, and schrewes also han now 
thingis that they desiren and now thinges 
that thei haten ? ” Whethir men lyven 
now in swich holnesse of thought (as who 
scith, ben men now so wyse) that swkhe 
folk as thei demen to ben gode folk or 
schrewes, that it moste nedes ben that 
folk ben swichc as thei wenen ? But in 
this manerc the domes of men discorden, 
that thilke men that som folk demen 
worthy of medc, other folk demen hem 
worthy of torment. [1495] But lat US 
graunten, I pose, that som man may wel 
demen or knowen the good folk and the 
l>addc ; may he thanne knowen and seen 
thilke innereste atcmpraunce of corages 
as it hath lien wont to ben seyd of bod yes ? 
(As who scith, may a man spoken and 
dctcmiincn of atcmpraunce in conges, 
os men were wont to demen ok; speken of 
complexions and atempmunces of bodies?) 
Ne it ne is nat an unlike miracle to hem 
that ne knowen it nat (as who seith, but 
it is lik a mervayle or miracle to hem that 
ne knowen it nat) whi that swete thinges 
lien covenable to some bodies that ben 
hole, and to some lxxlies byttere thinges 
lien covenable ; [ 1500 ] and also why that 
some syk folk ben holpen with lyghte 
medicyncs, and some folk ben holpen 
with sharpe mcdicynes. But natheles the 
lcche, that knoweth the manere and the 
atcmpraunce of hele and of maladye, 
ne mcrveyleth of it no-thyng. But whit 
othir thing semeth hele pf conges but 
bounte and prowesse? And what othir 
thing semeth maladye of conges bat 
vices ? Who is elles kepere of good or 
dryvere awey of yvel but god, govemoor 
and lechere of thoughtes? The whiche 
god, whan he hath byholden from the hye 
tour of his purveaunce, he knoweth wblt 
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fa covenable to every wight, and lenyth 
hem that he woot that fa covenable to 
hem. [1505] Lo herof comyth and herof 
fa don this noble miracle of the ordre 
destynal, whan god, that al knoweth, 
dooth swiche thing, of whiche thing un- 
knowynge folk ben astonyd. But for to 
constreyne (as who seith, but for to com- 
prehende and to telle) a fewe thingis of 
the devyne depnesse, the whiche that 
mannys resoun may undirstonde, thilke 
man that thou wenest to ben ryght just 
and ryght kepynge of equite, the contrarie 
of that semeth to the devyne purveaunce, 
that al woot And Lucan, my famylier, 
telleth that the victorious cause likide to 
the goddes, and the cause overcomen 
likide to Catoun. Thanne what so evere 
thou mayst seen that is doon in this world 
unhopid or unwened, certes it fa the 
iyghte ordre of thinges; but as to thi 
wikkid opynioun, it fa a confusioun. 
[1510] But I suppose that som man be so 
wel I-thewed that the devyne jugement 
and the jugement of mankynde accorden 
hem to gidre of hym ; but he is so un- 
stidfast of corage that, yif any adversite 
come to hym, he wol forleten pera venture 
to continue innocence, by the whiche he 
ne may nat withholden fortune. Thanne 
the wise dfapensacion of god sparith hym, 
the whiche man adversite myghte enpey- 
ren ; for that god wol nat suffren hym to 
travaile, to whom that travaile nfa nat 
covenable. Another man fa parfit in alle 
vertus, and fa an holi man and neigh to 
god, so that the purveaunce of god wolde 
dome that it were a felonie that he were 
touched with any adversites ; so that he 
wol nat suffre that swich a man be moeved 
with any bodily maladye. [1515] But so 
as seyde a philosophre, the more excellent 
by me, — he seyde in Grec that “ vertues 
ban edified the body of the holi man.” 
And ofte tyme it be-tydeth that the somme 
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of thingis that ben to done fa taken to 
goveroe to good folk, for that the malice 
haboundaunt of schrewes scholde ben 
abated. And god yeveth and departeth 
to other folk prosperites and adversites, 
I-meddled to hepe aftir the qualite of hir 
corages, and remordith some folk by 
adversite, for thei ne scholden nat waxen 
proude by long welefulnesse ; and other 
folk he suffreth to ben travailed with 
harde thinges, for that thei scholden con- 
fermen the vertues of corage by the usage 
and the excrcitacioun of pacience. [1500] 
And other folk dreden more than thei ? 
oughten the whiche thei myghte wel 1 
beren, and thilke folk god ledeth in- to 
experience of hem - self by aspre and 
sorwefol thingis. And many othir folk 
han bought honourable renoun of this 
world by the prys of glorious deth ; and 
som men, that ne mowen nat ben over- 
comen by torment, han yeven ensample 
to other folk that vertu mai nat ben over- 
comyn by adversites. 

And of alle thise thinges ther nis no 
doute that thei ne ben doon iyghtfiilly 
and ordeynly, to the profit of hem to 
whom we seen thise thingis betyde. 
For certes, that adversite cometh som- 
tyme to schrewes and somtyme that 
that they desiren, it comith of thise 
foiseyde causes. [15*5] And of sorweful 
thingis that betyden to schrewes certes no 
man ne wondreth ; for alle men wenen 
that thei han wel desservid it, and; that 
thei ben of wykkid meryt Of Whiche 
schrewes the torment som- tyme, aghsteth , 
othere to don felonyes, and sg&tyme it 
amendeth hem that suffren the tifeistes ; \ 
and the prosperite that Is Iraa n , ’ to 
schrewes scheweth a gret arguftept to 
good folk what thing thei scholdfe demen 
of thilke welefulnesse, the whiche pros- 
perite men seen ofte serven to schrewes. 
In the whiche thing I trowe that god 
dfapenseth. For peraventure the nature 
of som man fa so overthrowynge to yvel, 
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and no uncovenable, that the nedy poverte 
of hi* houshold myghte rather egren hym 
to don felonyes ; and to the maladye of 
hym god putteth remedye to yeven hym 
rychesses. [1530] And som othir man by- 
holdeth his conscience defouled with synnes, 
and makith comparysoun of his fortune 
and of hym-self, anddrecjith peraventure 
that his blisfiilnesse, of whiche the usage is 
joyeful to hym, that the lesynge of thilke 
blisfiilnesse ne be nat sorwful to hym ; 
and therfore he wol chaunge his mancris, 
and, for he dredithto lesen his fortune, 
he forletith his wikkidnesse. To other 
fblke is welefulnesse I-yeven unworthely, 
the whiche overthroweth hem in-to de- 
struccioun, that thei han disservid ; and 
to som othir folk is yoven power to puny 5- 
shen, for that it schal be cause of con- 
tynuadoun and exercisynge to good folk, 
and cause of torment to schrewes. [1535] 
For so as ther nis noon alliauncc bytwixe 
good folk and schrewes, ne schrewes ne 
tnowen nat acorden among hem -self. 
And whi nat? For schrewes discorden 
of hem-self by hir vices, the whiphe vices 
il to-reenden her consciences, and doon 
ofte time thinges the whiche thingis, whan 
thei. han doon hem, they demen that tho 
thinges ne scholden nat han ben doon. 
For whiche thing thilke sovcreync purve- 
lunce hath makid ofte tyme fair myracle, 
to that schrewes han maked schrewes to 
^,1 gode men. Tor whan that some 
jehrewe* seen that they suffren wrong- 
idly felonyes of othere schrewes, they 
^exertf^sschaufed in-to hate of hem that 
uoyu&j^em, and retomen to the fruyt 
vm $ ?whan thei studien to ben unlyk 
D *■ jj^hat thei han hated. Certis 
>only^ffi& i* the devyne myght to the 
vhid^ijjygh te yvelis ben thanne godc 
vhan i£*jhseth the yvelis covenably and 
Iraweth out the effect of any good. 
*540] (As who seith that yvel is good 
z 5*Qi , uncovenable, rather outrageous, 1 inpor- 
“*1 tSobaUy read aa inoportnna, 
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only to the myghte of god, for the myght 
of god ordeyneth thilke yvel to good. ) 

For oon ordre enbraseth alle thinges, 
so that what wyght that departeth fro the 
resoun of thilke ordre which that is 
assigned to hym, algatis yit he slideth 
in-to an othir ordre ; so that no thing is 
leveful to folye in the reaume of the 
devyne purveaunce (as who seith, no 
thing nis withouten ordenaunce in the 
reame of the devyne purveaunce), syn 
that the ryght strong god govemeth alle 
thinges in this world. For it nis nat 
leveful to man to comprehenden by wit, 
ne unfoldcn by word, alle the subtil 
ordenaunces and disposicionis of the 
devyne entente. For oonly it owghte 
suftise to han lokid that god hym-self, 
makcre of alle natures, ordcinelh and 
dresseth alle thingis to gode ; [1343] whil 
that he hasteth to withholden the thingis 
that he hath makid into his semblaunce 
(that is to scyn, for to withholden thingis 
in-to gode, for he hym-self is good), he 
chasith out alle yvel fro the boundes of 
his comynalitc by the ordre of nccessite 
destinable. For whiche it folweth that, 
yif thou lokc the purveaunce ordeynynge 
the thinges that men wenen ben oulraious 
or haboundaunt in erthis, thou ne schalt 
nat seen in no place no thing of yveL 
But I se now that thou art charged with 
the weyghte of the questioun, and wary 
with lengthe of my resoun, and that thou 
abydest som swetnesse of songe. Tak 
thanne this drawght, and, whanne thou 
art wel reffressched and refect, thou 
schalt be more stedfast to stye in-to heyere 
questions or thinges. [1550] 


4 Si vis celsi iura .* — Metrum 6 


Yif thou, wys, wilt demen in thi pure 
thought the ryghtes or the lawes of the 
heye thondrere (that is to seyn, of god), 
loke thou and byhoold the heightes of 
the sovereyn hevene. Ther kepin the 
sterres, be ryghtful alliaunce of things^ 
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hir oolde pees. The tionne, I-moevid by 
his rody fyr, ne distorbeth nat the colde 
cercle of (he mone. Ne the sterre 
yclepid the Bere, (hat endyneth his 
xavysschynge coursis abowte (he sovereyn 
heighte of the woild — ne the same sterre 
Ursa nis nevere mo wasschen in the 
depe westrene see, ne coveyteth nat to 
deeyen his flaumbes in the see of the 
oedan, although it see othere sterres I- 
plowngid in the see. And Hesperus the 
sterre bodith and telleth alwey the late 
nyghtes, and Lucyfer the sterre bryngeth 
ayein the dere day. [1555] 

And thus maketh Love entre-chaunge- 
able the perdurable courses; and thus 
is discoidable bataile y-put out of the 
contra of the sterres. This accordaunce 


yif that he ne depide nat ayein the ryght 
goynge of thinges, and yif that he ne 
constreynede hem nat eftsones into 
roundnesses endyned, the thingis that 
ben now contynued by stable ordenaunce, 
thei scholden departen from hir welle 
(that is to seyn, from hir bygynnynge), 
and failen (that is to seyn, toroen into 
noght). This is the comune love to 
alle thingis, and alle thinges axen to 
ben holden by the fyn of good. [1565] 
For dies ne myghten they nat lasten yif 
thei ne comen nat eftsones ayein, by love 
retomed, to the cause that hath yeven 
hem beinge (that is to seyn, to god). 

‘ lam ne igitur vtdes ,*— *Prosa 7 


at em pr y th by evenelyke maneres the 
elementes, that the moiste thingis, 
s tr y v yn ge with the drye thingis, yeven 
place by stoundes ; and that the colde 
thingis jpynen hem by feyth to the hote 
thingis; and that the'lyghte fyr ariseth 
ih-to heighte, and the hevy erthes avalen 
by her weyghtes. By thise same causes 
the floury yer yeldeth swote smelles in 
the first somer sesoun warmynge; and 
the hote somer dryeth the comes ; and 
autumpne comith ayein hevy of apples ; 
and the fletyng reyn by-deweth the 
Wynter. This a-tempraunce norysscheth 
and bryngeth forth alle thinges that 
brethith lif in this world; [1560] and 
thilke same attempraunce, ravysschynge, 
hideth and bynymeth, and drencheth undir 
die laste deth, alle thinges I-bom. 

Among thise thinges sitteth the heye 
makere, kyng and lord, welle and 
bygynnynge, lawe and wys juge to don 
equite, and govemeth and enclyneth the 
bodies of ’thinges. And tho thinges that 
be stireth to gon by moevynge, he with- 
draweth and aresteth, and affermeth the 


Sestow nat thanne what thing' folweth 
alle the thingis that I have seyd ? ' 

4 What thing ? ’ quod I. a 

4 Certes,* quod ’ sche, *al outrely that 
alle fortune is good.’ 

* And how may that be ? * quod I. 

4 Now undirstand,* quod sche, 'so as 
al fortune, whethir so it be jqyeful fortune 
or aspre fortune, is yeven eyther by cause 
of gerdonynge or elles of exerdsyng of 
good folk, or elles bycause to punysschen 
or elles chastisen schrewes; thanne js 
alle fortune good, the whiche fortune is 
certeyn that it be either ryghtful or elles 
profitable. 1 [1570] 

' Forsothe this is a *ful verray resoun,’ 
quod I ; 4 and yif I jonsidere the 

purveaunce and the destyne that thoo 
taughtest me a litel here byfttn, this 
sentence is sustenyd by stedfifit jeiouns. 
But yif it like unto the, lat tiff iaombren 
hem amonges thilke thingis, of whiche 
thow seydest a litel here byfbtn that 
thei ne were nat able to ben firetied to 
the peple.* 

4 Why so ? * quod sche. 


moevable or wandiynge thinges. For 
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' For that the comnne word of men,’ 
quod I, * mysuseth this manere speche of 
fortune, and seyn ofte tymes that the 
fortune of som wyght is wikkid.’ 

* Woltow thanne,’ quod sche, ‘that I 
approche a litdl to the wordis of the peple, 
so that it seme nat to hem that I be over- 
moche departed fro the usage of man- 
kynde?’ 

‘ As thou wilt,’ quod I. 

* Demestow nat,’ quod sche, * that alle 
thing that profiteth is good ? * [1575] 

‘ Yis,’ quod I. 

' And cedes thilke thing that excrciseth 
or corrigith profitith ? ’ 

' I confesse it wel,’ quod I. 

‘ Thanne is it good,’ quod sche. 

‘ Whi nat ?’ quod I. 

‘But this is the fortune,’ quod sche, 
'of hem that eyther ben put in vertu and 
batayllen ayein aspre thingis, or elles of 
hem that eschuen and declynen fro vices 
and taken the weye of vertu.’ 

* This ne mai I nat denye,’ quod I. 

' But what seistow of the merye 
fortune that is yeven to good folk in 
guerdoun ? Demeth aught the peple that 
it is wikkid?’ 


'Nay forsothe,’ quod I; ‘but thei 
demen* as it soth is, that it is ryght 
good.’ [*580] 

' And what seistow of that othir fortune, ’ 
quod sche, ' that, ’although it be aspre 
and itstreyneth the schrewes by ryghtful 
torment, wenfth aught the peple that 
ftbttgijfcdc?’ 

‘ N^ qaod I, * but the peple demeth 
tost H'% *|oost wrecchid of alle thingis 
toatnijl^ten thought’ * 

and loke wel,’ quod sche, 
‘iest 'tlnrt we, in fblwynge the opynioun 
°f t]£§ 'peple, have confessid and con- 
cluded thing that is unable to be wened 
to the peple?’ 

* What is that?’ quod I. 

quod sche, ‘it folweth or 
‘ that ben grauntid that 
so evere it he, of hem 
potsessioun of vertu, or 

431 



in the encres of vertu, or elles in the 
purchasynge of vertu, that thilke fortune 
is good; and that alle fortune is ryght 
wikkid to hem that duellen in schrewid- 
nesse.* (As who seith: 'And thus 
weneth nat the peple.’) [1585] 

'That is soth,’ quod I, *al be it so 
that no man dar confessen it ne by-knowen 
it.* 

‘Whi so?' quod sche; 'for ryght as 
the stronge man ne semcth nat to abaiasen 
or disdaignen as ofte tyme as he herith 
the noysc of the hatailc, ne*also it ne 
someth nat to the^wLsc man to beren it 
grevously os ofte as he is lad into the 
stryf of fortune. For, bothc to the to 
man and cck to the tothir thilke 
difficulte is the materc, to the to man of 
encres of his glorious renoun, and to the 
tothir man to confermen his sapience 
( — that is to seyn the asprenesse of his 
estat). For therfore it is called “ vertu,” 
for that it sustenith and enforceth by hise 
strengthes that it nis nat overcomen by 
adversites. Nc certes thou, that art put 
in the encres or in the heyghte of vertu, 
ne hast nat comcn to fleten with delices, 
and for to welken in bodily lust ; [1990] 
thou sowest or plawntest a ful egre bataile 
in thy corage ayeins every fortune. For 
that the sorwful fortune ne ccmfownde 
the nat, ne that the myrie fortune ne 
corrumpe the nat, ocupye the mene by 
stidefast strengthes. For al that evere is 
undir the mene, or elles al that overpaswth 
the mene, despyseth welefolnesse (as who 
seith, it is vycious), and ne hath no mede 
of his travaile. For it is set in your hand 
(as who seith, it lyth in your power) 
what fortune yow is levest (that ia to seyn 
good or yvel). For alle fortune that 
semeth scharp or aspre, yif it ne e xe r ds e 
nat the good folk ne chastiseth the wikldde 
folk, it punysseth. [1995] 
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‘ Bella bis grinds.* — Metrum 7 

The wrekere Attrides (that is to seyn, 
Agamenon), that wrought and contynued 
the batailes by x yer, recovered and 
purgide in wrekynge, by the destrucdoun 
of Troye, the loste chaumbris of manage 
of his brothir. (That is to seyn that he, 
Agamenon, wan ayein Eleyne that was 
Menelaus wif his brothir.) In the mene 
while that thilke Agamenon desirede to 
yeven sayles to the Grykkyssche naveye, 
and boughfe ayein the wyndes by blood, 
he unclothide hym of j>ite of fedir ; and 
the sory preest yeveth in sacrifyinge the 
wreochide kuttynge of throte of the 
doughter. (That is to seyn that Agamenon 
leet kutten the throte of his doughter by 
the preest, to maken alliaunce with his 
goddes, and for to han wynd with whiche 
he myghte wenden to Troye. ) [1600] 

Ytakus (that is to seyn Ulixes) bywepte 
his felawes I-lom, the whiche felawes 
fyem© Poliphemus, ligginge in his grete 
cave, had fretyn and dreynt in his empty 
wombe. But natheles Poliphemus, wood 
for his blynde visage, yald to Ulixes 
ioye by his sorwful teres. (This is 
to seyn that Ulixes smoot out the eye 
of Poliphemus, that stood in his forheed, 
for whiche Ulixes hadde ioye whan he 
say Poliphemus wepynge and blynd. ) 

Hercules is celebrable for his harde 
travaile. He dawntide the proude 
Centauris (half hors, half man), and he 
byrafte the dispoilynge fro the cruel 
lyoun (that is to seyn, he slouhe the 
lyoun and rafte hym his skyn) ; he smot 
the briddes that hyghten Arpiis with 
certein arwes ; [1605] he ravysschide 
applis frc^the wakynge dragoun, and his 
hand was the more hevy for the goldene 
metal ; he drowh Cerberus (the hound of 
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helle) by his treble cheyne; he, overcomer, 
as it is seyd, hath put an unmeke lord 
foddre to his crwel hors (this to seyn that 
Hercules slowh Diomedes, and made hb 
hors to freten hym) ; and he, Hercules, 
slowh Idra the serpent, and brende the 
venym ; and Acheleous the flod, defowled 
in his forheed, dreynte his schamefast 
visage in his strondes (that is to seyn 
that Achaleous coude transfiguren hym- 
self into diverse liknesse, and, as he 
fought with Hercules, at the laste he 
tomed hym in-to a bole, and Hercules 
brak oon of his homes, and he for schame 
hidde hym in his ryver) 5 [1610] and he, 
Hercules, caste adoun Antheus the 
geaunt in the stfondes of Libye ; and 
Kacus apaysede the wratthes of Evander 
(this to seyn that Hercules slouh the 
monstre Kacus, and apaysed with that 
deth the wratthe of Evander); and the 
bristilede boor markide with scomes the 
scholdres of Hercules, the whiche scholdres 
the heye cercle of hevene sholde thriste ; 
and the laste of his labours was .that he 
susteynede the hevene uppon his nekke 
unbowed ; and he disservide eftsones the 
hevene to ben the pris of his laste travaile. 

Goth now thanne, ye stronge men, thcr 
as the heye wey of the greet ensaumple 
ledith yow. [1615] O nyce men 1 why 
nake ye your bakkes ? (As who seith, “0 
ye slowe and delicat men I whi flee yc 
adversites, and ne fyghte nat ayeins hem 
by vertu, to wynnen the* mede of the 
hevene?”) For the ertHe overcomen 
yeveth the sterres. (This to seyn that 
whan that erthly lust is ove r c om yn, a man 
is makid worthy 4 to the hevene. )* 
EXPLICIT LIBER QUARfUS 


INCIPIT LIBER QUINTUS 
• Dixerot oroHonisqu* cursum * — Prosa l 

Sche hadde seyd, and tornede.tbe court 
of hir resoun to some othexe thingrt to 
x6x«. MMMi| flecks of foam, 
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ben treted and to ben Ispedd. Than 
seide I, 1 Certes ryghtful is thin amones- 
tynge and fill digne by auctorite. But 
thatthou seydest whilom that the questioun 
of the devyne purveaunce is enlaced with 
many othere questiouns, I undirstande 
wel and prove it by the same thing. But 
I axe yif that thou wenest that hap be 
anything in any weys ; and yif thou 
wenest that hap be anything, what is 
it ? * [x6ao] 

Thanne quod sche, ‘ I haste me to 
yelden and assoilen to the the dette of my 
byheste, and to schewen and openen the 
wey, by whiche wey thou maist comen 
ayein to thi contre. But al be it so that 
the thingis whiche that thou axest ben 
ryght profitable to knowe, yit ben thei 
divers somwhat fro the path of my 
purpos ; and it is to douten that thou ne 
be makid weery by mys-weyes, so that 
thou ne maist nat suffise to mesuren the 
lyghte weie. * 

‘Ne doute the ther-of no thing,’ quod 
I ; * few for to knowen thilke thingis to- 
gidre, m the whiche thinges I delilc me 
gretly, — that schal ben to me in stede of 
rest, syn it nis nat to douten of the 
thingis fblwynge, whan every syde of thi 
disputesioun schal han ben stedfast to me 
by undoutous feyth.’ [1625] 

‘ Thanne,' seide sche, 1 that manere wol 
I don the,’ and bygan to speken ryght 
thus : * Certes,’ quod sche, ‘ yif any 

wyght difiynisse hap in this manere, that 
is to seyn that “ hap is a bytydynge I- 
brought forth by foolisshe moevynge and 
by n6' Imyttynge of causes,” I conferme 
that hap Ais ryght naught in no wise ; 
and I derne al outrely that hap nis, ne 
duelleth but a voys (as who seith, but an 
ideP word), withouten any significacioun 
of thing summitted to that voys. For 
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what place myght ben left or duellyngc 
to folie. and to disordenaunce, syn that 
god ledeth and constreyncth alle thingis 
by ordre? For this sentence is verray 
and soth, that “ no thing hath his beynge 
of naught,” to the whiche sentence noon 
of thise oolde folk ne withseide nevere ; 
[1630] al be it so that they ne undirstoden 
ne mcnedcn it nat by god prince and 
bygynnere of wirkyngc, but thei castcn 
as a maner foundement of subiect material 
(that is to scyn, of the nature of alle 
rcsouns). And yif that any thing is woxen 
or comcn of no causes, thanne schal it 
seme that thilke thing is comcn or woxen 
of nawght ; but yif this ne mai nat ben 
don, thanne is nat possible that hap be 
any swich thing as I have diffynysschid 
a litcl here byfom.* 

‘IIow schal it thanne be?* quod I. 
< Nys thcr thanne no thing that by right 
may hen clepid other hap or ellcs aventure 
of fortune ; or is ther awght, al be it so 
that it is hidd fro the peplc, to whiche 
thing thisc wordes ben covcnable?* 

‘Myn Aristotles,* quod sche, ‘in the 
lxxik of his Phisic diffynysseth this thing 
by schort resoun, and nyghe to the 
sothc.’ 

‘In whiche manere?’ quod I. [1633] 

1 As oftc,’ quod sche, ‘as men don any 
thing for grace of any other thing, and 
an other thing than thilke thing that men 
entenden to don bytideth by some causes, 
it is clepid “hap.” Ryght as a man 
dalf the erthe bycause of tylyinge $S the 
feld, and founde ther a gobet of gold 
bydolven ; thanne wenen folk that it is 
byfallc by fortunous bytydynge. But 
forsothe it nis nat of naught, for it hath 
his propre causes, of whiche causes the 
cours unforseyn and unwar semeth to han 
makid hap. For yif the tiliere of the 
feeld ne dulve nat in the erthe, and yif 
the hidere of the gold ne hadde hyd the 
gold in thilke place, the gold ne hadde 
nat ben founde. Thise ben thanne the 
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of the abregginge of fortuit hap t 
the whiche abreggynge of fortuit hap 
cometh of causes encontiynge and flow- 
ynge togidre to hem-self, and nat by 
the entendoun of the doere. [1640] For 
neither the hidere of the gold ne the 
delvere of the feeld ne undirstoden nat 
that the gold sholde han ben founde ; 
but, as I seide, it byddde and ran togidre 
that he dalf there as that oothir had 
hid the gold. Now mai I thus diffinys- 
shen “ hap" : hap is an unwar betydinge 
of causes assembled in thingis that ben 
doon for som oothir thing; but thilke 
Oldie, procedinge by an uneschuable 
byndioge to-gidre, whiche that descendeth 
fro the welle of purveaunce, that ordeyneth 
alle thingis in hir places and in hir tymes, 
makith that the causes rennen and as- 
semblen togidre. 

‘ Rupis Achcmenic. ’ — Met rum 1 

Tigrys and Eufrates resol ven and 
springen of o welle in the cragges of the 
roche of the contre of Achemenye, ther 
as the fleinge bataile ficcheth hir dartes 
retomed in the breestis of hem that 
folwen hem. [1645] And sone aftir the 
same iyverys, Tigris and Eufrates, un- 
ioignen and departen hir watres. And 
if thei comen togidre, and ben assemblid 
and depid togidre into o course, thanne 
moten thilke thingis fleten togidre whiche 
that thewatir of theentrechaungynge flood 
bryngpth. The schippes and the stokkes, 
araced with the fkxxl, moten assemblen ; 
and the watris I-medled wrappeth or 
emplieth many fortunel happesor maneris ; 
the whiche wandrynge happes natheles 
thilke endynynge lowenesse of the erthe 
and the flowinge 'ordre of the slydinge 
wadr governeth. Right so fortune, that 
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semeth as it fletith with slakid or un- 
govemed bridles, it suffreth bridelis (that 
is to seyn, to ben governed), and passeth 
by thilke lawe (that is to seyn, by the 
devyne ordenaunce).’ [1650] 

1 Animadverto ittquam. * — Prosa 2 

* This undirstonde I wel,’ quod I, * and 
I accorde me that it is ryght as thou seist, 
but I axe yif ther be any liberte of fire 
wille in this ordre of causes that $lyven 
thus togidre in hem-self. Or elles I wolde 
witen yif that the destinal cheyne con- 
strenith the moevyiiges of the corages of 
men. 1 

‘Yis,* quod sche, ‘ther is liberte of 
fire wil. Ne ther ne was nevere no nature 
of resoun that it ne hadde liberte of fre 
wil. For every thing that may naturely 
usen resoun, it hath doom by whiche it 
discemith and demeth every thing ; 
thanne knoweth it by it-self thinges that 
ben to fleen and thinges that ben to 
desiren. [1655] And thilke thing that 
any wight demeth to ben desired, that 
axeth or desireth he; and fleeth thilke 
thing that he troweth be to fleen. Wher- 
fore in alle thingis that resoun is, in hem 
also is liberte of willynge and of nillynge. 
But I ne ordeyne nat (as who seith, I 
ne graunte nat) that this liberte be evene- 
lyk in alle thinges. For-why in the 
sovereynes devynes substaunces (that is 
to seyn in spirites) jugement is more 
cleer, and wil nat I-comimped, and 
myght redy to speden thinges that ben 
desired. But the soules of men moten 
nedes be more fre whan thei ldken hem 
in the speculadoun or lokyngo of the 
devyne thought; [1660] and laase fre 
whan thei slyden in-to the bodyea ; and 
yit lasse fre whan thei ben gadrid to gidre 
and comprehended in eithli membres. 
But the laste servage is whan that thei 
ben yeven to vices and han I-falle fro 
the possessioun of hir propra 
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For ftfHr tint thei han cast awey hir 
eygfaen fro the lyght of the sovereyn 
sothiastnesse to lowe thingis and derke, 
anon thei derken by the cloude of ignor- 
annce and ben troubled by felonous 
talentes ; to the whiche talentes whan 
thei approchen and a&senten, thei hepen 
and encrecen the servage whiche thei 
han joyned to hem-self; and in this 
mbnere thei ben caytifs fro hir propre 
liberte. The whiche thingis natheles the 
lolcynge of the devyne purveaunce seth, 
that alle thingis byholdeth and seeth fro 
eteme, and ordeyneth hem everiche in 
here merites as thei ben predest^nat ; and 
it is seid in Greke that “ alle thinges he 
seeth and alle thinges he herith.” [ X 66 5 ] 

i Puro riorum famine. * — Metrum 2 

Homer with the hony mouth, (that is 
to seyn, Homer with the swete ditees) 
smgeth that the sonnc is cler by pure 
light ; natheles yit ne mai it nat, by the 
infirme light of his bemes, brekcn or 
percen*the inward entrayles of the erthc 
or elles of the see. So ne seth nat god, 
makere of the grete werld. To hym, 
that loketh alle thinges from an hey, nc 
withstondeth no thinges by hevynesse of 
erthe, ne the nyght ne withstondeth nat 
to hym by the blake cloud^s. Thilkc 
god seeth in o strok of thought alle 
thinges that ben, or weren, or schollen 
com^n; and thilke god, for he loketh 
and seeth alle thingis alone, *thou maist 
«eyn that he is the verrai sonne.’ 

‘ Turn ego en inquam. * — Prosa 3 

Thanne *eide I, 4 Now am I confown- 
dide fay a more hard doute than I was.’ 

* What doute is that ? 1 quod schc, * for 
certes I coniecte now by whiche thingis 
^ou ait trebled.’ [1670] 

* It aemeth,* quod I, 4 to repugnen and 
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to con trad en gretly, that god knoweth 
byfom alle thinges and that ther is any 
fredom of liberte. For yif it so be 
god loketh alle thinges byfom ne god 
ne mai nat ben desceyved in no manere, 
thanne moot it nedes ben that alle thinges 
betyden the whiche that the purveaunce 
of god hath seyn byfom to comen. For 
whiche, yif that god knoweth byfom nat 
oonly the werkes of men, but also hir 
conseillcs and hir willes, thanne ne «eh*1 
ther be no liberte of arbitre; ne certes 
ther ne may be noon other dede, ne no 
wil, but thilkc whiche that the devyne 
purveaunce, that ne mai nat ben disseyved, 
hath felid byfom. [1675] For yif 
thei myghten writhen awey in othere 
manere than thei ben purveyed, thanne 
ne sholde ther be no stedefast prescience 
of thing to comcn, hut rather an uncerteya 
opynioun ; the whiche thing to trowen 
of god, I deme fclonye and unlevefol. 
Ne I nc proeve nat thilke same'resoun 
(as who scith, I ne allowe nat, or I ne 
preyse nat, thilke same resoun) by whiche 
that som men wenen that thei mowe 
assoilen and unknytten the knotte of 
this questioun. For certes thei seyn 
that thing nis nat to comen for that the 
purveaunce of god hath seyn byfom that 
it is to comen, but rathir the contrarie | 
and that is this : that, for that the thing 
is to comen, that therfore ne mai it nat 
ben hidd fro the purveaunce of god ; and 
in this manere this necessite slideth ayein 
into the contrarie partie : [1680] ng it ne 
byhoveth nat nedes that thinges betiden 
that ben I - purveied, but it byhoveth 
nedes that thinges that ben to comcn ben 
I -purveied : but, as it were, y travailed 
(as who seith, that thilke answers prp? 
cedith ryght as though taen travaileden 
or weren besy) to enqueien the whiche 
thing is cause of the whiche thing, a* 


1671 ff. Cp. Trvihu, iv. 967*107!. 

1677. Protvt, wrong meaning of 4 Hob*') Is 
1 loe ; cp. Chaucer’s glow. ' 


i68x. nedes, necessarily. 
168a. y trmvmled, MSS. 
truvnUed^ eg. Troihu, 


luullon*.' D 
tur.' Cp. Cfcaucp's giom. 


Ttrmoribd (H C*. 

FT. ■wa tm 
of 


4*5 





boscs 


wbbthir the prescience is cause of the 
necessite of thinges to comen, or elles 
that the necessite of thinges to comen is 
cause of the purveaunce. But I ne en- 
force me nat now to schewen it, that 
the bytidynge of thingis I-wyst byfora 
is necessarie, how so or in what manere 
that the ordre of causes hath it -self; 
although that it ne seme naught that the 
prescience bringe in necessite of by tydinge 
to thinges to cornea. [1685] For certes 
yif that any wyght sitteth, it byhoveth 
by necessite that the opynioun be soth 
of hym that coniecteth that he sitteth ; 
and ayeinward also is it of the contrarie : 
yif the opinioun be soth of any wyght 
for that he sitteth, it byhoveth by neces- 
site that he sitte. Thanne is here 
necessite in the toon and in the tothir ; 
for in the toon is necessite of syttynge, 
and certes in the tothir is necessite of 
soth. „ But therfore sitteth nat a wyght 
for that the opynioun of the sittynge is 
soth, but the opinioun is rather soth for 
that a wyght sitteth byfora. And thus, 
althoughe that the cause of the soth 
oometh of that other side (as who seith, 
that althoughe the cause of soth cometh 
of - the sittynge, and nat of the trewe 
opinioun), algates yit is ther comune 
becessite in that oon and in that othir. 
[1690] Thus scheweth it that y may make 
aemblable skiles of the purveaunce of 
god and of thingis to comen. For al- 
thoughe that for that thingis ben to comen 
therfore ben thei purveied, and nat certes 
for thei be purveied therfore ne bytide 
thei nat ; natheles byhoveth it by neces- 
site that eyther the thinges to comen ben 
I-purveied of god, or elles that the thinges 
that ben I-purveved of god betyden. And 
this thing oonly suffiseth I-now to de- 
Stxoien the fredom of oure arbitre (that 
seyn, of our fire wil). But certes 
scheweth it wel how fer fro the sothe 
rad how up-so-doun is this thing that 
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we seyn, that the betydynge of temporel 
thingis is cause of the eteme prescience. 
[1695] But for to wenen that god purveieth 
the thinges to comen for thei ben to comen, 
— what oothir thing is it but for to wene 
that thilke thinges that bytiden whilom 
ben causes of thilke soverem' purveaunce 
that b in god ? And her- to I adde yit 
thb thing : that ryght as whanne that I 
woot that a thing b, it byhoveth by 
necessite that thilke selve thing be : and 
eek whan 1 have knowen that any thing 
schal betyden, so byhovith it by necessite 
that thilke same thing betide : so folweth 
it thanne that the betydynge of the thing 
that I wyste byfora ne may nat ben 
eschued. And at the laste, yif that any 
wyght wene a thing to ben oothir weyes 
than it b, it ms nat oonly unscience, but 
it b desceyvable opynioun fill divers and 
fer fro the sothe of science. Wherfore, 
yif any thing be so to comen that the 
betidynge of it ne be nat certein ne neces- 
sarie, who mai witen byfora that thilke 
thing b to comen ? {1700] For ryght as 
science ne may nat ben medled with fals- 
nesse (as who seith, that yif I woot a 
thing, it ne mai nat ben bis that 1 ne 
woot it), ryght so thilkfc thing that is 
conceyved by science may ben noon other 
weies than as it b conceyved. For that 
is the cause why that science wanteth 
lesynge (as who seith, why that wytynge 
ne resceyveth nat lesynge of that it woot) ; 
for it byhoveth by necessite that eveiy 
thing be z^ght as science comprehendeth 
it to be. What schal I thanne seyn ? In 
whiche manere knoweth god byforn the 
thinges to comen, yif thei ne ben nat 
certein ? For yif that he deme that thei 
ben to comen uneschewably, and so may 
be that it b possible that thei ne schollen 
nat comen, god b disseyved. [1705] But 
not oonly to trowe that god b dis- 
seyved, but for to speke it with mouthe, 
it b a felonous synne. But yif that god 
woot that ryght so as thinges <. ben to 
comen, so schollen they coni^B^so that 
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he into egrfy (as who seith, indifferently) 
.that thingis mowen ben doon or elles 
nat I-doon, what is thilke prescience that 
ne comprehendeth no certein thing ne 
stable? Or elles what difference is ther 
bytwixe the prescience and thilke jape- 
worthi de vynynge of Tyresie the divynour, 
that seide, “A 1 that I seie,” quod he 
“ either it schal be or elles it schal nat 
be?” Or eUes how mochel is worth the 
devyne prescience more than the opinioun 
of mankynde, yif so be that it demeth 
the thinges uncertayn, as men doon, of 
the whiche domes of men the betydinge 
is nat certein ? But yif so be that noon 
uncertein thing ne mai ben in hym that 
is certein Welle of alle thinges, than is 
thq betydfrge. certein of thilke thingis 
whiche he v hath wist byfom fermely to 
comen. [1710] For whiche it folweth that 
the fredom of the conseiles and of the 
werkis of mankynde nis noon, syn that 
the thought of god, that seeth alle thinges 
.withouten errour of falsnesse, byndelh 
and constreyneth hem to a bytidyngc by 
necessite. And yif this thing be oonys 
I-grauntid and resceyved (this is to seyn, 
that ther nis no fre wil), thanne scheweth 
it wel how gretttestruccioun and how gret 
damages ther folwen of thingis of man- 
kynde. For in idel ben ther thanne 
purposed and byhyght medes to good 
folk, and peynes to badde folk, syn that 
?o moevynge of fre corage voluntaric ne 
hath nat disservid hem (that is to seyn 
neither mede ne peync). And it scholdc 
thanne that thilke thing is alther- 
worsfr whiche that is now demed for 
alther-moost just and moost ryghtful, 
is to seyn that schrewes ben punys- 
schid pr dies that good folk ben I-gerdoned. 
L> 7 x$] The whiche folk, syn that hir propre 
wit^ae sent hem nat to the toon ne to that 
Jthir (that is to seyn neither to good ne to 
bvni)# .but [ther] constreyneth hem certein 
necesfute of t fift igia to comen ; thanne ne 
ichulle ther nevere be, ne nevere were, 

^iano freedom. 



vice ne vertu, but it scholde rather ben 
confusion of alle dissertes medlid with- 
outen discredoun. And yit ther folweth 
anothir inconvenient, of the whiche ther 
ne mai be thought no more felonous ne 
more wikkc, and that is this: that, so 
as the 6rdre of thingis is I - led and 
cometh of the purveaunce of god, ne that 
no thing is leveful to the conseiles of 
mankynde (as who seith that men han 
no power to don no thing ne wilne no 
thing), thanne folweth it that oure vices 
ben refcrrid to the makere of alle good 
(as who seith, thanne folweth it that god 
oughte han the blame of our vices, syn 
he constreyneth us by necessite to doon 
vices). [i 7 ao] 

Than nis ther no resoun to 
hope in god, ne for to preien to god. 
For what scholdc any wyght hopen to 
god, or why scholdc he preien to god, 
syn that the ordcnaunce of destyne, the 
whiche that mai nat benendyned, knytteth 
and streyneth alle thingis that men mai 
desiren? Thanne scholde ther be don 
awey thilke oonly alliaunce bytwixen god 
and men, that is to seyn, to hopen and 
to preien. But by the pris of ryghtwis- 
ncs.se and of verray mekenessewedisserven 
the gerdon of the devyne grace whiche 
that is inestimable (that is to seyn, that 
it is so greet that it ne mai nat ben fill 
I-preysed). And this is oonly the maneie 
(that is to seyn, hope and preieris) for 
whiche it semeth that men mowen spekyn 
with god, and by resoun of supplicacion 
be conioyned to thilke cleemesse that 
nis nat aprochid no rather or that men 
byseken it and impetren it. [1795] And 
yif men ne wene nat that hope ne preicres 
ne han no strengthis by the necessite of 
thingis to comen I-resceyved, what thing 
is ther thanne by whiche we mowen ben 
conioyned and clyven to thilke sovereyne 
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prince o t thingis? For whidie it by- 
hoveth by necessite that the lynage of 
maokynde, as thou songe a litel here 
byforn, be departed and unioyned from 
his welle, and fallen of his bygynnynge 
(that is to seyn, god). 


4 Quenam discors .* — Metrum 3 

What discordable cause hath to -rent 
and unioyned the byndynge or the alli- 
atmce of thingis (that is to seyn, the con- 
iuncdons of god and of man) ? Whiche 
god hath establisschid so grete bataile 
bytwixen these two sothfast or verreie 
thinges (that is to seyn, bytwyxen the 
purveaunce of god and fire wil) that thei 
ben singuler and dyvided, ne that they ne 
Wole nat ben medled ne couplid to- 
gldre. But ther nis no discord to the 
Verray thinges, but thei clyven alwey 
certein to hem -self. [1730] But the 
thought of man, confownded and over- 
throwen by the derke membres of the 
body, ne mai nat be lyr of his derked 
lookynge (that is to seyn, by the vigour 
of his insyghte while the soule is in the 
body) knowen the thynne subtile knyt- 
tynges of thinges. But wherfore eschau- 
Jfeth it so by so gret love to fynden thilke 
notes of soth I -covered? (That is to 


(As who seith, who so deskrth any thing, 
nedes somwhat he knoweth of it, or elles 
he ooude nat desiren it) Or who may 
folwen thinges that ne ben nat I -wist? 
And thoughe that he seke tho thingis, 
wher schal he fynde hem ? What wyght 
that is al unkunnynge and ignoiannt may 
knowe the forme that is I-founde ? [1740] 
But whanne the soule byholdeth and seeth 
the heye thought (that is to seyn, god), 
thanne knoweth it togidre the somme and 
the singularites (that is to seyn the prin- 
ciples and everyche by hym-self). But 
now, while the soule is hidd in the doude 
and in the derknesse of the membres of 
the body, it ne hath nat al fbiyeten itself, 
but it withholdeth the somme of thinges 
and lesith the singularites. Thanne who 
so that sekith sothnesse, he nis in neyther 
nother habite, for he not nat al, ne he ne 
hath nat al foryeten; but yit hym re- 
membreth the somme of thinges that he 
withholdeth, and axeth conseile, and re- 
tretith deepliche thinges I -seyn by-fbm 
(that is to seyn, the grete somme in 
his mynde). So that he mowe adden the 
parties that he hath fbiyeten to thilke 
that he hath withholden. ^>745] 

1 Turn ilia veins inquit kec est . 9 — Prosa 4 
Than seide sche • This is,* quod sche, 


idyll, wherfore eschaufeth the thought of 
■an by so gret desir to knowen thilke 
botificadouns that ben I -hid undir the 
oo s er l ures of soth ?) Woot it aught thilke 
liking that it angwisshous desire th to 
knowe? (As who seith, nay ; for no man 
ne travaileth for to witen thingis that he 
wot And therfore the texte seith thus :) 
t'73s] But who travaileth to wite thingis 
I-knowe ? And .yif that he ne knoweth 
Hem ' nat, what sekith thilke blynde 
thoght? What is he that desireth any 
'thyng of which he wot right nought? 
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( the olde questioun of the purveaunce 
of god. And Marcus Tullius, whan he 
devyded the divynadouns (that is to seyn, 
in his book that he wrot of dyvynadouns), 
he moevede gretly this questioun; and 
thou thiself hut y-sought it moc hel , sod 
outrely, and longe. But yit ne hath it 
nat ben determined, ne I-sped fermdy ne 
diligently of any of yow. And the cause 
of this derknesse and of this diificulte 
is, for that the moevynge of the resoun of 
mankynde ne may nat moeven to (that is 
to seyn, applien or joignen to) the aim 
plidte of the devyne presdence; the 
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whiche sympHcite of the devyne pre- 
science, yif that men myghte thinken it 
in any manere (that is to seyn, that yif 
men myghten thinken and comprehenden 
the thinges as god seeth hem), thanne ne 
scholde ther duelle outrely no doute. 
[1750] The whiche resoun and cause of 
djfficulto I schal assaye at the last to 
sehewe and to speden, whanne I have 
first I-spendid and answerd to the resouns 
by whiche thou art y-moeved. For I 
axe whi thou wenest that thilke resouns 
of hem that aasoilen this questioun ne be 
nat speedful I -now ne sufficient ; the 
whiche solucioun, or the whiche resoun, 
for that it demeth that the prescience nis 
mt cause of necessite to t hinges to comen, 
than weneth it nat that fredom of wil be 
distorbed or y-let be prescience. For ne 
drawcstow nat argumentes fro elles where 
of the necessite of thingis to comcn (as 
who aeith, an y ootbir wey than thus) but 
that thilke thinges that the prescience 
woot byfora ne mowen nat unbetyde? 
[1735] (That is to seyn, that thei moten 
betide.) ’But thanne, yif that prescience 
ne putteth no necessite to thingis to 
ftmucn, as thou thi-self hast confessed it 
and byknowen a litel here byforn, what 
cause or what is it (as who seith, ther 
may no cause be) by whiche that the endcs 
Tohmtarie of thinges myghten be con- 
stveyned to certein bytydynge ? For by 
gra ce of possessioun, so that thou mowe 
the betere undir stonde this that folweth, 
I pose that ther ne be no prescience. 
Thanne axe I,* quod sche, ‘ in as moche 
as aperteneth to that, scholden thanne 
thingis that comen of fre wil ben con 
streyned to bytiden by necessite ? * 

• Nay/ quod I. T 

f Thanne ayeinwazd/ quod sche, 1 
suppose that , ther be prescience, but 
that it ne putteth no necessite to thingis ; 
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thanne trowe I that thilke selve fredom 
of wil schal duellen al hool and absolut 
and unbounden. But thou wolt seyn 
that, al be it so that prescience nis nat 
cause of the necessite of tydynge to 
thingis to comen, algatis yit it is a sign 
that the thingis ben to bytyden by neces- 
site. [1760] By this manere thanne, 
althoughe the prescience ne hadde nevere 
I-bcn, yit algate or at the leste wey it is 
certein thing that the elides and by- 
tydinges of thingis to comen scholden 
ben nccessarie. For every signe scheweth 
and signifieth oonly what the thing is, 
but it ne makith nat the thing that it 
signifieth. For whiche it byhoveth first 
to schcwen that no thing ne bytideth that 
it ne bctidelh by necessite, so that it mai 
apiere that the prescience is signe of this 
necessite ; or cites, yif ther nere no ne- 
cessite, certes thilke prescience ne myghte 
nat ben signe of thinge that nis naL 
But certes, it is now certein that the 
proeve of this, y-susteyned by stedfut 
resoun, ne schal nat ben lad ne proeved 
by signes, ne by argumentes I -taken fro 
withoute, but by causes covenable and 
nccessarie. [1765] But thou mayst seyn, 
“ How may it be that the thingis ne be- 
tyden nat that ben I-purveied to comen ? w 
But certes ryght as we trowen that tho 
thingis whiche that purveaunce woot by- 
forn to comen, ne ben nat to bytiden. 
But that ne scholde we nat demen 5 but 
rathir, althoughe that thei schal betyden, 
yit ne have thei no necessite of hir kynde 
to betyden. And this maystow lygbtly 
aperceyven by this that I schal s eyn. 
For we seen many thingis whan thei ben 
don byforn oure eyen, ryght as men seen 
the cartere worken in the tornynge and 
in atemprynge or adressynge of hise c artes 
or chariottes. [1770] And by this i mniiw 
(as who seith, maistow undiritond «fc| Of 
alle othere werkmen. Is ther t h s ana 
any necessite (as who s e it h , in oor wok* 
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ynge) that constreynith or compelleth 
any of thilke thingis to ben don so ? 9 

4 May,' quod I 9 * for in idel and in 
veyn were al the effect of craft, yif that 
alle thingis weren moeved by constreyn- 
ynge (that is to seyn, by constreinynge 
of our eyen or of our sighte).’ 

* The thingis thanne,' quod sche, * that, 
whan men doon hem, ne han no necessite 
that men doon hem, eek the same thingis, 
first er thei ben dbn, thei ben to comen 
withoute necessite. For -why ther ben 
some thingis to betyden, of whiche the 
eendes and the bytydynges of hem ben 
absolut and quit of alle necessite. [1775] 
For certes I ne trow nat that any man 
wolde seyn thus: that tho thingis that 
men don now, that thei nc weren to 
bytiden first or thei weren I-doon ; and 
thilke same thinges, al-thoughe that men 
hadden I-wyst hem byfom, yit thei han 
fire bytydynges. For right as science of 
thingis present ne bryngith in no necessite 
to thingis that men doon, right so the 
to comen ne bryngith 
thinges to bytiden. 
But thou maist seyn that of thilke same 
it is I-douted, as whethir that of thilke 
thingis that ne han noon issues and by- 
tidynges necessaries, yif therof mai ben 
any prescience ; for certes thei semen to 
discorden. For thou wenest, yif that 
thingis ben I-seyn byfore, that necessite 
fblwith hem; [2780] and yif necessite 
faileth hem, thei ne myghten nat -ben 
wist byfom, and that nothing may be 
comprehended by science but certein ; and 
yif tho thinges that ne han no certein 
bytydingis ben I-purveied as certein, it 
tcholde ben dirknesse of opinioim, nat 
tothfastnesse of science. 1 And thou wenest 
that it be dyvers fro the holnesse of science 
that any man schol deme a thing to ben 
otberwyie than it is it-self. And the 
cause of this errour is that of alle the 


prescience of thinges 
"in no necessite to 


I-knowe. And it is al the contrarye ; 
for al that evere is I-knowe, it is rather 
comprehendid and knowen, nat aftir his 
strengthe and his nature, but aftir the 
faculte (that is to seyn, the power and 
the nature) oft hem that knowen. [1785] 
And, for that this schal mowen schewen by 
a schort ensaumple, the same rowndnesse 
of a body, otherweys the sighte of the 
eighe knoweth it, and otherweys the 
touchynge. The lookynge, by castynge 
of his bemys, waiteth and seeth fro afer 
al the body togidre, withoute moevynge 
of it-self ; but the touchynge clyveth and 
conioyneth to the rounde body, and 
moeveth aboute the envyrounynge, and 
comprehendeth by parties the roundnesse. 
And the man hym-self, ootherweys wit 
byholdeth hym, and ootherweys ymagina* 
cioun, and otherweyes resoun, and oother- 
weies intelligence. For the wit compre- 
hendith withoute-forth the figure of the 
body of the man that is establisschid in 
the matere subgett 5 ‘[1790] but the ym- 
aginacioun comprehendith oonly the figure 
withoute the matere ; resoun surmountith 
ymaginadoun and comprehendith by an 
universel lokynge the comune spece that 
is in the singuler peces; but the eighe 
of the intelligence is heyere, for it sur- 
mountith the envyrounynge of the uni- 
versite, and loketh over that bi pure 
subtilte of thought thilke same symple 
forme of maq that is perdurablely in the 
devyne thought In whiche this oughte 
gretly to ben considered, that the heyeste 
strengthe to comprehenden thinges en- 
brasethand contienith the lowere strengthe ; 
but the lowere strengthe ne ariseth nat 
in no manere to the heyere strengthe. 
For wit ne mai no thing confprehendc 
out of matere ne the ymdginadoun loketh 
nat the universels speces, ne resoun ne 

1786. •chml mown ockown, may be nude 
clear. 


^ that' every wyght hath I-knowe, 
fwenen that tho thingis ben I-knowe 
fonly by the strengthe and by the 
the thinges that ben I-wyst or 
certainty; cp, xyxt, xp 7 . 
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taketh nat the symple forme so as intelli- 
gence takith it; but intelligence, that 
lookith al aboven, whanne it bath com- 
prehendeth the forme, it knoweth and 
demyth alle the thinges that ben undir 
that foorme. [1795] But sche knoweth 
hem in. thilke manere in the whiche it 
com prehendeth thilke same symple forme 
that ne may nevere ben knowen to noon 
of that othere (that is to seyn, to none of 
the thre forseyde strengthis of the soule). 
For it knoweth the universite of resoun, 
and the figure of ymaginacioun, and the 
sensible material conceyved by wit ; ne it 
ne useth nat nor of resoun ne of ymagina- 
cioun ne of wit withoute-forth ; but it 
byholdeth alle thingis, so as I schal scic, 
by a strook of thought formcly withoute 
discours or colladoun. Certes resoun, 
whan it lokith any thing universcl, it ne 
useth nat of ymaginacioun, nor of wit ; 
and algates yit it comprehendith the 
thingis . ymaginable and sensible. For 
resoun is she that diffynyscheth the 
universel of here conceyte ryght thus : — 
Man is a resonable two-foted bcest. [1B00] 
And how so that this knowynge is universe! , 
yit is ther no wyght that ne wot wel that 
a man is a thiqg ymaginable and sensible ; 
and this same considercth wel resoun ; 
but that nis nat by ymaginacioun nor by 
wit, but it lookith it by resonable con- 
cepdoun. Also ymaginacioun, albeit so 
that it takith of wit the bygynnynges to 
seen and to formen the figures, algates 
althoughe that wit ne were nat present, 
yit it envyrowneth and comprehendith 
alle thingjf sensible ; nat by resoun sens- 
ible of demynge, but by resoun ymaginatyf. 
Seestow nat thsuine that alle the thingis 
in knowynge usen more of hir faculte or 
of hir power than .thei don of the faculte 
or power of thingis that ben I-knowe ? 
Ne tliq^ nia nnt wrong } for so as every 
jugement is the dede or the doyng of 
hym that demeth, it byhoveth that every 


wyght performe the werk and his enten- 
cioun, nat of foreyne power, but of his 
propre power. ^ [1805] 

* Quondam porticus attutit. ’ — Metrum 4 

The porche (that is to seyn a gate of 
the toun of Athenis there as philosophris 
hadden hir congregacioun to desputen) — 
thilke porche broughte somtyme olde 
men, ful clirkc in hir sentences (that is to 
seyn philosophris that hyghten Stoycenis), 
that wenden that ymages and sensibilities 
(that is to seyn, sensible ymaginaciouns or 
ell is ymaginaciouns of sensible thingis) 
weren enprientid in-to soulcs fro bodyes 
withoute-forth ; (as who seilh that thilke 
Stoycenis wenden that sowle had ben 
nakid of it-self, as a mirour or a clene 
parchcmyn, so that alle figures most 
first comen fro thingis fro withoute 
in-to soulcs, and ben emprientid in-to 
soulcs) ; ryght as we ben wont somtyme 
by a swift poyntcl to fycchen lettres 
emprientid in the smothnesse or in the 
pleynesse of the table of wex or in 
parchemyn that ne hath no figure ne note 
in it. (Close. But now argueth Boece 
ayens that opynioun and seith thus:) 
[1S10] But yif the thryvynge soule ne 
unpliteih no thing (that is to seyn, ne 
doth no thing) by his propre moevynges, 
but suffrith and lith suligit to the figures 
and to the notes of bodies withoute-forth, 
and yeldith yrflages ydel and vein in the 
manere of a mirour, whennes thryveth 
thanne or whennes comith thilke know- 
ynge in our soule, that discemith and 
byholdith alle thinges? And whennes 
is thilke strengthe that byholdeth the 
singuler thinges? Or whennes is the 
strengthe that devydeth thinges I-knowe ; 
and thilke strengthe that gadreth togldrc 
the thingis devyded ; and the strengthe 
that chesith his entrechaunged wey ? For 
somtyme it hevyth op the heued (that If 
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to •eyo that it hevyth up the entendoun 
to- ryght heye thinges), and som tyme it 
descendith in- to ryght lowe thinges ; and 
whan it retometh in-tS hym-Self it 
feproveth and destroyeth the false thingis 
by the trewe thinges. [1815] Certes this 
strengthe is cause more cfficent, and 
mochel more myghty to seen and to 
knowe thinges, than thilke cause that 
fufirith and jeceyveth the notes and the 
figures empressid * in man ere of matere. 
Algatis the passion (that is to seyn the 
suffiraunce or the wit) in the quyke body 
goth byfom, ezcitynge and moevynge the 
itrengthes of the thought Ryght so as 
whan that cleernesse smyteth the eyen 
and moeveth hem to seen, or ryght so as 
voyp or soun hurteleth to the eres and 
Commoeveth hem to herkne ; than is the 
■trengthe of the thought I-moevid and 
excited, and clepith forth to semblable 
moevyngis the speces that it halt withynne 
it-self, and addith tho speces to the notes 
and to the thinges withoute-forth, and 
medleth the ymagis of thinges withoute- 
fixrth to the foormes I-hidd withynne 
hym-selfl [iBao] 


• Quod si in corportbus sentiendis .' — 
Prosa 5 


But what yif that in bodyes to ben 
Wed (that is to seyn, in takynge of know- 
fcchynge of bodily thinges), and albeit 
flo that qualites of bodies fhat ben obiect 
fro withoute-forth • moeven and ental- 


entcn the instrumentes of the wittes, and 
albeit so that the passioun of the body 
(that it to seyn, the wit or the suff- 
numce) goth to-fbm the strengthe of the 
wirkynge conge, the whiche passioun or 
to ffi annoe clepith forth the dede of the 
In hym-self and moeveth and 
in this mene-while the formes 
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that resten within-forth — and yif that in 
sensible bodies, as I have seid, our coragc 
nis nat y-taught or empriented by passioun 
to knowe thise thinges, but demeth and 
knowethof hisowne strengthe the passioun 
or sufirance subiect to the body, [1895] 
moche more than the thingis that ben 
absolut and quit fro alle talentes or 
affecciouns of bodyes (as god ,or his 
aungelis) ne folwen nat in discernynge 
thinges obiect fro withoute-forth, but thei 
acomplissen and speden the dede of hir 
thought By this resoun thanne ther 
comen many maner knowynges to dyverse 
and diffeiynge substaunces. For the wit 
I of the body, the whiche wit is naked and 
despoiled of alle oothre knowynges, — 
thilke wit cometh to beesds that ne mowen 
nat moeven hem-self her and ther, as 
oistres and muscles and oothir swich 
schelle fyssche of the see, that clyven and 
ben norisschid to roches. But the 
ymaginacioun cometh to rqmuable bestis, 
that semen to han talent to fleen or to 
desiren any thing. But resoun is al oonly 
to the lynage of mankynde, ryght as 
intelligence is oonly the devyne nature. 
[1830] Of whiche it folweth that thilke 
knowynge is more worth than thise 
oothre, syn it knoweth by his propre 
nature nat oonly his subget (as who 
seith, it ne knoweth nat id oonly that 
apertenith properly to his knowinge) but 
it knoweth the subiect, of alle othre 
knowynges. But how schal it thanne be, 
yif that wit and ymaginacioun stryven 
ayein resonynge, and seyn that, of thilke 
universel thinges that resoun wenith to 
seen, that it nis ryght naught ? For wit 
and ymaginacioun seyn that that that is 
sensible or ymaginable, it ne mai nat ben 
universel. Thanne is either the jugement 
of resoun Both ne that ther nis no thing 
sensible ; or elles, for that resoun woot 
wel that many thinges ben subiect to 
wit and to ymaginacioun, rtiawn* is the 
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eoncepdoun of resoun veyn and fids, 
whicbe that lokith and comprehendith 
that that is sensible and singuler as 
universeL [1835] And yif that resoun 
wolde answere ayein to thise two (that is 
to seyn, to wit and to ymaginarioun), and 
seyn, that sothly sche hir-sdve (that is to 
seyn, resoun) lokith and comprehendith, 
by resoun of universalite, bothe that that 
is sensible and that that is ymaginable ; 
and that tbilke two (that is to seyn, wit 
and ymaginacioun) ne mowen nat strec- 
chen ne enhaunsen hem-self to knowynge 
of universalite, for that the knowynge of 
hem ne mai exceden ne surmounten the 
bodily figures: certes of the knowynge 
of thinggg, men oughten rather yeven 
credence to the more stidiast and to the 
more parfit jugement. In this manere 
stryvynge thanne we that han strengthe of 
resonynge and of ymagynynge and of wit 
(that is to seyn, by resoun and by ima- 
gynacioun and by wit)— we scholde rathir j 
preise the cause of resoun (as who seith, 
than the cause of wit and of ymagina- 
cioun). [1840] 

Semblable thing is it, that the resoun 
of mankynde ne weneth nat that the 
devyne intelligence byholdeth or knoweth 
thingis to comen, but ryght as the 
resoun of mankynde knoweth hem. For 
thou arguist and seist thus : that if it 
ne seme nat to men that some thingis han 
%rteyn and necessarie betydynges, thei 
ae mowen nat ben wist byfom certeinly 
» betyden, and thanne nis ther no 
prescience of thilke thinges ; and yif we 
rowe that prescience be in thise thingis, 
kmw j| ther nothing that it ne bytydeth 
py necessite. But certes yif we myghten 
lan the jugement of the devyne thoght, as 
*e ben. porsoners of resoun, ryght so as we 
tan demyd that it byhovith that ymagin- 
■do on and wit ben bynethe resoun » 5 ^f „ 
0 wolde we demen that it were ryghtfuU 
hingL that mannys resoun oughte to 
umorytten it-self and to ben bynethethe 
le^^bought. [184s] For whiche yif 
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that we mowen (as who seith that, if that 
we mowen, I conseile that) we enhaunse 
us in-to the heighte of thilke soverein 
intelligence ; for ther scha! resoun wel 
seen that that it ne mai nat byholden in 
it-self. And certes that is this, in what 
manere the prescience of god seeth alle 
thinges certeins and diffinyssched, al- 
thoughe thei ne han no certein issues or 
bytydyngis ; ne this nis noon opmioun, 
but it is rather the Simplidte of the 
soverein science, that nis nat enclosed 
nor I-schet withinne none boundes. 


* Quam variis figuris ' — Metrum 5 

The bcestes passen by the erthes be fill 
diverse figures. For some of hem han 
hir bodyes straught, and crepyn in the 
dust, and drawen aftir hem a traas or a 
furwc I-contynued (that is to sein, as 
naddres or snakes) ; [1850] and oothie 
bcestis, by the wandrynge lyghtneaae of 
hir wynges beten the wyndes, and over- 
swymmen the spaces of the longe eir by 
moyst fleynge ; and oothere bestes gladen 
hem self to diggen hir traas or hir steppys 
in the erthe with hir goinges or with hir 
feet, and to gon either by the grene 
feeldes, or dies to walken undir the 
wodes. And al be it so that thou seest 
that thei alle discorden by diverse foonnet, 
algatis hir faces enclyned hevyeth hir 
dulle wittes. Only the lynage of man 
hcveth heyest his heie heved, and stondith 
light with his upryght body, and by- 
holdeth the erthes undir hym. And, 
but yif thou, erthly man, waxest yvw 
out of thi wit, this figure amonesteth the* 
that axest the hevene with thi fyghte 
visage, and hast ardsed thi forheved to 
beren up an hye thi conge, [1835] » «*>•* 
thi thought ne be nat I-hevyed na pot 
lowe undir fote, syn that thi body If ife ; 
heyghe areysed. 
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‘ Quoniam igiturutipaulo ante ? — Prosa 6 

Therfbre thanne, as I have schewed 
a litel here byfbme that alle thing that 
is I-wist nis nat knowen by his nature 
propre, but by the nature of hem that 
comprehenden it, lat us loke now, in as 
mochil as it is leveful to us (as who seith, 
lat us loke now as we mowen) whiche 
that the estat is of the devyne substaunce ; 

■o that we mowe eek knowen what his 
science is. The comune jugement of 
alle creatures resonables thanne is this : 
that god is eteme. Lat us considerc 
thanne what is etemite ; for certes schal 
schewen . us togidre the devyne nature 
and the devyne science, [i860] Etemite 
thanne is parfit possessioun and al- 
togidre of lif interminable. And that 
schewethe more deerly by the compary- 
soun or collacioun of temporel thinges. 
For alle thing that lyvcth in tyme, it is 
present, and procedith fro preterites into 
futures (that is to seyn, fro tyme passed 
into tyme comynge), ne ther nis nothing 
establisshed in tyme that mai enbrasen 
togidre al the space of his lif. For cert is 
yit ne hath it nat taken the tyme of 
tomorwe, and it hath lost that of yister- 
day. And certes in the lif of this dai 
ye ne lyve no more but right as in this 
moevable and tzansitorie moment [1865] 
Thanne thilke thing that suffreth temporel 
candirioun, althoughe that it nevcre 
bygan to be, ne though e it nevere ne 
ccse for to be, as Aristotile domed of the 
world, and althoghe that the lif of it be 
strecchid with infinite of tyme ; yit algatis 
nis' it nat swich thing that men mighten 
trowen by ryghte that it b eteme. For 
althoughe that it comprehende and em- 
bnse the' space of lif izifinit, yit algatb ne 
enbraseth it nat the space of the lif 
altogidte;, far.it ne hath nat the futurb 
that ne ben nat yit, ne it ne hath no 
lengere the preterites that ben I-doon or J 
byiiic d. But thing thanne that [ 

M : and comprehendith togidre al the [ 


plente of the lif interminable, to whom 
ther qe faileth naught of the future, and 
to whom ther nb noght of the pretciyt 
escaped nor I-passed, thilke same b I. 
witnessed and I-proevid by right to ben 
eteme ; [1870] and yit it byhovith by 
necessite that thilke thing* be alwey 
present to hym-self, and compoteut (as 
who seith, alwey present to h^m-selve, 
and so myghty that al be right at his 
plesaunce), and that he have al present 
the infinite of the moevable tyme. 
Wherfore som men trowen wrongfully 
that, when thei heren that it semede to 
Plato that thb world ne hadde nevere 
bygynnynge of tyme, ne that it nevere 
schal han failynge, thei wenen in this, 
man ere that thb world be makid coeteme 
with hb makere. (As who seith, thei 
wene that thb world and god ben makid 
togidre eteme, and that b a wrongful 
wenynge.) For other thing b it to 
ben I -lad by lif interminable, as Plato 
graimtide to the world, and oothir b it to 
enbrace togidre al the presence of the lif 
intermynable, the whiche thing it b deer 
and manyfest that it b propre to the 
devyne thought. [1873] Ne it ne scholde 
nat semen to us that god b eldeze than 
thinges that ben I -malted by quantite 
of tyme, but rather by the proprete of 
hb simple nature. For thb ilke infinit 
moevynge of temporel thinges folweth this 
presentarie estat of the lif unmoevable ; 
and, so as it ne mai nat contrefetin it, 
ne feynen it, ne be evene lik to it, for 
the immoevablete (that b to sein, that is 
in the etemite of god), it faileth and 
fallith into moevynge fro the simplidte of 
the presence of god, and discresith into 
the infinit quantite of future and of 
preterit. And so as it ne mai nat han 
togidre al the plente of the lif, algates yit 
for as moche as it ne ceseth nevere for to 
ben in som manere, it semyth somdel to 
us that it folwith and resembleth thilke 
thing that it ne mai nat atayne to, ne 

Emitatur/ r ., 
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fclfillen ; and byndeth it -self to som 
maner presence of this litle and swift 
moment, the whiche presence of this litle 
and swift moment, [1880] for that it bereth 
a maner ymage or liknesse of the ai 
duellynge presence of god, it grauntith to 
swich manere thinges as it betydith to, 
that it semeth hem that thise thinges han 
I-ben and ben. And* for that the 
presence of swiche litel moment ne mai 
nat duelle, therfbre it ravysschide and 
took the infynit wey to tyme (that is to 
seyn, by successioun). And by this 
manere is it I-doon, for that it sholdc 
contynue the [if in goinge, of the whiche 
[if it myght nat enbrace the plente in 
dudlinge. And for-thi yif we wollen 
jputten worthi names to thinges and 
> folwen Plato, lat us seyen thanne sothly 
that god is “eteme,” and that the world 
is “perpetueL” Thanne, syn that every 
jugement knoweth and comprehendith by 
his owne nature thinges that ben subgect 
unto hym, ther is sothly to god alweys 
an eteme and presentarie estat ; [1885] 
and the science of hym that overpasseth 
alle temporel moevement duelleth in the 
simplidte of his presence, 'and embraceth 
and considereth alle the infynit spaces of 
1 tymes preterites and futures, and lokith in 
his simple knowynge alle thingis of preterit 
ryght as thei weren I-doon presently 
ryght now. Yif thou wolt thanne 
thinken a nd avise the prescience by whiche 
it knoweth alle thinges, thou ne schalt 
naught demen it as prescience of thinges 
to comen, but thou schalt demen more 
lyghtfally that it is science of presence or 
of instaunce tha t nevere ne faileth. h or 
whiche it nis na * y-deped “ previdence,” 
but it sholde rathir ben clepid “ purve- 
aunce,** ttaf is establisshed fill fer fro 
ryght lowe thinges, and byholdeth fro 
afer alle thinges, right as it were fro the 
heye hdghte of thinges. [1890] 

Why axeStow thanne, or whi des- 
Dutosfay fc thanne, that thilke thingis ben 
doon hy nece^site.whiche that ben y-seyn 
and kqdtyeh hy fha devyne sighte, syn 
' coupler. 


that forsothe men ne maken nat thilke 
thingis necessarie whiche that thei seen 
ben I-doon in hir sighte? For addith 
thi byholdyngc any necenite to thilke 
thinges that thou byholdest present.? * 

1 Nay,’ quod I. 

Philosophic . ' Ccrtes thanne, yif men 
myghtc maken any digne comparysoun 
or collacioun of the presence devyne and 
of the presence of mankynde, ryght ao as 
ye seen some thinges in this temporel 
present, ryght so sccth god alle thinges by 
his eteme present. [1895] 

Whcrforc this devyne presence ne 
chaungcth nat the nature nc the proprete 
of thinges, hut byholdeth swiche thingis 
present to hymward as thdshollen betyde 
to yowward in tyme to comen. Ne it 
nc confowndcth nat the jugementes of 
thingis ; but by o sight of his thought he 
knoweth the thinges to comen, as wol 
necessarie as nat necessarie. Ryght so as 
whan ye seen togidre a man walke on the 
erthe and the sonne arisen in the hevene, 
albeit so that ye seen and byholden the 
ton and the tothir togidre, yit nathelcs ye 
demen and disceme that the toon is 
voluntarie and the tother is necessarie. 
Ryght so thanne the devyne lookynge, 
byholdyngc alle thinges undir hym, ne 
trowblcth nat the qualite of thinges that 
ben ccrteinly present to hymward ; but, 
as to the condicioun of tyme, forsothe thei 
lien futur. [1900 J For which it folweth 
that this nis noon opynioun, but rathir a 
stidfast knowynge I-strengthid by sooth- 
ncsse that, whan that god knoweth jmy 
thing to be, he ne unwot not that thilke 
thing wanteth necessite to be. (This is to 
sein that whan that god knoweth any thing 
to betide, he wot wel that it ne hsth no 
necessite to betyde. ) And yif thou seist 
here that thilke thing that god seeth to 
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betide, it ne may nat , unbytide (as who 
seith, it moot bytide), and thilke thing 
that ne mai nat unbytide, it mot bytiden 
by necessite, and that thou streyne me 
to this name of necessite, certes I wol we 
confessen and byknowen a thing of ful 
sad trouthe. But unnethe schal ther any 
wight mowe seen it or come therto, but 
yif that he be byholdere of the devyne 
thought [1905] For I wol answeren the 
thus : that thilke thing that is futur, whan 
it is referred to the devyne knowynge 
than is it necesserie ; but certis whan it is 
undirstonden in' his owene kynde, men 
seen it outrely fre and absolut fro alle 
necessite. 

For certes ther ben two maneris of 
necessitea : that oon necessite is symple, 
as thus; that it byhovith by necessite 
that alle men ben mortal or dedly; 
anothir necessite is condicionel, as thus : 
yif thou wost that a man walketh, it 
byhovith by necessite that he walke. 
Thilke t hing thanne that any wight hath 
I-knowe to be, it ne mai ben noon oothir 
weys thanne he knowith it to be. [1910] 
But this condicion draweth nat with hir 
thilke necessite simple; for certes this 
necessite condicionel — the propre nature 
of it ne makith it nat, but the adieccioun 
Of the condidoun makith it For no 
necessite ne constreyneth a man to gon 
Aat goth by his propre wil, al be it so 
that whan he goth that it is necessarie 
that he goth. Ryght on this same manere 
thanne, yif that the purveaunce of god 
secth any thyng present, than moot thilke 
thing ben by necessite, althoghe that it 
ae have no necessite of his owne nature. 
Bat certes the futures that bytiden by 
ftedom of arbitrie, god seth hem alle 
togidre presenter Thise thinges thanne, 
yf thd ben referzid to the devyne sighte, 
than ben they maked necessarie by the 
oOndidoun of the devyne knowynge. [1915] 
Skit certes yif thilke thingis ben considered 


and ne fbrleten nat ne cesen nat of die 
liberte of hir owne nature. Thanne certes 
withoute doute alle the thinges shollen 
ben doon whiche that god woot byfom that 
thei ben to comen. But some of hem 
comen and bytiden of fire arbitrie or fie 
wil, that, al be it so that* thei bytiden, yit 
algates ne lese thei nat hir propre nature 
in beinge ; by *the whiche first, or that 
thei weren I -don, thei hadden power noght 
to han by t y d. 1 

< What is this to seyn thanne,’ quod I, 
‘ that thinges ne ben nat necessepe by hir 
propre nature, so as thei comen in alle 
maneris in the liknesse of necessite by the 
condidoun of the devyne sdence?’ 

'This is the difference,’ quod sche, 
' that tho thinges that I purposide the a 
litel.her byfom (that is to seyn, the sonne 
arysynge and the man walkynge), that 
ther whiles that thilke thinges ben I -doon, 
they ne myghte nat ben undoon ; [1920] 
natheles that oon of hem, or it was I- 
doon, it byhovide by necessite that it 
was I-doon, but nat that oothir. Ryght 
so is it here, that the thinges that god 
hath present withoute doute thd shollen 
ben. But somte of hem descendith of the 
nature of thinges (as the sonne arysynge) ; 
and some descendith of the power of the 
doeris (as the man walkynge). Thanne 
sdde I no wrong that, yif that thise thinges 
ben referred to the devyne knowynge, 
thanne ben thd necessarie ; and yif thd 
ben considered by hem-self, ben thd 
absolut fro the boond of necessite. Right 
so as alle thingis that apiereth or scheweth 
to th$ wittes, yif thou yefcrrc it to resoun, 
it is universe! ; and yif thou loke it or 
referre it to itself, than is it ginguler. 
But now yif thou seist thus : that, 11 If it 
be in my power to chaunge my purpos, 
than schal I voiden the purveaunce d 
god, whan peraventure I schal has 
chaungid the thingis *ha* he knoweth 
byfom,” [i9»s] thanne schal I answeren 


by hem-self, thej ben absolut of necessite, the thus: “fortes thou maistwdflhaung® 
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tfai poipos; but for as mochel as the 
present sothnesse of the devyne purve- 
aunce byholdeth that thou maist chaunge 
thi purpos, and whethir thou wolt chaunge 
it or no, and whiderward that thou torne 
it, thou ne maist nat eschuen the devyne 
prescience, ryght as thou ne maist nat 
fleen the sighte of the present eye, al- 
thoghe that thou tome thiself by thi fre 
wil into diverse acciona.” But thou maist 
sein ayein : “ How schal it thanne be— 
schal nat the devyne sdence ben chaungcd 
by my disposidoun whan that I wol 0 
thing now and now anothir ; and thilke 
{nescience — ne semeth it nat to cntre- 
chaunge stoundis of knowynge ? ” 5 (As 
who seith, ne schal it nat seme to us that 
the devyne prescience entrechaungith hise 
diverse stotmdes of knowynge, so that it 
knowe som-tyme o thyng, and somtyme 
the contmrie?) [1930] 

• No,’ quod I. 

•No forsothe,’ quod sche, ‘for the 
devyne sighte renneth to-fom, and seeth j 
alle futures, and clepith hem ayen, and j 
retometh hem to the presence of his j 
propre knowynge; ne he ne entrechaungith , 
njt, so as thou wenest, the stoundes of | 
fbreknowyoge, as now this, now that; 1 
but he ay duellynge cometh byfom, and > 
enbraseth at 0 strook alle thi mutaciouns. | 
And tbif presence to comprehend en and 
to seen *li* thingis — god ne hath nat 
taken it of the bytidynge of thinges to 
come, but of his propre symplicite. And 
herby is assoiled thilke thing that thou 
pattest a litel here byfom, that is to scyn, 

1930. tUundee, ‘ vicea.' 

>933* pretence to compnhtndtn, etc., pre- 
sence de . . . comprehendre,’ i.r. power to com- 
prehend things in prafent time. 


that it is unworthy thing to seyn that our 
futures yeven cause of the science of god. 
For certis this strengthe of the devyne 
science, whiche that embraseth alle thinges 
by his prcsentarie knowynge, establissheth 
manere to alle thinges, and it ne oweth 
nawht to latterc thinges, [1935] And syn 
that thise thinges ben thus (that is to 
scyn, syn that necessite nil nat in thinget 
by the devyne prescience), thanne is ther 
fredom of arbitre, that duelleth hool and 
unwemmed to mortal men ; ne the lawei 
ne puqxKcn nat wikkidly medes and 
peynes to the willynges of men, that ben 
unbownden and quyt of all necessite ; and 
god, byholdcrc and forwytere of alle 
thingis, duelleth above, and the present 
etemite of his sighte rcnneth alwey with 
the diverse qualitc of our dedes, dis- 
pensyngc and ordeynynge medes to gode 
men and tormentes to wikkide men. 
Ne in ydel ne in veyn ne ben ther»put in 
god hope and preyeris, that ne mowen 
j nat ben unspedful nc withouten elect 
j whan they been ryghlfiil, 

‘Withstand thanne and eschue thou 
j vices ; worschipe and love thou vertues ; 
i arcise thi enrage to ryghtful hopes ; yilde 
j thou humble preieres an heyghe. [1940] 

' Clrct necessite of prowessc and vertu is 
I cncharged and comaunded to yow, yif ye 
! nil nat dlssimulen ; syn that ye woiken 
and don (that is to seyn, your dedes or 
your werkes) byfom the eyen of the jugc 
that seeth and demeth alle thinges. 1 
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The double sorwe of Troilus to tellen, 
That was the king Priamus’ sone of 
Troye, 

In loving how his aventur£s fellen 
Fro wo to wele, and after out of joye, 

My purpos is, or that I parte fro ye.- 
Thesiphone, thou help me for t y endite 
Thise woful vers, that wepen as I write ! 

To thee clepe I, thou Goddesse of 
torment, 8 

Thou cruel Furie, sorwing evere in pcyne ! 
Help me that am the sorwfiil instrument 
That helpeth lovers, as I can, to pleyne ! 
For wel sit it, the sothe for to seyne, 

A woful wight to han a drery fere, 

And to a sorwfiil tale, a sory chere ! 

For I, that God of Loves servants serve, 
Ne dar to Love for myn unliklinesse 
Preyen for sped, al sholde I therfor sterve. 
So fer am I from his help in derkn£sse : 
But nathttes, if this may don gladn£sse 
Unt* any lover and his cause availe, so 
Have he my thank, and myn be this 
travaile I 

But ye lov^res, that bathen in gladn&se, 
If any drope of pit6 in you be, 
Remembreth you on passed hevinesse 
That ye han felt, and on th* adversity 
bf other folk ; and thenketh how that ye 
Han felt that Love dorst& you displese, 
Or ye han wonne him with too gret an 
esc. 

And preytth for hem that ben in the cas' 
Of Tpoflus, as ye may after here, 30 
That Lovejbembringe inheveni to solis 5 

For rsladoos of MSS. and letters by which 
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And ek for me preyeth to God so dere 
That Ihave might to shewe in som manure 
Swich peyne and wo as Loves folk endure, 
In Troilus* unsely 4 venture. 

And biddeth ek for hem that ben de- 
speyred 

In love, that nevere n*il recovered be, 
And ek for hem that falsly ben apeyred 
Thorugh wikked tonges, be it he or she ; 
Thus biddeth God for his benign£t£ 40 
So graunte hem soone out of this world 
to pace. 

That ben despeyred out of Loves' grace. 


And biddeth ek for hem that ben at ese 
That God hem graunte ay good per- 
s£veraunce, 

And sende hem might hir ladies so to plese 
That it to Love be wotship and plesaunce. 
For so hope I my soule best t’avaunce, * 
To preye for hem that Loves servants be, 
And write hir wo, and live in charitl. 


And for to have of hem compassioun 50 
As though I were hir own& brother dere. — 
Now herkneth with a good entencioun, 
For now wol I gon streight to my mature, 
In which ye may the double sorwes here 
Of Troilus in loving of Criseyde, 

And how that she forsook him or she 
deyde. 

— It U wel wist how that the Grekes 
stronge 

In armes with a thousand shippds wente 
To Troyeward^s, and the dte longe 
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Asseggden wel ten yer or they stente, 60 
And in diversA wise and oon entente 
The ravisshing to wreken of Eleyne 
By Paris don, they wroughten al hir peync. 


For of her lif she was fill sore in drfde 
As she that n’islA what was best to rede * 
For bothe a widwe was she, and alone 
Of any frcnd, to whom she donte her 
mono. 


Now fil it so, that in the town ther was 
Dwelling a lord of gret auctoritA, 

A gret devyn that cleped was Calcas, 
That in science so expert was, that he 
Knew wel that Troye sholde destroyed be 
By answer of his God, that highte thus, 
Daun Phebus, or Appollo Dclphicus. 70 


So when that Calcas knew by calculinge, 
And ek by answer of this Appollo, 

That Grek&s sholden swich a peple bringc 
Thorugh which that Troyemoste be for-do. 
He caste anon out of the town to go ; 
For wel wiste he by sort that Troye sholde 
Destroyed ben, ye, wolde who-so n’olde. 


For-which for to departen softcly 
Took purpos fill this fdr-knowingc wise, 
And to the Grekes oost fill privily 80 
He stal anon ; and they in curtcys wise 
Him deden bothe worship and servfse, 

In trust that he hath konning hem to rede 
In every peril which that is to drede. 

The noise up ros,*whan it was first aspyed 
Thorugh al the town, and generaly was 
spoken, 

That Calcas traytour fled was and allycti 
With hem of Grece ; and casten to ben 
wroken . 

On him that felsly hadde his feyth so 
broken, 

And seyden he and al his kyn at ones 9° 
Ben worthy for to brennen fel and bones. 


Now haddd Calcas left in this ^schamice, 
Al unwist of this false and wikked dede, 
His doughter, which that was in gret 
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Criseyde was this lady name al right : 

As to my dom in al Troyis citA 100 
N’as non so fair; for, passing every 
wight, 

So angelik was hir natif beautA, 

That lik a thing inmortal seined she, 

As Is an hcvcnissh porfit creature 

That down were sent in scorning of natdre. , 


This lady, which that herdc al-day at ere 
I Ilt fad res shame, his falsncsscandtresodn, 
Wel nigh out of her wit for sorwc and fere, 
In widwes habit large of samyt brouo, 

On knees she fil bifom Ectdr a-doun no 
With pilous vois, and tcndrely wepinge 
His mercy bad, her-selven Axcusinge. 

Now was this Ector pitous of natdre, 

And saw that she was sorw fully bigon, 
And that she was so fair a creature 5 
Of his goodnAssc he gladed her anon, 
And seyde, 1 I-at your fadres treson gpn 
Forth with mischaunce ! And yc yourself 

in j°y e , .. . 

Dwelleth with us whil you good list in 
Troye 1 


« And al th’ hondur that men may don you 
have, lto 

As ferforth as your fader dwelled here, 

Ye shul han, and your body shal men 1 
As fer as I may aught enquere and here. 
And she him thankAd with ful humbi* 
cbere. 
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And after wolde and it had ben his wille, But aldennost in honour, out of doute, 
And took her lew, and hom, and held They hadde a relik, h ee t Palladion, 

* her stOle. That was hir trust aboven everychon. 


And in her hous sh* abood with gwich 
meyn6 

As til her honour nede was to holde, 

And whO she was dwellinge in that cite 
Kepte her estat, and bothe of yonge and 
olde 130 

Ful wel beloved, and wel men of her 
tolde. 

But whether that she children hadde or non, 
I rede it nat 5 therfor I lete it gon. 

The thingta fellen as they don of werre 
Bytwizen hem of Troye and Grekes ofte ; 
For som day boughten they of Troye it 
derre. 

And eft the Grekes founden nothing softe 
The folk of Troye. And thus Fortune 
on-lofte. 

And under eft, gan hem to wheelen bothe 
After her cours, ay whil they weren 
wro the. 140 

But how this town com to destruccioun 
Ne fhlleth naught to purpos me to telle, 
For it were here a long digressioun 
Fro my mature, and for you long to dwelle. 
But the Troj£n£s gestes, as they felle. 

In Omer, or in Dares, or in Dite, 

Who-so that can may rede hem as they 
write. 

But though that Grekes hem of Troye 
shetten, 

And hir cite byseg&L al aboute, 

Hir olde usdgd n’olde they nat letten 150 
As for t* honoure hir Goddes fill devoute ; 

13a. This may be due to Chaucer’s mu-reading 
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And so bifil whan comen was the time 
Of Apexil, when clothed is the mede 
With nevte grene, of lusty Ver* the prime, 
And swote smelling floutes white and rede, 
In sondry wises shewed, as I rede. 

The folk of Troye hir observaunees olde, 
Palladiones feste for to holde. 161 

And to the temple in al hir beste wise 
In general ther wente mony a wight 
To herknen of Palladion servlse ; 

And namely so mony a lusty knight, 

So mony a lady fressh and mayden bright, 
Ful wel arayed both& meste and leste, » 
Ye, bothe for the seson and the feste. j 

Among thise othre folk was Criseydi 
In widwes habit blak ; but natheles, 170 
Right as our firste lettre is now an A, 

In beaute first so stood she mak£l£s : 

Her goodly taking gladed al the prees : 

N ’as ne vere seyn thing to ben jftayted dene, 
Nor under cloude blak so bright a stem, ' 

As was Criseyde, as folk seyde evexychone 
That her behelden in her blak£ wede. 
And yit she stood fill lowe and stille alone 
Behinden othre folk in litel brede 179 
And nigh the dore, ay under shames drede, 
Simple of atir and debonaire of chere. 
With fill assured loking and manure. 

This Troilus, as he was wont to gide ' 
His yonge knightes, laddehem upand douv 
In th’ilke large temple on every side, 
Biholding ay the ladies of the toun. 

Now here, now there ; for no devocioun 

of ^3j ^Pa lladia*, the Palladium or sacred image 

156. A a ApparmilU (possibly intended 
as a pun. See iiL 353). 
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Hadde he to non, to reven him his reste, 
But gen to preyse and lakken whom him 
leste* 

And in his walk fill faste he gan to wayten 
If knight or squier of his compare i 9 i 
G an for to sike or lete his yen bayten 
On any woman that he coude espfe : 

He wold* smile and holden it fotye, 

And s eye him thus, ■ God wot, she slepeth 
softe 

For love of thee, whan thou tomestful ofte ! 

*1 have" herd told, pardieux, of your livingc, 
Ye lovers, and your lewed dbservaunccs, 
And which a labour folk ban in winningc 
Of love, and in the keping which dout- 
aunces ; aoo 

And whan your preye is lost, wo and pen- 
aunces 1 

0 verray fooles, nyce and blynd ben ye ! 
Ther n’is nat oon can war by other be 1 * 

And with that word he gan caste up the 
browe « 

Ascaunces, *Lo I is this nat wisly spoken?* 
At which the God of Love gan loken rowe 
Right for despit, and shop for to ben wroken: 
He kidde anon his bowe n’as nat broken ! 
For sodeinly he hitte him at the fulle ; 

And yit as proud a pecok can he pulle ! 

3 blind* world I O blinde entencioun ! 211 I 
How often falleth al th* effect contraire 
3 f surquidiye and foul presumpcioun ; 

For caught is proud, and caught is de- 
bonair* ! 

rhis Troilus is clomben on the staire, 

^nd litel weneth that he mot dcscenden ! 
alday feileth thing that fooles wenden ! 


Til he a lasshe have of the long* whippe. 
Than ’thenketh he, 1 Though I praunce al 
befom Mg 

Hrst in the trais, ful fat and new* shorn, 
Yit am I but an hors, and horses lawe 
I mot endure and with my feres drawe.’ 

So ferde it by thisfierse and proud* knight : 
Though he a worthy king*s son* were, 
And wend* no thing hadd* had swich might 
Ayein his wil, that sholde his hert* stcre, 
\ it with a look his hert* wear a-fere, 

That he that now was most in pride above 
Wcx sodeinly most subget unto Love. 

I' or-thy ensaumple taketh of this man, 

Yc wise, proude, and worthy folk*s alle, 
To scornen Ivove, which that so soon* can 
The fredom of your hertes to him thialle I 
For cvcre it was, and everejt shal bifelle, 

I T hat Love is he that alle thing may binde ; 
For may no man for-do the lawe of Wind *. 

That this be soth, hath proved, and doth yit. 
For this, trowc I, ye knowen, alle or some: 
M cn reden nat that folk han gretter wit 241 
Than they that han ben most with love 
y-nome ; 

And strengest folk ben therwith overcome, 
The worthieste and grettest of degree : 
This was, and is, and yit men shal it see. 

And treweliehe it sit wel to be so ; 

For aldcrwisest han therwith ben plesed. 
And they that have ben aldermost in wo, 
With love have ben conforted most and 
esed ; 

And ofte it hath the cruel herte apesed, *9* 
And worthy folk maad worthier of name. 
And cause th most to dreden vice and shame. 


^ proud* Bayard ginneth for to skippe 
of the wey, so priketh him his corn, 

J9J Cx. G S jkltoftt. 

*03. a mads: 

O IWIS7 Jbfra I may ye no thine *ee 1 
4-Kin npn «t yowy-wi by otharboT 

• wads: 

Lotm bowo wai not y-broken I 
^rbpayahwdglM... 
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Now, sith it may nat goodly be withstonde, 
And is a thing so vertuous in ldnde, 
Refuseth nat to Love for to be boade, 
Sin, as him-selven list, he may yon bl ^ e . 
The yerde is bet that bowenwolaadwifle* 
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TROILUS AND CR1SEYDE • 


book i 


■ Than that that brest ; and therfor I yon 
rede 


Ascaunces, 1 What ! may I nat stondo 
here?* 


To folwen Love, that you so wel can lede. 


But for to tellen forth in special a6o 
As of this kinges sone of which I tolde, 
And leten other thing collateral, 

Of him thinke I my tale forth to holde, 
Bothe of his joye and of his cares colde ; 
And al his werk as touching this mature, 
For I it gan, I wil ther-to refere. 


Within the temple he wente him forth, 
pleyinge. 

This Troilus, of every wight aboute ; 

On this lady, and now on that lokinge, 
Whe’r-so she were of towne or of withoute ; 
And upon cas bifil that thorugh a route 371 
His ye perced, and so depe it wente, 

Til on Crisey^e it smot, and ther it stente. 

And sodeinly he wex ther- with astoned. 
And gan her bet beholde in thrifty wise. 

* O mercy, God ! * thoughte he, ‘ wher 
hastow woned, 

That art so fair and goodly to devise ? ’ 
Ther- with his hertd gan to sprede and rise ; 
And softe he siked lest men mighte him 
here, 379 

And caughte ayein his firsts pleying chere. 

She n’as nat with the leste of her statdre ; 
But alle her limes so wel answer! nge 
Weren to wommanhode, that creature 
N’as neverd lasse mannissh in semlnge ; 
And ek the purd wise of her movinge 
Shewede wel that men mighte in her gesse 
Honour, estat, and wommanly noblesse. 


To Troilus right wonder wel wlth-alle 
Gan for to like her moving and her chere, 
Which somdel deignous was ; for she let 
folle .90 

Her look a lite aside in swich manure 


0 X«w; y him; « Nowjohuttk. him. 

G y emit As. 
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And after that her loking gan she lights, 
That nevere thoughte him sen so good 1 
sighte. 

And of her look, in him ther gan to quiken 
So gret desir, and swich affecdoun, 
That in his hertes botme gan to stiken 
Of her his fixe and depe inpressioun ; 
And, though he erst had poured up and 
doun, 999 

He was tho glad his homes in to shrinke: 
Unnethes wiste he how to loke or winkel 

Lo ! he, that leet him-selven so connfnge, 
And scorned hem that Lov£s peynds dryen, 
Was fill unwar that Love had his dwel- 
linge 

Within the subtil stremds of her yen, 
That sodeynly him thoughte hefelte dyen, 
Right withher look, the spirit ofhisherte.— 
Blessed be Love, that can thus folk con- 
verte ! 

She, this in blak, liking to Troilus w 
Over alle thing, he stood for to beholde; 
Ne his desir, ne wher-for he stood thus, 
He neither chere made, ne word tolde ; 
But, from a-fer his maner for to holde, 
On other thing som time his look he caster 
And eft on her, whil that servise teste. 

And after this, nat fullich al a-whaped, 
Out of the temple al esiliche he wente, 
Repenting him that he had evere y-japed 
Of Lov6s folk, lest folly the descente 
Of scorn fille on him-self ; but what be 
mente, 3 *° 

Lest it were wist on any maner side, 

His wo he gan dissimulen and hide. 

Whan he was fro the templdf thus departed, 
He straight anon unto the paleys tornetb. 
Right with her look thorugh-shoten and 
thorugh -darted , 

Al feyneth he in lust that he sojometh ; 

And al his chere and speche also he boruetb, 

307. y *«. . _ 
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And a y of Lov& servants every while 
Himself to wrye, at hem he gan to smile, 

And seyde, 'Lord ! so ye live al in lest, 33 o 
Ye lovers 1 For the conningeste of yow 
That serveth most ententifliche and best, 
Him tit as often harm ther-of as prow : 
Your hire is quit ayein, ye, God wot now ! 
Naught wel for wel, but scorn for good 
servise ! 

In feith your ordre is ruled in good wise ! 

*In noun-certeyn ben alle your obser vaunces 
But it a fewe sely pointes be ; 338 

Ne no thing asketh so grete dttendaunces 
As doth your lay, and that knowe alle yc. 
But that is nat die worste, as mote I the ! 
But, tolde I you the worste point, I lcve, 
Al seyde I soth, ye wolden at me greve. 

‘ But takethis : that ye lovers ofte eschue 
Or ell£s don of good entencioun, 

Ful ofte thy lady wol it mis-construe. 
And deme it harm "by her opinioun ; 

And yit if she for other enchesoun 
Be wroth, than shaltow han a groin anon ! 
Lord, wel is him that may ben of you oon!’ 

But for al this, whan that he saw his time, 351 
He held his pees ; non other boole him 
gainede ; 

For Love began his fetheres so to lime, 
That wel unnethe until his folk he fainede 
That othre bisy nedes him destraincdc ; 
For wo was him, that what to don he n’istc, 
But bad his folk to gon wher that hem liste. 

And whan that he in chaumbre was allone, 
He down upon his beddes feet him sette ; 

Andfirsthegantosike,andeft togrone, 360 

And thoughte ay so on her withouten lette, 
That, as he sat and wook, his spirit mette 
That he her saw in temple, and al the wise 
Right of her look ; and gan it uewe avise. 

Thus pn he a mirrour of his minde. 
In which he saw al hoolly her figure, 

*j c££-*; a<*; 


And that he wel coude in his herte findc 1 
It was to him a right good £ venture 
To love swich oon ; and if he dede his cure 
To serven her, yit mighte he falle in grace, 
Or elles for oon of her servants pace. 371 

Imagininge that travdile nor grame 
Ne mighte for so goodly oon lie lorn 
As she, nc him for his desir no shame, 

Al were it wist, but in pris and up-bom 
Of alle lovers wel more than bifom, — 
Thus argumented he in his ginnlnge, 

Ful unavised of his wo comingc. 

Thus took he purpos Loves craft to suwe. 
And thoughte he wolde werken prively 380 
First for to hiden his desir in muwe 
From every wight y-liom al outrely, 

But he mightcaught recovered ben ther-by ; 
Remembring him, that love too wide y- 
blowc 

Yelt bittre fruit, though swetc seed be sowe. 

And over al this, ful muchel more he 
thoughte, 

What for to spoke, and what to holden 
inne; 

And what to arten her to love he soughte. 
And on a song anon right to beginne, 389 
And gan loude on his sorwe for to winne; 
For with good hope he gan fulliche assente 
Criseyde for to love, and naught repente. 

And of his song, not only the sentence 
As writ myn auctour called Lollius, 

But pleynly, save our tonges difference, 

I dar wel scyn, in al that Troilus 
Seyde in his song, lo, every word right thus 
As I shal seyn ! And, who-so list it here, 
Lo, next this vers he may it finden here. 


still a inysteiy . 
399 * 



381. for to % ioSHj Ad. ; others U. 

386. ful tmteful ; so H4 R; 7 m$tck 4 D\ 
1 and others m*ck*L 

39> In Boccaccio Troilus merely gives wav to 
singing in light-heartedness. Chanrrr irta 
Troilus compose a song flL 400*400) which Is a 
translation or Petrarch's 88th Sonnet. 

303. a And rf this *ong t nst tmfy hit MtnUmct. 

394! LcIUms, Le. Boccaccio («er. x6sAWhy 
Chaucer always nfen to B oc c ac ci o as Eofllns, » 






TKOXLUS Am CRISEYDE * 


ftXKil 


• If no love is, 0 God, what fele I so? 4 » 
And if love is, what thing and which 

is he? 

If love be good, from whennes com’th 
my wo? 

If it be wikke, a wonder thinketh me 
Whenne every torment and adversitd 
That com’th of him may to me savory 
thinke; 

For ay thuiste I the more that ich it drinke. 

* And if that at myn owne lust I brenne, 
From whennes com’th my wailing and my 

pleynte ? 

If harm agree me, wher-to pleyne I thenne? 
I n’ot, ne why unwery that I feynte. 4x0 
O quikd deth ! O swete harm so queynte ! 
* How may of thee in me swich quantity, 
But-if that I consente that it be ? 

‘ And if that I consente, I wrongfully 
Compleyqfc y-wis. — Thus possed to and 

A 1 ster&les with-in a boot am I 
A-midde the see betwixen windes two 
That in contrdrie stonden evere mo. 

Allas I What is this wonder maladye? 419 
For hete of cold, for cold of hete, I dye 1 ’ 


And to the God of Love thus seyde he 
With pitous vois, ■ O Lord, now youres is 
My spirit which that oughte youres be ! 
You thanke I, Lord, that han me brought 
to this I 

Bat whether goddesse or wommin, y-wis, 
4 She be, I n’ot, which that ye do me serve ; 
But as ber man I wol ay live and sterve. 


* Ye stonden in her yen mightily, 

As in a place unto your vertu digne, 
Wherfoii, Lord, if my servfse or I 490 
May liken you, so beth to me benigne ; 
For myn estat roiAl here I resigne 
Into her hand, and with fill humbld chere 
Bicome her man, as to my lady dere.* 


In him ne deyndd sparen blood roiAl 
The fir of lovd,— rwher-fro God me blegse I 


40& ich it drinke , so J Cz. y ; *R G I drinke. 




Ne him forhar in no degree for al 
His vertu or his excellent prowesse, 

But held him as his thral lowe in destresse, 
And brende him so in sondry wise ay newe, 
That sexty time a day he lost his hewe. 441 

So mochel day fro day his owne thought, 
For lust, to her gan quiken and encreoe, 
That everich other charge he sette it 
nought ; 

For-thy fill ofte, his hote fir to cesse. 

To seen her goodly look he gan to presse ; 
For ther-by to ben esed w& he wende. 
And ay the neer he was, the more he 
brende ; 

For ay the neer, the fir the hotter is : 449 
This, trowe I, knoweth al this compare. 
But were he fer or ner, I dar seye this,— 
By night or day for wisdom or fotye 
His herte, which that is his br6t& fe, 
Was ay on her, that fairer was to sene 
Than evere was Eleyne or Polyxene. 

Ek of the day ther passed nought an houie 
That to him-self a thousand time he seyde, 

1 Good goodly, whom to serven I labduie 
As I best can, now wolde God, Griseyde, 
Ye wolden on me rewe, or that I deyde ! 460 
My dere herte, alias, myn hele and hewe 
And lif is lost, but ye wol on me rewe I 

Alle othre dredes weren from him fledde 
Both of th’ assege and his savadoun, 

N* in his desir none othre sounds bredde 
But arguments to his condusioun. 

That she on him wolde han compasdouii, 1 
And he to ben her man, vyhil he may 
dure : 

Lo, here his lif, and from the deth his 
cure I 
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[be sharp* shourds felle of armes preve 47 o 
"hit Ector or his othre brethren diden, 
fe made him only ther-for ones meve j 
tod yitwashe, wher-somen wenteor riden, 
i’oonde oon the beste and lengest time 
abiden 

Tier peril was, and didt ek swich travaile 
n armes, that to thenke it was mervaile. 

hit for non hate he to the Grekes hadde, 
ie also for the rescous of the toun, 

Je made him thus in armes for to matlde, 
tut only, lo, for this conclusioun, 4 So 
"o liken her the bet for his renoun : 
r ro day to day in armes so he spedde 
Ihat alletTw* Grekes as the deth him dreddc 

And fro this forth tho refte him Love his 
sleep, 

Andmadehismetehisfoo; andekhissorwe 
Han multiple, that, who-so took keep, 

[t shewed in his hewe on eve and morwc. 
Fherfore a title he gan him for to borwe 
Hf other siknesse, lest men of him wende 
Ihat th’ hote fir of love so sore him 
biende ; 49° 

And seydehehadde afevcre, and fcrdc amis. 
But how it was, certeyn, I can not seye, — 
If that his lady understood not this, 

Or feyndd her she n’iste, — oon of the 
tweyel ' 

But wel rede I, that by no maner weye 
Ne mm M it as that she of him roughte, 
Or of his peyne, or what - so - evere he 
thoughte. 

But fhennd feltd Troilus swich wo 
hat he was wel nigh wood; foray hisdrede 
7 as this, that she som wight had loved so 
hat nevere of him she wolde han taken 
hede. 501 


For that, him thoughte he felte his hertd 
blede ; 

Ne of his wo ne durste he not biginne 
To tellen her, for al this world to winne. 

But, whan ho hadde a space from his care, 
Thus to him-self ful ofte he gan to pleyne : 
lie scyde, ‘ O fool, now artow in the snare. 
That whilom japedest at Loves pcyn& I 
Now artow hent ! Now gnaw thyn own* 
chcyne ! 

Thou were ay won t ech lover to reprende 510 
Of thing, fro which thou canst thee not 
defende. 

1 What wol now every lover scyn of thee, 

If this be wist, but cverc in thyn absence 
I^aughen in scorn and scyn, M Lo, ther t 
go’th he 

That is the man of sogret sapience 
That held us lovers lecst in reverence I 
Now, thanked God, he may£o in the 
dauncc 

Of hem that Ix>vc list fcblely t’avaunce 1 " 

1 But, O thou woful Troilus, God wolde, 
Silh thou most loven thorugh thy destind, 
That thou biset were on swich oon that 
sholde 911 

Knowc al thy wo, al lakkqd her pitd 1 
But al-so cold in love towdrdes thee 
Thy lady is, as frost in winter moone ; 

And thou for-don, as snow in fir is soone. 

' God wolde, I were orived in the port 
Of deth, to which my sorwe wol me lede I 
A, Lord, to me it were a gret confort I 
Than were I quit of languisshinge in 
drede 1 

For, be myn hidde sorwe y-blowe on 
bredc, 590 

I shal bejaped ben a thousand time 
More than that fool of whosfoty men rime. 
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• But now, help, God ! and ye, swetd 
* for whom 

I pleyne y-caught, ye, neverd wight so 
laste, 

O mercy, der£ herte, and help me from' 
The deth ! For I, whil that my lif may 
laste, 

Moqe than my lif wol love you to my laste. 
And with som frendly look gladdeth me, 
swete, ^ 

Though nevere no thing more ye me 
> bihete 1 *■ — 

Thise wordes, and fol many another mo 
He spak, and called evere in his com- 
pleynte 541 

Her name, for to tellen her his wo, 

Til nigh that he in salte teres dreynte. 

A1 was for naught : she herde not his 
pleynte ; * 

And whan that he bethoughte on that 

* 

A thousand fold his wo gan multiplye. 

Bi-wailing in his chambre thus allone, 

A firend of his, that called was Pandare, 
Com ones in unwar, and herde him grope, 
And saw his firend in swich distresse and 


These wordes seyde he for the nonts alle, 
That with swich thing he piighte him 
angry maken. 

And with an anger don his sorwe falle * 
As for the time, and his corage awaken j 
But wel wiste he, as fer as tonges spaken, 
Ther n’as a man of gretter hardinesse 
Than he, ne more desir&d worthinesse. 

* What cas,* quod Troilus, ‘or what 
dventure 

Hath guided thee to see my languisshinge 
That am refus of every cr£atdre ? 570 

But for the love of God, at my preyinge 
Go henne away, for certes my deyinge 
'Wol thee disese, and I mot nedes deye ; 
Therfor go wey, there n*is no more to seye! 

‘ But if thou wene 1 be thus sik for drede, 
It is not so ; and therfor scorn me nought 
Ther is another thing I take of hede 
Wel more than aught that Grekes han < 
yit wrought, 

Which \cause is of my deth for sorwe and j 
thought. I 

But though that I now telle it theene leste, ] 
Be thou naught wroth : I hide it for the ; 
beste.* 5** i 


care : 550 

■ Allas ! * quod he, * who causeth al this 
fine ? 

3 mercy, God ! what unhap may this mene? 
Flan now thus sone Grekes maad you lene ? 


'Or hastow som remors of conscience, 
And art now ialle in som devocioun, 

And wailest for thy sinne and thyn offence, 
And hast for ferdd caught attridoun ? 

Sod save hem that bi-seged han our toun, 
Fhat so can leye our jolitd on presse, 559 
And bringe our lusty folk to holinesse ! ’ 
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This Pandar that nigh malt for wo and 
• routhe . 

Ful ofte seyde, ‘ Allas ! what may this be? 
Now firend,* quod he, ‘if everi love of 
trouthe 

Hath been, or is, betwixen thee and me, 
Ne do thou nevere swich a crueltd 
To hide fro thy firend so gret a care ! l 
Wdstow not wel that it am I, PandAre? 


‘ I wolde part en, with thee al thy p 
If it be so I do thee no comfort, 59° 
As it is frendes right, Both for to seyne, 
To entreparten wo, as glad desport 
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I tave, aifcd shal, for trewe or fids report, 
la^witeg and right, y-loved thee al my 
live : 

Hyd not thy wo firo me, but tel it blivfe.’ 

Than gan this sorwful Troilus to sike, 
And seyde him thus : ' God leve it be 
+ ' my beste 

To telle it thee, for sith it may thee like 
Yit wol I telle it, though myn herte breste : 
And wel wot I, thou mayst do me no reste. 
sBut lest thou deme I truste not to thee, 
(Blow herkn£, trend, for thus it stant with 
jfv, me. — 602 

f 

« Lo, Love, ayeins the whiche who-so de- 
fendeth 

'HUnselven most, him altherlest availeth, 
With desespair so sorwfully m’ offendeth, 
iThat streight unto the deth myn herte 
t saileth : 

Ther-to desir so brenningly m’ assaileth, 
That to be slayn it were a gretter joye 608 
To me than king of Grece ben and Troye ! 

i Suffiseth this, my fulle trend Pandarc, 
That I have seyd, for now wostow my wo. 
And for the love of God, my colde care 
So hyd it wel ! I tolde it nevere to mo, 
For harm £9 mighten folwen, mo than 


* Thou coudest nevere in love thy-selven 

‘ wisse : 

How devel mayst thou than bringd me to 
blisse 1 * . 

* Ye, Troilus, now herknt,' quod Fandire, 

* Though I be nice ! ’It happeth often so 
That oon that execs doth fill yveli tare, 
By good counscilcankepe his trend therfro. 
I have mysclvcn scyn a blind man go, 
Thcr-as he fel that coude loken wyde 1 
A fool may edk a wis-man ofte gyde. 6jo 

1 A wheston is no kerving instrument, 

But yit it makclh sharpe kerving toles ; 
And ther thou wost that I have aught 
miswunt, 

Eschewc thou that, for swich thing to 
thee scolc is : . 

Thus often wise men ben war by foies. 

If thou so do, thy wit is wel bewared t 
By his contrdric is every thing declared. 

‘For how mighte everc swetnesse ban 
ben knowc 6ji 

To him that nevere tasted bittemesse? 
Nc no man wot what gladnesse is, I trowe, 
That nevere was in sorwcorsom destvesses 
Kek whyt by blak, by shame ck worthiness^ 
Ech set by other more for other semeth : 
As men may see, and so the wise it demeth. 


two, 

If it were wist — But be thou in gladndsse, 
And let me sterve, unknowe, of my des- 


* How hast thou thus unkindely and longe 
Hid this fro me ? thou fool l * quod 
Pundarus. 

! Psxaunter thou mayst after swich oon 
longe, f 

That myn avys anon may helpen us.’. 6m 
'this were a wonder thing I* quod Troilus. 

foa Ambr, J and other* horkt. 


to no , , 


1 Sith thus of two contraries is o lore, 

And that I have in love so ofte assayed 
Grevaunces, m'oughtcconnen wel themore 
Counseilen thee of that thou art amayed ; 
And ck thee n’oughtenot ben yvele apayed 
Though I desire with thee for to bere 690 
Thyn hevy charge s it shal thee leas£ dere. 

623. Ifow devtl mayst thou than, m P H§Cjl; 
Si £vtl than ; R me than; J and test on. than; 
G H# dePJ) for devel. 

628. mytehen eoyn % y insert eeh bsfan or ate 
^640. wot what glmdnosoo U. so nfi ; R Cx/H* 

rest / that have. 

647. Grtveumcoo. etc., P H t mo ogk is BeD* 
/ oght ; rest onghAfy. AH except HaH4Oc.i1>> 
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* I wot wel that it fareth thus fay me, 

As to thy brother Peris an herdesse, 
Which that y-depid was Oinone, 

Wrot in a compleynt o£ her hevynesse : 
Ye saw the lettre that she wrot, I gesse ?’ 

* Nay, neveri yit, y-wis,* quod Troilus. 
•Now,* quod Panddri, ‘herkneth, it 

was thus. — 658 

* 

1 “ Phebus, that first fond art of medicine,” 
Quod she, “andcoudein every wightes care 
Remddie and reed by herfaes he knew fine, 
Yit to himself his conning was fill bare ; 
For Love hadde him so bounden in a snare, 
A 1 for the daughter of the King Amete, 
That al his craft ne coude his sorwes bete. ” 

• Right so fare I, unhappily for me : 

I love oon best, and that me smerteth sore ; 
And yet paraunter can I reden thee, 668 
And not myself : repreve me no more 1 
1 have no cause, I wot wel, for to sore 
As doth a hauk that listeth for to pleye ; 
But to thyn help yit somwhat can I seye. 

• And of 00 thing right siker maystow be, 
That certein, for to dyen in the peyne, 
That I shal nevere mo discoveren thee ; 
.Ne, by my trouthe, I kepe not restreyne 
Thee fro thy love, though that it were 

Eleyne 

That is thy brother wyf, if ich it wiste : 
Be what she be, and love her as thee liste 1 

* Therfore, as frend, fulliche in me assure, 
And tel me plat now what is th' enchesoun 
And final cause of wo that ye endure ; 689 
For douteth no thing, myn entendoun 
N* is not to you of reprehencioun 

To speke as now, for no wight may bireve 
A man to love, til that him list to leve. 

* And witeth wel, that both.6 two ben 

*> vices,— 

634. (kWM, Ha'Ovid, HercUL ▼. 

&3L Now, PHjCL-Y* 

jjh r Am 3 Ul mi ft** P HjGy om. 


: V*.. yr 

Mistrusten alle, or ell&alli lei 
But wel I wot the xnene of it no vifteli, 
For for to tristen som wight is a preve -690 
Of trouthe, and for-thy wolde I fayn re- 
meve 

Thy wronge conceyt, and do thee som 
wight triste 

Thy wo to telle-; and tel me, if thee li6t* 1 

* The wise seyth, “Wo him that isallone, j 
For, and he falle, he hathnonhelp to rise”; I 
And sith thou hast a felaw, tel thy mone ; J 
For this n* is not, certiyn, the nexti wisy 
To winnen love, as techen us the wise,-rj 3 
To walwe and wepe as Niobi the queneJ 
Whos teres yit in marbel ben y-sene. 700 f 

< Lat be thy weping and thy drerinesse, 
And lat us lissen wo with other speche, 

So may thy wofol time semi lease. 

Delyte not in wo thy wo to seche. 

As don thise fooles that hir sorwes eche 
With sorwe, whan they have mudventure, 
And liste not to seche hem other cute. 

* Men seyn, “ To wrecche is consoladqon 
To have another felaw in his peyne.” 

That oughte wel ben our opinioun, 7 » 

For, bothe thou and 1 , of Love we pleyne ! 
So fill of sorwe am 1 , soth for to seyne, 
That certeynly no more harde grace 
May sitte on me, for-why ther is no spacel 

1 If God wile, thou art not agast of me, 
Lest I wolde of thy lady thee bigile I 
Thou wost thy-self whom that Ilove,pard^ 
As I best can, gon si then longt while. 

And sith thou wost I do it for no wile, m 
And seyst I am he that thou trustest most 
Tel me somwhat} sin al my wo thou wost 

Yit Troilus for al this no word seyde, 

But longe he lay as stille as he ded were > 
And after this with sflring he abreyde, 
And to Pandires vois he lente his eri, 
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7*6-793 


hM ftpam’ftzt caste he, that in fere 
m&Jtendarus, lest that in frenes^e 
lie sholdi falle, or elles soone dye ; 


‘No I ’ quod tho Pandarus, ( Therfore I seye, 

Swich is delit of foI6s to biwepe 

Hir wo, but seken botd they ne kepe I ‘ 


And cri’de * A-wak ' fill wonderliche and 
sharpe,; 

4 What 1 slombrestow as in a litarg^e? 730 
J&r’ artow lyk an asse to an harpe, 

That hereth soun, whan men the strengcs 

ply*.. 

But in his minde of that no melod^e 
May sinken, him to gladden, for that he 
60 dul is pf his bestiality ? ’ 

Ijpad with that Pandar of his.wordes stente ; 
And Troilus yit him no word answerde, 
Fpr-why to tellen was not his entente 738 
Toney ere no man, for whom that he so ferde. 
For it is seyd, men maketh ode a yerdc 
With which the maker is himself y-beten 
In sundry maner, as thise wise treten. 

And nameliche in his counslil telHnge : 
That toucheth love, that oughte ben secre, 
For of himself it wol ynough out-springe, 
But-if that it the bet governed be ; 

Bek somtime it is craft to seme flee 
For thing which in effect men huntefaste. — 
A 1 this gan Troilus in his herte caste. 749 


But nathyies whan he had herd him crye 
1 Awak ! * he gan to sike wonder sore, 
And scyd&, ‘Frend, though thatlstillc lye, 
I am not deef. Nowpees, and cryno more, 
For I have herd thy wordes and thy lore ; 
But sufire me my mischief to biwailen, 
For thy prov£rb£s may me naught availen ! 


4 Nor other cur£ canst thou non for me : 
Eek I n*il not be cured > I wol deye 1 
What knowe I of thejquene Niobe ! 

Lat be thine olde ensaumplcs, I thee 
preye ! * 7 60 


737k MSS. vary wo rn * word for thing. 

J739- MSS. vjry. H 4 R Cx. Nevereto no man, 
frrwkom ho sojerde; m^Tonc manjomhy that 

** *>Serd* famd never* for no 
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1 Now knowe I, that ther reson in thee 
faileth ! 

But tel me, if I wiste what she were 
For whom that theeal this misaun ter aileth, 
Dorstestow that I tolde her in her ere 
Thy wo, sith thou darst not thyself for fere. 
And her bc&oughtc on thee to han aom 
routhc ? * — 

• Why, nay ! * quod he, 4 by (»od and by 
my trouthc ! * 77a 

‘ What ! not as bisily,’ quod randarus, 

4 As though mynownclyf lay on this nede?* 
1 No, cerlcs, brother ! 1 quod this Troilus. 
4 And why?* — ‘For that thou sholdest 
nevere specie.* — 

4 Wost thou that wel ? * — 4 Ye, that is out 
of drede ! * 

Quod Troilus. 4 For al that evere ye conne. 
She n’il to no swich wrcccheas 1 ben wonnel' 


Quod Tandarus, ‘Allas! what may this be. 
That thou desjScyrcd art thus causeles ? 
What ! liveth not thy lady, bendistd ! 780 

IIow wostow so that thou art grac&les ? 
Swich yvel is not alwey bootcles. 

Why, put not impossible thus thy cure, 
Sith thing to come is oftc in ^venture. 


* I grauntc wel that thou endurest wo 
As sharp as doth he, Ticius, in helle, 
Whos stomak foules tiren everi mo 
That highten voltoures, as bookes telle ; 
But I may not endure that thou dwelle 
In so unskilful an opinioun 790 

That of thy wo is no curacioun. 


‘ But ones n*i!tow, for thy coward herte 
And for thyn ire and folissh wilfulnesse. 
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For wpntrust, tellen of thy sorwes smerfe, 
4 Ne to thyn owne help do bisinesse 
As muche as speke a reson more or lesse f 
But li’st as he that list of no thing recche ! 
What woman coude love swich a wrecche? 

< What may she demen other of thy deth, 
If thou thus dye, and she n’ot why it is, 
But that for fere is yolden up thy breth, 
For Grekes ban biseged us, y-wis ? 809 

Lord, which a thonk than shaltow han 
of this ! 

Thus wol she seyn, and al the toun at ones, 
“ The wrecche is dcd, the devil have his 
bones ! 99 

‘ Thou mayst allone here wepe and crye 
and knele ; 

But love a woman that she wot it nought. 
And she wol quite it that thou shalt not 
fele, — 

Unknowe, unkist, and lost, that is 
unsought. 

What ! many a man hath love fill dere 
y-bought; 8x0 

Ye, twenty winter, that his lady wiste, 
Tbit nevere yit his lady mouth he kiste ! 

‘What l sholde he therfor fallen in despair, 
Or be recreant for his owne tene, 

Or slen himself, al be his lady fair ? 

Nay, nay 1 but evere in oon be fressh 
and grene 

To serve and love his dere hertes quene. 
And thenke it is a guerdon, her to serve, 
A thousand fold more than he can deserve 1 1 


And with that thought he ganfuf sort sike, 
And seyde, 1 Allas 1 what is me best to do? 1 
To whom Panddreanswerde, ‘Yif thee like, 
The beste is that thou tellt me thy wo ; 
And have my trouthe, but thou finde it so 
I be thy bote or that it be fill longe, 83a 
To peces do me drawe, and sithen hongel* 

‘ Ye, so seystow ! ’ quod Troilus tho, 
‘Allas! 

But, God wot, it is naught the rather so ! 
Ful hard were it to helpen in this cas ; 
For wel finde I that Fortune is my fo, 
Ne alle the men that riden conne or go 
May of her cruel wheel the harm with- 
stonde ; 

For as her list, she pley’th with free and 
bonde.’ 840 

Quod Pandarus, ‘Than blamestow Fortune 
For thou art wroth : ye, now at erst I see ! 
Wostow not wel that Fortune is commune 
To every maner wight in som degree ? 
And yit thou hast this confort, lo, pardl I 
Tliat as her joyes motcn overgon, 

So mote her sorwes passen everychon. 

‘ For if her wheel stinte any thing to tome, 
Than cessed she Fortune anon to be. 
Now, sith her wheel by no way may sojorne, 
What wostow, if her mutability 855 
Right as thy-selven list wol don by thee, 
Or that she be not fer fro thyn helpinge? 
Paraunter thou hast cause for to singe ! 

‘ And therfor wostow what I thee 


And of that word took hede Troilus, 820 
And thoughte anon what foly he was inne, 
And how that soth him seyde Pandarus, 
That for toslen himself mighte he not winne, 
But bothy don unmanhod and a sinne, 
And of his deth his lady naught to wite ; 
For gf his wo, God woj, she knew ful lite. 


70a. For, a And. 

796. Mpthi n men, a *jek* o word (ye). 
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beseche? 

Lat be thy wo and toming to the grounde ; 
For who- so list have heling of his leche, 
To him bihoveth first unwTye his wounde. 
To Cerberus in helle ay be I bounde, 

Al were it for my suster al thy sorwe, 860 
By my wil she sholdd be thyn to-morwe ! 


830. thy wo, 10 a* J O Hg A ; y end other* al 
thy wo. 

831. finds it, y it finds. 
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* Look up, I seye, and tel me what she is 
Anon, that I may gon aboute thy nede. 
Knowe ich her aught ? For my love, tel 

me this 1 

Than wolde I hopen rather for to spedc.’ 
Tho gan the veyne of Troilus' to blede, 
For he was hit, and wex al red for shame. 

* A ha 1 9 quod Pandar, * ** here biginncth 

game !* 

And with that word began him for toshake, 
And seyde, 4 Thef, thou shalt her name 
telle 1 ’ 870 

But tho gan sely Troilus for to quake 
As though men sholde han led him into 
helle. 

And seyde, 4 Allas ! of al my wo the wcllu, 
Than is my swete fo called Criscyile ! * 
And wel nigh with the word for fere he 
deyde. 

And whan that Pandar herdc her name 
nevene, 

Lord 1 he was glad, and seyde, 1 Frcnd 
so dere, 877 

Now fere aright ! forjoves name in hevene, 
Love hath bi-set thee wel ! Be of goodchere ! 
For of good name, wisdom, and mandre 
She hath y-nough, and ek of gcntilessc. 

If she be fair, thou wost thyself, I gcsse ! 

* N* I never£ saw a more bountcvous 
Of her estat, n* a gladder, pe of spcchc 
A frendlier, n* a more gracious 

For to do wel, ne lasse had nede to seche 
\ What for to don ; and al this bet to eclic 
i In honour to as fer as she may strecche, 
i A kinges herte sem’th by heres a wrecchc. 

* And for-thy look of good confdrt thou be ; 
Far certainly, the £rste point is this 892 


Of noble corage and wel ordeyn£, — 

A man to have pes with himself, ywis. 

So oughtest thou ; for nought but good it is 
To loven wel and in a worthy place s 
Thee ouglite not to clepe it hap, but grace. 

* And also thenk.and therwithgladdd thee, 
That silh thy lady vertuous is al, 

So folweth it that ther is som pit6 
Amonges alle thise othre in general : 900 
And for-thy see that thou in special 
Requere naught that is aycin her name, 
For vertu strcccheth not himself to shame. 

1 But wel is me that everc I was l)om, 
That thou biset art in so gotxl a place ; 
For by my trout he, in love 1 dorste han 
sworn 

Thee sholde neverehantid thus fair a grace. 
And wostow why ? For thou were wont 
to chacc 

At Love in scorn, and for despit him calle 
“ Seint Idiot, lord of thise fpoles nlle.” 910 

4 How often hastow maud thy nice japes, 
And seyd, that “ lx>ves servants every- 
chone 

Of nicete ben verray Goddes apes 5 
And some wolde monche hir mete allonfc 
I .igging a-bedde and make hem for togrone; 
And som,” thou scydest, 44 had a blanche 
fevere, 

And preydestGod he sholde neverekevere. 

4 44 And some of hem tokc on hem for 
the cold 

More than y-nough, ”so seydestow ful ofte ; 
44 And some han feyned ofte time and 
told 9S0 

How that they waken whan they slcpen 
softe ; 
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And thud they wolde han brought hemself 
a-lofte, 

But natheles were udder at the laste ! ” 
Thup seydestow, and japedest fill faste. 

' Yit seydestow that “ for the more part, 
These lovers wolde speke in general, 

And thoughten that it was a siker art 
For failing for t* assayen over-al ! ” 

Now may I jape of thee, if that I shal 1 
But natheles, though that I sholdc deye, 93a 
That thou art non of tho, I dorste seye. 

* Now beet thy brest, and sey to God of 
Love, 

" Thy grace, Lord ! for now I me repente 
If I mis-spak, for now myself I love.” 
Thus sey with al thyn herte in good en- 
tente l * 

Quo# Troilus, ‘ A, Lord ! I me consente, 
And preye to thee my japes thou forgive, 
And I shal neveremore whil I live.’ 

'Thou seyst wel,* quod Pandire, 'and 
now I hope 

That thou the Goddes wraththe hast al 
apesed ; 940 

And sithen thou hast wopenmany a drope, 
And seyd such thing wherwith thy god 
is plesed, 

Now wolde nevere God but thou wereesed ! 
And thenk wel, she of whom rist al thy wo, 
Her-after may thy confort ben also. 

' For th’ilke ground e that ber’th the wedes 
wikke 

Ber’th eek these holsom herbes as fill ofte ; 
And next the foule netle, rough and thikke, 
The road waxeth swete, smothe, and softe ; 
And next the valey is the hil o-lofte ; 950 
And next the derke night, the gladd6 
morwe; 

And also joye is next the fyn of.sorwe. 


gjL j efede s^V ¥L\Qx,KA.ympedi*t{impedest). 
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‘ Now looki that a-tempre be thy biridel, 
And for the beste ay sufihe to the tide, 
Or elles al our labour is on ydel : 

He hasteth wel that wisly can abide. 

Be diligent, and trewe, and ay wel hide : 
Be lusty, frfe, persevere in thy servfse, 
And al is wel, if thou werke in this wise. 


1 But he that parted is in every place 960 
Is nowher hool, as writen clerkls wise. 
What wonder is, though swich oon have 
no grace ? 

Eek wostow how? It far’th of som servfse, 
As plante a tree, or herbe, in sondry wise, 
And on the morwe pulle it up as blive 1 
No wonder is, though it may nevere thrive. 

'And sith that God of Love hath thee 
bestowed 

In place digne un-to thy worthinesse, 
Stond faste, for to good port hastow 
rowed ! 

And of thy-self for any hevinesse 970 
Hope alwey wel ; for, but-if drerinesse 
Or over-haste our bothe labour shende, 

I hope of this to maken a good ende. 

‘ And wostow why ? I am the lesse a-ferec 
Of this mature with my nece trete, 

For this have I herd seyd of olde lered : 
Was nevere man nor woman yit begete 
That was unapt to suffre lovds hete — 
Celestial, or ejles love of kinde. 

For- thy som grace I hope in her to finde. 980 


' And for to speke of her in special, 

Her beautd to bithenken and her youthe, 
It sit her naught to be celestial 
As yit, though that her list£ bothe and 
couthe : 

But trewely it sate her wel right nouthe 
A worthy knight to loven and cherfce ; 
And, but riie do, I holde it for a vice ! 
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« Wherfore I am, and wol be, ay redy 
To peynA me to do you this servise ; 

For bothA you to plesA, this hope I, 990 
Herafterward ; for ye be bothe wise, 

And conne it counseil kepe ip swich a wise 
That no man shal the wiser of it be ; 

And so we may be gladed alle three. 

1 And, by my trouthe, I have right now 
of thee 

A good conceit in my wit, as I gesse ! 
And what it is, I wil now that thou see. — 

I thenkA, sith that Love of his good n esse 
Hath thee converted out of wikkednesse, 
That thou shalt be the beste post, Ileve, iouo 
O f al his lay, and most his fbos ay greve. 

• Ensample why, see now these grete 
clerkes, 

Ihat erren aldermost ayein a lawe, 

And ben converted from hir wikked werkes 
rhorugh grace of God that list hem to 
him drawe, — 

Than am they folk that han most God in 
awe. 

And strengest feithed ben, I understonde, 
And conne an errour alderbest with- 
stonde.’ 

Whan Troilus had herd Panddre, assented 
To ben his helpein loving of Criseyde, 1010 
Wex off his wo, as who seith, untor- 
mented ; 

But hotter wex his love ; and than heseyde 
With sobre chere, although his herte 
' * pleyde : — 

• Now blisfal Venus help, or that I sterve, 
Of the^ Panddre, I may som thank 

deserve ! 

• But, deri fiend, how shal my wo be lease 

HI this he don? And good, ek tel me this, 


How wiltow seyn of me and my dcslresse? 
Lest she be wroth, this drede 1 most y-wis, 
Or n’il not here or trowen how it is. iom 
Al this drede I ; and ek for the manure 
Of thee, her eem, she n'il no swich thing 
here.* » 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ Thou hast a ful gret care 
Lest that the cherl may falle out of the 
mone ! 

Why, I-ord ! 1 hate of thee thy nice fare I 
Why, cntrcmctc of that thou hast to done I 
For Goddes love, I liidde thee a bone : 

So lat in’ alone, anil it shal be thy beste 1 *— 
‘Why, fiend,’ qmxl he, ‘now do right 
as thee leste ! ««*9 

1 But herkc, Pandar, 00 word ; for I n’olde 
That thou in me wendest so gret folfe, 
That to my lady I desiren sholde 
That toucheth harm or any vilanye ; 

For d reticles me were levere dye 
Than she of me aught dies understoode 
But that that mighte sounen in-to goodc.’ 

Tho lough this Pandar, and anon 
answerde, 

‘And I thyborw, fy ! no wight doth but sot 
I roughte naught though that she stood 
and herde *° 3 * 

How that thou seyst ! But far- wcl, I wol go. 
A-dieu ! be glad ! God spede us bothetwo I 
Yif me this lat>our and this bisinesse. 

And of my speed be thyn al the swetnesse I 

Tho Troilus gan doun on knees to Aalle, 
And Pandar in his armes hente fiiste, 
And'seyde, « Now, fy on the Grekes alle 
Yit, pardA, God shal helpe us at the last® 1 
And dredeles, if that my lif may taste. 
And God to-forn, lo, some of hem shal 
smertc ; 

And yit m’ athinketh, this avaunt m 
asterte ! 


988. Whtrfrn, P H. G HjCx. 
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« Now, Pandarus, I can no morA seye 
But, thou wis, thou wost, thou mayst, 
thou art al 1 
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My lif, my dethy hool in thyn hond I leye 1 

Help now ! * — Quod he, 1 Yis, . by my 
trouthe I shal ! ’ — 

• God yelde thee, frend 1 And this in 
special,' 

Quod Troilus, * that thou me recomaunde 

Til her that may me to the deth comaunde ! ’ 

This Pandarus, tho desirous to serve 

His fiille frend, tho seyde in this manure; 

‘ Far-wel, and thenk I wil thy thank 
deserve ! xo6o 

Have here my trouthe, and that thou 
shalt wel here 1 ’ 

And wente his wey, thenking on this 
mature, 

And how he best mighte her bescche of 
grace. 

And finde a time ther-to and a space. 


Al this tho Pandar in his herte thoughte, 
And caste his werk ful wisly or he wroughte. 

But Troilus lay tho no lenger doun, 1072 
But up anon up-on his stede bay, 

And in the fold he pleyde the lidun. 

Wo was that Greek that with him mefte 
a-day ! 

And in the toun his maner tho forth ay 
So goodly was, and gat him so in grace 
Thatech him lovede that loked on his lace. 

For he bicom the frendlieste wight, 1079 
The gentilleste and ek the moste free, 
The thriflieste and oon the beste knight, 
That in his time was or mighte be. 

Dcde were his japes and his crueltl, 

Iiis hye port and his manure estraunge ; 
And ech of tho gan (or a vertu chaunge. 


For every wight that hath anhous to founde 
Ne renneth not the werk for to beginne 
With rakel hond; but he wol bide a 
stounde. 

And sende his hertes line out fro withinne 
How alderfirst his purpos for to winne. 


X058. tho, H 
1059. tho, y® than. 

IO §4* y£ lac *-. _ 

1069. Haw ( 7 ), all omit (but Decenary to the 
erne as well as metre?). 


Now let us stinte of Troilus a stounde, 
That fareth lik a man that hurt is sore 
And is somdel of aking of his wounde 
Y-lissed wel, but heled no del more. 
And, as an esy pacient, the lore 1090 
Abit of him that go'th about his cure ; 
And thus he drieth forth his aventure. 

1070. Al this tho , so H4; rest omit tho. 

1075. a-day , so J and others ; rest that day. 
1078. on, a HjCx. m. 

1092. drieth, P H a H n Cx. A S driveth. 


BOOK II 


Out of thise blake wawes for to saile, 

O wind, O wind, the weder ginneth fclere : 
For in this see the boot hath swich 
travaile, 

Of my conning that unnethe I it stere. 
This see depe I the tempestous mature 
Of dfcespeyr that Troilus was inne ; 

Put now of.^ppe the kalendes biginne. 

O lady myn, that called art Cle6, 

'Thou be my speed fro this forth, and my 
musef 

To rim 4 wel this book til I have do ! xo 

1. R omits 1L x-40. 
f, comiUtif, J and other* 


Me nedeth here non other art to we ; 
For-why to every lover I m* excuse, 

That of no sentement I this endite. 

But out of Latin in my tonge it write. 

Wherfore I n’il have neither thank ne 
blame 

Of al this werk, but preye you mekely 
Disblameth me if any word be lame ; 

For as myn auctour seyde, so seye I. 

Ek though I speke of love unfclingly» 

No wohder is; for it no thing of-newe 

80 

A blind man can-not juggen wel in hewes. 
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Ye knowe ek, that in forme of speche is 
chaunge 

Withinhe a thousand yeer, and wordes tho 
That hodden pris, now wonder nice and I 
straunge <W ^7] 

Us 


Kig ht 

thinketh hem ; and yit they spakeT® 
hem so, 

And spedde as wel in love as men now do : 

Ek for to winnen love in sondry ages, 

In sondry lond&s sondry ben uskges. 


And for-thy if it happe in any wise, 

That here be any lover in this place 3>- 
That herkneth, as the story can devise 
How Troilus com til his lady grace, 

And thenkcth, ‘so n’olde I not love 
purchdce,* 

Or wondreth on his speche or his doinge, 

I n*ot ; but it is me no wonderingc. 

For every wight which that to Rome went 
Halt not oo path, ne alwey oo manere ; 
Ek in som lond were al the game shent. 

If that men ferde in love os men don 
here, 

As thus, an open doing or in chcrc, 40 
In visitinge, in forme, or seyde hir sawes: 
For-thy men seyn, ech contre hath his 
lawes. 

Ek scarsly ben ther in this place three 
That han in love seyd lik, and don in al, 
For to thy purpos this jnay like thee, 

And thee right qought, yit al is seyd or 
shal 3 

Ek some men grave in tree, some in ston 
*wal, 

As it bitit — But, sin I have begonne, 
Myn auctour shal I folwen, if I conne. 49 

— In May that moder is of monthes glade, 
fresshe flouris, blewe, white, and 

&M rede ’ 

Tl” J H„ Hj S Cx. /• 

«. ah this. 

99. «S Insert stana 7 before stana 5; 

35* wondering*, so H* CL ; a? wonder thyng, 
J ud others mSedringt. 

37. *e, tom J K»nor;,yor. 

*39 Cx.y they. 
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Ben quike a-gayn, that winter dcd6 made. 
And ful of bawme is fluting every medc 
Whan Phebus doth his brighte bernes* 
1- sprede 

jRight in the white Bole, it so begiddc 

shal singe, on Mayes day the 
thriddc, m . 

That Pandarus, forJiLhis gdjjAmeche, 
Feltc ek his part of loves sEf2u£1cene v 9 
That, couile he nevere so wel of loving 
CtAk|t^vU.prcche, ^ 

1 It made his licwc a-day ful oftejpme. 69 a 
So shggj^it, that him fil that oi^VlCTe 0 tA 
In' love, for which in wo to bcdde He® 


And 


wente, 
made, or 
wente. 


it was day, ful many a 


The swalwe Proigne, with a sorwfol lay, 
Whan niorwe com, gan make her way- 
mcntinqc (ivm 

Why she fors hapen was ; and evere lay 
Pandare aTcddc, half in a slomberinge. 

Til she so nigh him made her chcteringe 
llow Tcreus gan forth his suster take, 69 
That with the noise of her he gan awake, 

And gan to calle and drcsstLhiipJMLto rise, 
Kemembring liim his erand w»lo doone 
From Troilus, and his grete emjgige P* 
And caste, and knew in good pji^wasdl 
the moonc * 

To don viage, and took his wey foljgog^ % 
Unto his neccs paleys therUaule.^^ 

Now Janus, God of Kntre, thou him gide ! 

Whan he was come unto his neces place, 

‘ Wher is my lady?* to her folk quod 
he ; 

And they him tolde, and^ he forth 

And fomThvo othre ladies jfiUkand she 
Withinne a paved parlour ; and thqr three 


6 *. »’*•*, £/***?' 

Hr ^ 


69. 7'irni, so H4 R Cx. ; * Theme; J 
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'Ey, God forbedi I* quod she, 'Be ye 
mad ? 

Is that a widwes lif, so God you save ? 
By God, ye maken me right sore adrad 1 
Ye ben so wilde, it semeth jls ye rav^l 


' As evere thrive I,’ quod this Pandarus, 

1 Vit coude I telle a thing to do you 
pleye I * — iai 

' Now, uncle dere,* quod she, ' telle it us 
For Goddes love ! Is than the sege aweye? 
I am of Grekes fer’d so tha£ I deye 1 
Nay, nay ! * quod he, * As evere mote I 
thrive, 

It is a thing wel bet than swiche five ! ’ 

‘ Ye, holy God 1 * quod she, ' What thing 
is that ? 

What I bet than swiche five ? Ey, nay, 
y-wis ! Allies 

For al this world ngcaQ nejj what 
It sholde ben 1 Somj^f^Sowe is this! 
And, but your-selven telle us what it is, 131 
My wit is for t’arede it al too lene ; 

As help me God, I n’ot not what ye 

*And I your^borw . ne nevere snal for me 
This thing betolato you, so motel thrive!' 
‘And why so, uncle myn ? Why so?' 
quod die. — 

'By God,* quod h$, Jthat woll telle as 
bU ye 1 U - 

For prouder womman is ther non on-live, 
And ye it wiste, in al the town of Troye : 
I jape naught, so evere have I joye 1 ’ up 

1x5. By God, etc., aP (/.*. P Hj G H5 Hft) ^ 
maken mt by Jovcs tort adrad, *■ 

1 16. at, R H| Cl. that. 
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Tho gan the wondren mor* than bifom 
A thousand fold, and down her fen caste ; 
For never* sith the time that she was bom 
To know* thing desired she so feste. 


And with a age she seyde him at the laste* 
‘N6w fl uncl* min, I n*il you not displese, 
Nor azen more that may do you disese .' 


So after this with many wordes glade, 
And frendly tales, *apd with mery chere, 
Of this and that they pley’de, and gonnen 

150 

In many aimnconth jrlnd and deep materc, 
As frendes don, whan they be met i-fcrc ; 
Til she gan azen him how Ector ferde, 
That was the townes wal and Grekes 
yerde. 

. ‘ Fulwel, Ithanke it God.’quod Pandarus, 
‘ Save in his arm he hath a litel wounde ; 
And ek his fresshe brother Troilus, 

The wis* worthy Ector the secoundc. 

In whom that all* vertu list abounde. 

As all* trouthe and all* gentilesse, 160 
Wisdom, hon&ur, fredom, and worthi- 
ness 

‘In good feith, em,’ quod she, 'that 
liketh me ! 

They faren wel, God save hem both* two ! 
For trew*liche I holde it gret deynt*, 

A Kinges sone in arm*s wel to do, 

And ben of good condiciouns therto ; 

For gret pow*r and moral vertu here 
Is selde y-seyn in o persone i-fcrc.' 

‘In good feith, that is soth,' quod 
Pandarus ; 

* But, by my trouthe the king hath sones 
4 tweye, , 170 

That is to tnene, Ector and Troilus, 

That certainly, though that I shold* deye, 
They ben as voide of vices, dar I seye, 


M*« more, H4 G wr/ more. 

mb. r— " * 

Mfr'l 




As any men that live under the sonne : 
Hir might is wide y-knowe, and what they 
conne. 

” Of Ector nedeth no thing for to. telle t 
In al this world ther n'is a bettre knight 
Than he, that is of worthiness* welle ; 
And he wel more vertu hath than might 
Thisknowcth many a wis and worthy wight 
The same pris of Troilus I s eye : 181 

God help me so, I knowe not swich* 
tweye ! * — 


CjL * iking. 

To; R Cx. He. 

^jgeOd condkiount ; read (7) good of con* 

Ml ' " * ’ 457 


* By God,’ quod she, 'of Ector that iuoth | 
Of Troilus the same thing trowe I, 

For (1 reticles men telleth that he doth 
In armes day by day so worthily. 

And bcr’th him here at horn so gentilly 
To every wight, that all* pris hath he. 

Of hem that me were levcst preised be.' 

‘Yc seye right soth, y-wis I ' quod 
Pandarus, l9 o 

‘ For yesterday who-so had with him been, 
Might* han wondred upon Troilus ; 

For never* yit so thikke a swarm of been 
Ne fleigh, as Grekes for him gonn* fleen J 
And thorugh the fcld in every wightes ere 
Ther n’as no cry but “ Troilus is there 1 " 

' Now here, now there he hunted hem so 
fastc, 

Ther n’as but Grekes blood and Troilus : 
Now him he hurte, and him al doun he 
caste : 199 

Ay wher he wente, it was arrayed thus : 
He was hir deth, and shcld and lif for us ; 
That, as that day, ther dorst* non with* 
stonde, 

Whil that heheld his blody swerd in honde. 

174. lire, 10 J and others ; a* Cl. Uveik ; ot^srs 

u 1 — m under tonne. 
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176. nedeth no thing, to 
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‘Therto he is the frendliesti man 
Of gret estat, that evere I saw my live, 
And, wher him list, best felawshipe can 
To swich as him think’th abl£ for to 
thrive.’ — 

And with that word thoPandarus, as blive, 
He took his leve and seyde, 1 1 wol go 
henne.’ — 

•Nay, blame have I, myn uncle,’ quod 
die thenne. aio 

• What aileth you to be thus wery sone, 
And nameliche of wommen ? Wol ye so ! 
Nay, sitteth down 1 By God, Ihavetodone 
With you, to speke of wisdom, or ye go 1 ’ 
And every wight that was about them tho, 
That herdi that, gan fer awey to stonde, 
Whil they two hadde al that hem liste on 

honde. 

Whan that her tale al brought was toanende 
Of her estat and of her governaunce, 3x9 
Quod Pandarus, * Now is it time I wendc ! 
But yit, I seye, arise and lat us daunce, 
And cast your widwes habit tomischaunce ! 
What list you thus your-self to disfigure, 
Sitli you is tid so glad an aventure ? ’ — 

• A 1 wel bithought 1 For love of God,’ 

quod she, 

•Shal I not witen what ye mene of this?* — 

• No* this thing axeth leiser,* tho quod he, 

• And dr me wolde muche greve, y-wis, 
If I it tolde and ye it toke amis. 

Yit were it bet my tonge for to stille 330 
Than seye asoth that were ayeinsyour wille. 

• For, nec£, by the Goddesse Minerve, 
And Jupiter thatmak’th the thonder ringe, 
And by the blisfiil Venus that I serve, 

Ye ben the woman in this world livinge, 
Withouten paramours, to my witinge, 

•09. /««^ G Cl H§ D Howoldo. 

3x5. £Ms 9 so « J ate. ; others to. too , two. 

1x7. ml thml Horn list* , J ml thu motor*. 
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That I best love and lothest am to greve ; 
And that ye witen wel your-self^ I leve.' 

* Y-wis, myn unde,* quod riie, •graunt 
mercy ! . 

Your frendship have I fbunden evere yit ; 

I am to no man holden trewily 841 
So muche as you, and have so litd quit ; 
And with the grace of God, emfbrth my wit, 
As in my gilt I shal you nevere offende ; 
And if I have or this, I wol amende 1 

1 But, for the love of God,-I you bisedie, 
As ye ben he that I most love and triste, 
Lat be to me your fremd£ maner speche, 
And sey to me your neci what you liste.’ — 
And with that word her uncle anon her kiste, 
And seyde, • Gladly, leve neci dere ! 351 , 
Tak it for gode that I shal seye you 
here I * — 

With that she gan her yen down to caste ; 
And Pandarus to coughe gan a lite. 

And seyde, *Nece, alwey, lo ! to the laste, 
How-so it be that some men hem delite 
With subtil art hir tales for t’ endite, 

Yit for al that, in hii entendoun, 

Hir tale is al for som conclusioun. 

‘ And sithen th’ende is every talds strengthe, 
And this mature is so bihovely, n 6 i 
What sholde I peynte or drawen it on 
lengthe 

To you that ben my fiend so feithfully?’ — 
And with that word he gan right inwardly 
Biholden her and loken on her face, 

And seyde, ‘On swich a mirour goode 
grace 1’ — 

Than thoughteliethus : ‘If Imytale endite 
Aught harde, or make a proces any while, 
She shal no savour han therm but lite. 
And trowe I wolde her in my wil bigile ; 
For tendri wittis wenen al be wile * 7 * 
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Wher-as they can not pleynlich under- 
stonde : * 

For-thy her wit to serven wol I fonde.’ — 

And lokdd on he* in a bisy wise ; 

And she was war that he biheld her so, 
And seydd, ‘ Lord ! so feste ye m’ a vise ! 
Say ye me nevere or now ? What sey ye? 
No?'— 

*Yis,yisl* quodhe, * and bet wol, or I go 1 
But, by my tiouthe, I thoughte now if ye 
Be fortunat, for now men shal it see. a8o 

« For t* every wight som goodly dventure 
Som time is shape, if he it can receivcn ; 
And if that he wol take of it no cure 
Whan that it com’th, but wilfulliche it 
weiven, 

Lo, neither cas ne fortune him deceiven, 
But right his owne slouthe and wrccched- 
nesse : 

And swich a wight is for to blame, I gesse ! 

'Good A venture, O bcle ncce, have ye 
Ful lightly founden, and ye conne it take ! 
And, for the love of God and ek of me, 
Cache it anon, lest ^venture slake I 391 
What sholde I lenger proces of it make ? 
Yif meyour hond ; for in this world is non, 
If that you list, a wight so wel bi-gon. | 

« And sith I speke of good intencioun, 

As I to you have told wel her-bifom, 

And love as wel your honour and renoun 
As creature in al this world y-bora, 

By alle the oothes that I have you sworn, 
And ye be wroth therfore, or wene I lyc, 
Ne dial *nevere see you eft with ye ! 3°* 

• Beth not agast, ne quaketh not ! Wher- 
to? s 

Ne chaungeth naught for feresoyour hcwe ! 
For hardily the werste of this is do ; 

And thoughmy tale as now be to you newe, 
Yit trist alwey ye shal me finde trewe ; 
And were it thing that me thoughte 
dnrittinge, . , 

To you wolde Ino swiche tales bnnge. 

•gt H4K Rom * 


1 Now, my goode em, for Goddds love I 
preye,* 309 

Quodshe, 1 Com off, and lei me what it is I 
For bothe I am agast what ye wol seye, 
And ek me iongeth it to wite, y-wis ; 

For whether it be wel or be amis, 

Seyon 1 Latmenot in this ferddwellel' — 
‘Sowil I don: nowherkneth! I shal telle 1 


‘ Now, need myn, the kingds derd seme, 
The goode, wise, worthy, fresshe,and free. 
Which alwey for to do wel is his wone, 
The noble Troilus, so loveth thee, 319 
That, but ye helpc, it wil his band be. 
I.o, here is al ! What sholde I more seye ? 
Do what you list, to make him live or deye I 


' But if ye letc him deyen, I wil sterve : 
Have here my trouthe, ncce, I n’il not lyen, 
Al sholde I with this knif my throtd 
kerven 1 * — 

With that the teres braste out of his Jen, 
And scydc, — ‘If that ye don us bothe dyen 
Thus gil teles, than have ye fisshed fiure I 
What mende ye, though that we bothe a- 
paire ? W 

« Allas ! he which that is my lord so dere, 
That trewe man, that noble gentil knight. 
That naught desireth but your frendly 
chere, 

I see him deyen, ther he go’th up right 
And hasteth him with al his fulle might 
For to be slayn, if his fortune assente. 
Allas, that God you swich a bcautd sente I 


‘ If it be so that ye so cruel be 337 

That of his deth you liste not to recche, 
(That is so trewe and worthy as we see). 
No more than of a japer or a wrecche, — 
If yebeswich, your beautd may not st recche 
To make amend es of so crudl a dede I 
Aviscment is good bifore the. nede I 
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* Wo worth the fair* gemmi vertules I 1 
Wo worth that herbe also that doth do bote ! 
Wo worth that feeautl that is rquthfles I 
Wo worth that wight that tret ech under- 
fote ! 

And ye that ben of beautl crop and rote, 
If therwithal in you ther be no routhe, 349 
Than is it harm ye liven by .my trouthe ! 


' Swich love of frendis regn’th in al this 
toun ; * 

And wrye you in that mantel evere mo 1 
And, God so wis be my savadoun, 381 
As I have seyd, your b£st is to dd so. 
But, good& nece, alwey to stinte his wo, 
So lat your daunger sucred ben a lite, 
That of his deth ye be not for to wite.* — 


4 And also thenk wel that it is no gaude ; 
for me were levere thou and I and he 
Were hanged, than I sholde be his baudc, 
As hye, as men mighte on us alle see ! 

I am thyn em : the shame were to me 
As wel as thee, if that I sholde assente 
Thorugh myn abet, that he thyn honour 
shente. 

‘Now understond, for Iyou naught requere 
To bindfe you to him thorugh no bihcste, 
But only that ye make him bettre chere 
Than ye han don or this, and more festc. 
So that his lif be saved at the leste : 36a 

This'al and som, and pleynly our entente : 
God help me so, I neverc other mentc. 

‘ Lo, this request? is not but skile y-wis ; 
Ne doute of reson, pard£, is ther non. 

I sette the werste : that ye dred6 this. 
Men wold£ wondren sen him come and gon ; 
And ther-ayeins answ£re I thus anon, 369 
That every wight, but he be fool of kinde, 
Wol deme it love of frendshipinhis minde. 

« What 1 Who wil demen, though he see a 

man 

To temple go, that he th* images eteth ? 
Thenk ek how wel and wisly that he can 
Gov£me him -self, that he no thing 
' fbrgeteth, 

That wher he com’th he pris and thank 
him geteth ; 

And ^k therto, he shal come here so selde, 
What fors were it, though al the town 
behelde? 
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Criseyde, which that herdehimin thiswise; 
Thoughte, * I shal felen what he mene, 
y-wis 1 * — 

‘Now, em,* quod die, ‘what wolde ye 
devise? 

What is your reed I shold6 don of this ?* — 
4 That is wel seyd 1 * quod he, 4 Certein 
best is, 390 

That ye him love ayein for his lovinge, 
As love for love is skilful guerdoninge. 


4 Thenk ek how elde wasteth every houre 
In ech of you a party of beautl ; 

And therfor, or that age thee devoure, 
Go love, for, old, ther wil no wight of thee ! 
Lat this prov&be a lore unto you be : 
Too late y-war I quod Beautl, whan it 
paste : 

And Elde daunteth Daunger at the laste ! 

* The kinges fool is wont to cry&n loude, 
Whan that him think*th a womman ber*th 
her hye, w* 

44 So longe mote ye live, and all& proude, 
Til crowes feet be growe under your fe, 
And sende you thanne a mirour in to prye, 
In which that ye may see your face a- 
morwe ! ” to , 

I bidde wisshe you no mor£ sorwe 1 9 — 

With thishesdnte, andcasteadoun thehed j 
And she began tp breste a-wepe anon, 
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And Alla^ for wo I Why n’ere 

For of this world the feith is al a-gon \ ' 
Alias 1 What sholden stmunge to me don, 
Whan he that for.my beste Trend I wcnde, 
Ret me to love, and sholde it medefende ? 

* Allas 1 I wolde han trusted, douteles, 
That if that I thorugh my dis£ venture 
Had loved outher him or Achillas, 

Ector, or any mannes creature, 

Ye n’oldeihan had no mercy ne mesure 
On me, but alwey had me in repreve ! 419 
This fsds£ world, alias, who may it letc ? 

*' What 1 Is this al the joye and al the Teste P 
Is this your red ? Is this my blisTul cas ? 
Is this the verray mede of your biheste ? 
Is al this peynted proces seyd, alias, 
Right for this fyn ? O Lady myn, Pallas, 
Thou in this dredfol cas Tor me purveyc, 
For so astoned am I that I deye ! * 


With that she gan fill sorwfiilly to sike. — 
‘ A I may it be no bet ? ’ quod Pandarus ; 
‘By God I shal no more come here this 
wike, 

And God to-fom, that am mistrusted thus ! 
I see wel that ye sette lite oT us, 43* 
Or of our deth I Allas, I wofiil wrecche I 
Mighte he yit live, of me were naught to 
recche ! 


' O cruel God, O dispitouse Marte ! 

O Furies three of helle, on you I cryc 1 
So lat me nevere out of this hous departe, 
If that I mente harm or vilanye ! 

But sith I see my lord mot nedes dye, 
And I with him, here I me shrive, and scye 
That wikkedly ye don us bothe deye ! 441 


‘ But sith it liketh you that I be ded, 

By' Neptunus, that God is of the see, 

Fto this forth I nevere eti bred 
Til I myn own£ herte blood may see ! 
For certein I wol deye as sone as he.’ — 
Agjip hesterte, and onhis wey he raughte, 
1 u she Agiyn him by the lappe caughte. 


’#1 tL 
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Criseyde, which that wel nigh starf for fere, 
So as she was the fcrfulleatd wight 
That mighte be, and herde ek with her ere 
And saw the sorwful eVnest of the knight, 
And in his prayer ek saw non unright, 
And for thcharm that mighte ek fallemore, 
She gan to reweand drede her wonder sore, 

And thoughte thus: 1 Unhappes fallen 
thikkc 

Alday for love, and in swich maner cas 
As men lien cruel in hemself and wikke j 
And if this man slee here himself, alias, * 
In my presence, it n'il be no solrfs 1 460 

What men wolde of itdemc I cannot seye t 
It nedeth me ful sleighlyfor to pleycl*— 

And with a sorwful sik she seyde thrye, 

1 A ! Lord ! What me is tid a sory chance 1 
For myn cslnt li’th in a jupartye, 

And ek myn ernes lif is in bal&unce 1 
Hut natheles with Goddes govcmaunce 
I shal so don, myn honour shal I kepe, 
And ek his lif I ‘—and slinte for to wepeJ 


‘ Of harnics two the lesse is for to chese : 
Yit have 1 levere maken him good chere 
In honour, than myn ernes lif to lese I 47s 
Ye seyn, ye nothing cllcs me requere?*— 
‘No, wis,’ quod he, ( myn owne nece 
dere ! ’ — 

1 Now wel ! ’ quod she, ' and I wol do 
my peyne I 

I shal myn herte ayein my lust constreyne, 


‘ But that I n’il not holden him in honde | 
Ne love a man nc can I naught, ne may 
Ayeins my wil ; but elles wil I fonde, 479 
M yn honour sauf, plese him fro day to day* 
Ther-to n’olde I not ones have seyd nay^ 
But-that I drede as in my fantasye ; 

But, cesse cause, ay cesseth maladye 1 * 
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1 But here I make a protestadoun, 

That in this proces if ye depper go, 

That certeinly for no savadoun 
Of you, though that ye sterven both& two, 
Though al the world on oo day be my fo, 
Ne shal I nevere of him han other routhe ! ' 

• 1 grants wel,* quod Pandar, 1 by my 
trouthe ! 490 

• But may I truste wel to you,' quod he, 
‘Thatof thisthingthatyehanhightme here 
Ye wol it holden trewely to me ? * — 

" Ye, douteles,’ quod she, ‘ myn uncle 
dere 1 * — 

* Ne that I dial han cause in this mature,’ 
Quod he, ‘ to pleyne, orofter you to preche ? ’ 

• Why, no, pardl I What nedeth more 

spedm?’ 

Tho fillen they in othr£ tales glade, 

Til at thelaste, *Ogoodeem,’quod she tho, 
4 For love of God which that us bothc 
made, 

Tel me how first ye wisten of his wo ! 501 

Wot non of it but ye?* — He seyde, 
•NoT— 

* Can he wel speke of love ? * quod she ; 

• I preye, 

Tel me ; fori the bet me shal purveye. ’ — 


Til that I herde, as that I welk allone, 
How he bigan ful wofiiUy to grone. 

1 Tho gan I stalke him softely behinde ; 
And, sikerly the sothe for to seyne 590 
As I can clepe ayein now to my minde, 
Right thus to Love he gan him for to 
pleyne s 

He seyde, “ Lord, have routhe jipon my 
peyne 1 

Al have I ben reWl in myn entente, 
Now, mea culpa, Lord, I me fepente I 

* 44 O God, that at thy disposidoun 
Ledest the fyn, by juste pdrveyaunce, 

Of every wight, my lowe confessioun 59a 
Acccpte in grl, and send meswich penaunce 
As liketh thee ; but from des&peiaunce. 
That may my gost departe awey fro thee, 
Thou be my sheld, for thy benignet^ I 

* 44 For certes. Lord, so sore hath she me 
wounded, 

That stood in blak, with loking of heryen, 
That to myn hertes botme it is y-sounded, 
Thorugh which I wot that I mot nedesdyen. 
This is the worste : I dar me not biwryen; 
And wel the hotter ben the gled£s rede, 

I That men hem wryen with asshen pale and 


Tho Pandarus a litel gan to smile, 

And seyde, *By my trouthelshal you telle ! 
This other day, not gon fill longe while, 
With-in the paleis gardin, by a welle, 
Gan he and I wel half a day to dwelle. 
Right for to speken of an ordinaunce 510 
How we the Grekes mighten disavaunce. 


Sone after that bigonn& we to lepe, 

And casten with our dartes to and fro. 
Til at the laste he seyde he wolde slepe ; 
And on the gres a-doun he leyde him tho ; 
And I after gan romen to and fro, 
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dede.” 539 

* With that he smot his hed a-doun anon, 
And gan to muttre, I n’ot what trewely; 
And I with that gan stille awey to gon, 
And leet ther-of as no-thing wist had I, 
And com ayein a-non, and stood him by, 
And seyde, (i Awak, ye slepen al too longe! 
It semeth not that Love doth you longe, 

t 

* “ That slepen so that no man may you 

wake ! 

Who say evere or this so dul a man ? ” > 
•• Ye, fiend,” quod he, u do ye your hedes 
ake 

59X. mew, so J H4 etc. ;«< R Cx. A omit. 
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For love, and lat me liven as I can ! ” 550 
Bat though that he for wo was pale and wan, 
Yit made he tho as fressh a countenaunce 
As though he sholde have led the new* 
daunce I 

1 This passed forth, til now this other day 
It fil that I com roming al allope 
Into his chaumbre, and fond how that he 

Upon his bed. But man so sore gronc 
Ne herde I nevere. And what that was 
his mone 

Ne wiste I not ; for, as I was cominge, 
Al sodeynly he left his compleyninge ; 560 

* Of which I took som-what suspecioun ; 
And ner I com and fond he wept* sore ; 
And, God so wis be my savacioun, 

As nevereof thing hadde I norouthe more ; 
For neither with engine ne with no lore 
Unneth*s mighte I fro the deth him kepe, 
That yit foie I myn herte for him wcpc. 

1 And God wot, nevere sith that I was bom 
Was I so besy no man for to preche, ^69 
Ne nevere was to wight so depe y-sworn, 
Or he me tolde who mighte ben his lechc ! 
But now to you rehersen al his speche. 
Or alle his woful wordes for to soune, 

Ne bid me, naught, but ye wol see me 
swoune 1 

' But for to save his lif, and elles nought, 
And to non harm of you, thus am 1 driven. 
And for the love of God that us hath 
wrought, 

Swich chere him doth, that he and I may 
liven 1 

Now have I plat to you myn herte shriven ; 
And sith ye wot that myn entente is clenc, 
Tak hede ther-of, for I non y vel mene. 581 


Wei in the ring than is the ruby set I 
Ther were never* two so wel y-met ! 
When ye hen his al hool as he is youre, 
Ther mighty God yit graunte us see that 
houre ! f — jg 

* Nay, therof spak I not, aha 1 9 quod she, 
1 As help me God, ye shenden every del 1 9 
‘ A ! mercy, dere nece I * anon quod he, 

1 Whal-so I spak, I mente not but wel, 
By Mars, the God that helmed is of stel 1 
Now beth not wroth, my blood, my nee* 
dere ! * 

1 Now wel ! ’ quod she, ‘ foryeven be It 
here ! * 

* 

With this he took his leve and horn he 
wente ; 

And, I-ord, so he was glad and wel bigon I 
Criseyde aros, no lenger she ne stente. 
But streight into her closet wente anon, 999 
And sette her doun as slide as any ston. 
And every word gan up and doun to winde 
That he had scyd, as it com her to minde | 

And was somdel astoned in her thought 
Right for the newe cas. But whan thatshe 
Was ful a vised, tho fond she right nought 
Of peril, why she oughte afered be 5 
For man may love, of possibility, 

A worn man, so his herte may to-breste. 
And she not love ayein, but-if her leste. 

But as she sat allone and thought* thus, 
Ascry aros at scarmuch al withoute, 61 1 
And men cri’de in the strete, 'See, Troilus 
Hath right now put to flight the Grek*s 
route 1 * 

With that gan al her meyn* for to shoute, 
‘ A ! Go we see 1 Caste up the latis wide I 
For thorughthisstrctehemottopaleyi ride ; 


1 And right good thrift, I preye to God, 
have ye, 

That have swich oony-caught without* net 1 

And, be ye wis as ye be fair to see, 

JK mU**itktkai ,3 R that mvere sith. 
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- ‘For 'other wey is fro the yatd non 
Of Dardanus, ther open is the cheyne 1 * 
With that com he and al his folk anon 
An esy pas, riding in rout&s tweyne, 6ao 
Right as his happy day was, soth to seyne, 
For- which, men seith, may not distorbed be 
That shal bidden of necessity 
* 

This Troilus sat on his baye stede, 

Al armdd save his hed fill richely ; 

And wounded was his hors, and gan to 
blede, 

On which he rod a pas fill softely. 
Rut-swich a knightly sighte trewely 
As was on him, was not withouten faile 
To loke on Mars, that God is of bataile ! 

So lik a man of armes and a knight 631 
He was to sen, fulfil’d of heigh prowessc ; 
'For bothe he hadde a body and a might 
To don that thing, as well as hardinesse ; 
And dr to sen him in his gere him dresse, 
So firessh, so yong, so weldy semed he, 

It was an hevene upon him for to see ! 

His helgi to-hewen was in twenty places, 
That by a tissu heng his bak bihinde ; 

. His sheld to-dasshed was with swerdes and 
maces, 640 

In whidi men mighte many an arwe finde 
, That thirled haddehomandnerf and rinde ; 
And ay the pepld cri’de, 1 Here com’th 
our ]oye ! 

And next his brother, holder up of Troye ! ' 


For of hef own£ thought she wex al red, 
Remem bring her right thus, * Lo, this is he 
Which that myn uncle swerith he mot be 
ded 

But I on him have mercy and pit6 ’ ; 

And with that pure thought for-shamdd, she 
Gan in her bed to pulle, and that as faste, 
Whil he fmd al the peple for-by paste ; 

And gan to caste and rollen up and doun 
Within her thought his excellent prow&se, 
And his estat, and also his renoun, 661 
His wit, his shap, and ek his gentilesse ; 
But most her favour was, for Ms distress 
Was al for her, and thoughte it was a routhe 
To slenswichoon, if that he mentd trouthe. J 

Now mighte som envious jangle thus : 

1 This was a sodein love ! How mighte 
it be. 

That she so lightly loved Troilus 
Right for the firste sighte?* — Ye, pard£ ! 
Now, who-so seith so, mote he nevere the ! 
For every thing a ginning hath it nede 671 
Or al be wrought, withouten any drede. 

For I seye not that she so sodeinly 
Yaf him her love, but that she gan endue 
To like him first ; and I have fold you 
why; 

And after that, his manhod and his pine 
Made love within her herte for to mine : 
For -which by proces and by good servise 
He gat her love, and in no sodein wise. 


For which he wex a litel red for shame, 

• Whan he the peple upon him herde cryen, 
That to beholde it was a noble game, 
How sobreliche he caste doun his yen. 
Criseyde anon gan al his chere aspyen, 
And let to softe it in her herte sinke 650 
That to her-self die seyde, 1 Who yaf me 
drioke?* 
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And also blisful Venus, wel arrayed, .680 
Sat in her seventh^ hous of hevene tho, 
Disposed wel, and with aspdetes payed, 
To helpen sely Troilus of his wo ; 

And, soth to seyn, she n’as not al a fo 
To Troilus in his nativitd : 

God wot that wel the soner spedde he 1 1 
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Now lot u* stjnte of Troilus a throwe, 
That rideth forth ; and let us tome foste 
, UntoCriseyde, that heng her hed fill lowe, 
Ther-as she sat allone, and gan to caste 690 
Wher-on she wolde apoynte her atthelastfc, 
If it so were her em ne wolde cesse 
For Troilus upon her for to presse. 

And, Loft ! so she gan in her herte arguwe 
In this mature of which I have you told ; 
And what to don best were, and what 
t’ eschuwe, 

That plited she fill ofle in many fold : 
Now was her herte warm, now was it cold ; 
And what she thoughte som-what shal I 
write, 

As to myn auctour listeth for t’ endite. 700 

She thoughte first that Troilus’ persone 
She knew by sighte, and ek his gentilesse ; 
And also thoughte, 1 It were not to done 
To graunte him love ; ' yit for his worthi- 
nesse 

It were fcondur, with pley and with 
gladn&se, 

In honestl witl^swich a lord to dele, 

For myn estat, and also for his hele. 


* Ek wel wot I my kinges sene is he, 

And sith he hath to see me swich delit, 

If I wolde outreliche his sighte flee, 7x0 
Paraunter he mighte have me in despit, 
Thorugh which I mighte stonde in worse 

plit : * 

Now were I wis, me hate to purchace 
W^hout&nede, ther I may stonde in grace? 

* In evmy thing I wot ther li’th mesure s 
For though a man forbede dronkenesse, 
He naught forbet, that every creature 

drinkiles for alwey, as I gesse ; 

£k sith I wot for me is his distresse, 
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I oughte not for that thing him despise, 

If it be so, he men'th in goodd wise. 711 

‘And ek I knowe, of Ionge time agon, 

I I is thewes goodc, and that he is not nice. 
N’avauntour, seith men, certeyn, he is 

non; 

Too wis is he to don so gret a vice ; 

Ne als I n’il him nevere so cherfce 
That he may make avaunt by juste cause ; 
He shal me nevere binde in swich a clause. 

* 

‘ Now settc a cas, the hardest is, y-wls : 
Men mighten demen that he loveth me. 
What dishonour to myn estat is this? 731 
May ich him lette of that? Why nay, 
pardl 1 

I knowe also, and alday here and see, 
Men loven worn men al biside hir leve ; 
And whan hem list no mord, lat hem leve I 


' Ek wot I wel he worthy is to have 
Of woinmen in this world the thriftieste, 
As ferforth as she may her honour save ; 
For out and out he is the worthieste, 739 
Save only Ector, which that is the beste ; 
And yit his lif li’th al now in my cure ! 
Hut swich is love, and ek myn iventure I 


1 Nc me to love, a wonder is it nought ; 
For wel wot I myself, so God me spede, 
Al wolde I that no man wiste of my 
thought, 

I am oon of the fairest out of drede 
And goodliest^, who-so taketh hede ; 
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And so men s$yn in al the town of Troye. 
What wonder is, though he of me have 
joye? 

• I am myn own& woraman, wel at ese, 

I thanke it God, as after myn estat, 751 
Right yong, and stonde untey ’d in lusty lese, 
Withouten jalousye or swich debat : 

Shal non housbdndd seyn to me “ Chek- 
mat I ” 

For either they ben fill of jalousye, 

Or ‘moisterfiil, or loven novelrye. 

* What shal I don ? To what fyn live I 

thus? 

Shal I not love, in cas if that me leste ? 
What, pard4 ! 1 am not religious ! 

And though that I myn herte sette at reste 
Upon this knight that is the worthieste, 761 
Andkepe alwey myn honour and my name, 
By all& right it may do me no shame I ’ 

But right as whan the sonne shineth brighte 
In March that chaungeth ofte time his face, 
And thatadoudeisput with wind to ilighte. 
Which oversprat the sonne as for a space, 
A cloudy thought gan thorugh her soule 
pace, 

That overspradde her brighte thoughtes 
alle, 

So that for fere almdst she gan to falle. 

That thought was this: * Allas 1 sith I am 
free, 77X 

Sholde I now love, and putte in jupartye 
My aikemesse, and thrallen liberty ? 

AUas I how dorste I thenken that fofye ? 
May' I not wel in other folk aspye 
Hir dredful joye, hir cdnstreynt, and hir 
pejfae? 

Ther loveth non that she n’ath why to 
pleyne 1 
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* For love is yit the mosti stormy lif, 

Right of himself, that evere was bigoime ; , 
For evere som mistrust or nice strif 7B0 
Ther is in love, som doude is over that , 

' sonne ; 

Therto we wrecched wommen nothing 
conne 

Whan us is wo, but wepe, and sitte and 
thinke : 

Our wreche is this, our owne wo to drinke. 

1 Also these wikked tongas ben so prest 
To speke us harm, ek men ben sountrewe, 
That, right anon as cessed is hir lest. 

So cesseth love, and forth to love a-newe ! 
But harm y-don is don, who-so it rewe ! 
For though these men for love hem first to- 
rende, 790 . 

Ful sharp biginning breketh ofte at ende. * 

* How ofte time hath it y-know£n be, 

The tresoun that to wommen hath be do ! 
To what fyn is swich love, I can not see, 
Or wher becom’th it whan it u a-go ; 

Ther is no wight that wot, I trowe so, 
Wher it becom’th : lo, no wight on it 

spometh : * 

That erst was no thing, into nought it 
tometh. 

1 How bisy, if I love, ek moste I be 
To plesen hem that jangle of love and 
demen, 800 

And coye hem, that the^seyn non harm of 
me ; 

For, though ther be no cause, yit hem semen 
Al be for harm that folkhir frendes quemen ; 
And who may stoppen every wikked tonge, 
Or soun of belles whil that they be ronge?’ 

And after that her thought began to clere, 
And seyde, * He which that nothing under- 
taketh, 

Nothing acheveth, be him loth or dere.’ 
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TR01LUS AND CRISRYDR 


809-873 


And with- another thought her herte 
quaketh ; 

Than slepeth hope, and after drede 
awaketh 5 8 j p 

Nowhot, now cold ; but thus betwixe tweye 
She list her up, and wente her for to pleye. 

A-doun the atayre anon right tho she wente 
Into the gardin, with her neces three ; 
And up and doun theymaden many a wente, 
Flexippe and she, Tarbe and Antigone, 
To pleyin, that it joye was to see ; 

And other of her wommen, a gret route, 
Her fblwed in the gardin al aboute. 

This yerd was large, and railed allc th* 
alfyes, 820 

And shad wed wel with blosmy bowes grene ; 
•Y-benchednewe, andsondedallethc wcycs, 
In which she walketh arm in arm bitwenc ; 
Til at the laste Antigone the shene 
Gan on a Trojan lay to singcn clere, 

That it an heven& was her vois to here. 


She seyde, # 0 Love, to whom I have and 
shal ' 

Ben humbld subgit, trewe in myn entente 
As I best can, to you. Lord, give ich al 
For evere mo myn hertes lust to rente! 830 
For nevere yit thy grace no wight sente 
So blisfiil cause as me, my lif to lede 
In alle joye and seurtl, out of drede. 

‘Ye, blisfiil God, han me so wcl biset 
In love, y-wis, that al that bereth lif 
Imaginen ne coude how to be bet ; 

For, Lord, withouten jalousye or strif, 

I lov6 oon which is most Intentif 
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To serven wel, unwery or unfeyned. 

That evere was, and leest with harm dis- 
teyned. 840 

* As he that is the welle of worthinesse, 
Of trouthe ground, mirour of goodlihed, 
Of wit Apollo, ston of sikemessc, 

Of vertu rote, of lust finddre and hed, 
Thorugh which is allc sorwe ffomeded, — 
Y-wis, I love him best, so doth he me ! 
Now good thrift haVe he, wher-so that 
he be I 

‘ Whom sholde I thanken but you, God 
of Love, 

Of al this blissc, in which to bathe I ginne ? 
And thanked lie ye. Lord, for that I love ! 
This is the righte lif that I am inne, a s« 
lo flemen allc maner vice and sinne 1 
This doth me so to vertu for t* entendc, 
That day by day 1 in my wil amende. 

1 And who-so seilh that for to love is vice, 
Or thraldom, though he fele in itdistresse, 
lie outher is envious or right nice, 

Or is unmighty, for his shrewednesse, 

To love. Lo, swiche maner folk, I gesse, 
Defamen Love, as nothing of him knowe : • 
They spoken, but they benten nevere his 
bowe ! 861 

1 What ! Is the sonne went of kinde right, 
Though that a man, for feblcsse of his 
yen, 

May not endure on it to see for bright ? 
Or love the wers, though wrecches on it 
ciyen ? 

No welc is worth, that may no sorwe diyen ; 
And for-thy, who that hath a hod of verre, 
For cast of stones war him in the werve 1 


1 But I with al myn herte and al my might, 
As I have seyd, wol love unto my laste 870 
My dere herte, and al myn owne knight ; 
In which myn herte growen is so fiute. 
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TROILVS AND QRISBYDR 


bis in me, that it shal evere laste : 
tdredde I first to love him to biginne, 
fow wot I wel ther is no peril inne 1 ' 

tad of her song right with that word she 
stente ; 

tad therwithal, ‘ Now, need,’ quod 
Criseyde, 

1 Who made this song now with so good 
entente ? 9 * 

Antigone onswlrd^anon and seyde, 

' Madame, y-wis, the goodlieste mayde 
Of gret estat in al the toun of Troye, 88i 
And let her lif in most honour and joye.' 

* Foi-soth6 so it semeth by her song l* 
Quod tho Criseyde, and gan ther-with to 

site. 

And seyde, ( Lord, is ther such blisse among 
These lovers, as they conne faire endite ? ’ 
1 Ye, wis l’quodfresshe Antigone the white, 
' For alle the folk that han or ben on-live 
Ne conne wel the blisse of love *discrive. 

• But wene ye that every wrecche wot 890 
The parfit blisse of love ? Nay, y-wis ! 
They wenen al be love, if oon be hot 1 
Do wey, do wey, they wot no thing of this 1 
Men mosten axe at seintes, if it is 
Aught fair in hevene, (why? for they 

can telle ! ) 

And axen fendes if it be foul in helle.’ 

Criseydi therto no-thing her answdrde. 
But seyde, 'Y-wis, it wol be night as faste ! ’ 
&ut every word which that she of her herde, 
Shi gan to prenten in her herte faste ; 900 
And ay ^an love her lasse for t’ agaste 
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Than it dide erst, and sinken in her hterte. 
That she wex somwhat able to converte. 

The dayes honour, and the hevene* ye, 
The nightes fb, (al th is depe I the sonne) 
Gan westren fi&ste, and dounward for to 
wrye, 

As he that hadde his dayes cours y-ronne ; 
And white thinges gan to waxen donne 
For lak of fight, and sterrds for t’ apere, 
That she and alle her folk in wente i-fere. 

JSo whan it liked her to gon to reste, 911 
And voided weren tho that voiden oughte, 
She seyde that to slepen wel her leste ; 
Herwomensoneuntoherbedherbroughte. » 
Whan al was hust tho lay die stille and 
thoughte r 

Of al this thing ; the maner and the wise 
Reherse it nedeth nought, for ye ben Wise 1 

A nightingale upon a cedre grene 
Under the chambre wal ther-as die lay, 
Ful loude song ayein the mond shene, 99b 
Paraunter, in his briddes wise, a lay 
Of love which that made his herte gay ; 
Him herkned she so longe in good entente, 
That at the laste the ded£ slep her hente. 

And as she slep, anon right tho her aiette 
How that an egle, fethered whit as bon, 
Under her jbrest his longi clawes sette, | 
And out her herte rente, and that anon, 
And dide his herte into her brest to gon ; 
Of which she nought agroos, ne no-thing 
smerte ; 9 H 

And forth he fleigh, with hertd left 
herte. 

Now lat her slepe, and we our tal£s hold* 
Of Troilus, that is to paleis riden 
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TROILUS AND CRISRYDE 


934-90 


Froth’ illrt scarmuch of the whicheltolde, 
And in his chambrt sit and hath abujen, 
Til two or three of his messages yeden 
For Pandoras, and soughten him so faste. 
Til they him fbunde and broughte him at 
the laste. 

This Pandarus com leping in at ones, 939 
And seydi thus, 1 Who hath ben wel y-betc 
Jo-day, with swerdes' and with slingo- 
stones, 

But Troilus, that hath caught him an hete ! ’ 
And gan to jape, and seyde, 1 Lord, ye 
„ swete ! 

But ris and lat us soupe and go to reste I * 
fad he answlrde; • Do we as thee lestc ! * 

With al the hast£ goodly that they mighte, 
rhf^speddehem fro the sopcr and to bedde ; 
fad every wight outat the dore himdighte, 
fad wher him liste upon his wey him 
spedde*: 

But Troilus, thgt thoughte his herte blcdde 
For wo, til that he herde som tidinge, 951 
fteseyde, • Freud, shal I now wepc or singe ? ’ 

2 uod Pandarus, ‘Bestille,and latmeslcpc, 
fad don thy hood ; thy nedes spedde be ! 
fad chees if thou wolt daunce, or singe, 
or lepe l 

fa ahorte wordgs, thou shalt truste in me ! 
5 ir 6 , my nert wol don wel by thee 
fad love thee best, by God and by my 
■ trouthe, 958 

But lak of pursuit make it in thy slouthe ! 

'For thus ferfbrth have I thy werk bigonne 
Fra day to day, til this day by the morwe 
Her love of frendship have I to thee wonne, 
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And thertohath sheleyd her feithto borwe : 
Algate a foot is hameled of thy sorwe 1 
What sholde I lenger sermoun of it holde ? 
As ye han herd btiore, al he him tolde. 

But right as flourcs,thorugh the cold of night* 
Y-closcd, stouping on hir stalkts lowe, 
Redrcsscn hem ayein the sonnt bright, 969 
And spreden on hir kinde cours rowe, 
Right so gan tho his ^en up to throwe 
This Troilus, and seyde, 1 0 Venus dere. 
Thy might, thy grace, y-heried be it here 1 

And to Pandarc he held up bothe his 
hondcs, 

And seyde, ‘ Lind, al thyn be that I have 1 
For I am hnol : al brosten be my bondes ! 
A thousand Troyes who-so that me yave, 
lich after other, God so wis me save, 

Nc mighte me so gladcn ; lo, myn herte 1 
It spredeth so for joye, it wol to-sterte 1 

‘ But, Ix>rd, how shal I don ? How shal 
I liven? 981 

Whan shal I next my dere herti see ? 
How shal this longe lime awey be driven, 
Til that thou 1 * ayein at her fro me ? 
Thou mayst answere, "Abid, abid I” 
But he 

That hangeth by the nekke, soth to seyne, 
In gret discse abideth for the peyne 1 9 

1 Al csily, now, for the love of Marte 1 1 
Quod Pandarus, 'for every thing hath 
time : 989 

So longe abid, til that the night depute, 
For al so siker as thou li’st here by me, 
And God to-fom, I wol be Iher at prime 1 
And for-thy, werk somwhat as I^shal seye. 
Or on som other wight this chug6 leye I 

1 For, pardi, God wot, I have evert yit 
Ben redy thee to serve ; and to this night 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


Have I not feynid, but emfbrth my wit 
Don al thy lust, and shal with al my might 
Do now as I shal sqm, and fare aright ; 
And if thou n’ilt, wite al thy-self thy core ! 
fin me is nought along thynyvel fare ! xoox 

• I‘wot wel that thou wiser art than I 
A thousand fold $ but if I were as thou, 
God help me so, as 1 wolde outrely 
Right of mynowne hond write her right now 
A lettre, in which I wolde her tellen how 
I fcrde amis, and her biseche of routhe : 
Now help thy-self, and leve it not for 

slouthe 1 

• And I my-self shal therwith to her gon ; 
And, whan thou wost that I am. with her 

there, xoxo 

Worth thou upon a courser right anon, 
Ye hardily, right in thy beste gere. 

And rid forth by the place, as nought ne 
were ; 

And thou shalt finde us, if I may, sittlnge 
At som winddwe, into the strete lokinge. 

• And, if thee list, than maystow us saluwe ; 
And upon me mak thou thy countenaunce ; 
But by thy lif be war that thou eschuwe 
To tarien ought ! God shilde us fro mis- 

chaunce 1 

Rid forth thy wcy, and hold thy govem- 
aunce 1 xoao 

And weshalspekeoftheesomwhat, I trowe, 
Whan tkou art gon, to don thine eres glowe ! 

' Touchingthy lettre, thou art wisy-nough : 
I wot thou n’ilt it dign 61 iche endite, 

As make it with these argumentes tough : 


Ne scrivenly ne craftily thou write ; 
Betyotte it with thy terts ek a lite : 

And if thou write a goodly word al softe, 

Though it be good, reherce it not too ofte ! 

c 

• For though the beste harpour upon live 
Wolde on the beste soun&d joly harpe 1031 
That evere was, with alle Ins fingres five, 
Touche ay 00 streng, or ayoowerbli harpe, 
Alwere his nail£s pointed nevere so sharpe, 
It sholde maken every wight to dulle 
To here his glee, and of his strokes fiille. 

•Ne jompre ek xio discordaunt thing i-fere, 
As thus, to usen tennis of phisik 
In loves termes : hold of thy mature 1039 
The forme alwey, and do that it be lik : 
For, if a peyntour wolde peynte a pik 
With asses feet, and hede it as an ape. 

It cordeth nought ; so n’ere it but a japel* 

This counseil liked wel to Troilus ; 

But as a dredful lover seyde he this : 

* Allas I my dere brother Pandarus, 

I am ashamed for to write, y-wis, 

Lest of myn innocence I seyde a-mis, 

Or that she n’olde it for despit receyve ; 
Than were I ded, ther mighte it nothing 

weyve 1 * 1050 

To that Pandfoe answirdi, ‘ Yif thee lest, 
Do that I seye, and lat me therwith gon ; 
For, by that Lord that formed est and west, 
I hope of it to bringe answire anon 
Right of her hond 1 And if that than 
n’ilt non, 

Lat ben 1 And sory mote he ben his live, 
Ayeins thy lust that helpeth thee to thrive !’ 


a> R Cx. H if»r no 

^moQi mMmL vS «cmZ> 

thmt, »H|R Cx. y® ; rest omit, 
xoxx. Worth aoaSyl; H%Lefcihcu; rest 

S 017 ? mmk them, so H 4 Hg Hj R th*u 
Mk; rest mmk*. < 
loxS. tkmt thm, Cx. Ha y* and fast*. 

cltrkiufy; Cx. 
" J OHdigHlickM 



Quod Troilus, • Depardieus, I assente ! 
Sith'that thee list, Iwol arise and write I 
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And blisful God preye ich with good 
entente, . x0 6o 

The viage and the lettre I shal endite, 
Sospedeit I And thoa, tyfinerva, the white, 
Yif thoa me wit my lettre to devise ! * T 
And sette him doun and wrot right in this 


First, he gan her his righte lady calle, 
His hert£s lif, his lust, his sorwes leche, 
His blisse, and ek these othre termes alle 
That in swich cas ye- lovers alle seche ; 
And in fill humble wise as in his spcche 
He gan him recomaunde unto her grace : 
To telle al how, it axeth muchel space. 

And after this fill lowly he her preyde 107a 
To be not wroth, though he of his folye 
So hardy was to her to write ; and seydc 
That love it made, or elles moste he dye ; 
And pitously gan mercy for to crye ; 

And after that he seyde, and leigh ful loudc, 
Him-self was- litel worth, and lesse he 
coude ; 

And that she sholde han his conning ex- 
cused. 

That litel was ; and ek he dredde her so ; 
And his unworthinesse he ay acused ; xo8i 
And after that than gan he telle his wo ; 
But that was infinit for ay and o ; 

And how he wolde in trouthe alwey him 
holde ; 

And his adieux he made, and gan it folde. 

And with his salte teres gan he bathe 
The ruby in his signet, and it sette 
Upon the wax deliverUche and rathe ; 


X06& art*, a* in. 

that she stolde, Cx. S And preyds 

rn*d m o, so Hj (later) H4 G* J R ; 


- ut. ymithouten to. 

«• G*(Mdn, ud omitting * 




Therwith a thousand tim£s, or he lette, 
He kiste tho the leltri that he shette, 

And seyde, * Lettre, a blisfiil destind 1091 
Thee shapcn is : my lady shal thee see 1 1 

This Pandar up therwith, and that bc-time 
On morwe, and to liis ncces palcis sterte, 
And seide, * Slope yc, and it is prime ? ’ 
And gan to jape, and seide thus : • Myn 
herte, 

So fressh is it though love do it smertc, 

1 may not slcpcn nevere a Mayes morwe 1 
I have a joly wo, a lusty sorwc l* 1 1099 

Criscyde, whan that she her uncle herde, 
With dredful herte, and d&irous to here 
The cause of his comingc, thus answdrde : 

( Now by your fey, myn uncle,' quod she, 

1 dere. 

What manor wind gideth you hider here ? 
Tel us your joly wo and your penaunce 1 
Iiow fcrforlh lie ye put in loves daunce ? ' 

*By God,' quo<l he, ‘I hoppe alwey 
bchindc 1 ' 

And she tolaughc, as though her hcrt&brest. 
Quod Pandarus, ' Loke alwey that ye finde 
Game in myn hood ! But herkneth if you 
lest. — mo 

Ther is right now come into toune a gest ; 
A Grek espye, and tellcth newi thinges, 
For- which come I to telle you tidinges. 

1 Into the gardin go w’, and ye shal here 
Al prively of this a long sermoun.' — g 

With that they wenten arm in arm i-fere 
Into the gardin fro the chaumbre doun ; 
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And whan thatheso for was, that the soon 
Of that he spak ther no man heren mighte, 
He seide her thus, and oat the lettr£ plighte ; 

‘ Lo, he that is al hoolly youths free zxax 
Him recomaundeth lowly to your grace, 
And sent to you this lettre here by me : 
Aviseth you on it whan ye han space, 
And of som goodly answer you purchdce, 
Or, help me God so, pleynly for to seyne, 
He may not longe liven for the peyne ! ’ — 
» 

Ful dredfolly tho gan she stonden stille, 
And took it nought, but al her humble chere 
Gan for to chaunge; and seide, * Sent ne 
bille, zz3o 

For loveofGod, that toucheth s wich mature 
Ne bring me non ; and also, uncle dere, 
To myn estat have more reward, I preye, 
Than to his lust ! What sholde I more 
seye? 

‘ And loketh now if this be resondble, 
And letteth not for favour ne for slouthe 
To seyn a soth 1 Now' were it covenable 
To myn estat, by God and by your trouthe, 
To taken it, or to han of him routhe. 

In harming of my-self^ or in repreve ? 1140 
Ber it ayein, for Him that ye on leve 1 * — 


And whether that he live or ellis starve 1 
But, for al that that evere I may deserve, 
Refose it not 1 9 quod he, and hente her 
feste, # » 

And in her bosom doun the lettri thraste, 

And seide her, ( Cast it now awey anon, 
That folk may sen and gauren on us 
tweyel* 

Quod she, * I can abide til they be gon 1 * 
And gan to smile, and seide him, * Em, 
I preye n M 

Swich answer as you list your-selfpurveye ; 
For trewely I n’il no lettre write 1 ’ — 

* No ? than wol I, ’quod he, ‘ so ye endite 1* 

Therwith she lough, and seidt, ‘Go we 
dine !’ 

And he gan at him-self to jape foste, 

And seide, * Nece, I have so gret a pine 
For love, that everich other day I foste 1 ’ 
And gan his beste japes forth to caste, 
And made her so to laughe at his fotye, 
That she for laughter wende for to dye. 

And whan that she was comen into halle. 

1 Now em,’ quod she, ‘ we wol go dim 
anon 1 ’ 117 

And gan some of her wommen for to calle 
And streight into her chaumbre gan sto 


‘This Pandarus gan on her for to stare, 
And seide, ‘ Now is this the moste wonder 
That evere I say 1 Lat be this nice fore 1 
lTo deth6 mote I smiten be with thonder, 
If, for the cit6 which that stondeth yonder, 
To jfou a lettre wolde I bringe or take, 
To harm of you 1 What list you thus to 
make? ZZ43 


* But thus ye ftren wel nigh alle and some, 
That fie that roost desireth you to serve, 
Qj|him ye recchi leest wher he bicome, 


* 

. xiro. Of that hejdnh, tfi Of kit wonfet. ther, 
fp ] f only ; H* WVpetc. #mhe (for j 


>^103. tent to fo «, so a? only ; J etc. sente you; 

WW.G*omiL 
■ 113 0 * Seri 


Serif, J Ck. Script 


gon; 

But of her bisinesse this was oon 
Amonges othre thinge?, out of drede, 
Ful prively this lettre for to rede. 


Avised word by word in every line, 

And fond no lak, die thoughte he coudi 
. good, 

And up it putte, and wente her in to dine; 
But Pandarus, that in a study stood, xx8o 
Or he was war, she took him by the hood, 
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i 182-1344 


And seid*, ‘Ye were caught or that ye 
wiate !* 

‘I vouch* sauf I* quod he, 1 Do what 
you liste 1 ’ . „ 

Tho wesshen they, and sette hem doun, 
and ete; 

And after noon fill sleighly Pandarus 

Gan drawe him to the window next the 


* Depardieu*,’ quod she, * God levc al be 
wel 1 

God help me so, this is the first* lcttre 
That evcrc I wrot, ye, al or any del 1 * — 
And ini’ a closet for t’ avise her bettre 
She went allonc, and gan her herte unfettre 
Out of Disdcynes prison but a litc, 

And sette her doun, and gan a lettre write ; 


strete, 

And seide, * Nece, who hath arayed thus 
The yonder hous that slant afor-yein us ? ’ 
< Which houp ? * quod she, and com for to 
biholde, 11B9 

Andknewitwel,andwhositwas him tolde ; 


And Alien forth in speche of thinges smale, 
And seten in the window both* tweye. 
Whan Pandarus saw time unto his talc, 
And say wel that hir folk were alle aweyc, 
1 Now, nece myn, tel on ! ’ quod he, ‘ I sey c, 
How liketh you the lettre that he wrot ? 
Canhetheron? For by mytrouthel n’ot!’ 

Therwith al rosy hewed tho wex she, 
And gan to humme, and seide, ‘So I 
trowe 1 * — 

1 Aquite him wel, for Goddes love ! * quod 
he. x2oo 

1 My-self to-medes wol the lettre sowe ! * 
And held his hondes up, and fel on knowe ; 
‘Now, good* Nece, be it nevere so lite, 
Yif me the labour it to sowe and plite.’ 


' Ye, for I can so write,’ quod she tho, 

‘ And eek I n’ot what that I sholde him seyc. * 
* Nay, nee*,’ quod Pandire, 1 sey not so ! 
Yit at the lest* thanketh him, I preye, 
Of his good-wil, and doth him not to deye ! 
Now, for the love of me, my nece dere, 
Refuseth not at this time my prey*re 1* ian 
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Of which to telle in short is myn entente 
Th’ effect, as for os 1 can undcrstondc. — 
She thanked him of al that he wel mente 
Towdrdes her, but holdcn him in hondc 
She n’olde nought, ne make her selven 
bonde mj 

In love ; but as his sustcr him to plcse 
She woldc ay fain, to don his herte an ese. 

She shettc it, and tu Pandar in gan gon 
Ther-as he sat and loked into strete. 

And doun she sette her by him, on a ston 
Of jospre, upon a quisshin gold y-bete, 
And seide, * As wislyhclpmeGod thegrete, 

I nevere didc a thing with mor* peyne 
Than writen this, to which ye me con- 
streync 1 * xaja 

And took it him. — He thanked her, and 
seide, 

1 God wot, of thing ful ofte loth bigonne 
Com’th ende g<xxl I And nece myn,* 
Criseyde, 

That ye to him of hard now ben y-wonne, 
Oughte he be glad, by God and yonder . 
sonne, 

For- why men seith, “ ImpressuSuncs lighte 
Ful lightly ben ay redy to the flighte.” 1*39 

« But ye han pley’d the tirant ny too longe. 
And hard was it your herte for to graven 
Now stint, that ye no lengeron ithonge, 
(Al wolde ye the forme of daunger save), 
But hasteth you to don him joy* have ; 
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1245-1309 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


BOOK II 


For trusteth wel too longe y-don hardndsse 
Cause th despit fill ofte for distresse.’ — 

And right as they declamed this mature, 
Lo, Troilus, right at the stretes ende, 

Com riding with his tenthe some i-fere ' 

A 1 softely, and thiderward gan bende 1350 
Ther-as they sete, as was his wey to wende 
To paleis-waid ; and Pandar him espi’de, 
And seid^ ‘ Nece, y-see who com’th here 
ride ! 

1 0 flee not in (he seeth us, I suppose), 
Lest he may thinken that ye him eschuwe ! * 

1 Nay, nay ! * quod she, and wex as red as 
rose. 

With that he gan her humblely saliiwc 
With dredfiil chere, and ofte his hewes 
muwe ; 

And up his look debonerly he caste, 

And bekked on Panddre, and forth he paste. 

God wot if he sat on his hors aiight, 1261 
Or goodly was biseyn that ilke day ! 

God wot whe’r he was lik a manly knight ! 
What sholde I drecche, or telle of his array ? 
Criseyde, which that alle these thinges say, 
To telle in short, her liked al in-fere, 

His person, his array, his look, his chcre, 

* His goodly mancr, and his' gentilesse 
So wel, that nevere sith that she was bom 
Ne hadde she swich routhe of his distresse ; 
And, how-so she hath hard ben her-bifom, 
To God hope I she hath now caught a 
thorn, 1272 

'She shal not pulle it out this nexte wike 1 
God send mo swiche thorn es on to pike 1 

< Panddre, which that stood her faste by, 
Felteriren hot, and he bigan to smite ; 
And seide, ‘ Nece, I preye you hertely, . 
•Tel me that I shal axen you a lite : 

A womman that were of his deth to wite, 


Withoute his gilt, but for her lak of routhe, 
Were it wel don ? * — Quod she, ‘ Nay, by 
my trouthe 1 * xaBx 

^God help me so,* quod he, ‘ye sey me 
soth ! 

Ye felen wel your-self that I not lye ! 

Lo, yond he rit 1* — ‘Ye,’ quod she, ‘so 
he doth.* — 

‘ Wel,’ quod Panddre, ‘as I have told you 
thrye, 

Lat be your nice shame and your fotye, 
And spek with him in esing of his hertc * 
Lat nicetd not do you bothe smerte I ’ 

But theron was to hcven and to done 1 1289 
‘ Considered alle thing it may not be.— 
And why for speche? — And it were ek^ 
too sone 

To graunte him yit so gret a libertd.’ 

For pleinly her entente, as seide she, 

Was for to love him unwist, if she mighte, 
And guerdone him with no-thing but with 
sighte. 

But Pandarus thoughte, * It shal not be so; 
If that I may, this nice opinioun 
Shal not ben holden fully yerds two I *— 
What sholde Imakeof thisa longsermoun? 
He moste assente on that conclusioun 1300 
As for the time ; and when that it was 
eve, 

And al was wel, he ros and took his leve. 

And on his wey fill faste homward ht 
spedde, 

And right for joyehe felte his hertedaunce ; 
And Troilus he fond allone a-bedde, 

That lay, as don these lovers, in a traunce 
Bi-twixen hope and derk desdsperaunce ; 
But Pandarus, right at his in-comlngc, 

He song, as who seith, ‘ Somwhat I thee 
bridge 1’ 
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BOOK IZ 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDR 


1310-1374 


And seyde, ' Who is in his bed so sone 
4 Y-buried thus ?* — ‘It am I, frend ! * quod 
he. 1311 

• Who ? Troilus ? Nay, help me so the 
mone,’ i 

Quod Pandarus, 4 thou shalt arise and see 
A charmd that was right now sent to thee, 
The whiche can thee hele of thyn acccsse 
So thou tby-self do forth thy bisinessc.’ 


1 Ye, thorugh the might of God ! * quod 
Troilus. — 

And Pandarus gan him the lettre take, 
And seide, 4 Pard£, God hath holpen us ! 
Have here a light, and look on al this 
blake ! * 1320 

Lord, ofte gan the herte glade and quake 
pf Troilus, whil that he gan it rede, 

So as the wordes yave him hope and drede. 


To pressen on, as by Fnndares lore, 

And writen to her of his sorucs sore : 

Fro day to day he let it not refreyde, 
That by Panddrchesomwhat wrotorscydc ; 

And didc also his othre dbscrvaunces 
That til a lover longeth in this cas ; 

And, after-that his dccstorncdonchaunccs, 
So was he outher glad or seide 4 Allas ! ' 
And held, after his gestes, ay his pas ; 
And after seiche answeres as he haddc, 
So were his dayes soiy outher gladdc. 1351 

But to Pandare alwey Mas his rccours ; 
And pitously gan ay unto him pleyne. 
And him hisoughlc reed or som socours ; 
And Pandarus, that say his wndc pcync, • 
Wex wel ny ded for rout lie, noth to seync, 
And hisily with al his herte rastc 
Som of his wo to sleen, and that as faste ; 


But finaly he took al for the beste 
That she him wrot ; for som what he beheld 
□n which he thoughte he mighte his 
herte reste, 

Al covered she the wordes under sheld. 
Ihus to the more worthy part he held, 
rhat, what for hope and Pandarus’ biheste, 
His grete wo foryede he at the leste. 1330 

But, as we may alday our-selven see, 
rhomgh more wode or col, the more fir, 
Bight so, encresseth hope, of what it be, 
Hierwith fhl ofte encresseth ck desir : 

^r, as an 00k com’th of a litel spir, 

3 o thorugh this lettre which that she him 
sente, 

&ncressen gpui desir, of which he brente. 


And seyde, 4 Lord, and frend, and brother 
derc, i 359 

G(xl wot that thy discse doth me wo I 
But, wilt thou stinten of this woful cherc, 
And by my troutlic, or it lie dayes two. 
And God to-forn, yit shal I shape it so 
That thou shalt conie into a certcin place, 
Thcr-as thou mayst thy-self preye her of 
grace. 

* And certcinly, I n’ot if thou it wost, 

But tho that ben expert in love it scye, 

It is oon of the thinges forthercth most, 

A man to have a leiscr for to preye, 1369 
And siker place his wo for to biwreye ; 
For in good herte it mol som routheimpresse 
To here anil see the giltles in distressc. 


Wherfore I seye alwey that day and night 
JJis Troilus gan to desiren more 
*«*n he dide erst, thorugh hope, and 
dide his might >340 
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1375-1438 


TROILUS AND OR IS R YD E 


, HOOK 1] 


To han a maner routhe upon my wo, 
Seith Daunger, Nay, thou shalt me never£ 
winne 1 

So rewleth her her hertes gost withinne. 
That, though she bende, yit she stant on 
rote : 

What in effect is this unto my bote ? ” 

‘Thenk her-ayeins, whan that the sturdy 
ook, 1380 

On which men hakketh of«.e for the nones, 
Received hath the happy filling strook, 
The greti sweigh doth it come al at ones, 
As don these rokkes or these milne-stones ; 
For swifter cours com’th thing that is of 
wighte, 

*Whan it descendeth, than don thingcs 
lighte. 

‘ But reed that boweth doun for every blast 
Ful lightly, cesse wind, it wol arise ; 

But so wil not an ook whan it is cast. — 
It nedeth me not longe thee forbise. 1390 
Men shal rejoysen of a gret emprise, 
Acheved wel, and stant withouten doute, 
Al han men been the lenger ther-aboute. 

9 But, Troilus, now tel me, if thee lest, 

A thing which that I shal now axen thee : 
Whichis thy brother that thoulovcst beste, 
As in thy verray hertes privet^ ? * 1397 

‘Y-wis, my brother Deiphebus, ’quod he. — 
Quod Pandams, * Or houres twyes twelve, 
He shal thee ese, unwist of it him-selve. 

‘Now lat m’allone, and werken as I may 1 * 
Quod he ; and to Deiphlbus wente he tho, 
Which hadde his lord and grete trend ben 
*7 5 

Save Troilus no man he loved so. 

To telle in short, withouten wordes mo, 


Quod Pandarus, * I preye you that ye be 
Frend to a caus& which that touchethme.’ 

* Yis, pard£ ! * quod Deiphebus, * wel thoj 
wost, 

In al that evere I may, and God to-fore, 
Al n’ere it but for man I lov6 most, 1410' 
My brother Troilus. But sey wherfdre 
It is ; for sith the day that I was bore 
I n’as, ne nevere mo to ben I thinke, 
Ayeins a thing that mightetheefor-thinke.’ 

Pand£re gan him thanke, and tohim seyde, 

< Lo, sire, I have a lady in this toun, 
That is my nece, and called is Criseyde, 
Which some men wolden don oppression, 
And- wrongfully han her possessioun ; 1419 
Wherfore I of your lordship you biscch^j 
To ben our frend, withouten mori spech * 

Deiphebus him answlrde, ' O, is not this 
That thou spek’st of to me thus strangely , 
Criseyda, my frend ! * — He seidi, 1 Yis.' jj 
‘Than nedeth,’ quod Deiphlbus, ‘hardily} 
No more of this, for trusteth wel that I 
Wol ben her champioun with spere and 
yerde : 

I roughte not though alle her foos it herde. 

‘ But tel me how — thou wost of this 
mat ere — 14*9 

It mighte best availen 1 ’ — ‘ Now lat see 1 ' 
Quod Pandarus, * If ye my lord so dere 1 
Wolden as now do this honour to me 
And preyen her to-morw6, lo, that she 
Come unto you her pleintes to devise, J 
Her adversaries wolde of it agrise. 

' And if I mor€ dorste preye as now. 

And chargen you to han so gret tiavaile 
To han some of your brethren here win 
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Tmt mighten in her causi bet availe, 1439 
ban wot I wel she mighte never& faile 
'or to ben holpen, what at your instaunce, 
Vhat with her othre firend£s govemaunce. * 

* ® 

)eiph6bus,«which that comen was of kindc 
'o alle honour and bounty to consente, 
Lnswlrde, ‘Itshalbedon ! Andlcanfinde 
r it gretter help to this, in myn entente ! 
Vhat wiltow seyn, if for Eleyne I sente 
\> speke of this? I trowe it be the beste ; 
i*or she may leden Paris- as her leste. 1449 

OfEctor, which thatismy lord, my brother, 
t nedeth nought to preye him trend to be ; 
'or I have herd him, 00 time and ek other, 
peke of Criseyde swich honour, that he 
fay seyn no bet; swich hap to him hath 
she, 

t nedeth nought his helpes more crave : 
leshalbe swich, right as we wol him have. 

Spek thou thy-self also to Troilus 
>n my bihalve, and prey him with us 
dine.’ — 1458 

Sire, al this shal be don ! * quod Pandarus ; 
uid took his leve, and nevere gan to fine, 
tat to his neces hous, as straight as line, 
fe com 5 and fond her fro the mete arise ; 
uid sette him doun, and spak right in this 
wise. — 


Yit of him-sclven nothing wolde I recche, 
N’ere it for Antenor and Eneds, 

That ben his frendes in swich maner 
But, for the love of God, myn tincle dere, 
No fors of that, lat him have al i-fere 1 

‘ Withouten that, I have y-nough for us.’ — 
1 Nay,* quod Pandrfre, ‘it shal no-thingbc 
so ; 

For I have bon right now at Deiphebus, 
At Ector and mine othre lordes mo, 1481 
And shortly -makOd cch of hem his fo ; 
That by my thrift he shal it nevere winne, 
For aught he can, whan thatsohe biginne.’ 

And, as they castcn what was best to done, 
Deiphebus, of his owne curtcsyc, • 

Com her to preye, in his propre persdne. 
To holde him on the morwe companye 
At diner, which she n’olde not denyc, 

But goodly gan to his preyerc obeyc. 1490 
He thanked her, and wente upon his weye. 

Whan this was don, this Pandar up anon. 
To telle in short, and forth he gan to wende 
To Troilus, as stille as any ston ; 

And al this thing he toldc him word and 
ende, 

And how that lie Deiphebus gan to blende, 
And seidc him, 1 Now is time, if that thou 
conne, 

To here thee wel tomorwe, and al is wonne. 


Ie seide r ‘O verray God, so have I ronne ! 
x>, nec4 myn, see ye not how I swetc ? 
n’ot whe’r ye the more thank me conne ! 
ta ye not war how false Poliphete 
* now about eft-sones for to plete, 
md bringe on you advocacies newe ? * — 
J No ! * quod she, and chaunged al 
her hewe. M 7 ° 

What? Is he more aboute me to drecche 
tnddome wrong? What shal 1 don, alias ? 
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* Now spek, now prey, now pitously com- 
pleyne ! 

Let not for nice shame, or drede, or 
slouthe ! ^ » 5 » 

Som time a man mot telle his owne peyne I 
Bilevc it, and she shal han on thee routhe ; 
Thou shaltbe saved by thy feith in trouthe ! 
But wel wot I that thou art now in drede, 
And what it is I leye I can a-rede ! 


« Thou thinkest now, “ Howsholde I don 
al this ? 
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TROILUS AND CRISE YDE 


book ii 


For by my cher&s mosten folk espye 
That for her love is that I fore amis ; 2508 
Yithaddel levereun wist for sorwedye.” — 
Now think not so, for thou dost gret fotye ; 
For I right now have founden 00 manure 
Of sleighte, for to coveren al thy chere. 

‘ 'thou, shalt gon over night, and that as 
blive. 

Unto Deiphebus* hous, as thee to pleye, 
Thy maladye awey the bet to drive, 
For-why thou semest sik, soth for to seyc. 
Sone after that, doun in thy bed thee leye, 
And sey thou mayst no lenger up endure, 
And ly right there, and byd thyn aventure. 

* Sey that thy fevere is wont thee for to 
take 1590 

The same time, and lasten til a-morwe ; 
And lat see now how wel thou canst it 
make. 

For, pardd, sik is he that is in sorwe ! 

Go now, forwel! and, Venus here to borvye, 
I hope, and thou this purpos holde ferine, 
Thy grace she shal fully ther conferme I * 

* Quod Troilus, * Y-wis, thou nedeles 
Counseilest me that siklich I me feyne, 
For I am sik in emest douteles, 1599 
So that wel nigh I sterve for the peync ! * 
Quod Pandarus, ‘Thou shalt the bettre 
pleyne, 

And hast the lass& nede to contrefete, 

For him men demen hot, that men seen 
swete ! 

‘ Lo, hold thee at thy triste clos, and I 
Shal wel the deer unto thy bowe drive ! * 
Ther-with he took his leve al softely. 

And Troilus to paleis wente blive, 

So glad ne was he nevere in al his live ; 
And to Panddres reed gan al assente, 1539 
And to Deiphibus’ hous at night he wente. . 
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What nedeth you to tellen al the there 
That Deiphebus unto his brother made, 
Or his accuse, or his sikly manure ; 
How men gan him with clothes for to lade 
*»Vhan he was leyd ; and hovy men wolde 
him glade? 

But al for nought : he held forth ay the wise 
That ye han herd Panddre or this devise. 

But certein is, or Troilus him leyde, 
Deiphebus had him preyed over night 1549 
To ben a frend and helping to Criseyde : 
God wot that he it graunted ahon right, 
To ben her falle trend with til his might : 
But swich a nede was to preye him thenne, 
As for to bidde a wood man for to renne ! 

The morwencom, and neighengan the time 
Of mel-tid, that the foire Queene Eleyne^ 
Shoop her to ben an houre after the prime 
With Deiphebus, to whom she n’olde feyne; 
But as his suster, homly, soth to seyne, 
She com to diner in her pleyne entente ; 
But God and Pandar wiste al what this 
mente. 1561 

Com ek Criseyde, al innocent of this, 
Antigone, her suster Tarbe also. — 

But flee we now prolixitd best is. 

For love of God, and lat us faste go 
Right to th* effect, withouten tales mo 
Why al this folk assembled in this place ; 
And lat us of hir salufnges pace 1 15# 

•Gret honour did e hem Deiphebus cert^ync, 
And fedde hem wel withal that mighte like; 
But evere-mo 1 Allas ! * was his refrdync, ( 

' My gode brother Troilus, the sike, 
Li’th yit ! * And therwithal he gan to sike, 
And after that he peyndd him to glade 
Hem as he mighte, and chere goodhe made. 

*553. was * so ah yfl; J Sj was it; Cx. Ad- ^ 
it was; G was /or; R mas that. 



1561. this* ah it. 

2575. he made , ahRCx. G hem made. 
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BOOK II TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


1576*1638 


Compleyned ek Eleyne of his sikn&se 
So feithfiilly 9 that pit 4 was to here ; 

And every wight gan waxen for accesse 
A leche anon, and seide, * In this manure 
Men cnren folk.’ — ‘This charme I wo# 
thee lere.’ 1580 

But ther sat oon, al list her not to teche, 
That thoughte, * Best coude I yit ben his 
leche!’ 


And seide, 4 Joves, lat him nevere thrive 
That doth you harm, and bring him sone 
of live ! 

And ycve me sorwe, but he shal it rewc 
If that I may, and alle folk be trewe !' 1610 

4 Tel thou thy ncccs cas,* quod Dcqihebus 
To Pandarus, 1 for thou canst best it telle.'— 
4 My lordes and my ladies, it slant thus : 
What sholdc I longer, * quod he, 4 do you 


After compleynte, him gonnen they to 
preise. 

As folk ddn yit, whan som wight hath 
bigonne 

To preise a man, and up with pris him reise 
A thousand fold yit hyer than the sunne : 
4 He is, he can, that fewe lordes connc ! * 
And Pandarus, of that they wolde aflerme. 
He nought foigat hir preising to confermc. 


Herde alwey this Criseyde wel y-nough, 
And every word gan for to notifye ; 1591 
For which with sobrechere her herte lough ; 
For who is it that n’olde her glorifye 
To mowen swich a knight do live or dye ? 
But al passe I, lest ye too longe dwelle, 
For for 00 fyn is al that evere I telle. 


The time com fro diner for to rise ; 

And as hem oughte arisen everychon. 

And gonne a while of this and that devise. 
But Pandarus brak al this spcche anon, 
And seid& to Deiph6bus, 4 Wol ye gon, 
if it your wille be, as I you preyde, 1602 
To speke here of the nedes of Criseyde ? ’ 


Eleyne, which that by the hond her held, 
Took first the tale, and seide, ‘Gowoblive !’ 
^nd goodly on Criseyde she biheld. 


* '* * iU: ^ thatit ^ ete: ° 2 

>585. ut, H 4 y* omit, 

1*7' & cm* hjCXf that can. 


* 590 . atwej ItXis, Cx. at this; / al this thing. 
x 59 *. /#r, J Cx. D CL omit. . 

* 593 . ntolis, 


n *£04 t y ns 
* 594 - J Ju. 


-- - ~ , -JJ Byg #Far; J H4 G*Bnt/or. 


dwelle?*— 

I Te rung hem out a proce^ lik a belle 
Upon her fo, that hightc Poliphetc, 

So heynous, that men mightc on it spete. 

Answcrdc of thiscch wersofhem than other, 
And Poliphetc they gonnen thus towaricn, 
4 An-hongid be swich oon, were he my 
brother, 1620 

And so he shal, for it ne may not varicn ! * 
What sholde I lenger in ihis tale taricn ? 
Plcinlich, at oiks, alle they her Lighten 
To ben her frend in al that evere they 
miglilen. 

Sjiak than Eleyne and seide, 4 Pandarus, 
Wot ought my lord my brother this mature, 
I mene Ector? Or wot it Troilus?’ 
lie seide, 4 Ye ! But wol ye now me here ? 
Me thinketh this, silh Troilus is here, 1629 
It were good, if that ye wolde assente. 
She tolde hcr-self him al this, or shewente. 

4 E or he wol have the more her grief at herte 
By cause, lo, that she a lady is, 

And, by your leve, I wol but in right sterte 
And do you wite, and that anon y-wis. 

If that he slcpe, or wile ought here of this.’ 
And in he lep, and seide him in his ere, 

• God have thy soule ! Y-brought have 
I thy here ! ’ 


1616. Upon, J HxG*R Unto. 

1619. gonnen, a* R Cx. gam. 

1621. it, a* Cl. he. 

1623- 

1614. /rend, gS /remits s 
1629. this, sith , so R Cx. Hj etc.; &sitk that , 
1 Cp. CL etc. this^nth that. 

\ & : h 4 c*.*.; ..a 

stc. right in. 

1637. to* 7 
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BOOK U 



Bp spiilen gan, of this thp Troilus, 
RkP.Pandarus Witbauten rek&ninge 1640 
Dirt v^nte*non,t’ Eleyne and Deiphebus,. 
\nd seide henfc * So ther be no taryfnge 
Se more prees, fee wol wel that ye bringe 
Driseyde anon/ my lady, that is here, 

And as he may endure he wol her here. 

1 But wel ye wot the chaumbre n’is but 
lite- 

And fewe folk may lightly make it warm. 
Now lolgeth ye, for I wol han no wite 
To bringe in prees that mighte don him 
harm 

Or him disesen, for my bettre arm ! — 1650 
Whe’r it be bet sh* abide til eft-sones : 
Now loketh ye that knowen what to done 
is. 

‘ I seye for me,' best is, as I can knowe, 
That no wight in nc wende but ye tweye, 
But it were I ; for I can in a throwe 
Reherse her cas, unlik that she can seye ; 
And after this she may him ones preye 
To ben good lord in short, and take her 
leve ; 1658 

This may not muchel of his ese him reve. 

* And ek, for she is straunge, he wol forbere 
His ese, which that him thar not for you ; 
Ek other thing, that toucheth not to here, 
He -wol you telle — I wot it wel — right 
now, 

That secret is and for the tounes prow.’ 
And they, that knowen no-thfng of his 
entente, 

Witbouten more to Troilus in wente. 


Eleyne in al her goodly softd wise 
Gan him salue, and wommanly to pleye, 
And seide, * Y-wis, ye mote algate arise 1 
Now, faire brother, be al hool, I preye 1 1 
G\nd gan her arm right over his shulder 
leye ; 1671 

And him with al her wit to rdconforte, 
As she best coude, she gan him desporte. 

So after this quod sh?, * We you biseke, 
My deri brother Deiphebus and 1 , 

For love of God — and so doth Pandar 
eke — 

To ben good lord and fiend right hertely 
Unto Criseyde, which that certeinly 1678 
Receiveth wrong, as wot wel here Pandire, 
That can her cas wel bet than I declare.’ 

This Pandarus gan newe his tonge affile,' 
And al her cas reherse, and that anon. 
Whan it was seid, sone after in a while, 
Quod Troilus, * As sone as I may gon, 

I wol right fhyn with al my might ben 
oon, 

Have God my trouthe, her cause to 
sustene.’ 

1 Now good thrift have ye 1 ’ quod Eleyne 
the Queene. 

Quod Pandarus, ‘ And it your wille be, 
That she may take her Ifcve or that she 
g°— ’ 

‘ O, elles God forbede,’ tho quod he, i< 9 ° 

* If that she vouche-sauf for to do so ! ’ 
And with that word quod Troilus, ‘Ye two, 
Deiphebus and my suster, leef and dere, ^ 
To you have I to speke of 00 mature, • ' 


1639. jfm 0/ this, 10H4C1.S; others 0/ this 

anon, ^RCx.; rest omit (y Cri**yda\ 

1645. her here, so R ; Hs Qx.yowhere; rest here 
(y etc. ondnren). 

1646. die, J qyt: rest it. 

t&Z abide, b?JH 4G*C*.; ©then bid*. 
ig4- ^ 

JoJh|cS; ttZSl no- 
jfaSy, R S; Ad. Du. nothing* know; nothing 

Hlt,y2his. , 

so B4 Ca. R ; rest they wtnit (G 


* To ben avised of your reed the bettre-* » 
And fond as hap was at his beddes heed 

1660. algate, alweyet, 

1673. turn, y him to. 

1674. So, Cat. Son*. ' 

1687. Now, so S only. (See L 847-) _ « 

1687. Eleyne, J Elena g H4 Helenas R HeltJ* 
tho . 

x688. And. T G® S Vifi . »r- 

1690. Ojd* GH f etc. Or; I^Romlt; C*. V** 
1690. tho, ** Cat. etc. it the* 
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■OOK tT V- TROILJ9S AND CRISEYDB i 


The copy of a tretis and a lettre 
That Ector hadde him sent, to axen reed 
If swich a man was worthy to ben deed, 
Wot I not who : but in a grislich wise . 
He preyed hem anon on it avise. 1701 

Deiphlbus gan this lettre to unfolde 
In emest gret 5 so dideEJeyne the Queene ; 
And taming outward, faste it gan biholdc, 
Dorm ward a steire, find in an herber grene 
This ilk£ thing they redden hem bitwene ; 
And laigily the mountaunce of an houre 
They gonne on it to reden and to pourc. 

Now lat hem rede, and tome we anon 
To Pandoras, that gan fill faste prye 1710 
That al was wel ; and out he gan to gon 
Into the grete chaumbre, and that in hye, 
And seidi, 4 God save al this companye ! 
Com, nec6 myn,.my lady Queene Eleyne 
Abideth you, and ek my lordes tweync. 


1 Ris, tak with you your nece Antigone 
Or whom you list,— or no fore, hardily; 
Ihe lasse pres, the bet. — Com forth with 
me ; 

tad loke that ye thonken humblely 17x9 
Hem alle three 5 • and whan yc may goodly 
four tim& see, taketh of hem your levc, 
Lest we too longe his restes him bireve.* 

U innocent of Pandarus’ entente, 

2uod tho Criseyde, 1 Go we, uncle dere ! * 
tad-arm in arm inward with him she wente, 
taised wel her wordes and her chere ; 
tad Pandarus in ernestfiil manure 1797 
aide, 4 Alii folk, for Goddes love I preye, 
tinteth right here, and softily you pleye. 

Avisith you what folk ben here withinne, 
Jid in what plit oon is, God him amende ! * 


>699. mu, J m nr; H4 G ttxrt. 

syoi* mm sh Cx. both* anon an; S both* 

t ; J G* fkttt an. 

WAe,eoJ H4 G* R 5 Cx. and into; rest 
W. Miwiimm, J etc; manntannuHca. 

*7x5. S' 


And inward, thug: 4 Ful spftily biginn% 
Nece, I conjure; and heyly you defende, 
On His half which that scale us all&ende, 
And in the vertu of corduftb tweyne, 

Sic not this man, that hath for you this 
peync I 

1 Fy on the devil ! Think which oon he is, 
And in what plit he li’th ! Cbm off anon 1 
Thenk. al swich taried tidd, lost it is I 
That wol ye bothe seyn whan yc ben oon ! 
Secoundely ther yit devineth non 1741 
Upon you two : com off now, if ye conne ! 
Whil folk is blent, lo, al the time is wonne I 


4 In titcringe, in pursuit, and delayes, 
The folk devinc at wagging of a sire ; 
That, though yc wolde han, after, meric 
dayes, 

Than dar yc nought; and why? For 
she and she 

Spak swich a word: thus looked he and he 1 
Lest time I lostc, I dar nought with you 
dele : *749 

Comoffthcrfore, andbringethhim tohcle 1’ 


But now to you, ye lovers that ben here, 
Was Troilus not in a cankerdort, 

That lay, and mightc whispring of hem 
here, 

And thoughte, ‘0 Loid, right jow 
renneth my sort, 

Fully to deye, or han anon confdrt 1 * 
And was the firste time he sholde her 
preye 

Of love: Omighty God, what shal he seye? 


Hi etc. tknt. 
J H4 etc. in. 


1735. in thi. J H4 etc. in. 

iFs SS&fl&gi!’ 
gar* 
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BOOK III 


O busful light, of which the bemesclere 
Adometh a! the thridde hevene feire ! 

O sonnes lief, O Jo via daughter dere, 
Plesaunce of love, O goodly debonaire, 

In gentil hertes ay redy to repaire ! 

O verray cause of hele and of gladnesse, 
Y-heried be thy might and thy goodnesse 1 

In hevene and helle, in erthe and salte see 
la felt thy might ; if that I wel disceme, 
As man, brid, best, fissb, herbe, and grene 
tree 10 

Thee fele in times with vapdur eteme, 
God loveth, and to love wol not weme ; 
And in this world no lives creature, 
Withouten love, is worth, or may endure. 

Ye Jo vis first to th’ilke effectes glade, 
Thorugh whiche that thinges liven alle 
and be, 

Commoeveden, and amorous him made 
On mortal thing ; and as you list ay ye 
Yeve him in love ese or adversiti, 19 

And in a thousand formes down him sente 
For love in erthe', and whom you list he 
hente. 

Ye fieree Mars apaisen of his ire, 

Add as you list ye maken hertes digne ; 
Algat&s, hem that ye wol sette a-fire, 
They dieden shame, and vices they resigne ; 
Ye don hem curteis ben, fresshe and 
benigne; 

And heighe or lowe, after a wight cn- 
tendeth, 

Th^ joyds that he hath your might him 
■endeth. 

* 

Ye hold*" regne and hous in unitd ; 

Ye sothfast cause of firendship ben also ; 
Ye knowe al th’ilkd covered qualitd 31 


- 1 . R omits 1L i- 
m pUoet and p 
Chaucor&om&ffi 


Thk apostrophe to Venus, 
a of love, is adap te d fay 
i of TroDus in Filostrmto. , 




C* harm l 1*4 omits; Ph. kyt; 


Qf thingds which that folk on wondren 

1 so. ^ . 

Whan they can not construe how it may jo 
She loveth him, or why he loveth here, 
As why this fissh, and not that, com’th to 


Ye folk a lawe han set in univers ; 

And this knowe I by hem that lovers be, 
That who- so striveth with you hath the 
were. 

Now, lady bright, for thy benignitd. 

At reverence of hem that serven thee, 40 
Whos clerk I am, so techeth me devise 
Some joye of that is felt in thy servise. j 

Ye in my naked herte sentement 
In-hielde, and do me shewe of thy swet- 
nesse ! — 

Caliope, thy vois be now present, 
Fornowisnede! S estow not my destresse, 
How I mot telle anon-right the gladnesse 
Of Troilus, to Venus heryinge ? 

To which gladndsse, who nede hath, God 
him bringe 1 

— Lay al this mene whild Troilus 5 ° 
Recording his lessdun in this manure : 
‘Ma fey !’ thoughte he, ‘thus wol I seye 
and thus ; 

Thus wol I pleyne unto my lady dere ; 
That word is good, and this shal be my 
chere ; 

This n*il I not foryeten in no wise.’ * 
God leve him werken as he can devise • 

And, Lord, so thathis hertS gan toquappCi 
Hering her come, and shortd for to sikc 
And Pandarus, that ledde her by tn< 
lappe, .. 

Com neer^and gan in at the curtein pike 
And seidd, ‘ God do bote on alle sike . 
See who is here you comen to ▼ islte . . 
Lo, here is she that is your duth to wi 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDR 


64-116 


IBOOKSOT'*^'* 


Therwith fit sem£d as he wepte almost 

* Ha a V quod Troilus so reufully, 
‘Whe’r me be wo, O mighty God, thou 

west 1 

Who is al there ? I see nought trewely!’ 
-Sir, 1 quod Criseyde, ‘it is Pandire and I. * 

* Ye, swete herte ? Allas, I may not rise 
To knele and do you honour in som wise. ’ 

And dressed him upward ; and she right 

thO 71 

San bothe her handessofte upon him leye : 
! O, for the love of God, do ye not so 
To me!’ quod she, ‘ey! what is this to 
seye? 

Sir, comen am I to you for causes tweye, — 
i 'irst, you to thanke, and of your lordship 
eke 

Continuance I wolde you biseke.’ 

Tiis Troilus, that herde his lady preyc 
)f lordship him, wex neither quik nc ded, 
Te mighte a word for shame to it seyc, 80 
although men sholde smiten off his hed ; 
ut, Lord, so he wex sodeinliche red, 
nd sire, his lesson that he wende konne 

0 preyen her was thorugh his wity-ronne. 

riseyde al this aspi’de wel y-nough, 
ar she was wis, and lovede him nevere the 
lasse, 

1 n’ere he malapert, or made it tough, 
r was too bold to singe a fool a masse, 
it whan his shdknegan somwhat to passe, 
is worries, as I may my rimes holde, 90 
vol you telle, as techen bokes olde. 

chaungid vois right for his verray drede, 
bich voisekquook, and therto his manure 
°dly abayst, and now his hewes rede, 
>w pule, unto Criseyde, his lady dere, 
th lool^ down-cast humble yolden 
chere, — 


Lo> th’ alderfirstd word that him asterte * 
Was, twyes, 1 Mercy, mercy, sweti herte 1 

And stinte a while ; and, whan he mighte 
out-bringe, 99 

The nexte word was, ‘God wot, for I have, 
As ferforthliche as I have had konninge, 
Ben youres al, God so my soule save, 
And shal til that I, woful wight, be grave I 
And though I dor ne can unto you pleyne, 
Y-wis I suffre not the lasse pcync. 

•Thus muche os now, O wommanlicM wif, 
I may out-bringe ; a and if this you displese, 
That shal I wreke upon inyn ownc lif 
Right sone I trow, and do your herte an 
esc, 

If with my deth your wreththc I may 
apesc. up 

For, sithen ye han herd me somwhat seye, 
Now rccche I nevere how sone that Ideye.’ 

Therwith his manly sorwe to biholde 
It mighte have maad an herte of stoon to 
rewe ; 

And Pandar wep as he to water wolde. 
And poked everc his ncce newe and newe. 
And seide, ‘ Wo bigon lien hertes trewe ! 
For love of God, mak of this thing an 
ende, 

Or slec us bothe at-ones or ye wende ! ’ 

1 Ey ! what ? * quod she, 1 by God and by 
my trouthe »*» 

I n’ot not what ye wilne that I seye.’ — 
Ey ! what ? ” * quod he, 1 that ye han 
on him routhe, 

For Goddes love ; and doth him not to 
deye.’ — 

« Now thanne thus,’ quod she, ‘ I wolde 
him preye 

To telle me the fyn of his entente 5 
Yit wiste I nevere wel what that ho 
mente.’ ' 
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TROILUS AND CMSB YDS 


BOOK III 


What that I mene, O swetd herte dere?’ 
£uod Troilus. * O goodly fressh* free t 
rhat with the stremls of your Jen dere 
I e wolden frendly somtime on me see ; 130 
Ynd thanne agre£n that I may ben he, 
iVithouten braunche of vice in any wise, 
[n trouthe alwey to don you my servise 

1 As to my lady right and chief resort, 
With al my wit and al my diligence ; 
And I to ban, right as you list, confdrt, 
Under your yerde, egal to myn offence, 
As deth, if that I breke your defence ; 
And that youdeignd meao muchehonoure, 
Me to comanden aught in any houre ; 140 

'And I to ben your verray humble trewe, 
Secret, and in my pcynes pacient, 

And evere mo desiren fresshly newe 
To serve and ben y-like diligent, 

And with good herte al hoolly your talent 
Receiven wel, how sore that me smerte, — 
Lo, this mene I, myn owne swete herte.’ 

Quod Pandarus, * Lo, here an hard 
requeste. 

And resonable a lady for to weme ! 

Now, nece myn, by natal Joves feste, 150 
Were I a god, ye shulden sterve as yeme, 
That heren wel this man wol no thing 
yerne 

But yoUr honour, and sen him almost 
sterve, 

And ben so loth to sufiren him you serve t * 


* Biseching him, for Goddte love, that he 
Wolde, inhondur of trouthe and gentilesse, 
As I wel mene, ek mene wel to me, 
And myn hondur with wit and bisinesse 
Ay kepe ; and if I may don him glad- 

nesse 

From hennesforth, ywis I n’il not feyne 

Nowbeth al hool, no lenger that yepleyne. 

* But natheles this wane I you,’ quod she, 

* A kinges sone although ye be y-wis, 170 
Ye shal no more have sovdreyndtd 

Of me in love than right in that cas is ; 
N’ I n’il forbere, if that ye don amis, 

To wrath the ^you, and, whil that ye me 
serve, 

Cherfce you right after ye deserve. 

‘And shortly, derd herte and al my knight,! 
Beth glad, and draweth you to lustinessej 
And I shal trewely with al my might 
Your bittre tornen al into swetndsse ; 

If I be she that may do you gladndsse, zflo 
For every wo ye shal recoverea blisse. 
And him marines took, and gin him kisse 

Fil Pandarus on knees, and up his yen 
To hevene threw, and held his honde 
hye : 

* Inmortal God,’ quod he, * that mayst nc 

dyen, 

Cupide I mene, of this mayst glorifye ; 
And Venus, thou mayst maken melody* ( 
Withouten hond, me serqeth that in toutf 
For this mirdcle I here ech belle soune ! 


With that she gun her yen on him caste 
Fat esily and ful debdnerly, 

Arising her, and hiede her not too faste 
Wittf nevere a word, but seide him 
■obrely, 

'Myn honour sauf, I wol wel trewdly, 
And in swich forme as he gan now devise, 
Receiven him fullj to q»y servise, z6i 

130* mmiim*, H 4 •fltomtim* Jrtndly. 

t, so«F Cx. Ha ; J andfothen myy-lika. 
‘ r, 90 & Cx. ; ottyn omitfer. 




* But ho 1 no more as now of this mattai 
For-why this folk wol comen up anon xjj 
That have the lettered : lo ! Ihem hew 
But I conjure thee Criseyde, and — oonj 
And two — thee Troilus, whan thou mart 
gon, 1 

That at myn hous ye ben at myvwaniW 
Foal ful wel shal shap£ your comings! 


'And eseth ther your hertdsright y-no«fJ 

And lat see which of you shal here thebe’ 

168. Itngtr that y* t # R C*.; J G y ** 

%i §gf m > .'5t; 

sB6. 1 - 

189. mtod&f y* s 



4 TROILUS AND CR1SRYDR X99-«$ 


To spoke of love 1 * — and right therwith 
he lough, — 199 

1 For ther have ye a lelser for to telle. 1 — 
Quod Troilus, * How longe shal I dwelle 
Or this be don ? ' Quod he, ' Whan thofc 
mayst rise, 

This thing shal be right as I thee devise.' 

With that, Eleyne and also Deiphebus 
Tho comen upward right at the staires 
ende ; 

And Lord, so tho gan gronen Troilus, 
His brother and his suster for to blende. 
Quod Pandarus, *It time is that we wende : 
Tak, need myn, your leve alle three, 
And lat hem speke, and cometh forth 
with me.’ aio 

I She took her leve at hem fill thriftily 
r \sshe wel coude ; and they her reverence 
Jnto the fulle diden hardily, 
tad speken wonder wel in her absence 
)f her, in preising of her excellence, 
lergovemaunce, her wit ; and her manere 
^ommendeden, it joye was to here. 

fow lat her wende unto her owne place, 
Vnd tomA we to Troilus ayein, 

[hat gan fill lightly of the lettre pace aao 
[hat Deiphebus had in the gardin seyn ; 
Vnd of Eleyne and him he wolde feyn 
delivered ben, and seide that him leste 
To slope, and after-tales to han reste. 

Sleyne him kiste and took, her leve blive ; 
Deiph6bua ek; and hom wente every 
wight; 

Vnd Pandarus, as faste as he may drive, 
To Troilus tho 00m, as line right ; 

Vnd on a pailet al that gladde night 
3 y Troilus he lay, with blisfiil chere, 930 
To tale ^ and wel was hem they were i-fere. 


•Vhan every wight was voided but they two, 

Vnd alle the dorAs weren faste y-shette — 



To telle in short withoutA wordesmo — 
This Pandarus withouten any lette 
Up-roos, and on his beddes side him sette. 
And gan to speken in a sobrA wise 
To Troilus, as I shal ypu devise : 938 

1 Myn alderlevest lord and brother dere, 
God wot, and thou, that it sat me so sore 
When I thee saw so languisshing to-yerc 
For love, of which thy wo wex alweymore; 
That 1 with al my might and al my lore 
Have evere sit hen don my bisinesse 
To hringe thee to joye out of distresse, 

‘ And have it brought to swich plit os thou 

^Oht, 

So that thorugh me thou stondcst now 
in weye 

To faren wel : I scye it for no host, 

And wostow why ? For, shameitistoseye. 
For thee have I bigonne a game pleye 950 
Which that 1 nevere don shal eft for other. 
Although he were a thousand fold my 
brother ; 

‘ That is to seyn, for thee am 1 becomen, 
Bclwixen game and ernest, swich a mene 
As maken wommen unto men to comen j 
Thou wost thy-selven what I woldA mene. 
For thee have I my ncce, of vices clene. 
So fully maad thy gentilesse tristc, 

That al shal ben right as thy-sejvcn lisle. 

« But God that al wot take I to witnAme, 
That nevere 1 this for coveitise wroughte, 
But only for t* abregge that distresse 
For which wel nigh thou deydest, as me 
thoughte. 

But, goode brother, do now as thee pughte 
For Goddes love, and keepheroutofblame ; 
Sith thou art wis, so save alwey her name. 

1 For wel thou wost the namA yit of hen 
Among the peple, as who seith, halwedb; 
For nevere was ther wight, I dar wel swere, 
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That evere wisti that she dide amis. 370 
But wo is me, that I, that cause al this, 
May thenl^n that she is my nece dere, 
And I her em and trattor ek i-fere 1 
• • 

'And were it wist thatlthorugh myneng^n 
Had in my nece y-put this fantasye 
To don thy lust and hoolly to ben thyn, 
Why, al the peple wolde upon it crye 
And seyn that I the worste trecherye ‘ 
Dide in this cas that evere was bigonne, 
And she fordon, and thou right naught 
y-wonne ! 380 


* Wherfor, or I wol further gon a pas, 
Thee preye ich eft, although thou 
shuldest deye, 

That privetl go with us in this cas : 

That is to seye, that thou us nevere wreye ; 
And be not wroth though 1 thee ofte preye 
To holden secr6 swich an heigh mature, 
For skilful is, thou wost wel, my praylre. 
« 

1 And thenk what wo ther hath betid or this 
For making of avauntes, as men rede, 
And what mischaunce in this world yit 
ther is, 390 

Fro day to day, right for that wikked dede; 
For- which thise wise clerkes that ben dede 
Han ever& thus prov&bed to us yonge, 

“ The firsts vertu is to kepe tonge.” 


1 And n’ere it that I wilne as now abregge 
Defusioun of speche, I coude almost 
A thousan d olde stories thee alegge 
Of wommen lost thorugh falsand folia bost 
Pro verbis canst thyselve y-noweand wost, 
Ayeins that vice, for to ben a labbe 300 
Though men soth seide as often as they 
gabbe. 
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' Oo tonge, alias, so often her-befbm 
Hath maad fill many a lady bright of he we 
Seyn c< weylawey the day that I was bom ! n 
And many a maydes sorwe for to newe; I 
And for the more part al is untrewe 
That men of-yelpe, and it were brought 
to preve s 

Of kinde non avauntour is to leve. 

1 Avauntour and a lier, al is on ; 309 

As thus : I pose a womman graunteth me 
Her love, and seith that other wol she non, 
And I am sworn to holden it secrl, 

And after I go telle it two or three 5 
Y-wis, 1 am avauntour at the leste, 

And lier, for I breke my beheste. 

* Now loke than iftheyben aught toblamel . 
Such maner folk, — what shal 1 clepe- ’ 
hem, what? — 

That hem avaunte of wommen, and by 
name, • 

That nevere yit behighte hem this ne 
that, 

Ne knewe hem more than myn olde hat! 
No wonder is, so god me sende hele, 301 
Though wommen dreden with us men to 
dele ! 


1 1 seye not this for no mistrust of you, 
Ne for no wis-man, but for foies nice, 
And for the harm that in the world is now 
As wel for foly ofte as for malice ; 

For wel wot I in wise folk that vice 
No womman drat, if she be wel a vised ; 
For wise ben by foies harm chastised. 


1 But now to purpos. Leve brother dere, 
Have al this thing that I have seid in 
minde, 33* 

And kep thee clos, and be now of good 
chere, 

For at thy day thou shalt me trewe finde. 
I shal thy proces sette in swich a kinde, 
And God to-fom, that it shal thee suflfee, 
For it shal ben right as thou wolt devise. 
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1 

For wet t wot thou menest wel, pard 4 ; 
Hierfore I dar this fully undertake. 

[hou wost ek what thy lady graunted thee, 
\nd day is set the chartres up to make. 
Save now good night, I may no length 
wake ; 341 

Vnd bid for me, sith thou art now inblissc, 
rhat Qod me sende deth or sone lisse ! ’ 

Who mighte tellen half the joye or feste 
Which that the soule of Troilus tho felte, 
iering th’effect of Pandarus’ beheste ? 
iis olde wo that made his herte swelte 
5 an tho for joyi wasten and to-melte ; 
\nd al the richesse of his sikes sore 349 
It-ones fledde, he felte of hem no more. 

Jut right so as thise holtes and thise hayis, 
rhat han in winter dede ben and dr eye, 
levesten hem in grene whan that May is, 
Whan every lusty listeth best to pleye, 
light in that selve wise, soth to seye, 
Wex sodeinly his herte fill of joye, 
rhat gladder was ther nevere man in Troye. 

Vnd gan his look on Pandarus up-caste 
r ul sbbrely and frendly for to see, 

^nd seide, ‘Frend, in Aperil the laste, 360 
U wel thou wost, if it remembre thee, 
iow neigh the deth for wo thou founde 
me, 

ind how thou didest al thy bisinesse 
o knowe of me the cause of my distresse. 

Thou wost how longe ich it forbar to seye 
o thee, that art the man that Ibest tristc ; 
Ln d peril non was it to thee biwreye, 

Tiat wiste I wel : but tel me, if thee liste, 
'itb I so loth was that thy-self it wiste, 
low dorste I mo tellen of this mature, 370 
'h&t quake now, and no wight may us 
here? 

But nath&lea by that God I thee swere 
'katas him list nay al this world gov&ne, 
^ if I lye, Achilles with his spere 


Myn herte cleve, al were my lif eteme 
As I am mortal, if I late or yeme 
Wolde it biwreye, or dorste^ or sholdc 
konne, - 

For al the gqpd that God made under 
sonnc ; 378 

4 That rather dye I wolde, and determine, 
As think eth me, now stokked in prisoun, 
In wrecchetlnes.sc, in filth'c, andinvermfnc, 
Captif to cruel King Agdincnoun : 

And this in alle the temples' of this toun 
Upon the Goddcs allc I wol thee pwcrc 
To-morwe day, if that it lik'th thee here. 

4 And that thou hast so muchc y-don for me 
That I ne may it nevere mo deserve. 

This knowe I wel, al mighte I now for 
thee 

A thousand times on a morwe sterve. 389 
I can no more, but that I wol thee serve 
Right as thy sclave, whidcr so thou wende, 
For cvere-morc unto my lives endc I 

4 But here with al myn herte I thee biseche 
That nevere in me thou deme swich foljfe 
As I shalscyn : me thoughte by thy speche 
That this which thou me dost for com- 
panfe, 

I sholde wene it were a bau derye. 

I am not wood, al if I lowed be ! 

It is-not oon, that wot I wel, pardl ! 399 

4 But he that go’th for gold or for richfme 
On swich message, callc him as thee Hit ) 
And this that thou dost, calleit gentilene, 
Compassioun, and felawship, and trist. 
Dcpartc it so, for wide-wher is wist 
How that ther is diversity requered 
Bitwixen thinges like, as I have lered. 

4 And that thou knowe I thenkt not ne 
wene 

That this servfse a shame be or jape, 

I have my faire suster Polixene, 409 
Cassandre, Eleyne, or any of the frape s 
Al be she nevere so Cure or wd y-abape. 
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Tdlg me which thou wilt of everychone 
To han for thyn, and lat me thanne allone 1 

, 1 Bat sithfltau hast y-don me this servise 
My lif ter save, and for noi^hope of mede, 
So, for the love of God, this grete emprise 
Parforme it out, for now is most& nede ; 

. Foriieigh and lowe, withouten any drede, 
I wol alwey thine hestes alle kepe : 

Have now good 'night, and lat us bothg 
slepe.' 400 

Thus held him ech of other wel apayed, 
That al the world ne mighteit betamende ; 
And on the morw£, whan they were arayed, 
Ech to his owne nedes gan entende. 

But Troilus, though as the fir he brendc 
For sharp desfr of tope and of ples&unce, 
He not forgat his wise govemaunce, 


For aught I wot, no 
That can I deme of 

But certein is, to purpos for to go, 449 
This mene while, as writen is in geste, 
He saw his lady som-time ; and also 
She with him spak whan that she duiste 
and leste ; 

And by hir bothe avis, as was the beste, 
Apointeden ful warly in this nede 
In every thing how they wolden precede. 

But it was spoken in so short a wise. 

In swich await alwey, and in swich fere, 
Lest any wight devinen or devise 
Wolde on this thing, or to it leye an ere, 
That al this world so lief to hem ne were 
As Cupido wolde hem a spacg sende 461 
To maken of hir speche aright an ende. , 



But in himself with manhod gan restreyne 
Ech rakel dede and ech unbridled chere, 
That alle tho that liven, soth to seyne| 430 
Ne sholde han wist by word or by manure 
What that he mente, as touching this 
mature : 

From every wight as fer as is the cloude 
He was, so wel dissimulen he coude. 


L al this while that I you devise, 

S his lif : with al his fulle might 
s was in Martes heigh servise, 
f$o seyn, in armes as a knight ; 

| for the more part the longe night 439 
Play and thoughte how he mighte serve 
His lady best, her thonk for to deserve. 



I n'il not seyn that, though he lay fill softe, 
That in his thought he n’as somwhat 
disesed, 

Ne that he tomed on his pilwes ofte, 
And wolde of that he missed han ben esed ; 
But in swich casmen ben notalwey plesed, 
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But th’ ilke litel that they spake or wroughte 
His wise gost took ay of al swich hede, 
It semed her he wiste what she thoughte 
Withouten word, so that it was no nede 
To bidde him aught to don, or aught 
forliede : 

For which her thoughte that love, 1 
come it late, 

Of alle joye had opned her the yate. 


And, shortly of this proces for to pace, 47° 
So wel his werk and wordes he bisette, 
That he so fill stood in his lady grace 
That twenty thousand times or she lette 
She thonkid God she everg with him 
mette, 

So coude he him govgrne in swich servise 
That al the world ne mighte it bet devise. 

For-why she fond him so discret in al, 
So secret, and of swich obtisaunce, 

That wel she felte he was to her a wal 
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Of every dfsplesaunce, 

That to ben in his gode governaunce, 481 
So wis he was, she was no more' afered, — 
I mene, as fer as oughte ben requered. 

And Fandarus, to quike alwey this fir, 
Was evere y-likg prest and diligent $ 

To ese his frend wafc set al his desir ; 

He shof ay on ; he to and fro was sent ; 
He lettres bar whan Troilus was absent ; 
That nevere wight as in his frend es nede 
Ne bar him bet to don his frend to spede. 


Touching hir love were at the fulle u ^ 
bo unde, 

Had, as him thoughte, a tuni^j^t fbunde. 

For he with gret deliberadoun ' 519 

Had every thing that ther-to mfghte availe 
Forncast and put in ezccudoun. 

And neither left for cost ne for tmvalle. 
Come if hem list, hem sholde no thing 
faile ; 

And for to ben in aught aspy&d there. 
That wiste he wel an Impossible were. 


But now paraunter som man waiten wolde 
That every word or look, or sonde or chere 
Of Troilus that I rehersen sholde 493 
In al this while unto his lady dcre : 

I trowe it were a long thing for to here, 
Orof what wight that stantinswich disjoint 
His wordes alle or every look to-point ! 


And dredeles it cler was in the wind 
Of every pye, of every lette-game. 

Thus al is wel ; for al this world is blind 
In this mature, bothe wilde and tame 1 
This timber is al redy up to frame : 53b 

Us lakketh naught, but that we witen wolde 
A certein houre in which she comen sholde 1 


For-sothe I have not herd it don or this 
In storie non, ne no man here I wene ! 
And though I wolde, I coude not y-wis ; 
For ther was some epistel hem bitwene 
That wolde, as seith myn auctour, wel 
contene 50a 

An hondred vers, of which him list not 
write ; 

How sholde I than a line of it endite ? 

But to the grete effect. Than seye I thus, 
That — stonding in concord and in qui 6 te 
Thise ilki two, Criseyde and Troilus, 

As I have seid, and in this time swete, 
Save only ofte mighte they not mete, 

Ne leiser ban hir spech£ to fulfelle,- 1 - 510 
That it bifel right as I shal you telle, 

That Pandar, which that alwey dide his 
might 

Bight for the fin that I shal speke of here, 
As for to bringen to his hous som night 
His fairi nece and Troilus i-fere, 

Wher-as at leiser al this heighe mature 
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And Troilus, that al this purveyaunce 
Knew at the fulle and waited on it ay, 
Had hcr-upon ek maad his ordinaunce. 
And founde his cause and ther-toal th’aray, 
That if that he were missed night or day 
Ther-whil he was aboute this servise, 
That he was gon to don his sacrifise. 


And moste at swich a temple allant 
Answered of Apollo for to be, 

And first to sen the holy laurer 
Or that Apollo spake out of the 
To telle him whan the Grekes shol 
flee, — 



And for- thy lette him no man, Godfbrbede, 
But preye Apollo that he wolde him spede t 


Now is ther litel more for to done ; 

But Pandar up, and (shortly for to seyne) 
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flight aoneupon the chaunging of the mone 
Whan lightles is the world a night or 
twwme, 55o 

And that tbewelken shop him for toreyne, 
He streight a-morwe unto his nece wente : 
Ye han wel herd the fin of his entente. 

Whan he was come, he gan anon to pleye 
As he was wont, and at him-self to jape ; 
And fmaliche he swor and gan her seye 
By this and that, shesholde himnot escape, 
Ne make him lenger after her to gape, 
But certeinly she moste by her leve 559 
Come soupen in his hous with him at eve. 


That dremen thingds whiche that nevere 
were, 

And wel avise him whom he brought^ there, 
And seide him, ‘ Em, sin I moste on 
* ybu triste, 

Loke al be wel, for I do as you liste.* 

He swor her this, by stbkkes and by stones, 
And by the Goddds that in hevend dwelle, 
Or elles were him levere, fel and bones, 591 
With Pluto King as depe ben in helle 
As Tantalus ! — What sholde I longe telle? 
Whanal was wel, he roosand took his leve ; 
And she to soper com, whan it was eve, 


At which she lough, and gan her faste 
excusen. 

And seide, 1 It raineth : lo, how sholde 
I gon ? * — 

* Lat be,’ quod he, ' ne stond not thus to 
musen : 

This mot be don : ye shal be ther anon I * — 
So at the laste her-of they fille at oon, 

Or elles, softe he swor her in her ere, 

He wolde nevere comen ther she were. 


And she a-game gan him for to roune, 
And axed him if Troilus were there. 569 
He swor her, ‘ nay, for he was out of toune, ’ 

’ A$d seidd, * Nece, I pose that he were, 
Tnee thurfte neverd han the more fere ; 

fie weri levere 9 thousand fold to dye.’ 

$Tot list myn auctour fully to declare 
What that she thoughte whan he seidd so, 
That Troilus was out of toune y-fare, 

As if he seidd soth ther-of or no ; 

But that she graunted with him for to go 
Withoute await, sin he her that bisoughte, 
And as his nece obeyed as her oughte. 

But nath&es yit gan she him biseche, 589 
Although with him to gon it was no fere, 
For to be war of goosissh peples speche 
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With ek a certein of her ownd men. 

And with her faire nece Antigond 
And other of her wommen nine or ten. 
But who was glad now? Who, astro wen ye, 
But Troilus, that stood and mighte it see 600 
Thorugh-out a litel window in a stewe 
Ther he bi-shet til midnight was in mewe, 

Unwist of every wight but of Panddre? 
But now to purpos. Whan that she was 
come 

With alle joye and alle frendes fare, 

Her em anon in azmes hath her nome, 
And after to the soper, alle and some. 
When time was, fill softe they hem sette : 
God wot, ther was no deynte for to fette ! 


And after soper gonnen they to rise 6x0 
At ese wel with hertes fresshe and glade ; 
And wel was him that coud6 best devise 
To liken her, or that her laughen made. 
He song : she pleyde : he told& tale of 
Wade. 

But at the laste, as every thing hath endc, 
She took her leve, and nedds wolde wend e* 
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BOOK I 


But O Fortune, executrice of wierdes I 
0 Influences of thise hevends hye ! 

Soth is, that under God ye ben our hierdes, 
Though to us beestes ben the causes wiye ! 
This mene I now, for she gan homward 
hye ; 6az 

But execut was al biside her leve 
The Goddds wil ; for which shemostebleve. 

The bentd mone with her homds pale, 
Saturn, and Jove, in Cancro joined were, 
That swich a reyn from hevene gan avale 
That every znaner womman that was there 
Had of that smoky reyn a verray fere ; 

At which Panddre tho lough, and seide 
thenne, 629 

* Now were it time a lady to gon henne ! 

But, godd nece, if I mighte evere plese 
You any thing, than preyeich you,’ quod he, 

• To don myn herte as now so gret an ese 
As for to dwelle hereal this night with me ; 
For, nece, this* your owne hous, pardd ! 
Now by my trouthc I seye it not a-game : 
To wende as now, to me it were a shame. 1 

Criseydd, which that coude as muche good 
As half a world, took hedeof his preydre ; 
And sin it ron and al was on a flood, 640 
Shethoughte, *qp goodchep may I dwellen 
here, 

And graunte it gladly with a frendes chere 
And have a thank, as grucche and than 
abide, 

For horn to gon, it may not wel bi-tide. * 

‘I wol,*quod she, 'myn uncle lief and dere; 
Sin that you list, it skile is to be so ; 

I am right glad with you to dwellen here ; 
I seide but a-game, I wolde go. * — 648 
1 V-wis, graunt mercy, need I* quod he tho ; 
Were it a-game or no, soth for to telle, 
Vow am I glad, sin that you list to dwelle.* 


But Pandarus, if goodly had he might. 

He wolde han hydd her to bedde fayn ; 
And seide, ' Lord, this is a huge rayn ! 
This were a weder for to slepen inne 1 
And that I rede us sond to beginne ! 658 

1 And, need, wot ye wher I shal you leye ? 
For-that we shal not liggen fer asonder. 
And for ye neither shullen, dar I seye. 
Herd no noise of rcynes nor of thonder, 
By God, right in my lite closet yonder ; 
And I wol in that outer hous allone 
Ben wardein of yourwommen everychone. 

• And in this middel chaumbre that ye see 
Shul alle your wommen slepen wel and 
softe, 

And al withinne shal your-selven be ; 

And if ye liggen wel to-night come ofte, 
And careth not what weder is a-lofte 1 670 
The wy n anon ; and whan so that you leste. 
Than is it time for to gon to reste.* 

Ther n’is no more ; but her-after sone. 
The voide dronke, and travers draweanon, 
Gan every wight that hadde naught to done 
More in the place out of the chaumbrd gon. 
And alwey in this mend while it ron. 

And blew ther-with so wonderliche loudd. 
That wel nigh no man heren other coude. 

Tho Pandarus, her em, right as him oughte. 
With wommen swiche as were her most 
aboute, 88s 

Ful glad unto her beddesside her broughte. 
And took his leve, and gan ful lowe loute. 
And seide her, ' At this dosetdore withoute. 
Right overthwart, your wommen liggen 
alle, 

That whom you list ofhem ye may her calle. * 

So whan that she was in the closet leyd. 
And alle her wommen forth by ordinaunce 


Hius al is wel. But tho began aright 
Hie newd jcye and al the feste agayn ; 


H4RC1. S; 

^Nem, Hj And; yf Fir. 


66 a. Hen no (f), all Herein). 

667. nils, so Hs S Cx. ; mt omit. (Raadl 
Shulien ; mm 1 . 66s.) - 

668. nl withinne, so J H4 R Cz. S ; mhytko* 
Iseyde: G* therbeeyden. * 

67a. So J H4 R ul S Hs (ymr.) t oF G* dt So 
go we stole, l trowe it he tke beste (var.) 
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A-beddi werin ther'-as I have seyd, 689 
Ther was no more toskippenne to traunce, 
But bodengon to beddg, with mischaunce, 
If dny man was stering any- where, 

And. lat hem slepen that a-beddi were. 

But Pandarus, that wel coude ech a del * 
Theoldedaunce, and every point ther-inne, 
Whan that he saw that alle thing was wel, 
He thoughte he wolde upon his werk 
biginne, 

And gan the stewe dore al softe unpinne ; 
And stille as stoon, withouten lenger lette, 
By Troilus adoun right he him sette. 700 

And, shortly to the point right for to gon, 
Of al this thing he tolde him word and 
ende, 

And seidi, * Mak thee redy right anon, 
‘For thou shalt into hevene blisse wende 1 * 
f Now, seinte Venus, thou me grace sende,’ 
Quod 1 Troilus, 4 for nevere yit no nede 
Hadde ich or now, ne hal vendel the drede !* 

ft 

QuodPandarus, ‘Nedredtheenevereadel, 
For it shal ben right as thou wolt desire : 
So thrive I, this night shal I make it wel, 
*Or casten al the gruel in the fire 1 * — 711 

* Yit, blisful Venus, this night thou m* 

empire,* 

Quod Troilus, 4 as wis as I thee serve, 
And evere bet and bet shal til I sterve. 

* And if ich hadde, O Venus fill of mirthe, 
Aspictte badde of Mars or of Saturne, 
Or thou combust or let were in my birthe. 
Thy fader prey al th’ilke harm disturne 
Of grace, and that I glad ayein may tume, 
For loveofhim thou lovedest in theshawe, 
Imene Addn, that with the boor was slawe. 


O Fhebus, thenk whan Dane her-selven 
shette • 

Under the barke, and laurerwex for drede ; 
Yit for her love, O help now at this nede 1 

* Mercurie, for the love of Hiersi eke, 739 
For which Pall 4 s was with Aglauros wroth, 
Now help ! And ek Diane, I thee biseke 
That this viige be not to thee loth ! 

O fatal sustren, whiche, or any cloth 
Me shapen was, my destini me sponne, 
So helpeth to this werk thatis begonne l*— 

Quod Pandarus, * Thou wrecched mouses 
herte ! 

Art thou agast so that she wol thee bite? 
Why, don this furred cloke upon thy sherte, 
And folwe me, for I wol han the witel 739 
But bid, and lat me gon bifora a lite. * — J 
And with that word he gan undo a trappe, 
And Troilus he broughte in by the lappe. 

The sterae wind so loude gan to route 
That no wight other noise mighte here ; 
And they that layen at the dore withoute 
Ful sikerly they slepten alle i-fere 5 
And Pandarus, with a fill sobri chere, 
Go’th to the dore anon withouten lette 
Ther-as they laye, and softeliche it shette. 

And, as he com ayeinwaAi privily, 73c 
His nece awook, and asked, * Who go’ll 
there?* — 

4 My dere nece,* quod he, * it am 1 1 
Ne wondreth not, ne have of it no fcre.*- 
And ner he com, and seyde her in her ere 
4 No word, for love of God, I you biseche \ 
Lat no wight rise and heren of o* 
speche I* 

4 What 1 which way be ye comen, .ben* 
distd?* 


* O Jove ek, for the love of faire Eurdpe 
The whiche in forme ofboleawey thou fette, 
Now help 1 O Mars, thou with thy blody 

P’or love of Opri^thou me naught ne lette 1 

C*.«SG9; RSyawfrl*. 
“to 

•wv. ao8. 
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• Here at this lite trapp£-dore, ' quod he. — 
Quod tho Criseydi, |Lat me som wight 
cslle 1 * — 760 

•Ey 1 God forbedi that it sholde folle,’ 
Quod Pandarus, ‘that ye swich foly 
wroughte I 

They mights demen that they nevere er 
thoughte I 

1 It n*is not good a sleping hound to wttke, 
Ne yeve a wight a cause to devine : 

Your wommen slepen alle, I undertake, 
So that for hem the hous men mighte mine, 
And slepen wollen til the sonne shine 1 
And whan my tale y-brought is to an ende, 
Unwist, right as I com, so wol I wende. 770 

'Now, nece myn, ye shal wel understonde,’ 
Quod he, 'so as ye wommen demen alle, 
That for to holden longe a man in honde 
And him her lief and dere herte calle, 
And maken him an howve above a calle, 
I mene, as love another in this while, — 
She. doth herself a shame and him a gile. 

'Now, wher-by that I telle you al this : 
Ye wot your-self as wel as any wight 
How that your love al folly graunted is 780 
To Troilus, the worthieste knight 
Oon of this world, and therto trouthe 
y-plight, 

That, but it were on him along, ye n’olde 
Him nevere folsen whil ye liven sholde. 

‘Nowstant it thus : that sin I fro you wente, 
This Troilus, right platly for to seyn, 

Is thorugh a goter by a priv£ wente 
Into my chaumbr£ come in al this reyn. 
Unwist otypvery maner wight, certeyn, 
Save of myself, as wisly have I joye, 790 
And by that feith I shal Pridm of Troye ! 

And he is come in swich peyne and d istresse 
That, but he be al folly wood by this, 

He sodeinly mot frdle into vyoodnlsse 
But-tfGodfrelpe. And caus£why thisis, — 
He setth him told is of a frend of his. 


How that ye sholden love oon, hatte 
Horaste, 

For sorwe of which this night shal ben 
his laste 1 * 

Criseyde, which that al this wonder herde, 
Gan therwithal aboute her herte colde, 80b 
And with a sik she sodeinly answfrde, 

1 Allas, I wcn’de, who-so tal£s tolde. 

My dere herte wolde me not holde 
So lightly fols ! Allas, conceitfe wronge, 
What harm they don, for now live I too 
longe ! 

‘ Horaste ! alias, and folsen Troilus I 
I knowe him not, God help me- so I’ 
quod she. 

( Allas, what wikked spirit tolde him thus ? 
Now ccrtes, em, to-morwe, and I him see, 
I shal of that as fol cxcusen me 8i« 
As cvere dide womman, if him like.' 

And with that word she gan fol sore sike. 

‘ O God ! 1 quod she, 'so worldly selinesse. 
Which clerkes callen fals felicity, 
Y-medled is with many a bittemesse 1 
Ful anguisshous than is, God wot,’ quod 
she, 

1 Condicioun of veyn prosperity ! 

For either joyes comen not i-fere. 

Or elles no wight hath hem alwey here. 

1 0 brotel wele I O worldly joye un- 
stable ! 8ao 

With what wight so thou be or how thou 
pleye, 

Either he wot that thou, joye, art muAble, 
Or wot it not ; it mot be oon of tweye. 
Now, if he wot it not, how may he seye 
That he hath verray joye and selinesse. 
That is of ignoraunce ay in dcrlrijfopr ? 


1 Now, if he wot that joye is transitorie, 
As every joye of worldly thing mot flee. 
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Than every time he that hath in memdrie, 
The drede of lesingmaketh him that he 830 
May in no parfit selinesse be ; 

And if to lese his joye he set a mite, 

Than semeth it that joye is worth fill lite. 

* Wherfor I wol define in this manure, 
That trewely, for aught I can espye, 

Ther is no verray wele in this world here. 
But O thou wikked serpent jalousie ! 
Thou misbelev&d envious fol^e ! 

Why hastow Troilus maad to me untriste, 
That nevere yit agilte him that I 
wiste?’ — 840 

Quod Pandarus, * Thus fallen is this cas — * 

* Why I uncle myn,’ quod she, * who tolde 

him this? 

Why doth my deri herte thus, alias ?’ — 

* Ye wot, ye nece myn,’ quod he, 1 what is. 

I hope al shal be wel that is amis. 

For ye mayquenche al this if that you leste. 
And doth right so : I holde it for the 
beste.’ — 

c So shut I don to-morwe, y-wis,’ quod she, 
'And God to-fbm, so that it shal suffise. * — 
^To-morwe? alias, that were a fair !’ 

* quod he. 850 

'Nay, nay, it may not stonden in this wise ; 
For, nece myn, thus writen clerkes wise, 
That peril is with drecching in y-drawe : 
Nay, such abodeq ben not worth a hawe 1 

' Nece, alii thing hath time, I dar avowe ; 
For whan a chaumbre a-fire is, or an halle, 
Wel more nede is, it sodeinly rescowe 
Than to dispute and axe amonges alle 
"How is this candel in the straw y-falle ?” 
A t bemlistd ! for al among this fere 880 
The haSm don, and far- wel feldefare ! 

' And, neci myn, ne take it not a-grief : 
If that ye sufire him al night in this wo, 
God help me so, ye had him nevere lief ! 
That dar I seyn, now ther is but we two. 
But wel I wot that ye wol not do so ; 


Ye ben too wis to don so pet fbtye 
To putte his lif al night in jupartfe.’ — 

* Had ich him nevere lief? By God, I wen e 
Ye haddi nevere thing so lief I’ quod 
she. — 870 

‘ Now, by my thrift,’ quod he, • that shal 
be sene 1 

For, sin ye maken this ensaumple of me, 
If fch al night wolde him in sorwi see 
For al the tresour in the town of Troye, 

I bidde God I nevere mote have joye 1 

( Now, loke than, if ye that ben his love 
Shall putte his lif al night in jupertye 
For thing of naught, now by that God above 
Not only this delay com’th of fotye 
But of malfce, if that I shal not lye 1 880 
What! platly, andyesuffrehimindistresse, 
Ye neither wisdom don ne gentilesse ! ’ 

Quod tho Criseyde, ‘Wol ye don 00 thing, 
And ye therwith shal stinten his disese : 
Have here and bereth him this blewe ring, 
For ther is no thing mighte him bettre plese 
Save I my-self, ne more his herte apese ; 
And seye my dcre herte, that his sorwe 
Iscauseles : that shal he seen to-morwe P— 

‘A ring?* quod he, ‘ye, haselwodcs 
shaken ! 89a 

Ye, nece myn, that ring moste have a ston 
That mighte dede men a-live maken 5 
And swich a ring trowe I that ye have non ! 
Discrecioun out of your hed is gon : 
That fele I now,’ quod he, 'and that is 
routhe. 

0 time y-lost! wel maystow corses 

slouthe ! 

‘Wot ye not wel that nobleandheighcor&ge 
Ne sorweth not ne stinteth ek for lite ? 
But, if a fool were in a jalous mge, 

1 n’olde setten at his sorwe a mite, 9* 
But feffe him with a fewi wordfe white 
Another day whan that I mighte him finde! 
But this thing stant al in another lrinde. 
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1 This is so gentil and so tendre of herte 
That with thedethhe wol his sorwes wreke ; 
For, tmsteth wel, how sore that him 
smerte, 

He wol to you no jalous wordes speke.^ 
And for-thy, nece, or ye his herte breke, 
So spek yourself to him of this mature ; 
For with 00 word ye may his herte stere. 9x0 

• Now have I told what peril he is inne ; 
And hift cominge unwist is t’ every wight ; 
And, paidl, harm may ther be non ne 
sinne ; 

I wol my-self ben with you al this night. 
Ye knowe ek how it is your owne knight, 
And that by right ye mosteupon him triste, 
And I al prest to fecche him whan you 
liste.’ — 

This accident so pitous was to here, 

And ek so lik a soth at prime face. 

And Troilus her knight to her so dere, 920 
His priv6 coming, and the siker place, 
That, though that she dicte him as tho a 
grace. 

Considered alle thinges as they stode, 

No wonder is, sin she dide al for gode. 

Criseyde answlrde, * As wisly God at reste 
My soule bringe, as me is for him wo ! 
Andem, y-wis, fayn wolde I don thebeste, 
If that ich hadde grace to do so. 

But whether that ye dwelle or for him go, 
I am, til God me bettre minde sende, 930 
At Dulcamon, right at my wittes ende. * — 


But ye ben wis ; and this mature on 
honde 

N’is neither hard, ne skilful to with- 
stonde.’ — 

* Than, cm,’ quod she, 'Both her-of as 
you list ! 

But, or he come, I wol up first arise. 940 
And, for the love of God, sin al my trist 
Is on you two, and ye ben bothe wise. 

So werketh now in so discreet a wise 
That ich honour may have, and he ples- 
duncc, 

For I am here as in your govemaunce. ’ 

'That is wcl seid,’ quod he, 4 my nece 
dere ; 

Ther good thrift on that wise gentil herti 1 
But liggeth stille and taketh him right 
here ; 

It nedcth not no ferther for him sterte. 
And cchof you eseothres sorwes smerte 930 
For love of God ! And, Venus, I thee 
herie. 

For sone hope I weshul ben alle merie ! ’ 

This Troilus fill sone on knees him sette 
Ful sobrely, right by her beddes hed. 
And in his beste wise his lady grette. * 
But, Lord, so she wex sodeinliche red ! 
Ne, though men sholden smiten off her 
hed, 

She coude not a word a- right out-bringe 
So sodeinly, for his sod&n cominge 1 


Quod Pandarus, 1 Ye, nece, wol ye here ? 

Dulcamon called is "fleeminge of 
wrecches ” : 

It semeth hard, for wrecches wol not lere 

For verrky slouthe and othre wilful 
tecches : 

This* seid by hem that ben not worth 
two fecches I 


9*3* Arndt y-Afc 

93*. Dvicmm (from Arab, two -homed), 
■mid to Euclid L 47. Here in the general sense 
w difficulty or perplexity. 

qf wncckts; a translation of 
fH f* mUtrorumt acBlntfitg*, applied to Euclid 
^JS^whkh Ik ndMTMy ^ r h ape purposely con fuse a 


But Pandarus, that so wel coude fele 960 
In every thing, to pleye anon bigan, 

And seide, 4 Nece, see how this lord can 
knele 

Now for your trouthe ! Y-see this gentil 
man 1 * 

And with that word he for a quisshin ran, 
And seide, 4 Kneleth now whil that you 
leste ! 

Ther God your hertes bringi sone at 
reste ! *— 

Can I not seyn, for she bad him not rise. 
If sorwe it putte out of her rlmembraunce, 

937. this mmtirt, a* G> y Ukmi w* kmm. 
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Or elite that she took It in the wise 
Of duetl os for his dbservaunce ; 970 

Bat wel wot I she dide him this ples£unce, 
That she him kiste, although she sighte 

And bad him ntte a-doun withouten more. 

Quod Pandarus, * Now wolye wel biginne! 
Now doth him sitt£, gode nece dere, 
Upon your beddte side al ther withinne, 
That ech of you the bet may other 
here ! * — 

And With that wordhe drowhim to the fere, 
And took a light, -and fond his contc- 
naunce 

As for to loke upon an old romaunce. 980 

1 

Criseydi, that was TroiluS* lady right 
And cljer stood on a ground of sikemesse, 
Al thoughte she her servaunt and her 
knight 

Ne sholde of right non untrouthe in her 
gesse, 

Vet natheles, considered his distresse 
And that love is in cause of swich fotye, 
Thus to* him spak she of his jalousie : 

* Lo, herte myn, as wolde th* excellence 
Of love, ayeins the whiche no man may 
Neoughteek goodly maken rteistence, 990 
And ek because 1 felte wel and say 
Your grete trouthe and servise every day, 
And- that your herte al myn was, soth to 


1 And drediles that shal befbunde at preve \ 
But, herte myn, what al this is to seyne 
Shal wel be told, so that ye not you greve, 
Though I to you right on your-self com- 
t pleyne ; 

For ther- with mene I finally the peyne 
That halt your herte and myn in hevinesse 
Fully to slen, and every wrong redresse. 

* My gode myn, n’ot I for-why ne how 
That jalousie, alias, that wikked wivere, 
So causeles is cropen into you, xon 

The harm of which I wolde fayn delivere. 
Allas, that he, al hool, or of him slivere, 
Sholde han his refut in so digne a place ! 
Ther Jove him sone outof your herte arace ! 

1 But O thou Jove, O auctour of nature ! 
Is this an honour to thy deitl, 

That folk ungiltif -suflren here injure, 

And who that giltif is, al quit go’th he ? 

0 were it leveful for to pleyne on thee, xoao 
That undeserved suffrest jalousie, 

Of that I wolde upon thee pleyne and crye! 

1 Ek al my wo is this, that folk now usen 
To seyn right thus, “ Ye, jalousye is love,” 
And wolde a busshel vecfim al excusen 
For-that 00 greyn of love is in it shove 1 
But that wot heighe God that sit above, 
If it be liker love, or hate and grame ! 
And after that it oughte here his name ! 


seyne, 

This drof me for to rewe upon your peyne. 
‘ Au 4 your goodntese have I founde alwey 

yit. 

Of which* my dere herte and al my knight, 
I thonke it you as fer as I have wit, 

Al can r not as muche as it were right ; 
And I cinfortb my conning and my might 
Have, and lq^shal how sore that me 

v - 1000 

Ben to yod trewe and hool with al myn 
herte; 



R ^ L fg ; other* find 4 . 


0*; which* ik*t. 


1 But certein is, som maner jalousye 1030 
Is excusdble more than som, y-wia ; 

As whan cause is, and som swich fantasye 
With piet6 so wel repressed is 
That it unnethe doth or seith amis. 

But goodly drinketh up al his distresse : 
And th at excuse I for the gentilesse. 


* And som so fill of fiuie is and despit 
That it surmounteth his repressioun. 
But, herte myn, ye ben not in that plit, 
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That thanke I God; for- which your 
pusbun 1040 

I wol not calle it but illusioun 
Of hAbundaunce of love and bisy cure, 
That doth your herte this disese endure ; 

« Of which I am right sory, but not wroth. 
But, for zny devoir and your hertes reste, 
Whe’r so you list by ordal, or by oth, 

By sort, or in what wise so you lcste, 

For love of God, lat preve it for the bcste ! 
And if that I be giltif, do me deye I 
Allas, what mighte I more don or seye?’ — 

With that a fewe brighti teres ncwe 1051 
Out of her yen fille, and thus she seyde, 

‘ Now God, thou wost in thought ne dede 
untrewe 

To Troilus was nevere yit Criscyde 1 * — 
With that her hed doun in the bed she 
leyde, 

And with the fhete it wreigh, and sighte 
sore, 

And held her pees : not 00 word spak she 
more. 

But nowhelp God toquenchenal this sorwe ! 
So hope I that he shal, for he best may ! 
For I have seyn of a fill misty moi*we 
Folwen fill ofte a merie somer’s day ; 1061 
And after winter folweth grene May. 

Men sen alday, and reden ck in stories, 
That after sharpe shoures ben vietdries. 


And al the labour he hath don bifom 
He wen’de it lost : he thoughte he n’as 
but lorn. 

‘O Pandarus,’ thoughte he, ‘alias, thy wile 
Scrveth of naught, so weylawey the 
while 1 * — 

And therwithal he heng adoun the hed, 
And hi on knees, and sorwfulliche he 
sighte : zo8o 

What mighte he seyn ? He felte he n’as 
but ded ; 

For wroth was she that sholdc his sdrwes 
lightc. 

But natheles, whan that he speken mighte, 
Than seide he thus, 'God wot that of 
this game, 

Whan al is wist, than am I not to blame 1 * — 

Therwith the sorwe so his herte shette 
That from his yen fil ther not a tcre ; 
And every spirit his vigdur in-knette, 

So they as toned and oppressed were ; 1089 
The feling of his sorwe, or of his fere, 

Or of aught elles, fled was out of towne ; 
And down he fil al sodeinliche a-swowne. 

This was no litel sorwe for to see ; 

But al was hust, for Pandar up as faste, 

' O nece, pes, or we be lost 1 * quod he, 
'Beth not agast!’ But certein,at the laste. 
For this or that, he into bedde him caste. 
And seide, ' O thef, is this a mannes herte? 1 
And off he rente al to his bare sherte. 


This Troilus whan he her wordes herde, 
(Have ye no care !) him liste not to slepe ; 
For it thoughte him no strokes of a yerde 
To here or sen Criseyde his lady wepe, 
But wel he felte aboute his herte crepe, 
For every tere which that Criseyde asterte, 
The crampe of deth, to streyne him by 
the herte. 107s 


And in his minde he gan the time acorse 
ftateverehecomther, or thathe was bom ; 
PfHOw.is wikki tumid into worse, 

T073. mrr, bo Hf only. 


And seide, ' Nece, but ye helpe us now* 
Allas, your owne Troilus is lorn 1 ’ zw 
' Y-wis, so wolde I, and I wiste how, 

Ful fayn 1 * quod she : * Allas, that 
was bom ! ' — 

' Ye, nece, wole ye pullen out the thorn 
That stiketh in his herte, ' quod Pandire; 
'Sey "al foryeve,” and stint is al thfs 
. fare 1 


'Ye, that to me, ’quod she, *tul levert were 
Than al the good the sonne aboute go'th J v 
And therwithal she swor him in his fre, 


1094. But, J Cx. *• and oth tn Per, 

1094. f*r t to H4 G 5 Ca. ^ A**/; . J y *tuf. 


497 



uto*titti 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


BOOK III 


‘ Y-wis, my der* herte, I am not wroth, 
Have here my trouble ! * and many 
another oth ; mi 

'Nowspek to me, for it am I, Criseyde !’ — 
Bnt al for naught: yit mighte he not 
abreyde. 

Therwith his pous and paumds of his hondes 
They gan to frote, and wete his temples 
tweyne ; 

And, to deliver*n him fro bittre bondes, 
She ofte him kiste ; and, shortly for to* 
* seyne, 1117 

Him to revoken she dide al her peyne. 
And at the laste, he gan his breth todrawe, 
And of his swough sone after that adawe, 

And gan bet minde and reson to him take ; 
But wonder sore he was abayst, y-wis, 
And with a sik, when he gan bet awake, 
He seide, * O mercy, God, what thing is 
this?' — 

* Why do ye with your-selven thus amis ? * 
Quod thoCriseyde, ‘ Is this a mannes game ? 
‘ What, Troilus 1 wol ye do thus ? For 
shame I* — 


Had of him take, her thought* tho no fere, 
Ne cause ek non to bidde him thedn*s rise. 
Yit lass* thing than othes may suffise 
In many a cas ; for every wight, I gesse, 
That loveth wel, meneth but gentilesse 1 

But in effect she wold* wite anon 1x49 
Of what man, and ek wher, and also why 
He jalous was, sin ther was cause non ; 
And ek the sign* that he took it by, 
This bad she him to telle her bisily. 

Or elles, certein, she bar him on honde 
That this was don for malice, her to fonde. 

Without* mor*, shortly for to seyne, 

He moste obeye unto his lady heste ; 
And for the lass* harm he most* feyne. 
He seide her, * whan she was at swich 
a feste, 1159 

She mighte on himhanlok*datthe leste — ’ 
N’ot I not what, at dere ynough a risshe, 
As he that nedes moste a $aus* fisshe 1 

Criseyde answdrde, * Swete, al were it so, 
What harm was that, sin I non yvel mene? 
For, by that God that wroughte us both* 


And therwithal her arm over him she leyde, 
And al foryaf, and oft* time him keste. 
He thonk*d her, and to herspakandseyde 
As fil to purpos for his hert*s reste ; 1x31 
And she to that answ*rde him as her leste, 
And with her goodly wordes him disporte 
She gan, and ofte his sorwes to conforte. 

Quod Pandarus, ' For aught I can espyen, 
I nor this candel serven here of nought ; 
Light is not good for sik* folk*s yen ! 
But for the love of God, sin ye be brought 
In thus good plit, lat now non hevy thought 
Ben hanging in the hertes of youtweye ! ’ — 
And bar his candel to the chimeneye. 1141 

Sone after tl gh, though it no%ed* % were, 
Whan die swiche othes as her list devise 

ili?! Tn&uio Uuu t AOu,Ar 

sktmwl 
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two, 

In all* thing is myn entent* dene ! 
Swiche arguments nebennotworthabene! 
Wol ye the childissh jalous contrefete ? 
Now were it worthy that ye werey-bete !’ — 

Tho Troilus gan sorwfully to sike ; 1170 

Lest she be 1 wroth, him thoughte his 
hert* deyde ; 

And seide, * Allas, upon my sorw*s sike 
Have mercy, swet* he^t* myn, Criseyde I 
And if that in tho word*s that I seyde 
Be any wrong, L wol no more t respace ; 
Do what you list, I am al in your grace!’— 

Criseyde answ*rde, ‘Of gilt misericorde ! 
This is to seyn, that I foryeve al this. 117* 
And ever*-mo on this night you recorde, 
And beth wel war ye do no more amis I’— 
‘ Nay, der*hert* myn, ’quod he, ‘y-wis l*— 
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1183-1350 


* And now,’quod she, ‘ that I have don 
*you smerte, 

Foryeve it me, myn owne swet£ herte !’ — 

This Troilus, with blisse of that supprised, 
Putte al in Goddes hond, as he tfiat mente 
No thing but wel ; and, sodeinly a vised, 
He her in arm£s fhste to him hente. 

And Pandarus, with a ful good entente, 
Leyde him to slepe, and seyde, ‘If ye 
ben wise, 

‘Swowneth not now lest more folk 
arise 1’ — xi 90 

What mighte or may the sely larke seye, 
Whan that the sperhauk hath it in bis 
foot? — 

I can no more, but of thise ilke tweye, 
To whom this tale sucr£ be or soot, 
Though that I tarieayeer, som time I moot 
After myn auctour tellen hir gladn&se 
As wel as I have told hir hevinesse. 

Criseydt, which that felte her thus y-take, 
As writen clerkes in hir bokes olde, 1x99 
Right as an aspen leef she gan to quake. 
Whan die him felte her in his armes foldc. 
And Troilus, al hool of cares colde, 

Gan thanken tho the brighte Goddes 
sevene. — 

Thus sondry peynes bringen folk in hevene. 

This Troilus in armes gan her streyne, 
And seide, ‘O swete, as evere mote I gon, 
Now be ye caught ! Now is ther but 
we tweyne I 

Now yeldeth you, for other bote is non I * — 
To that Criseyde answdrde thus anon, 

' N* had I or now, my swete herte dere, 
Ben yolde, y-wis I were now not here ! 1 — 

O, soth is seid, that heled for to be xaxa 
As of a fevere, or other gret sikn^sse. 
Men inostg drinke, as men may alday see, 
Ftd bittrd drinke ; and fortohangladn&se, 


Men drinkenofte peyne and gret distresse : 
I mene it here, as for this ^venture 
That thorugh a peyne hath founden al 
his cure. 

And now swetn&se semeth mori swete 
That bittemesse assayed was biforn ; iaao 
For out of wo in blissd now they flete ; 
Non swich they felten sin they were born. 
Now is this bet than bothe two be lorn 1 
For love of God, take every womman hede 
To werken thus, whan it com'th to thenede 1 

Criseyde, alquit from every drede and tene, 
As she that juste cause had him to triste, 
Made him swich feste, it joye was to sene, 
Whan she his trouthe and clene entente 
wiste ; xa*9 

And as aboute a tree with many a twiste 
Bitrent and wryth the swote wodebinde, 
Gan ech of hem in armes other winde. 

And as the newc abaysed nightingale 
That stinteth first whan she biginneth singe. 
Whan that she hereth any herde tale. 

Or in the hegges any wight steringe. 

And after siker doth her vois out-ringe 5 
Right so Criseyde, whan her dredi stente, 
Opned her herte, and tolde al her entente. 

And right as he that saw his dethy-shapen, 
And deyen moste, in aught that he may 
gesse, x«4x 

And sodeinly rescous doth him escapen, 
And from his deth is brought inSikemesse ; 
For al this world, in swich present glad- 
n£sse 

Is Troilus, and hath his lady swete. — 
With worse hap God lat us neveri mete 1 

Her armes smale, her streight6 bak and 
s°fte, 

Her sides longe, flesshly, smothe, and white 
He gan tdfctroke, and^ood thrift bad ful 
ofte 

"Her snowissh throte, her brestes rounde 
and lite : xq» 
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Thus in this hevene he’gan him to ddite, 
And therwithal a thousand time her kiste, 
That what to don for joye unnethe he 
wiste. 

Than seide he thus, 4 O Love, O Charit6 I 
Thy moder ek, Citherea the swete, 

After thy-self next heri£d be she, 

Venus mene I, the wel-willy plan£te 1 
And next you, Imen&is, I thee grete l 
For never! man was to you Goddes holde 
As I, that ye han brought fro cares colde. 

"Benigne Love, thou holy bond of thinges, 
Who-so wol grace, and list thee not hon- 
ouren, ia 6 a 

Lo, his desir wol flee withouten wingcs ! 
For n’oldestow of bountl hem socourcn 
That serven best and most alwly labduren, 
Yit were al lost, that dar I wel seyn, certes, 
But-if thy grace passed our desertes. 


Yit mot I nede amenden in somwte „ 
Right thorugh the vertu of your*heighe 
servise. 

4 And for the love of God, my lady dere, 
Bin Godliath wrought me for I shal you 
serve, 199c 

As thus he wol how that ye ben my stere 
To do me live, if that you list, or sterve, 
So techeth me how* that I may deserve 
Your thonk, so that I thorugh myn ignor- 
aunce 

Ne do no thing that be you .displesaunce. 

4 For certes, firesshe wommanliche wif, 
This dar I seye, that trouthe and diligence, 
That shal ye finden in me al my lif ; 

N* I wol not, certein, brekenyour defence; 
And if I do, present or in absence, 1300 
For love of God lat slee me with the dede, 
If that it like unto your wommanhede 1 * 


* And, for thou me, that coude leest deserve 
Of hem that nonmbred ben unto thy grace, 
Hast holpen ther I likly was to sterve, 1370 
And me bestowed in so heigh a place 
That th* ilke boundes may no blisse pace, 
I .can no more, but laude and reverence 
Be to thy bount6 and thyn excellence ! * — 

And therwithal Criseyde anon he kiste, 
Of which, certein, she felte no disese ! 
And thus seide he, 4 Now wolde God I 
wftte, 

Myn herte swete, how I you mighte plese I 
Whatman,’ quod he, 4 was evere thus atese 
\sl on whom the fairest and thebeste za8o 
VhaZt evere I say, deyneth her herte reste ? 


4 Y-wis,* quod she, 4 myn owne hertes list, 
My ground of ese, and al myn hett£ dere, 
Gramercy, for on that is al my trist I 
But lat us falle awey fro this mature, 

For this suffiseth which that seyd is here : 
And at 00 word, withouten rlpentaunce, 
Welcome, my knight, my pees, my 
suffisaunce I * — 

Of hir delit or joyes oon the leste 1310 
Were impossible to my wit to seye | 

But juggeth ye that han ben at the feste 
Of swich gladn&se, if that hem listA pleye ! 
I can no more, but thus thise ilke tweye 
That night betwixen drede and sikemesse, 
They felte in love the gret6 worthinesse. 


1 Here may men see that mercy passeth 
■right : 

lit’ experience of this is felt i^me. 

That am unworthy to you, lady bright 
But, hert& myn, of your benignetl , 
So thenketh, though that I unworthy be, j 
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O blisful night, of hem so longe y-sought, 
How blithe unto hem bothetwo thou were ! 
Why n 7 had I swich oon with my soule 
y-bo ught, 

Ye, or the leesti joye that was there ? 1390 
Awey, thou fouli daunger and thoitfore, 
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And lat hem In this hevenA bliss£ dwelle, 
That is so heigh that no man can it telle I 

But how al-though I can not tellen al 
As can myn auctour of his excellence,* 
Yit have I seid, and God to-fom, and shal 
In every thing the gret of his sentence ; 
And if that I, at loves reverence, 

Have anything in eched for the beste, 
Doth therwithal rightoas your-selven leste. 

For mini wordis, here and every part, 1331 
I speke hem alle under correcioun 
Gf you, that feeling han iii loves art, 

And putte hem hool in your discrccioun 
T’encresse or make diminucioun 
Of my langdge ; and that I you biseche. — 
But now to purpos of my rather speche* 

Thise ilki two that ben in armes laft. 

So loth to hem asonder gon it were, 

That ech from other wen’de ben biraft, 1340 
Or ellis, lo, this was hir moste fere, 

Lest al this thing but nice dremes were : 
For-which fill ofte ech of hem scidc, ‘ O 
swete, 

Qippe ich you thus, or elles ich it mete ?’ 

And Lord 1 so he gan goodly on her see 
That nevere his look ne bleynte from her 
face, 

And seide, ‘ O dere herte, may it be 
That this be soth, that ye ben in this 
place ? * — 

* Ye, herte myn, God thanke I of his grace ! 9 
Quod tho Criseyde, and therwithal him 
kiste, 3350 

That wher his spirit was, for joye he n’iste. 

This Troilus ful ofte her fen two 
Gan for to kisse, and seide, ( O yen clere, 
It weri ye that wroughten me this wo, 
Ye humbli nett£s of my lady dere I 


Though ther be mercy writen inyourchere, 
God wot, the text fill hard is, soth, to finde ! 
How coude ye withouten bond me 
bindc ?* — 

Therwith he gan her faste in armis take, 
And wel a thousand times gan he sike, 1360 
Not swiche sorwful sikes as men make 
For wo, or elles whpn that folk ben sike, 
But csy sikes, swiche as ben to like, 

That shewed his affcccioun withinne ; 

Of swiche sikes coude he nothing blinne. 

Sone after this they spake of sondry thinges 
As fil to purpos of hir ^venture, 

And pleying entrechaungeden hir ringes, 
Of which I can not tellen no scripture ; 
But wel I wot a broche of gold azure. 

In which a ruby set was lik an herte, 1371 
Criseyde him yaf, and stak it on his sherte. 

Lord, trowen ye a coveitousd wrecche. 
That blameth love and halt of it despit, 
That of the pens that he can mokre and 
kecchc 

Was evere yit y-yeve him swich delit 
As is in love in 00 point in som plit ? 
Nay, douteles ! for al-so God me save, 

So parfit joye may no nigard have 1 

They wol seyc 1 yis,’ but,’ Lord, so that 
they lye, 1380 

Tho bisy wrecches, ful of wo and drede ! 
They clepen love a woodnesse or folfe. 
But it shal falle hem as I shal you rede : 
They shal forgon the white and ek the 
rede, 

And live in wo. Ther God yeve^hetn 
mischaunce. 

And every lover in his trouthe avaunce I 

As wolde God, thise wrecches that despise 
Servisc of love hadde eres al-so longe 
As hadde Mida, ful of coveitise, 
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As Crassus dide for his affectes wronge, 
To techen bem that coveitise is vice, 

And love is vertu, though men holde it 
nice ! 

Thise ffirt two of whiche that I you seye. 
Whan that hir hertes fill assured were, 
Tho gonne they to speken and to pleye, 
And ek rehersen how and whan and where 
They knewe hem firit, and every wo and 
fere 1398 

That passed was ; but al that hevinesse, 
Y-thanked God, was toraed to gladn&se. 

And evert mo, whan that hem fil to speke 
Of any wo of swich a time a-gon, 

With kissing al that tale sholde breke, 
And fjjrilen in a newe joye anon, 

And diden al hir might, sin they were oon, 
For to recoveren blisse and ben at ese. 
And passed wo with joye countrepese. 

Reson wol not now that I speke of sleep, 
For it acoideth not to my mature : 

God wot, they tokeofthatfullitel keep ! 14x0 
But lest this night that was to hem so dere 
Ne sholde in veyn escape in no manure, 
It was biset in joye and bisinesse 
Of al that souneth into gentilesse. 

Whan that the- cok, comune astrologer, 
Gan on his brest to bete and after crowe, 
And Lucifer, the dayes messager, 

Gan for to rise and out her stremes throwe, 
And estward roos, to him that coude it 
knowe, 


That day of us mot mak£ disseveraunce ! 
For time it is to rise andhennes go, 

Or ell£s I am lost for evertmo 1 

0 night, alias, why n’iltow over us hove 
Aa longe as whan Almena lay by Jove ? 

1 0 blake night, as folk in takes rede, 
That shapen art by God this world to 
hide 1430 

At certein times with thy blakt wede, 
That under that men mighte in reste abide, 
Wei oughten beestes pleyne and folk thee 
chide, 

That ther-as “day with labour wolde us 
breste, 

That thou thus fleest, and deynest us not 
reste ! 

1 Thou dost, alias, too shortly thyn office, 
Thou rakel night I Ther God, mak&e of 

kinde, 

For thou so downward hastest of malice, 
Thee corse, and to our hemispere binde, 
That neveremo under the grounde thou 
winde ! 1440 

For, thorugh thy rakel hying out of Troye, 
Have I forgon thus hastily my joye 1 * — 

This Troilus, that with tho worries felte 
As thoughte him tho, for pietous distresse. 
The bloody teres from his hertt melte, 

As he that nevert yit swich hevinesse 
Assayed had out of so gret gladnesse, 
Gan therwithal Criseyde, his lacjy dere, 
In armesstreyne, and seyde in this manure : 


Fortdna maior, that anon Criseyde 1420 
With herrt soor to Troilus thus seyde : 

4 Myn hertes lif, my trist, and my plesdunce, 
That I was bom, alias ! what me is wo, 
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* O cruel day, accusour of the joye 1450 
That love and night han stole and feste 
y-wryen, 

Acorsed be thy coming into Troye, 

For every bore hath oon of thy brighte 
Jen! 

Envious day, what list thee so t’espyen ? 


14*8. Almena, Alcmena, mother of Hercules 
by Jupiter. 
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Vhat hastow lo^ ? What sek’st thou in 
this place ? 

Tier God thy light so quenche for his grace ! 

Allas, what han thise lovers thee agilt^ 
)espitousday? Thynbe the pine of helle ! 
'or many a lover hastow slayn, and wilt ; 
Tiy pouring in wol no-wher lete hpm 
dwelle I 1460 

Vhat profrestow thy light here for to selle ? 
Jo selle it hem that smale seles grave ! 
Ve wol thee not 1 us nedeth no day have ! ’ 

tad ek the sonne, Titan, wolde he chide, 
tad seide, ‘ O fool, wel may men thee 
despise, 

[hat hast a I night the Da wing by thy side 
tad suffrest her so sone up fro thee rise, 
<or to disesen lovers in this wise 1 
Vhat I hold thy bed ther, thou, and ek 
thy Morwe ! 

preye to God, so yeve you bothc 
sorwe 1 * 1470 

rherwith fill sore he sighte, and thus he 
seyde. 

My lady right, and of my welc and wo 
fhe verray rote, O goodly myn, Criseydc, 
tad shal I rise ? Allas, and shal I so ? 
'Tow fele I that myn herte mot a-two I 
? or how sholde I my lif an houre save, 
Jin that with you is al the joye ich have ? 

What shal I don ? For certes I n*ot how, 
whan, alias, I may the time see 
rhat in this plit I maybe eft with you ! 1480 
tad of my lif, God wot how that shal be ! 
Sin that desir right now so streyneth me, 
Chat I am ded anon but I retome, 
iow sholde I longe, alias, fro you sojome ? 


That I, your owne servant and your knight. 
Were in your herte y-shet as fermely 
As ye in myn, (the whiche thing trewely 
Me levere were than thise worldds 
tweyne), 1490 

Yit sholde I bet enduren al my peyne.* — 

To that Criseyde answerde thus anon, 
And with a sik she seyde, 1 O hertd dere. 
The game, y-wis, so ferforth now is gon, 
That erst shal Fhebus fallen fro his spere, 
And everich egle ben the dowv£s fere, 
And every roche out of his place sterte. 
Or Troilus out of Criseydes herte 1 

‘ Ye ben so depe in-with my herte y-grave, 
That, though I wolde it tome 'out of my 
thought, 1500 

As wisly verray God my soule save, 

To deyen in the peyne I coude nought 1 
And, for the love of God that us hath 
wrought, 

Lat in your brayn non other fantas^e 
So crepe, that it cause me to dye 1 

4 And thatyeme wolde han as fasteinminde 
As I have you, that wolde I you biseche ; 
And if I wiste sothly that to finde, 

God mighte not a point my joy£s eche I 
But herte myn, withoutc more speche, 1510 
Beth to me trcwe, or elles were it routhe ; 
For I am thyn, by God and by my trouthe I 

4 Beth glad for-th^, and live in sikemesse ; 
Thus seide I nevere or now, ne shal to mo I 
And if to you it were a gret gladn&se 
To tome ayein sone after that ye go, 

As fayn wolde I as ye that it were so, 

As wisly God myn herte bringe at reste !* — 
And him in armes took and ofti kiste. 


But natheles, myn owne lady bright, 
fit were it so that I wiste outrely 
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Ayein his wil, sin it mot nedis be, 1500 
This Troilus up ros, and faste him dedde. 
And in his armes took his lady free 
An hundred time, and on his wey him 
spedde ; * 


X487. own*, a* y humble. 

1488. x-iket, a* 7(£*^-(See Lx 549.) 
X499. thus, m^y right; GPmndthui. 
1496. frwoes, JHiR Cs. B| kmwhti. 
15 x 7 . Ihui, J y omst. 
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BdOitm 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


And, With swich voi s as though his herti 
bledde, 

IJe seidi, * Far-wel, dere herte swete ! 
Ther God us graunti sounde and sone 
mete I* — 

To which no word for sorwe she answArde, 
So sore gan his parting her distreyne ; 
And Troilus unto his paleys ferde 
As wo-bigon asshe was, soth to seyne ; 1530 
So harde him wrong of sharp desir the 
peyne 

For to ben eft ther he was in plesaunce, 
That it may nevere out of his rimem- 


PandAre, a-morwi which that comen was 
Unto his nece and gan lfer fairi grete, 
Seide, ‘ Al this night so reyntd it, alias. 
That al my drede is that ye, nec& swete, 
Kan litel leiser had to slepe and mete : 
Al night,’ quod he, * hath reyn so don me 
walfe, 1560 

Tl\at som of us for gode his hed may ake I’ 

And ner he com, and seide, * How stant 
it now 

This brighte morwe ? Nece, how can ye 
fere ? * 

Criseyde answArdA, ‘Nevere the bet for 


braunce. 

t 

RetomAd to his rial paleys sone, 

He softe into his bed gan for to slinke, 
To slepi longe as he was wont to done. 
But al for naught ; he may wel ligge and 

* "ink* 

But slep ne may ther in his herte sinke, 
Thinking how she, for whom desir him 
brende, 

A thousand fold was worth more than he 
wen’de. 1540 


And in his thought gan up and down to 
: winde ‘ 

Her wordes alle and every countenaunce, 
And fermeliche inpressen in his minde 
The lestA point that to him was plesdunce ; 
And verrayliche of th’ ilke rimembraunce 
Desir al newe him brende, and lust to brede 
Gan more than erst, and yit took he non 
hede. 


Criseyde also, right in the selve wise, 

Of Ikoilus gan in her herte shette 
.. His worthineSse, his lust, his dedes 
■ wise, *550 

; His gentilesse, and how she with him 


«- mette, 

- ' Th*nking& Love, he so wel her bisette ; 
Desiring, eft to han her herte dere 
In swich Afplit, she dorste make him chere. 

• t lg«4. vati *s ikntgk, y word** ms 

SS Cx< 1 re,t tam ?' 


you, 

Foxthatyeben! God yeve your herti care! 
God help me so, ye caused al this fere, 
Trowe I,’ quod she, ‘for al your wordes 
white I 

O, who-so seeth you knoweth you ful 
litel’— 

With that she gan her face for to wrye 
Al with the shete, and wex for shame 
red 5 * 57 ° 

And Pandarus gan under for to prye, 
And seide, ‘ Nece, if that I shal be ded, 
Have here a swerd, and smiteth off myn 
hed l ’ 

With that his arm al sodeinly he threste 
U nder her nekke, and at the lasteherkeste 

I posse al that which nedeth not to seye. 
What 1 God foryaf his deth, and she also 
Foryaf, and with her unclA gan to pleye, 
For other cause was ther non than so. 1579 
But of this thing right to th’effect to go, 
Whan time was, homtilherhousshewente; 
And Pandarus hath hoolly his entente. 

Now tome we ayein to Troilus, 

That restiles fill longe a-beddi lay, 

And prively sente after Pandarus 
To him to come in al the lriftte he may. 

I He com anon, not oq£s seide he nay ; 





OOK fit 
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1588-166! 


nd Troilus fill $obr£liche be grette, 
nd down upon his beddes side him sette. 

his Troilus, with al th’affeccioun 1590 
if frendes love, that herte may devise, • 
o Pandarus on knowes fil adoun ; 

.nd, or that he wolde off the place arise, 
[e gan him thonken in his beste wise. 

. thousand time, and gan the day to blessc 
hat he was' born to bringe him fro dis- 
tresse. 

nd seide, c O frend of frendes alder- 
beste 

hat evere was, the sothe for to telle, 
hou hast in hevene y-brought my soule 
at reste 

ro Flegitoun, the fery flood of helle ; 1600 
hat, though I mighte a thousand times selle 
fpon a day my lif in thy servise, 

. mighte not a mote in that suflise. 

Hiesonne, which that al the world may sec, 
aw never£ yit, my lif that dar I leye, 
o inly fair and goodly as is she, 

/hos I am al and shal til that 1 deyc ; 
nd that I thus am hires, dar I seye, 
hat thonkdd be the heighe worthinesse 
)f Love, and ek tny kinde bisinesse ! 1610 

Thus hastow me no litel thing y-yive, 
or which to thee obliged be for ay 
ly lif- And why? For thorugh thy help 
I live, 

>r ellis ded had I ben mony a day ! * — 
nd with that word down in his bed he lay ; 
nd Pandarus fill sobreliche him herde 
'il al was seyd, and than he thusanswdrde : 

My deri frend, if I have don for thee 
a any cas, God wot, it is me lief ; 
nd am as glad as man may of it be, 1630 
j°d help md so t But tak it not a-grief s 

or love of God. be 1 war of this mischief, 

* 

.VgS- thammmt, ah G* y hundrvd (y titht for 


That, ther-as now thou brought art in thy 
blisse, 

That thou thy-self ne cause it not to misse. 

4 For of fortunes sharp advemitd 
The worstc kinde of infortune is this : 

A man to han ben in prosperity. 

And it remembren whan it passed is. i6a8 
Thou’rt wis y-nough, for-thy do not amis : 
Be not loo rakcl, though thou sitte warme, 
For if thou be, certein, it wol thee harme. 

‘Thou art at esc, and hold thee wel ther-inne; 
For also seur as red is every fir. 

As gret a craft is kcpe wel as winne. 
Bridle alwey wel thy speche and thy desir. 
For worldly joyc halt not but by a wir : 
That preveth wel, it brest alday so ofte ; 
For-thy nede is to werken with it softe I* — 

Quod Troilus, 4 I hope, and God to-forn, 
My dcrc frend, that I shal so me bere, 1640 
That in my gilt ther shal no thing be lorn, 
NT wol not rakle as for to greven here. 

It nedeth not this mater ofte stere ; 

For, wistcstow myn herte wel, Panddre, 
By God of this thou woldest litel care I * 

Tho gan he telle him of his glade night, 
And wher-offirsthishertedredde,andhow; 
And seide, 4 Frend, as I am trewe knight. 
And by that feith I shal to God and you, 

I hadde it nevere half so hote as now ; 
And ay the more that desir me biteth 1651 
To love her best, the more it me deliteth. 

4 1 n’ot myself not wisly what it is ; 

But now I fele a newe qualitl, 

Ye, al another than I dide or this.%— . 
Panddre answdrde, and seide thus, that 4 he 
That ones may in hevend blisse be, 

He feleth other-weyes, dar I leye. 

Than th’ ilke time he first herde of it seye. 

This is 00 word for al : this Troilus z66o 
Was nevere ful to speke of this mature, 

1643. this maUr , etc., a? G* (vmr.) ml dmy this 
thing to ttre* 

1043. i/m, «o R Cx. H| (pee iv. 1491) ; J and 
others teve. ' 

X643. By si G*f Gad w§U 


* 595 . __ 

•foo. «L, 

>617. tint, y Aim. 

P*r)m* 0 fG«i t o*G* y That I xhalseyn* 


505 



i66a-i733 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


BdOK III 


And for to preisen unto Pandarus 
The bounty of his righte lady dere, 

And Pandarus to thanke and maken chere. 
This tale ay was span-newe to biginne, 
Til that thfe. night departed hem a- 
twinne. — 

Sone after this, for-that Fortune it wolde, 
Y-comen was die blisful time swete, 1668 
That Troilus was warned that he sholde, 
Ther he was erst, Criseyde his lady mete ; 
For which he felte his herte in joye flete, 
And feithfolly gan alle the Goddes herie. 
And lat see now, if that he can be merie ! 

And holden was the forme and al the wise 
Of her cominge, and cek of his also, 

As it was erst, which nedeth not devise. 
But pleinly to th’effect right for to go, 

In joye and seurtl Pandarus hem two 1678 
A-bedde broughte, whan hem bothe leste ; 
And thus they ben in quiete and in rcste. 

Not nedeth it to you, sin they ben met, 
To axe at me if that they blithe were ; 
For if it erst was wel, tho was it bet 
A thousand fold s this nedeth not t*en- 
quere. 

Agon was every sorwe and every fere 5 
And bothe, y-wis, they hadde, and so they 
wen’de. 

As muche joye as hert& may comprende. 

This n*is no litel thing of for to seye : 
This passeth every wit for to devise ; 1689 
For ech of hem gan othres lust obcye s 
Felidt6, which that thise clerkes wise 
Commenden so, ne may not here suffise : 
This jqy£ may not writen be with inke : 
This passeth al that herte may bi-thinke 1 


Quod Troilus, 1 Allas, now am I war, 
That Pireis and the swifte stedes three, 
Whichd that drawen forth the sonnis char, 
Han gon som by-path in dispit of me : 
That maketh it so sone day to be ; 

And, for the sonne him hasteth thus to rise, 
Ne shal I nevere don him sacrifise 1 ’ 

But nedes day departe hem moste sone ; 
And whan hir speche y-don was and hir 
chere, 1710 

They twinne anon as they benwontto done, 
And setten time of tneting eft i-fere. 

And many a night they wroughte in this 
manure. 

And thus Fortune a time ledde in joye 
Criseyde and eekthiskinges soneofTroye. 

In suftisaunce, in blisse, and in singinges 
This Troilus gan al his lif to lede. 17x7 
I le spendeth, jousteth, maketh festeyinges ; 
He yeveth frely ofte, and chaungeth wede, 
And held aboute him ay, withouten drede, 
A world of folk, as com him wel of kinde, 
The fresshest and the bestehecoudefinde; 

That swich a vois of him was, and a 
stevene, 

Throughout the world, of honour and 
largesse, 

That it up-rong unto the yate of hevene. 
And, as in love, he was in swich gladn&se, 
That in his herte he demed, as I gesse. 
That ther n’is lover in this world at ese 
So wel as he ; and thus gan love him plese. 

The goodlihede or bountl which that 
kinde X7J® 

In any other lady hadde y-set 
Can not the mountaunce of a knotte 


But cruel day (so weylawey the stounde 1) 
Gan for t’aproche as they by signes knewe, 
For which hem thought^ felen dethes 
wounde. 

So wo was hem, that chaungen gan hir 
hewe; 

And day they gonnen to despise al newe, 
Calling it traitour, envious, and worse ; 1700 
And Utterly the dayia light they corse. 


unbinde, 

About his herte, of al Criseyd£s net 

1703. Pireis, HmPirrys; HJCl Pbsrs; other* 
P irons Pirns, Ptrorn, etc. Firoeis, one of the 
four hones of the Chariot of the Sun ; see Ovid, 
Mst . iL 193. 

17x8. fssteyinges, bo S ; other* f*sty*t ts » 
fsxtty ny ng es , etc. 

1790. ny, nritheuten, a? G* y nhsey sut if 
X793. qfkim CMur. ywms qfkisM. 

1730. o mnii , so J G*A ; rest SemuU. 
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e was so narwe y-masked and y-knet, 
3at it undon on any maner side, 
latn’ilnot ben, for aught that may bitidc I 

ad by the hond fill ofle he wolde take, 
lis Pandarus, and into gardin lede, 
ad swich a feste and swich a proces 
make 1739 

im of Criseyde, and of her wommanhede, 
ad of her beautl, that withouten drede 
was an hevene his wordes for to here ; 
ad than he wolde singe in (his manure : 

^ove, that of erthe and see hath 
govemaunce, 

3ve, that his hestes hath in hevenes hye, 
3ve, which that with an holsom alliaunce 
alt peples joined as him list hem gye, 
3ve, that enditeth lawe of companye, 
nd couples doth in vertu for to dwelle, 
nd this acord that I have told and telle. 

[hat that the world, with feith which 
that is stable, 1751 

iverseth so his stoundes concordinge ; 
tiat elements that ben so discordablc 
olden'a bond perpetuely duringe ; 
hat Phebus mot his rosy day forth bringe ; 
ad that the mone hath lordship over 
, the nightes : — 

1 this doth Love, ay heried be his mightes ! 

Hiat that the see, that gredy is to flowcn, 
mstreineth to a certein ende so 1759 

is flodes, that so fiersly they ne growcn 
) drenchen erthe and al for evere-mo ; 
ad if that Love aught lete his bridel go, 
1 that now lov’th asonder sholde lepe, 
ad lost were al, that Love halt now to- 
hepe. 

>0 wold£ God, that auctour is of kinde, 


To cerclen hertes alle, and fastd binde, 
That from his bond no wight the wey 
out wiste ! 

And hertes colde, hem wolde I that he twist e 
To make hem love, and that hem liste 
ay rewe 1770 

On hertes sore, and kepe hem that ben 
trewe 1 * — 

In alle nedes for the townes werre 
He was, and ay the firste in armes dight. 
And certeinly, but-if that bokes erre, 

Save Ector, most y-drad of any wight ; 
And this encrcs of hardincsse and might 
Com him of love, his lady thank to winne. 
That altered his spirit so withinne. 

In time of trewe, on hawking wolde he ride. 
Or elles hunte boor, bere or lioun ; 1780 

The smale beestes leet he gon biside. 
And, whan that he com riding to the toun, 
I'ul ofte his lady from her window doun. 
As fressh as faucon comen out of muwe, 
Ful redy was him goodly to saluwe. 

And most of love and vertu was hisspeche. 
And in despit hadde alle wrecchednesse ; 
And douteles, no nede was him biseche 
T’honduren hem that hadden worthinesse. 
And esen hem that weren in distresse ; 
And glad was he, if any wight wel feide 
That lover was, whan he it wiste or herde. 

For, soth to scyn, he lost held every wight 
But-if he were in Loves heigh servise, 

I mene folk that oughte it ben of right. 
And over al this, so wel coude he devise 
Of sentement, and in so uncouth wise 
Al his array, that every lover thoughte 
That al was wel, what -so he seide os 
wroughte. 


iat with his bond Love of his vertu liste 

'7+4; Troiliu* Song of Love is taken from 
iL metro 8. This song (1744-1771) is 
utted in H«, and inserted later in P. 

1746. wJUcXtJkmt, S0JH4R; H ithmiwhich; 
ft that. 

748. *ndit*th, so JHjRG; Hb tndith; Cx. 
rest knttUtk^nnttk^ etc. (Boethius, 

* > 

i 754* i/aOSns, T and othen HtUlt tm. 

>7fio. fitrtfy, RCx. HflCL D freshly. . 


And though that he be come of blood 
roydl, ilqo 

Him liste of pride at no wight for to dudes 
Benigne he was to ech in general. 

For which he gat him thank in every place. 
Thus wolde Love, y-heried be his grace, 

178s. U ike % so «S Gx. 5 Hg int* this A Us 
J and othen tm U. s 


507 




TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


BOOK 17 


That pride, env^e, and ire, and avarice 
He gan to flee, and everich other vice. 

Thou Lady bright, the doughter to Dione, 
Thy blinde and winged sone eek, daun 
Oipide, 

Ye sustren nine eek, that by Elicone 
In hil Pamaso listen for t’abide, — 18x0 

That ye thus fer han deyned me to gide, 

1805. emye, ami tne, so J ; a* R Hj C* Cl. 
omit and: Cx. Cp. H and trt , tnvye. 


I can no more but, sin that ye wol wende, 
Ye heried ben for ay, withouten ende 1 

Thomgh you have I scid fully in my song 
Th’efFect and joye of Troilus’ servfse, 

Al be that ther was som disese among, 
As to myn auctour listeth to devise. 

My thridde book now ende ich in this 
wise; 

And Troilus in lust and in qui£te 1819 
Is with Criseyde, his owne herte swete. 


BOOK IV 


But al too litel, weylawey the while, 
Lasteth such joye, y-thanked be Fortune, 
That semeth trewest whan she wil bigile 
And can to foies so her song entune 
That she hem hent and blent, traitour 
comune ! 

And' whan a wight is from her wheel y- 
throwe, 

Than laugheth she, and maketh him a 
mowe. 

From Troilus she gan her bright^ face 
Aw ey to writhe, and took of him non 
hede, 9 

But caste him clene out of his lady grace, 
And on hir wheel she sette up Diomede ; 
For- which right now myn herte ginneth 
blede, 

And*now my penne, alias, with which I 
write, 

Quaketh for drede of that I moste endite. 

For how Criseyde Troilus forsook, 

Or at the leeste, how that she was un- 
kinde, 

Mot hennis-forth ben mater of my book, 
As writen folk thorugh which it is in 
minde. 

Allas ! that they sholde everi cause finde 
To speke her harm ; and, if they on her 
lye» w 

•vf Y-wis, hem-self sholde han the vilanye ! 

x.'R omits U. x-aB. 

' 7. «,e?Hf yik*. 


O ye Herines, Nightes doughtren three. 
That endeles compleinen evere in peyne, 
Megera, Alete, and eek Thesiphone 1 
Thou cruel Mars eek, fader to Quirine, 
This ilke ferthe book me helpeth fine, 

So that the los of lif and love i-fore 
Of Troilus be folly shewed here. 

— Ligging in ost, as I have seid or this, 
The Grekes stronge aboute Troyi toun, y 
Bifel that, whan that Phebus shining is 
Upon the brest of Hercules 1 Lioun, 

That Ector with fol many a bold bardun 
Caste on a day with Grekes for to fighte 
As he was wont, to greve hem what he 
mighte. 

N’ot I how long or short it was bitwene 
This purpos and that day they issen 
mente; 

But on a day wel armed, brighte and 
shene, 

With spere in honde and bigge bowes 
bente, 

Ector and many a worthy wight out- 
wente ; 40 

And in the berd anon withouten lette 
Hir fo-men in the feld hem fasti mette. 


аа. Hirlnti 1 the Three Furies, Megsera, 
Alecto, and Tisiphone. (See L 6.) 

аб. Tks ilka ftr the. & This firth* ; H* Thu 
Jxft* and la*t* ; H4 Thufatrd* and last*. 

89. **idy H 4 R Cx. Hi told 
37. ittm, so J; P urn; H 9 tkm*s o* hel * 
ftgktob/mkiam. (Boc. uwi) * 

39,4* Hi S y tnaspoM 1L 39, 40, 
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ie longt day, with speres sharpe y- 
grounde, 

ith arw£s, dartes, swerdes, maces felle, 
icy fighte, and bringen hors and man to 
grounde, , 

id with hir axes out the braines quelle, 
it in the last& shour, soth for to telle, 
lefolk ofTroye hem-selvensomis-ledden 
mt with the wors at night hpmward they 
fledden. 

tte whiche day was taken Antenore 50 
augr£ Polydamas or Monesteo, 
mtippe, Sarpedon, Polynestore, 

)lyte, or eek the Trojan daun Riph£o 
ad othre lasse folk as Phebus6o ; 

> that for harm that day the folk ofTroye 
redden to lese a gret part of hir joyc. 


Trojan, as it is knowen out of drede ; 
And, if that you remembre, I am Calcas 
That alderfirst yaf confort to your nede. 
And tolde wei how that ye sholden spede : 
For dredeles thorugh you dial in a stounde 
Ben Troye y-brent and beten doun to 
grounde. 

* And in what forme and in what maner 
wise 

This toun to shende, and al your list 
t’achcve, 79 

Ye han or this wel herd me you devise s 
This knowe ye, my lordes, as I leve. 
And, for the Grekes weren me so leve, 

I com my-self in my propre persone. 

To teche in this ho'w you was best to done. 


it nath£les a trewe was ther take 
t gret requeste, and tho they gonnen 
trete 

f prisoneres a chaunge for to make, 59 
nd for the surplus yeven sommes grete. 
bis thing anon was couth in every strete 
Dthe in th’assege, in towne, and every 
where, 

nd with thd firste it com to Calcas’ ere. 

Tien Calcas knew this tretis sholdc liolde, 
1 consistdrie among the Grekes sone 
e gan in-thringe forth with lordes olde, 
nd sette him ther-as he was wont to 
done ; 

nd with a chaunged face hem bad a bone, 
or love, of God to don that reverence 
o stinti noise and yeve him audience. 70 

han seide he thus, * Lo, lordes mine, ich 
was 


50* Atts, 10 Hi A; others At, 
5x. MmugrS Polydamas 
*d alto (Boc.) 


or; H| PaUdomas 


53* Pr t H» and {Boc.) 

54- And. a? Or. 

55* So that for harm that day, H3 For al 
ctor; so that (Boc.) _ 

So) H4K.Cs. S(var.); Hi Hg 



• yeve at hb (fret, Crak, CrekM) 
ti me of trawj and tho they goonaa trete 


* Having unto my tresour ne my rente 
Right no resport, to respect of your ese. 
Thus al my* good I lefle, and to you wente, 
Wening in this, my lordes, you to plese. 
But al this los nc doth me no disese : 

I vouche-sauf, as wisly have I joye, 90 
For you to lese al that I have in Troye, 

1 Save of a doughter that I lefle, alias, 
Slepingathome, whan out ofTroye I sterte. 

0 sterne and cruel fader that ich was I 

1 low mighte I have in that so hard an herte? 
Allas, I n’hadde y-brought her in her sherte 1 
Forsorwe of which I wil not live to morwe, 
But-if ye lordes rewe upon my sorwe. 

* For, by that cause I say no time or now 
Her to delivcrc, ich holden have mypes; 
But now or nevere, yif it like yow, xoi 
I may her have right sone douteles. 

O help and grace I amonges al this pres 
Rewe on this olde caitif in distresse. 

Sin I thorugh you have al this hevinesse t 


'Ye have now caught and fetred in prisohn 
Trojans y-nowe ; and if your willts be " *- 
My child with oon may have redempdodn. 


So. ms you, y it me. 

87. tufts, no J H|£k A D ; others tests, tests 
(Boc. ludai) m 

89. this, so J H| Cx. ; e8 H* my; otlm that. 
93. Troys, t* Hg tonne. 

• 7V* nJH| H 4; D Cp. CL (f that. 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


l 00 *" 


Now for the love of God and of bountl, 
Oon of so fele, alas, so yeve him me ! no 
What nede were it this prayer for to weme, 
Sinyesbalbothehan folk and toun as yeme ? 

• On peril of my lif I shal not lye, 
Appollo hath me told it feithfully ; 

I have eek founde it by astronomye, 

By sort and by augdrie eek trewely, 

And dar wel seyn the time is faste by 
That fir and flaumbe on al the toun shal 
sprede ; 

And thus shal Troye tome in asshen dede. 

‘For, certein, Phebus and Neptiinus bothe 
That makeden the walles of the toun xax 
Ben with thefolk of Troye alw£y so wrothe, 
They wol eft bringe it to confosioun 
Right for despit of King Lamladoun : 
Bi-cause he n'olde payen hem hir hire, 
The toun shal yit be set upon'a fire.* 

Telling his tale alwey, this olde greye. 
Humble in his speche, andinhislokingeke. 
The salte teres from his yen tweye 
Ful faste ronnen doun by either cheke. 130 
So longe, he gan of socour hem biseke 
, That, for to hele him of his sikes sore. 
They yave him Antenor withouten more. 

But who was glad y-nough but Calcas tho ! 
And of this thing fill sone his nedes leyde 
On hem*that sholden for the tretis go, 
And hem for Antenor fill ofte preyde 
To bringen horn King Thoas and Criseyde : 
And whan Pridm his save garde sente, 
Th’embassadours to Troye streight they 
wente. 140 

The cause y-told of hir cominge, the olde 
Priam, the king, ful sone in general 
Let her-upon his parlement to holde, 

Of which th’effect rehersen you I shal : 

in. makedem, ao J R y (exc. A Cl.) J a* G a S 
mnmRm milts Hs Hi Cx. A CL modem. 
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Th’embassadours ben answer’d for finil, , 
Th’exchaunge of prisoneres andal this nede 
Hem liketh wel ; and forth in theyprocede. 

l^iis Troilus was present in the place, 
Whan axed was for Antenor Criseyde ; 249 
For- which ful sone chaungen gan his foce 
As he that with tho word^s wel neigh deyde, 
But natheles he no word to it seyde ; 
Lest men sholde his affeccioun espye. 
With mannes herte he gan his sorwe drye. 

And fill of anguissh and of grisly drede 
Abood what other lordes wolde seye ; 
And if they wolde graunte, as God forbede, 
Th’exchaunge of her, than thoughte he 
thinges tweye : 

First how to save her honour, and what weye 
He mighte best th’eschaunge of her with- 
stonde ; z6o 

Ful faste he caste howal this mighte stonde. 

Love made him al prest to don her bide, 
Or rather dyen than she sholde go ; 

But Reson seide him on that other side, 

‘ Withoute assent of her ne do not so, 

If thou debate it, lest she b* thy fo. 

And seyn that thorugh thy medling is 
y-blowe 

Your bother love, theritwaserstunknowe. 1 

For- which he gan deliberen for the beste, 
That, though the lordes wolde that she 
wente, 17° 

He wolde lete hem graunt&what hem lestc, 
And tellehis lady first what that they mente; 
And whan that die hadseidhimher entente, 
Therafter wolde he werken al-so blive, 
Theigh al the world ayein it woldi strive. 

Ector which that right wel theGrek&herde, 
For Antenor how they wolde han Criseyde, 
Gan it withstonde and sobreliche answ&de : 

156. other lordet wolde, & G* y lordes wolde 
(uftjto it. 
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Sires, she n’is no prisoner,’ he seyde ; 179 
I n’ot on you who that this charge leyde ; 
kit on my part ye may eft-sone hem telle, 
Ve usen here no wommen for to selle.’ 


Altheigh that Ector nay ful oftA preyde ; 
That finaly, what wight that it withseyde, 
It was for naught : it mostA ben and sholde. 
For substance of the parlAment it wolde. 


[lie noise of peple up-sterte than at ones 
U breme as blase of straw y-set on fire ; 
«*or Infortune it wolde for the nones, 
rhey sholden hir confiisioun desire. 

Ector ! ’quod they, * What gost may you 
enspire 

Ibis woman thus to shilde, and don us lese 
3aun Antenor — a wrong wey now ye 
chese — x8g 


That is so wis and eek so bold baroun ? 
And we han nede of folk as men may se. 
-le is eek oqn the grettest of this toun ! 

3 Ector, lat tho fantasies be 1 
3 King Priam 1 ’ quod they, ‘ thus siggen 
we, 

fhat al our vois is to forgon Criseyde.’ 
And to deliveren Antenor they preyde. 


3 Juvenal, lord, soth is thy sentence : 
fhat litel witen folk what is to yeme, 
rhat they ne finde in hir desir offence ; 
for cloude of errour letteth hem disceme 
Nhat best is. And lo, here ensaumple as 
yeme ! 

Hiis folk desiren now deliverance 
3f Antenor, that broughte hfem to 
mischance ; 


for he was after traitour to the toun 
3f Trpye. Alas, they quitte him out too 
rathe ! 

3 nice world, lo, thy discrecioun ! 
Driseyde which that nevere dide hem scathe 
ihal now no lenger in her blisse bathe ; 
But Antenor, he shal come horn to toune, 
And she shal out : thus seiden here and 

liniinp 1 axo 


for- which delivered was by parlAment 
for Antenor to yelden out Criseyde, 
And it pronounced by the president. 


>97* , 
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Departed out of parlement echone. 

This Troilus withoute wordes mo 
Into his chambre spedde him faste, allone 
But-if it were a man of his or two, mi 
The whiche he bad out faste for to go, 
Because he wolde slepen, as he seyde ; 
And hastily upon his bed him leyde. 

And as in winter leves ben biraft, 

Ech after other, til the tree be bare, 

So that thcr n’is but bark and braunche 
y-lafte, 

Li’th Troilus biraft of ech welfare, 
Y-bounden in the blake bark of care, sag 
Disposed wood out of his wit to breyde. 
So sore him sat the chaunging of Criseyde. 


He rist him up, and every dore he shette 
And window eek ; and tho this sorwful 
man 

Upon his beddes side adoun him sette, 
Ful lik a ded imdge pale and wan ; 

And in his brest the heped wo began 
Outbreste, and he to werken in this wise 
In his woodnlsse, as I shal you devise. • 


Right as the wilde bole ginneth springe 
Nowhere, now there, y-darted totheherte. 
And cf his deth roreth in cdmpleininge, 
Right so gan he aboute thechambrA sterte, 
Smiting his brest ay with his fistes smerte ; 
His hed to walle, his body to the grounde 
Ful ofte he swapte, himselven toconfounde. 


His yen two for pietA of herte. 

Out stremeden as swifte welles t weye ; 
The heighe sobbes of his sorwes smerte 
His speche him rafte : unnethAs mighte 
he seye, «49 
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* 


a 0 deth, alias 1 whyn’ilt thou do me deye? 
A-corsid be that day which that Nature 
Shoop me ’to be a lives creature 1 * 

But after, whan the furie, and al this rage 
Which that his herti twiste and faste 
threste, 

By lengthe of time somwhat gan aswage, 
Upon his bed he leide him doun to reste. 
But tho bigonnd’his teres more out-breste* 
That wonder is the body may suffice 
To half this wo which that I you devise. 

Than seide he thus : 1 Fortune, alias the 
while 1 a 6o 

Whfit have I don? What have I thus 
a-gilt ? 

Hpw mightestow for routhe me bigile ? 

Is ther no grace ? And' shal I thus be 
spilt? 

Shal thus Criseyde awey, for -that thou 
wilt? 

Allas, how mayst thou in thyn herte finde 
To be to me thus cruel and unlcinde ? 

‘ Have I thee not honoured al my live, 
As thou wei wost,- above the Goddes alle? 
Why wiltow me fro joye thus deprive ? 

Q Troilus, what may men now thee calle 
Bdt wrecche of wrecches, out of honour 
* falle 371 

Jxpa misArie, in which I wol biwaile 
Criseyde, alias, til that the breth'me faile. 

® Allas, Fortune 1 if that my lif in joye 
Disples&l hadde unto thy foule envjfe. 
Why nTiaddestow my fader king of Troye 
Biraft tl*e lif, or don my brethren dye, 

Or slain myself that thus compleine and 
aye? 

I, combri-world, that may ofno thing serve, 
But alwey dye and nevere fully sterve I 


‘ If that Criseyde allonfc were me laft a8x 
Nought roughte I whiderward thou woldest 
stere j 



And ha, alias, than hast thou me Viraft l 
But evaimo, lo, this is thy manure 
To reve a wight that most is to him dere, 
To preve in that thy gerfiil violence 1 
Thus am I lost : ther helpeth no defence ! 

* O veijay Lord, O Love 1 O God, alias ! 
That knowest best myn herte and al my 

thought 1 389 

What shal myjsorwful lif don in this cas 
If I forgo that I so dere have bought ? . 
Sin ye Criseyde and me han fully brought 
Into your grace, and bothe our hertes 
seled, 

How may ye suffre, alias, it be repeled ? 

• • 

* What shal I don? I shal, whil I may dufe 
On live, in torment and in cruel peyne t 
This lnfortune or this disAventure 
Allone as I was bom, y-wis, compleyne ; ' 
Ne nevere wol I sen it shine dr reyne ; 
But ende I wol, as Edippe in derkn&se, ( 
My sorwful lif, and deyen for dfartresse. . 

e O wery gpst, that errest to and fro, f 30* 
Why n’iltow flen out of the wofull&te 
Body that evere mighte on ground^ go? 

O soule, lurking in this wo, unneste 1 
Fie forth out of myn herte and fct it 
breste, 

And folwe alwey Criseyde thy lady dere 
Thy righte place is now no lenger here. 

* O woful yen two, sin your disport 
Was al to seen Criseydes yen brighte, 310, 
What shal ye don, but for my dlsconfbrt 
Stonden for naught and wepen out your’ 

sighte? 

Sin she is queynt that wont was you to 
lighte. 

In veyn fro this forth have ich yen tweye 
I-formed, sin yofir vatu is aweye, 

895. y read : What I mayAan t / th*L m *//l 
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3 my Q lady *ovijeyne 

f th* ilki woful soult that thus cryeth, 
rho shal now yevt confbrt to my peyne ? 
lias, no wight I But whan myn herte 
dyeth, . 3 p 

If spirit which that so unto you hyeth 
eceive in gre, for that shal ay you serve ! 
dt-thy no fors is though the body sterve I 

!> ye lovlrcs that heighe upon the wheel 
en set of Fortune, in good ^venture, 
od levt that ye finde ay love of steel, 
nd longt mote your lif in joye endure ! 
at. whan ye comen by my sepulture, 
emembreth that your felaw resteth there ; 
or I lovede eek, though I unworthy were. 


3 olde, unholsom and mislived man, — 
alcas I mene, — alias, what aileth thee 

0 ben a Grek, sin thou art bom Trojdn ? 
Calcas, which that wilt my bane- be, - 

1 cursed timt was thou bom for me ! 
s woldt blisful Jove for his joye 
hatlthee haddc wher I wolde in Troye ! 9 

thousand sik&s hotter than the glede 
ut of hiabrest, ech after other, wente, 
edled with pleintds newe his wo to fede, 
orwhich his woful teres nevere stente ; 346 
ud shortly so his peines him to-rente, 
od wez so maat, that joyt nor penaunce 
e feleth non, but li’th forth in a traunce. 


uuUrO, which that at the pari emeu t 
od herd what every lord and burgesseyde, 
od how fal graunted was by oon assent 
V Antenor tb yelden $0 Criseyde, 
an wd neigh wood out ofhis wit tobreyde ; 
> that for TO) he n’istt what he mente, ■ 
111 in a rees to Troilus he wente. 350 


certebr knight, that for the tim£ kepte 
tie chambri dore, undide it him anon ; 
od Bandar, that fill tendreliche wepte, 
■to his derke chainbrd stille as ston 
3w ord th^bed gan softtly to gon, 

ivHiCx* tkmis y 

P^Hyr th*x thy t y*r. 



So ednfus that he n*iste what to seye : 

For verray wo bis wit was neigh aweye. 

And with his chere aSd lokin*al to- ton* 
For sorwe of this, and with his armtsfolden, 
He stood this woful Troilus bifom, . 36b 
And on his pitous face he gan biholdeh $ 
But, Lord, so ofte gan his herte coldeo, 
Seing his frend in wo, whos hevinetse 
His herte slough, as thoughte him, for 
distresse. * 

This woful wight, this .Troilus, that fefte 
His frend Pand&re y-comen him to see, 
Gan as the snow ayein the sonn& melte ; 
For- which this sorwful Pandar, of pitt, 
Gan for to wepe as tendreliche as he ; 

And specheles thus ben thise ilkd twaye. 
That neither mighte 00 word forsorwtseye. 

But at the laste this woful Troilus, 37 « 

Neigh ded for smert, gan bresten out to 
rore. 

And with a sorwful noise he seidt thus. 
Among his sobbes and his sights sore, 

* Lo, Pandar, I am ded, without^ more ! 
Hastow not herd at porlement,’ he seyde, 

1 For Antenor how lost is my Criseyde ? * 

This Pandarus, fill ded and pale of he we*, 
Ful pitously answlrde and seid&, 4 Yis I 3I0 
As wisly were it fids as it is trewe 
That I have herd, and wot al how it is. 

O mercy, God, who wolde han trowed this I 
Who wolde have wen’d that, in so lit$l a 
thro we, 

Fortune our joyt wolde han over-throwe i 
* 

* For in this world ther n’is no cr&ture,/ 
As to my doom, that evert saw rufne 
Straunger than this, thorugh cs » of 

^venture. 

But who may al eschewe or al devine? 
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Swich is the world I For-thy I thus define : 
Ne trust no wight to findcn in fortune 391 
Ay propretd ; her fifths ben commdne. 

* But tel me this/ why thou art now so mad 
To sorwen thus. Why li’stow in this wise, 
Sin thy desir al hoolly hastow had, 

So that by right it oughte y-nough suffice? 
But I, that nevere felte in my servise 
A frendly chere or looking of an ye, 
**tme urns wepe and wailen til I dye ! 

* And over el this, as thou wel wost thy- 

selve. 

This town is fill of ladies al aboute ; 401 
And, to my doom, fairer thanswiche twelve 
As evere die was, shal I finde in som route, 
Ye, oon or two, withouten any doute. 
For-thy be glad, myn owne dere brother ! 
tf 'she be lost, we shal recovere another ! 

'• What ! God forbede alwey that ech 
plesdunce 

In 00 thing were, and in non other wight ! 
If oon can singe, another can wel daunce ; 
If this be goodly, that is glad and light ; 
And this is fair, and that can good a-righL 
Fch for. his vertu holden is for dere, 41a 
Bothe heroner and faucon for riv£r'e 1 

f And ek, as writ Zands that was fill wis, 
•$*Theoew£ love out-chaseth ofte the old e,” 
,And upon newe cas li’th newe avis. 
^Tlfenk ek thy lif.to saven artow holde I 
Swich fir by proces mot of kinde colde ; 
For Sin it n’is but casuel plesaunce, 4x9 
Som cas dial putte it out of r^membraunce. 

* For al-so seur as day com’th after night, 
The newi love, labour or other wo, 

Or dies 'seide seing of a wight j , 

Don' bide afiecciouns alle over-go. 

And, for thy part, thou shalt han oonof tho 
Tkbrtegge with thy bittre peines smerte : 
Absence of her shal drive her out of 
-r * " herte 1* — ‘ * 

^hisewordes seide he for die nones alle, 
sjfb helgt bisfirend,Iest he forsbrwe deyde ; 

4S0b thot My-tho, 

wJU^Cs.; Jaadothenr la 


For douteies, to don his wo to folic, ip 
He roughte not what unthrift that h^seyde. 
But Troilus, that neigh for sorWe deyde, 
Took litel hide of al that evere he mente; 

Oon ere it herde, att’other out it wente. 

■ 

Butatthelasteanswlrdeand seide, ‘Fiend. 
-This lechecrait, or heied thus to be, 
Were wel sittfnge, if that I were a fend. 
To traysen her that trewe is unto me ! 

I preye God, lat this conseil nevere th£; 
But do me rather sterve anon right here 
Or I so do as thou me woldest lere 1 44. 

•She that I serve, y-wis, what-so thouseye, 
To whom myn herte enhabit is by right, 
Shal han me hoolly heres til that I deye. 
What ! Fandarus, sin I have her bihigh^ 
I wol not ben untrewe for no wight 5 
But as her man I wol ay live and sterrtj 
And nevere other creature serve I 

‘ And ther thou seyst thou stunt as fairi finde 
As she, lat be, mak no comparisoun 
To creature y-formed here by kinde 1 

0 leve Fandar, in conclusioun, 

1 wol not ben of thyn opinioun 
Touching al this ; for-thy, I thee biseche, 
So hold thy pees: thou sleest me witk 

thy speche I 

1 Thou biddest me I sholde love another 
Al firesshly newe, and lat Criseyde go ! 

It li'th not in my power, leve brother ; 
And though I mighte, I wolde not do so. 
But canstow pleyen raket, to and fro, 
Netle in, dokke out, now this, now tbafj 
c Panddre, 

Now fouie falle her for thy Wo that care! 

‘ Thou forest ek by me, thou Pandarus, 
As he that, whan a man is wo-bigon, 

He com’th tohima pas and seith right thni 
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Id 


Thenk not on Smert, and thou shalt 
feli non I ” 

"hem most me first transmuwin in a ston, 
nd reve me my passiounes a lie, 

>r thou so lightly do my wo to falle ! js 9 

rhe deth may wel out of my brest departe 
he lif, so long& may this sorwe mine ; 
ut fro my soul6 shal Criseydes darte 
►utnevere mo 5 but doun with Proserpine, 
Than I am ded, I wol go wone in pine ; 
nd ther I Wol etemaly compleyne 
his wo, and how that twinned be we 
tweyne ! 


Withouten worries mo, I wol be ded 1 900 
O deth, that ender art of sorw£s alle, 
Com now, sin I so ofte after thee calle ; 
For sely is that deth, sotb for to seyne. 
That, ofte y-cleped, com’th and endeth 
peyne ! 

4 Wel wot I, whil my lif was in quilte, ' 
Or deth me slowe I wolde han yiven hire ; 
But now his coming is to me so swete 
That in this world I no thing so desire.r* 
O deth, sin with this sorwe I am on fire. 
Thou outher do m’ anon in teres drenche. 
Or with thy coldc strok myn het£ quenche 1 


Ihou hast here maad an argument, forfyn, 
'ow that it sholde a lasse peine be 
riseyde to forgon, for she was myn, 
nd livede in ese and in felidte ! 480 

^hy gabbestow ? that seidest thus to me, 
hat “him is wors that isfro weley-throwe, 
han he had erst non of that wele y- 
knowe 1 ’* 


4 Sin that thou slcest so fele in sondiy wise 
Ayeins hir wil, unpreyed, day and night, 
Do me at my requeste this, servise s 514 
Delivere now the world, than dostow right. 
Of me that am the wofullest& wight 
That everc was ; for time is that I sterve. 
Sin in this world of right naught may I 
serve ! * — 


But sey me this : sin that thee think’th 
so light * 

u chaunge so in love ay to and fro, 

Tiy hastow not don bisily thy might 
0 chaungen her that doth thee al thy wo? 
Tiy n’iltow lete her from thy herte go ? 
Tiy n’iltow love another lady swete, 
bat may thyn hertd setten in qui6te? 490 


f thou hast had in love ayyit mischaunce, 
nd canst it not yit fro thyn herte drive, 
that have lived in lust and in plesduncc 
r ith her as muche as creature on-live, 
o w sholde I that fory ete, and that so bli ve ? 
where hastow ben hid so longe in muwe, 
bat canst so wel and formaly arguwe 1 


fay, Pandarus, naught worth is al thy red ; 
“t douteles, for aught that may bifallc, 


480. 
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This Troilus in teres gan distille, 

As licour out of alambic, ful faste ; 500 

And Pandarus gan holde his tongi stille, 
And to the grounde his yen doun he caste. 
But natheles thus thoughte he at the laste, 
‘What, parde, rather than my felaw deye, 
Yit shal I somwhat more unto him seye 1 9 

And seide, 1 Frend, sin thou hast swidi 
distresse, 

And sin thee list myn arguments to blame. 
Why n’ilt thy-selven helpe to redresse. 
And with thy manhod letten al this grame ? 
To ravisshe her ne canstow not? for shame! 
And outher lat her out of toun£ fare 531 
Or hold her stille, and lef this nic6 cue 1 


1 Artow in Troye, and hast non haidiment 
To take a womman which that loveth thee 
And wolde her-selven ben of thyn assent? 
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How is not this a nic£ vanitl ? 

Ris up anon, and lat thy wiping be, 

And kith thou art a man ; for in this houre 
I wol be ded, or she shal bleven oure 1 * — 

To this answBrde him Troilus fill softe, 
And seid&, 4 Pard6, leve brother dere, 541 
A 1 this have I my-selve y-thought ful ofte, 
And mori thing than thou devisest here. 
But why this thing is left, thou shalt wel 
, , here; 

And whan thou me hast yiven audience, 
Ther-after maystow telle al thy sentence. 

4 First, sin thou wost this town hath al this 
werre 

For ravisshing of women so by might, 

It sholde not be suffred me to erre, 549 
As it stant now, ne don so gret unright. 

I sholde han also blame of every wight, 
My fadres graunt if that I so withstood, 
Sin she is chaunged for the townes good. 

4 1 have ek thought, so it were her assent, 
To axe her at my fader of his grace ; 
Than thenke I, this were her accuse- 
ment, 

Sin wel I wot I may her not purchice. 
For sin my fader in so heigh a place 
As parliment hath her eschaunge ensiled 
He n’il for me his honour he repeled. 560 

* Yit drede I most her herte to perturbe 
With violence, if I do swich a game ; 
For, if I wolde it openly disturbe, 

It moste be disdaundre to her name, 

And me were levere ded than her defame. 
As n’oldi God but-if I sholde have 
Her honour levere than my lif to save 1 


Thus weping that he coud6*never£ cesae, 
He seide, 4 Allas, how .shal I, wrecche, 
fere?’ 

For wel fele I alw6y my love encresse, 
And hope islasse andlasse alw£y, Pandire; 
Encressen ek the causes of my care ; 579 
So weylawey, why n’il myn herti breste? 
For- why in love is litel hertes reste 1 * — 

Pandire answirde, ‘Frend, thou mayst for 
me 

Don as thee list. But hadde ich it so hote, 
And thyn estat, she sholde go with me 1 
Though al this town cri'de on thisrihing 
by note, 

I n’olde sette at al the noise a grote 1 
For whan men han wel cried, than lat 
~ hem roune 1 

For wonder last but nine night nevere in 
loune 1 

* Devine not in reson ay so depe 
Ne preciously, but help ihy-selve anon 1 591 
Bet is that other than thy-selve wepe, 
And namely sin ye two ben al oon 1 
Ris up, for by myn bed she shal not gon 
And rather be a lite in blame y-founde 
Than sterve here as a gnat without 
wounde ! 

1 It is no rape in my dom, ne no vice, 
Her to with-holden that thee loveth mosl 
Paraunter she may holden thee for nice 
To lete her go thus to the Grekes oost 55 
Thenk ek Fortune, as wel thy-selven wos 
Helpeth an hardy man to his emprise, 
And fleeth fro wrecches for hir cowardise. 

1 ‘And though thy lady wolde alite her greve, 
Thou shalt thy pees fol wel her-after make ; 


1 Thus am I lost, for aught that I may see ; 
For certein is, sin that I am her knight, 

I have her honour leveri yit than me 570 
In every cas, as lover oughte of right 
Thus am I with desir and reson. twight : 
Desir for to disturben her me redeth, 

• And reson n’il, not, so myn herte dredeth.’ 
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lut as for maL certain, I can not leve 
bat she wolae it as now for yvel take. 
Vhy sholde thanne of-fo^d thyn herte 
quake? 

'henk how that Paris hath, that is l}iy 
brother, 

Hove; and why shaltownothave another? 

And Troilus, 00 thing I dar thee swere : 
bat if Crisfeydi, which that is thy lief, 6x x 
Tow loveth thee as wel as thou dost here, 
tod help me so, she n’il not. take a-grief 
heigh thou do bote anon in this mischief, 
ig^if she wilneth fro thee forth to passe, 
ban is she fids : so love her wel the lasse 1 


• Wher-of artow,’ quod Pandar, « than 

• amayed, 

That n’ost not thatshe wol benyveleapayed 
To ravisshe her, sin thou hast not ben there. 
But any aungel tolde it in thyn ere ? 

* For -thy ris up, as* naught ne were, anon. 
And wassh thy face, and to the king thou 

wende, 

Or he may wondren why thou art thus gon. 
Thou most with wisdom him and othrd 
blende, 

Or upon cas he may after thee sende 649 
Or thou be war. And, shortly, brother dere. 
Be glad, and lat me werke in this mature* 


For- thy tak herte, and thenk thus as a 
knight : 

borugh love is broken alday every lawe. 
Lith now somwhdt thy corage and thy 
might, 

lave mercy on thy-self for any awe. 620 
-at not this wrecched wo thyn herte gna we, 
lut manly set the world on sixe andsevene, 
md if thou deye a martir, go to hevene ! 

I wol my-self ben with thee at this dede, 
bough ich and al my kin upon a stoundc 
•hulle in a strete as dogges liggen dede, 
borugh-girt with many a wide and blody 
wounde. 

a every cas I wol a trend be found. 628 
md if thee list here sterven as a wrecche, 
ulieu, thedevilhavehim that itrecche I ’ — 


‘ For I shal shape it so, that sikerly 
Thou shalt this night, som time in som' 
manure, 

Come speken with thy lady prively ; 

And by her wordes ek and by her chere 
Thou shalt ful sone apdrceive and wel here 
Al her entente, and of this cas the beste. 
And far now wel, forin this point I reste.*— 

The swifte Fame, which that falsi thinges 
Egdl reporteth lik the thinges trewe, 660 
Was thorugh-out Troye y-fled with presti 
winges 

Fro man to man, and made this talealnewe. 
How Calcas’ doughter with her brighti 
hewe, 

At parlement, withoute wordes more, 
Y-graunted was in chaunge of Antenore. 


bis Troilus gan with tho wordes quiken, 
tnd seide, ‘ Frend, gramercy, ich assente. 
tot certeinly thou mayst not so me priken, 
peyni non ne may me so tormente, 
bat for no cas it is not myn entente, 
tt shorte wordes, though I deyen sholde, 
"o ravisshe her, but-if herselve it wolde. 1 


‘anddreanswirde, ‘Of that be as be may ! 
tot tel me thanne, hastow herwil assayed, 
bat sorwest thus?' And he answirdi, 
‘Nay.* 640 

kw, so a ; rest tptda. 
it* J and other* omit. , , , 
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The whiche tale anon right as Criseyde 
Had herd, she, which that of her ihther 
roughte 

As in this cas right naught, ne whan he' 
deyde, 

Ful bisily to Jupiter bisoughte 
Yeve him mischaunce that this tzetis 
broughte ; 670 

But, shortly, lest thise tales soth& were. 
She dorste at no wight axen it for fere. 
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TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


BOOK iv 


Aidifethathaddcher herte and al her minde 
On Troilus biset so wonder faste, 

That al this world ne mighte her love 
tmbinde, 

Ne Troilus out of her herte caste, 

She wol ben his, whil thpt her lif may laste : 
And thus die brenneth bothe in love and 
drede, 

So that die n’ist* what was best to rede. 


For- which no lenger mightjjjriie restreyne 
Her teres, so they gonnen Up to welle, 
That yaven sidles of the bittre peyne 710 
In which her spirit was and most* dwelle, 
Remembring her from hevene into whidi 
helle 

She fallen was, sin die forgo’th the sighte 
Of Troilus ; and sorwfiilly she sighte. 


But, as men sen in tounes al aboute, 680 
That wommen usen frendes to vislte, 

So to Criseyde of wommen com a route 
For pitous joye, and wen’den her delite, 
And with hir tales, dere y-nough a mite, 
Thise wommen whiche that in the cit* 
* dwelle, 

They sette hem down, and seide as I shal 
telle. 


Quod first that oon, * I am glad, trewAly, 
Bicause of you that shal your fader see.’ 
Another seide, 1 Y-wis, so n’am not I ; 
For al too litel hath she with us be.’ 690 
The thridde answfrde, ‘I hope, y-wis, 
that she 

Shal bringen us the pees on every side ; 
That, when die go’th, almighty God her 
gide !’ 

Tho wordis and tho womanisshe thinges 
She herd* right as though die thennes were, 
For al this while her herte on other thing is, 
Although the body sat among hem there ; 
God wot her Advertence is elleswhere, 

For Troilus fill faste her soul* soughte : 699 
Without* word alwAy on him she though te. 


Thise wommen, that so wen’den her to plese, 
AboptA naught thus gonnehir tales spende : 
Swich vanitA ne can don her non ese, 

As she that al this men* while brende 
Of other pessioun than that they wen’de, 
So that she felte almost her hert* dye 
For wo, and wery of that compaqye. 


Wf.tffW* Tk dt, toe; rest Quod 
_ (I, thriddt. 

d ikU wkiUj so t ; rest God it wot. 
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And th’ ilk* fooles, sitting her aboute, 
Wen’den that she sowepte and sighte sore, 
Bicause that die sholde from that route 
Departe, and never* pleye with hem more. 
And they that hadde knowen her of jore 
Saye her so wepe, and thoughte it km 3 e- 
nesse ; 700 

And ech of hem wep ek for her distresse. 


And bisily they gonnen her conforten 
Of thing, God wot, on which die litel 
thoughte, 

And with hir wordeswen’denherdisporten, 
And to be glad they often her bisoughte. 
But swich an ese therwith they her 
wroughte, 

Right as a man is esed for to fele. 

For ache of hed to clawen him on his hele 1 

But after al this nice vanit* " 

They toke hir leve, and hom they wenten 
alle. 730 

Criseyde, fill of sorwful piet* 

Into thechaumbreupwenteoutof the halle, 
And on her bed for ded she gan to falle, 
In purpos never* thennes for to rise ; 

And thus she wroughte as I shal you devise. 

The salt* terAs from her yen tweyne 
Out-ronne as shour in Aperil fill swithe : 
Her whit* brest she jget, and for the peyne 
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ter the dethtahe cri’de a thousand si the, 
i he that wont her wo was for to lithe '740 
e mot fbigon ; for which dis&venture* 
e held herself a forlost creature. 

• 

sounded heer, thatsonnissh wasof hewe 
e rente, and ek her fingres longe and 

■male 

e wrong fill ofte, and bad God on her 
rewe 

id with the deth do bote upon her bale. 
shew£, whilom bright that tho was pale, 
rwitnesaeof her wo and herconstreynte ; 
dWhiis she spak, sobbing in her com- 
pleynte : 

lias 1* quod she, ‘out of this regioun 750 
woful wrecche and- infortuned wight, 
id bom in cursed constellacioun, 

>t gon,and thus departen fro my knight I 
:> worth that day, and namely that night, 

1 which I saw him first with yen tweyne, 
atcausethme, and ichhim, al this peyne ! 

Hiat shal hedon? Whatshal I don also ? 
>w shal I live, if that 1 from him twinne? 
dere herte ek, that I love so, 
bo shal that sorwe slee that yc ben 
inne? 7 60 

Calcas fader, thyn be al this sinne ! 
id cursed be that day which that Argive 

2 of her body bar to ben on-live ! 

o what fin sholde I live and sorwe thus ? 
>w sholde a fi«h withoute water dure ? 
bat is Griseyd6 worth from Troilus ? 

>w sholde a plaunte or other creature 
vqu withoute his kind& noriture ? 
r-which fill ofte a by- word here I seye, 
*t, “erthiles, mot grene sone deye.” 770 

shal don thus : sin nother swerd ne darte 

* I non handle for the cruelty, 

¥ 

54- tyrmd 1 
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That ilke day, I shal from you dfcparte, 

If sorwe of that ^n'il not my bant be, 
Ther shal no mete or drink* come in me. 
Til I my soule out of my brest unshethe ; 
And thus myselven wOl I do to dethe. 

' And Troilus, my clothes everychon 
Shal blake ben, in tokening, hert* swete, 
That 1 am as out of this World agon, 780 
That wont was you to holden in quiete ; 
And of myn ordre, til that deth me mete. 
The observaunces evere in your absence 
Shal sorwe be, compleynte, and abstinence. 

‘ Myn herte and ek the woful goosttherinne 
Biquethe I, with your spirit to compleyne 
Eternaly, for they shul never* twinne. 4,1 
For theigh in erthe y- twinned be we tweyne, 
Yit In the feld of pit*, out of peyne, 

Ther Pluto regneth, shal we ben i-fere, 790 
As Orpheus with Euridfce, his fere. 

4 Thus herte myn, for Antenor, alias, 

I sone shal be yolden, as I wene I 
But how shal ye don in this woful cas ? . 
How shal your tendre herte thiB sustene ? 
But herte myn, foiyet this sorwe and tene. 
And me also ; for, sothly for to seye, 

So ye wcl fare, I recche not to deye I * — 

How mighte it evere hi red ben or y-Songe 
The pleynte that she made in her 
distresse? 806 

I n’ot ; but, as for me, my litel tonge, . 
If I discrive wolde her hevinesse, 

It sholde make her sorwe seme lease 
Than that it was, and childisshly deface * 
Her heighe compleynte ; and therfor Ids 
it pace. 

Panddre,— which that sent fro Troilus - 
Was to Criseyde, as ye han. herd devise 
That for the beste it was acorded thus. 
And he fill glad to don him this sendee^ 
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BOOK iv 


Unto Criseyde, in a fill secrd wise,' 8xo 
Ther-as she lay in torment and in rage, 
Com her to telle al hoolly his message. 

And fond that she herselven gan to trete 
Ful pitously ; for with her salte teres 
Her brest, her face, y-bathed was fill wete, 
The mighty tresses of her sonnissh heres, 
Unbroiden, hanging al aboute her eres : 
Which yaf him verray signal of mart ire 
Of deth, which that for wo she gan desire. 

Whan she him saw, she gan for shame 
anon 830 

Her tery face atwixe her armes hide ; 

For which this Pandar is so wo-bigon 
That in the chaumbre he mighte unnethe 

* abide, 

As he that pit 6 felte on every side ; 

For if Criseyde had erst compleyned sore, 
Tho gan she pleyne a thousand times more. 

And- in her asprt pleynte thus she seyde, 

* Myn em, Pand&re, of joyds mo than two 
Was causd causing first to me Criseyde, 
That now transmuwed ben in cruel wo : 830 

£.Whe*r shal I seyn to you welcbme or no, 
'That alderfirst me broughte into servise 
Of love, alias, that endeth in swich wise ? 

* Endeth than love in wo ? Ye, or men 

* lieth; 

And every worldly joye, as thinketh me 1 
The ende bf blisse, ay sorwe it occupieth 1 
And who-so troweth not that it so be, 
Let him upon me, woful wrecche, y-see, 
That my-self hate, anday my burthe acorse, 
Fefing alwriy, frawikke I go to worse ! 840 

'Who-so me seeth, he seeth sorwe al at ones, 
And peyni; torment, pleynti, wo, dis<- 


Out of my sorwful body harm ther non is, 
As anguissh, langour, cruel bittemesse, 
Anoy, smert, drede, furie, and ek siknesse I 
I trowe, y-wis, from hevend ter£s reyne 
For pitd of myn aspre and cruel peyne 1 

■ And thou, my suster, fill of dfeconfort,’ 
Quod Pandarus, 1 what thenkestow to do? 
Whyn’hastow to thyselven som resport ? £50 
Why wiltow thus thyselve, alias, fordo ? 
Leve al this werk, and tak now hede to 
What I shal seyn, and herkne of good 
entente 

This that by me thy Troilus thee seme.’ 

Toraed her tho Criseyde, a wo makinge 
So gret that it a deth was for to see. 

* Allas ! ’ quod she, ‘ what word£s may ye 
bringe? 

What wil my dere herte seyn to me. 
Which that I drede nevere-mo to see ? 
Wil he han pleynte of teres or I wende? 860 
I have y-nowe, if he ther-after sende 1 1 

She was right swich to sen in her visAge 
As is that wight that men on here binde ; 
Her face, lik of Paradis th’imdge. 

Was al y-chaung£d in another kinde ; 
The pley, the laughter, men was wont to 
finde 

In her, and othre joyes everychone 
Ben fled ; and thus forhemsheli’th allone. 

Aboute her yen two a purpre ring 869 
Bitrent, in sothfast tokening of her peyne, 
That to beholde it was a dedly thing ; 
For whidi Pandire mighte not restreyne 
The teres from his yen for to reyne/ 

But natheles, as he best mighte, he seyde 
From Troilus thise worries to Criseyde : 


819. ftr w sk*, 0 y k*r ktrts* 
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' Lo, neoe, I trowe wel ye han henj alhow 
The king with othri lorries for the beste 
Hath maad th’eschaunge of Antenorand 
you, * 7 fl 

That cause ia of. this wo and this unreste. 
But how this cas doth Troilus mpleste, 

Sft Jfrllm p ttfl (»#») Criurb- 
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lat may no worldly mannas tongeseye,— *- 
i he that shortly shape th him to deye. 

r or which we han so sorwed, he and I, 
lat into litel bothe it hadde us slawe # 
it thorugh my conseil this day finaly 
e somwhat hath fro weping him with- 
drawe ; 

id semeth me that he desireth fawe 
ith you to* ben al night, for to devise 
;m6die in this, if ther were any wise. 

Tiis*, short and pleyn, th’effect of my 
message, 890 

id ek the beste as my wit can comprendc ; 
r ye, that-ben of torment in swich rage, 
ly to no long prolrfge as now entende. 
id her-upon ye may answ£re him sende ; 
d, for the love of God, my nece dcre, 
lef this wo or Troilus be here I * 

ret is my wo/ quod she, and sightesore, 
she that feleth dedly sharp distresse ; 
ut yit to mp his sorwe is muche more, 
at love him bet than he himself, I gesse. 
as ! for me hath he swich hevinesse ? 

1 he for me so pitously compleyne ? 
w, wis, his sorwe doublethal mypeyne ! 

revous tome, God wot, is for to twinne/ 
ad she, ‘ but yit it harder is to me 
sen him in that wo that he is inne ; 

' wel I wot, it wil my bane be, 

* deye I wol in certein ! * — Tho quod 

she,' 

it bid him come, or deth, that thus 
me threteth, 

▼e out that goost which in myn herte 
beteth . 9 9x0 

se word£s seid, she on her arm£s two 
gruf, and gan to wepen pitously. — 

*1 Pandarus, f Allas 1 why do ye so, 
W ®1 ye wot the time is fasti by 

*• y read: 

*• ^yrB■d: 
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That he shal come? Arts up softily. 
That he you not biwopen thus y-finde. 
But ye wol han him wood out of his minde I 

* For wiste he that ye ferde in this manure, 
He wolde himselven slee ; and if Iwen'de 
To han this fare, he sholde not come here 
For al the good that Priam may dispende j 
For to what fin he wolde anon pretends. 
That wot I wel ! And therfbr yit I seye, 
Lat be this sorwe, or platly he wol deye I 

1 And shapeth you his sorwe for t’abregge 
And not encresse, O leve nece swete 1 
Beth rather to him cause of flat than egge. 
And with som wisdom ye his sorwi betc. 
What helpeth it to wepen fill a strete, 9*9 
Or though ye bothe in salte teres dreynte ? 
Bet is a time of cure ay than of pleynte ! 

‘I mene thus : whan ich him hider b ring s. 
Sin ye ben wise and bothe of oon assent/* 
So shapeth, how distorbe this gofnge. 

Or come ayein sone after ye be went. 
Wommen ben wise of short avisement. ■ 
And lat sen how your wit shal now avails ; 
And that that 1 can helpe, it «h*l not 
frile l’ 

1 Go/ quod Criseyde, * and uncl£, trewily, 

I shal don al my might, me to restreynfe 
Fro weping in his sighte ; and bisily, 941 
Him for to glade, I shal don al my peyne^ 
And in my herte seken every veyne. 

If to this soor ther may be founden salve, 

It shal not lakke, certein, on myn halve ! ' 

Go’th Pandarus, and Troilus he soughte, 
Til in a temple he fond him al allone. 

As he that of his lif no lenger roughte j 
But to the pitous Goddes every chone 
Ful tendrely he prey’de and made, his 
mone, 990 

To don him sone out of this world to pace ; 
For wel he thoughte ther n’as non other 
grace. 

947- >4Gk.SCp; tgtailtte' 
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And* shortly* al'thesotht for to seye, 
He was so fidlen in despair that day, 

• That outrily he shoop him for to deye ; 
For right thus was his argument alwey : — 
tHe seide * I n’am hut lorn, so weylawey* 1 
For ol that com’th, com’th by necessity : 
Thus, to be lorn, it is my destinl t 

.‘For certeinly, this wot I wel,' he seide, 

• That foresight of divine Purveyaunce 961 
•Hath seyn tdwdy me to forgon Criseyde, 
Sin God seeth everyth ing, out of doutaunce, 
And hem disponeth thorugh his ordinaunce, 
In hir merft6s sothly for to be, 

As they shul comin by predestine. 

4 But natheies, alias, whom shal I leve ? 
For ther ben gret£ clerk £s many oon, 

' That destine thorugh argumentes preve ; 
And some men seyn that nedly ther is 
noon, 970 

But that free chois is yiven us everychoon. 
O, .weylawey I So sleighe am clerkes 
olde, 

That I n’ot whos opinioun I may holde. 

, a 

* For somemen seyn, if God seeth al biforn, 
* (Ne God may not deceived ben, parde!) 

Than mot it fallen, though men hadde it 
^ ,*/ sworn, ' 

That Pdrveyaunce hath seyn biforn to be. 
Wherfor I seye- that from eteme if he 
' {lath wist bifbre our thought ek as our 
dede, 979 

We han no free chois, as thise clerkes rede. 

4 For other thought nor other dede also 
Might* nevere be, but swich as Purvey- 
I* aqncf, 


4 But it were rather an opinioun 
Unsted&st, and no certein forseinge ; 
And cert 6s that were an abusioun, 990 

That God sholdehan no parfit cleerwitinge 
Afore than we men that han doutous 
weninge. 

But swich an errour upon God to gesse 
Were fals and foul, and wikked corsednesse. 

4 Ek this is an opinioun of some 
That han hir top fill heighe and smothe 
y-shore : 

They seyn right thus, that thing is not to 
come 

For -that the Prescience bath seyn bWore 
That it shal come ; but they seyn that, 
therfore 

That it shal come, therfore the Purvey- 
aunce ion 

Wot it biforn withouten ignoraunce. 

* And in this maner this necessity 
Retometh in his part contririe ageyn. 
For nedfully bihov’th it not to be 
That th’ilke thinges follen in certlyn 
That ber purvey’d ; but needly, as thq 
seyn, 

Bihoveth it that thinges whiche that falle 
That they in certein ben purveyed alle. 

1 1 mene as though I labour’d me in this 
T’enqueren j?hich thing cause of whic 
thing be : ioi 

As whether that the prescience of God i 
The certein cause of the necessity 
Of thinges that to com£n ben, pordl ; 

Or if necessity of thing cominge 
Be cause certein of the pdrveyinge. 


Which may not ben deceived nevere mo, 
Hath fel*d biforn withouten ignoraunce. 
Fdr, if ther mights ben a variaunce ’ 
To writhen out fro Godd6s purveylnge, 
Ther n’ere no prescience of thing cominge, 



P inserts 
t mis passage 
1 moqjt part from 


4 But now n’enforce I me not in shewlnf 
How th’ordre of causes stant. But * 
wot I 

That it bihoveth, that the bffidlfnge 
Of thinges wist6 bfforn certeinly 
Be necessarie, al seme it not therby »< 
That prescience put falling necessaire 
To thing to come, at folle itfoule orfeii 
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r or if ther sit a man yond on a see, 
tan by necessity bihoveth it 
lat certis thyn opinioun sotta be, 
ut wenest or conjectest that he sit ; 
id further ov$r now ayeinward yit, • 

>, right so is it of the part contrdrie, 

\ thus: — now herkne, for I wol not 
tarie. — 

seye, that if th’opinioun of thee « 1030 
; soth fbr-that he sit, than seye I this, 
lat he mot sitten by necessity, 
id thus necessity in either is. 

him nede of sitting is, y-wis, 
id in thee nede of soth ; and thus, for- 
sothe, 

icr mot necessity ben in you bothe. 

>ut thou mayst seyn : the man sit not 
therfbre 

lat thyn opinioun of sitting soth is, 

.t rather, for the man sit ther bifore, 
leifor is thyn opinioun soth, y-wis. 1040 
id I seye, though the cause of soth of this 
m’th of his sitting, yit necessity 
entrechaunged bothe in him and thee. 

bus in this same wise, out of doutaunce, 
nay wel maken, as it scmeth me, 
r resoninge of Goddes purveyauncc 
id of the thinges that to comen be : 
whiche resons men may wel y-see 
at th'ilke thinges that in’erthe folle, 
at by necessity they comen alle. 1050 


That foiling of the thinges tempore! 

Is cause of Goddes prescience eterael. 
Now trewely that is a fols sentence. 

That thing to come shul cause his pre- 
science 1 

1 What raighte I wene, and I had swicha 
thought, 

But that God purvey*th thing that is to 
come * 

For that it is to come, and ell£s nought ? 
So mighte I wene that thinges alle and 
some, 

That whilom ben bifolle and overcome,* 
Ben cause of th’ilke sovereign Purveyaunce 
That forwot al withouten ignoraunce 1 1071 

* And over al this, yit seye I more therto : 
That, right as whan I wot ther is a thing, 4 
Y-wis that thing mot needfully be so, — 
Ek right so, whan I wot a thing coming. 
So mot it come. And thus the bffolling 
Of thinges that ben wist bifom the tide. 
They mowe not ben eschuwed on no 
side.’ — 

Than seide he thus, ‘Almighty Jove in txone, 
That wost of al this thing the sothfastnesse* 
Rewe on my sorwe, and do me deyen sone. 
Or bring Criseyde and me from this dis- 
tresse 1 * 

And whil he was in al this hevinesse. 
Disputing with himself in this mature. 
Com Pandar in, and seide as ye may here. 


or although that, for thing shal come, 
y-wis, 

erfore is it purveyed, certeinly, 
t that it cometh for it purvey’d is, — 
nath&les bihov’th it nedfiilly 
at thing to come be purvey’d trewely : 
elles, thinges that purveyed be, * 
at they bidden by necessity. 

nd this suffiseth right ynough, certeyn, 
r to de s tr oye our free chois every del ! 

■ now is this abusioun, to seyn xo6o 

>30. thmt. Car. omits. 

’3f* so P only ; rest tfMa tUHmg, 

H*. r*mm B all rum. 


‘O mighty God,’ quod Pandarus, ‘introne ! 
Ey ! who say evere a wis-man foren so ? 
Why, Troilus, what thenkestow to done ? 
Hastow swich list to ben thyn owni fo? 
What, pard£, yit is not Criseyde ago ! 1090 
Why list thee so thyself fordon for dredc, 
That in thyn hed thine Jen semen dede? 

‘ Hastow not lived of thy lif bifom 
Withouten her, and ferd fill wel at ese? 
Artow for her and for non other bom ? 

rij^ao R Cx. ; P tkml; J sad others 

P waits n. 1065-1071. 
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HathKinde y-wrought thee only her to 
plese? 

Canstow not thenken thus in thy disese, 
That* on the dees right as thee fallen 
chaunces, 

In love alsd ther come and gon plesaunces ? 

4 And yit this is my wonder most of alle ; 
Why thou thus sorwest, sin thou n’ost not 
yit, xiox 

Touching her going, how that it shal falle, 
Ne, if she can herself disturben it, 

Thou hast not yet assayed al her wit. 

A man may al by-time his nekke bede 
Whan it shal off, and sorwen at the nede I 

4 For-thy tak hede what I shal thee seye : 
I have with her y-spoke and longe y-be, 
So as acorded was bitwixe us tweye ; 

And everemo me thinketh thus, that she 
Hath somwhat in her hertes privet^, xxxx 
Wher-with she can, if I shal right arede, 
Stinte al this thing of which thou art in 
drede. 

'For- which my conseil is, whan it is night, 
Thou to her go and make of this an ende ; 
And blisfol Juno, thorugh her grete might, 
Shal, as I hope, her grace unto us sende. 
Myn herte seith, ,4 certein, she shal not 
wende ” ; 

And for-thy put thyn herte a while in reste, 
And hold thy purpos, for it is the beste. * — 

This Troilus answdide, and sighte sore, 

4 Thou «ey*st right wel, and I wil don 

right SO.* xxaa 

And what him list he seid& to him more. 
But whan that it was timi for to go, 

< Ful privily himself, withouten mo, 

Unto her com, as he was wont to done ; 
And how they wroughte, I shal you tellen 
sane. 

*09 0 . 7 * in* also, 0 y Right to ho loot* 

ziij. S&W ** W this thing, ft y Disturb* ml 
this,' (Ste L 1x09.) 
nw. But to • 0 (Boc.); S y And* 


Soth is, that whan they gonnen first to mete, 
So gan the sorwe hir hertis for to twiste, 
That neither of hem other mighti grete, 
But hem in armes hente and softe kiste ; 
The lasse wofol of hem tpthe n’iste 1x33 
What for to don, ne mighte a word out- 
bringe, 

As I seide erst, for wo and for sobbinge. 

The wofol teres that they leten folle 
As bittre weren, out of teres kinde, 

For peyne, as is ligne aloes or galle : 

So bittre teres wep not thorugh the rinde 
The wofol Mirra, writen as I finde ^*39 
That in this world thern’is so hard anhehe, 
That n’oldehan rewed onhirpeynessmerte. 

But whan hir wofol weiy goostes tweyne 
Retomed ben ther-as hem oughte dwelle, 
And that somwhat toweykengan the peyne 
By lengthe of pleynte, and ebben gan the 
welle 

Of bittre teres, and the herte unswelle, 
With broken vois, al hoors for-shright, 
Criseyde 

To Troilus thise ilke wordes seyde : 1x48 

4 O Jove, I deye, and mercy I beseche I 
Help, Troilus !* — And therwithal her face 
Upon his brest she leyde, and losti speche, 
Her wofol spirit from his propre place, 
Right with the word, alweyo-point to pace. 
And thus she li’th with hewes pale and 
grene, 

That whilom fressh and fairest was to sene. 

This Troilus, that on her gan biholde, 
Qeping her name, — and she layasfbr ded. 
Withoute answire, and felte her lime 
colde, ns< 

•Her yen throwen upward' to her hed, — 
This sorwfol man can now no maner red 


^rt3j. What for to dom, ad a Cx. ; 0 y Wkt 
xi3&, 1x39. 0y read: 

^ssursssosgixak 

See li. 1x36-1138 (Boc. Ch'amare foiFtr elite h 
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it ofti time her colde mouth he kiste : 
'he’r him was wo, God and himself it 
wiste I 


e rist him upr, and long streight he her 
leyde; 

Dr signs of lif, for aught he can or may, 
in he non finde in no cas on Criseyde, 
ar which his song fill ofte is ff weylawey ! * 
nd whan he saw that specheles she lay, 
r ith sorwful vois and herte of blisse al 
bare, 

e seide how she was fro this world y-fare. 

d after-that he longe had her compleyned, 
is hondes wrong, and seid that was to 


‘For I this world, sin ye han slain her 
thus, 

Wol lete, and folwe her spirit forth in hye : 
Shal nevere lover seyn that Troilus aaoo 
Dar not for fere with his lady dye ; 

For, certein, I wol be re her com pony e. 
But sin ye n’il not suflfre us liven here, 
Yit suffreth that our soules ben i-fere 1 

1 And thou cit£, which that I leve in wo, 
And thou Priim, and brethren alle i-fere, 
And thou, my moder, far-wel, for I go I 
And Attropos, mak redy thou my bere ! 
And thou, Criseyde, swete herte dere, 
Receive now my spirit ! ’■ — wolde he seye. 
With swerd at herte, al rcdy for to deyc, 


seye, 1171 

nd with his teres salte hisbrestbi-reyned, 
e gan the teres wipen off fill dreye, 
nd pitously gan for the soule preye, 
nd seide, • Lord, that set art in thy trone, 
ewe ek on me, for I shal folwe her sonc 1 ’ 

le cold was, and withouten sentement 
ir aught he wiste, and breth nc felte 
he non ; 

nd that was him a preignant argument 
iat she was forth out of this world agon, 
nd whan he saw ther was non other won, 
e gan her limes dresse in swich manure, 
3 men donfolk that shul ben laid on bere. 


nd after this, with steme and cruel herte, 
is swerd anon out of the shethe he t wigh te, 
imself to sleen, how sore that him smertc, 
> that his soule her soule folwe mighte 
ler-as the doom of Minos wolde it dighte ; 
n Love and cruel Fortune it ne wolde 
iat in this world he lenger liven sholde. 

■»an seide he thus,fiilfil’d ofheigh desdayn, 
) cruel Jove, and thou Fortune adverse, 
iis* al and som : that falsly han ye slayn 
"iseyde, and sin ye <*n do me no werse, 
t on yoUr- might and werk£s so diverse ! 
dus cowardly ye shal me nevere winne : 
ier ■Hal uq deth me fro my lady twinne I 


1*67. And, fiy But. 

:: 


But, os God wolde, of swough therwith 
she breyde, xaxa 

And gan to sike, and ‘Troilus !* she cride, 
And he answlrdc, * Herte myn, Criseyde, 
Live ye yit ?* and let his swerd doun glide. 
1 Ye, herte myn, y-thanked be' Cipride 1 * 
Quod she ; and therwithal she sore sighte, 
And he bigan con forte her as he mighte ; 


Took her in armes two, and kiste her ofte, 
And her to glade he dide al his entente : 
For- which her goost, that flikered ay on 
lofte, xaax 

Aycin into her herte al scfftS wente. 

So at the laste, as that her ye glente 
Aside, anon she gan his swerd espye, 

As it lay bare, and gan for fere ciye, 


And axed him, whyhe it hadde out-drawe. 
And Troilus anon the cause tolde. 

And how himself therwith he wolde han 
slawe : 

For which Criseyde upon him gan biholde, 
And gan him in her armes faste folde, 1330 


1199. forth in hyt, fly lorn 
1 908. So P H« fly; J G read Thou Attropos 
that is <G arf)Juf rtdy hers (rod for I go To 
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And seide, * O mercy, God, lo, which a 
dede ! 

Allas ! how neigh we were bothi dede T 

' Than if I n’hadde spoke, as grace was, 
Ye wolde han slain yourself anon ? * quod 
she. — 

■Ye, douteles!’ — And she answ£rde, 

< Allas 1 

For by that ilke Lord that made me, 

I n’olde a forlong wey on-live han be 
After your deth, to han ben crowned quene 
Of al the lond the sonne on-shineth shene ; 

1 But with this selvenswerd, which that here 
is, 1240 

My-selve I wolde han slawe !* — Quod she 
tho, 

■ But ho ! for we han right ynough of this, 
And lat us rise and streight to bedde go, 
And theri lat us speken of our wo ; 

For, by the morter which that I see brenne, 
Know© I fill wel that day is not fer henne. * 

Whan they were in hir bed in armes folden, 
Nought was it lik the nightes her-bifom ; 
For pitously ech other gan biholden, 

As they that hadde hir joyesalle lorn, 1250 
Seying, 'alias, that evere they were bom 1 * 
Til at the laste this woful wight, Criseyde, 
To Troilus thise ilke wordes seyde : 

•Lo,hertimyn, wel wot ye this, ’quod she, 

■ That, if a wight alw6y his wo compleyne 
And seketh nought how hoi pen for to be, 
It n’is but foly and encrees of peyne. 
And sin that here assembled be we tweyne 
'To findi bote of wo that we ben inne, 

It were al time sone to biginne. 1260 

• I am a woman, as fid wel ye wot ; 

And as I am avis£d sodeinly, 

So wol I telle it you whil it is hot. 

He thinketh thus : that nouther ye nor I 
Ought© half this wo to* maken skilfully ; 

1*41. sUnoe, to Q R ; rest slmm. 
usx. 0yread: 

Btvdh|irai (hrthethtyvvB bora, 
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For ther is art y-nough for to redres se 
That yit is mis, and sleen this hevinesse. 

' Soth is, that wo the whiche that we ben 
* inne, 

For aught I wot, for nothing elles is >269 
But for the cause that we shullen twinge : 
Considered al, ther n’is no more amis. 
But what is thanne a r&nedie unto this, 
But that we shape us sone for to mete 1 
This’ al and som, my dere herte swete ! 

■ Now, that I dial wel bringen it aboute 
To come ayein sone after^that I go, *¥ 
Therof am I no maner thing in doute. 
For, dredeles, withinne a wowke or two 
I shal ben here ; and that it may be so, 
By alle right, and in a word£s fewe, 1280 
I shal you wel an hep of weyes shewe 

‘For- which I n’il not maken long sermoun, 
For time y-lost may not recovered be 5 
But I wol go right to conclusioun. 

And to the beste, in aught that I can see. 
And for the love of God, foryive it me 
If I spcke aught ayeins your hertes reste, 
For trewely I speke it for the beste ; 

1 Making alwey a protestadoun, 

That in effect this thing that I shal seye 1290 
N’is but to shewen you my mocioun, 

To finde unto our help the beste weye. 
And taketh it non other wise, I preye ; 
For finaly what-so ye me comaunde, 
That wol I don, for that is nodemaunde. 

' Now herkneth this : ye han wel under- 
stonde 

My going graunted is by parlement 
So ferforth that it may not l^en withstonde 
For al this world, as by my jugement 
And sin ther helpeth non avisement 13 » 
To letten it, lat it passe out of minde, 
And lat us shape a bettri wey to finde. 

1284. right U cnchubuny fi y U mjf ct* 
which 4 . « 
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lefothisthit, that twinning of nstweyne 
>1 us disese and crueliche anoye, 

: him bihoveth somtime han a peyne, 
itserveth Love, if that he wol havejoye. 
d sin I shal no ferther out of Troye* 
an I may ride ayein on half a morwe, 
jughti lasse causen us to sorwe : 

> as I shal not so ben hid in muwe, 1310 
at day by day, myn owne herte dere, 
q wel ye wot that it is now a truwe, ) 
shal ful wel al myn estat y-here. 
d, or that tzewe is don, I shall ben here, 
pithus have ye bothe Antenor y-wonne 
d me also. Beth glad now, if ye conne, 

nd thenk right thus : “ Criseyde is now 
-Agon, 


For if he wiste in Troye- hOw wel I fare. 
Us nedeth for my going naught to care. 

•' Ye sen that every day ek more and more 
Men trete of pees, and it supposed is 
That men the quene Eleyne shal restore, 
And Grekcs us restoren that is mis; 

So, though ther n’cre confort non but this, 
That men purpdsenpeeson every side, 1390' 
Ye may the bettre at ese of herte abide. 

1 For if that it be pees, myn herti dere, ' 
The nature of the pees mot nedes drive 
That men moste entrecdmunen i-fere, 
And to and fro ek ride and go a» blive, 
Alday as thikke as been flen from a' hive. 
And every wight han liberty to bleve 
Wher-as him list the bet, withouten leve. 


t what! she shal come hastily ayeyn 1 ” ’ — 
nd whanne, alias 1 ’ — * By God, lo, right 
anon, 

day£s ten, that dar I saufly seyn ! i 3 ao 
d thanne atte erste shal ye ben so fcyn 
at we shul evere-mo togedere dwelle, 
at al this world ne mighte our joye telle. 

see that often, ther-as we ben now, 
at for the beste, our conseil for to hide, 
speken not with me, nor I with yow 
fourtenight, ne see you go ne ride. 
>w£n ye not ten dayes thanne abide 
r myn hbnour in swich an 4 venture ? 
wis, ye mow£n elles lite endure 1 1330 


e knowe ek how that al my kin is here, 
ily but-if that it myn fader be, 
id ek mine othre thinges alle i-fere, 
id namtiy, my deri herte, ye, 
tiom that 1 n’olde leven for to see 
ral this world, as muche as it hath space ; 
elles see ich never£ Joves face ! 


^hy 1 trowi ye my fader in this wise 
veiteth so to see me, but for drede 
st in this town that fblkes me despise 1340 
auise of him, for his unhappy dede ? 
hat Wot my fader what lif that I lede ? 


<3* W; 


* And though so be that pees ther may be 

non, * 

Yit hider, though ther neverepees ne were, 

I moste come: forwhidersholdelgon, 1381 
Or how mischaunce sholde 1 dwellen there 
Among tho men of armes evere in fore ? 
For which, so wisly God my soule rede, 

I can not sen wherof ye sholden drede. 

1 Have here another wey, if it so be 
That al this thing ne may you not suffise. 
My fader, as ye knowen. wel, pardl, 

Is old, and elde is fill of coveitise ; 1369 

And I right now have founden al the gise, 
Withoutei\ net wherwith I shal him hente. 
And herkneth how, if that ye wol assente I 

• Lo, Troilus, men seith that bard it is, ' 
The wolf ful and the wether hool to have ; 
This is to seyn, tllat men fill ofte, y-wis, 
Motspenden part the remenaunt few tosave. 
For ay with gold men may the herti g rave 
Of him that set is upon coveitise. 

And how I mene, I shal it yopdevj fsp 

'The moeble which thatl have in tide 
toun 11 -tja* 

Unto my fader shal I take, send seye, . 
That right for trust and for savadoun 
It sent is from a freftd of his or twriye. 
The whichi fosdk ^rvently fiim ^reye 
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To sendcn after' more, and that in bye, 
Whil-that this town stant thus in jupartye ; 

« And that shal ben a huge quantity — > 
Thus shal I seyn;— but lest it folk espi’de, 
This may be sent by no wight but by me. 

I shal ek shewAn him, if pees bitide 1390 
What frendes that I have on every side 
Toward the court, to don the wrathe pace 
Of Priamus, and don him stonde in grace. 

« So, what for 00 thing and for other, swete, 
I shal him so enchaunten with my sawes, 
That right in hevene his soulA shal he 
mete 1 

For al Appollo, or his derkes lawes 
Or calculinge availeth not three hawes ! 
Desir of gold dial so his soule blende, 1399 
That, as me list, I dial wel make an ende ! 


And verrayliche him Semed’ that he hadde 
The selve wit ; but yit to lete her go 
His herte mis-foryaf him evere-mo. 

But finaly he gan his herte wreste 
To tristen her, and took it for the beste. 

For which the grete fhrie of his peniunce 
Was queynt with hope ; and therwith hem 
bitwene *430 

Bigan for joye th’amorouse daunce. 
Andasthebriddes, whan the sonne is shene, 
Deliten in hir song in leves grene, 

Right so the wordes that they spake i-fere 
Delited hem, and made hir hertes oluffc. 

But natheles the wending of Cnseyde, 
Fof al this world,* ne may out of his minde ! 
For-which fill ofte he pitousliche her 
prey’de 

I That of her herte he mighte her trewA 


• And if he wolde aught by his sort it preve 
If that I lye, in certein I shal fonde 
Distorben him and plukke him by thedeve 
Making his sort, or beren him on honde 
He hath not wel the Goddes understonde : 
For Goddes speke in amphibology es, 

And for a soth they tellen twenty lyes 1 

« Ek dredA fond first Goddes, I suppose,— 
Thusshal I seyn, — andek his coward herte 
Made him amis the Goddes text to glose 
Whan he for-ferAd out of Delphos sterte. 
And, but I make him sone tp converte, 
And don my red withinne a day or tweye, 
I wol to you obligA me to deye ! * 


finde, 

And seyde her,—* Certes, if ye ben un- 
kinde, . *44° 

And but ye come at day set into Trbye, 
Ne shal I nevere have hele, honoiir, ne 
joye. 


1 For al-so soth as sonne uprist a-morwe, 
And God 1 so wisly thou me, woful 


wrecche, 

To reste bringe out of this cruel sorwe, 

I wil myselven slee if that ye tirecche l 
But of my deth though litel be to rpcche, 
Yit, or that ye me causen so to smerte, 
Dwel rather here, myn owne dere herte ! 


And treweliche as writen wel I finde, 
That al thing was seid of good entente, 

And that her herte trewe was and kinde 
TowArdAshim, and spak right as shemente, 
And that she starf for wo neigh, whan she 
wente, * 4«9 

Afid was in purpos everA to ben trewe : 
Thus writen they that of her werkes knewe. 


* For trewAly, myn ownA lady dere, i45° 
Tho sleightAs yit that I you herA stere . 
Ful shaply ben to fiulen alle i-fere ; 

And thus men seith, that ** oon thenketn 
.the here, 

But al another thenketh his ledAre 1 ” ( 

Your sire is wis : and seid is, out of drede, 
“ Men may the wise at-renne, and not 
at-rede 1 ” 


This Troilus with herte and erAs spradde 
Hesde al this devisen to and fro ; 


1396. mmlit Ha SD Hi CL mUt it* 
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al be that his'moeble is him biraft, 
olde sleighte is yit so with him lalt, 
hal not blende him for your womman- 
hede, 

eyne aright : and that is al my drede. 

fat if pees shal evere-mo bitide ; 
peed or no, for emest ne for game, 
>t, sin Calcas on the Grekes side 
h on£s ben and lost so foule his name, 
dar no more come hcre.ayein for 
shame : 

•which that wey, for aught I con espye, 
Jfesten on, n’is but a fantasye. 1470 

dial eeksen, your fader shal you glose 
Den a wif, and as he can wel preche, 
dial som Grek so preyse and wel alose, 
tiavisshen he shal you with his spechc, 
lo you don by force as he shal teche ; 
. Troilus, of whom he n’il have routhe, 
1 causeles so sterven in his trouthe ! 

id over al this, your fader shal despise 
ille, and seyn this cit6 n’is but lorn, 

. that the sege nevere shal arise, 1480 
■why the Grekes h^n it alle sworn 
ve be slayn and doun our walles tom ; 
thus he shal you with his wordcs fere, 
t ay drede I that ye wol bleven there. 

shal ek sen so many a lusty knight 
mg the Grekes, fill of worthincsse, 

■ ech of hem with herte, wit, and might 
plesen you don al his bisinesse, 
t ye shul dullerf of the rudenesse 
is sely Trojdnes, but-if routhe 1490 
lordi you, or vertu of your trouthe. 

d this to me so grevous is to thinke 
t fro my brest it wol the soule rende ; 
dredttes,* in me ther can not sinke 
ood opinioun, if that ye wende ; 

■why your fadres sleighte wol us shende : 
tif ye gob, as I have told you yore, 
henk t n’am but ded, without^ more ! 


* For -which, with humblt; trewe and 
pitous herte, 1499 

A thousand times mercy I you preye : 

So rcweth on mine aspre peynes smerte,' 
And doth somwhat as that I dial you seye, 
And lat us stele awey bitwise us tweye ; 
And thenk that foly is, whan man may 
chese, 

For accident his substaunce ay -to lese. 

‘ I mene thus : that sin we mowe or day 
Wel stele awey and ben togedre so, 

What wit were it to putten in assay, . 

In cas ye sholdcn to your fader go. 

If that ye mighten come aycin or no ? 1510 
Thus mene I, that it were a gret folye 
To putte that sikemesse in jupartye. 

1 And, vulgarly to speken of substaunoe „ 
Of tresour, may we bothe with us lede 
Y-nough to live in honour and plesduncej 
Til into time that we shal be dede ; 

And thus we may eschewen al this drede : 
For everich other wey ye can recorde, , 
Myn herte, y-wis, may therwith not acorde. 

1 And hardily ne dredeth no povlrtl/ 15*0 
For I have kin and frendes elleswhere 
That, though we comen in our bare sherte. 
Us sholde neither lakken gold ne gere, 
But ben honoured whil we dwelten there > 
And go w’ anon : for, as in myn entente. 
This is the beste, if that ye wol assen^e.*— r 

Criseyde him, with a sik, right in this wise 
Answ^rde, * Y-wis, my dere hert£ trewe; 
We may wel stele awey, asye devise, ■ 1599 
Or finden swiche unthrifty weyes newe 2 
But afterward ful sore it wol us rewe. 
And, help me God so at my most& nedej 
As causeles ye suffren al this drede 1 

1 For th’ilke day that I for cherisshinge. 
Or drede of fiuler, or for other witfht^ -'X' 
Or for estat, delit, or for weddlnge 
Be fals to you, my Troilus, my kni^ht^ ' 
Satumes doughter, Juno, tharugh her 
might, ■ 
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As wood as Athamantt do me dwelle 
Eternaliche in Stix, the put of belle ! 1540 

♦ 

* And this on every God celestial 

I swere it you, and ek on ech Godd&se, 
On every Nymphe and Deit6 infernal, 
On Sadry and Fauny more and lesse, 
That halv£ Goddes ben of wildemesse ; 
And Attropos my thred of lif to-breste 
If I be fals I Now trowe me if you leste ! 

‘ And thou, Simoys, that as an arwe clere 
Thorugh Troye ay zennest downward to 
the see, 1549 

Ber witnesse of this word that seid is here, 
That th'ilke day that ich untrcwe be 
To Troilus, myn owne herte free, 

That thou retome backward to thy welle, 
Aid I with body and soule sinke in helle ! 

1 But that ye speke, awey thus for to go 
And leten alle your frendes, God forbede 
For any womman that ye sholde so ! 

And namely, sin Troye hath now swich 
nede 

Of help. And ek of 00 thing taketh hede : 
If this were wist, my lif laye in baladnce, 
And your hondur : God shilde us fro 
mischaunce 1 1561 

* And if so be, herafter pees be take, — 
As alday happeth, after anger, game, — 
Why, Lord, the sorwe and wo ye wolden 

moke, 

That ye ne dorsti come ayein for shame ! 
And, or that ye juparten so your name, 
Beth not too hastif in this hote fare : 

For hastif man ne wanteth nevere care 1 

' s What trowen ye the peple ek al aboute 
Wolde of it seye ? It is fill light t’arede 1 
They wolden seyn, and swere it out of 
doute, 1571 

That lore ne drof you not to do this 
dede, 

*But lust voluptuous and coward drede : 


Thus were al lost, y-wis, myn herte dere, 
Your honour, which that shineth now so 
clere. 

* And also thenketh on myn honestl 
That floureth yit : how foule I sholde- it 

shende, * 

And with what filthe it spotted sholde be, 
If in this forme I sholde with you wende. 
Ne though I livede unto the world£s ende, 
My name sholde I nevere ayein ward winne : 
Thus were I lost, and that were routhe 
and sinne. 

' And for-thy slee with reson al £his hete! 
Men seyn "the sufirant overcom’th,” 
pard 6 ; 

Ek, “ who-sowol han lief, he lief mot lete.” 1 
Thus maketh vertu of necessity I • 

Be pacient, and thenk that lord is he 
Of Fortune ay, that naught wol of her 
recche, 

And she ne daunteth no wight but a 
wrecche 1 1589 

* And trusteth this : that cert£s, herttswete. 
Or Phebus* suster, Ludna the shene, 

The Lioun passe out of this Ariete, 

I wil ben here, withouten any wene. 

I mene, as help me Juno, hevenfe quene, 
The tenthe day, but-if that deth m’assaile, 

I wil you sen, withouten any faile.’ — 

* And now, so this be soth,’ quod Troilus, 

I shal wel suffre unto the tenths day, 

Sin that I see that ndtie it mot be thus. ' 
But for the love of God, if it be may, 

So lat us stelen priveliche away 1 
For evere in oon, as for to live in reste, 
Myn hert& seith that it wol be the beste.’— 

‘O mercy, God, what lif is this I’ quod she. ; 

* Allas, ye slee me thus for venay tene 1 
I see wel now that ye mistrusten me. 

For by your wordis it is wel y-sene 1 
Now, for the love of Cynthca die shene, • 
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Mistrust me not thus causgles, for routhe, 
Sin to be trewe I have you plight my 
trouthe 1 l6lo 

1 And thenketh wel, that somtime it is wit 
To spende a time, a time for to winne. 
Ne, pardl, lorn am I not fro you yit, 
Though that we ben a day or two a-twinne. 
Drif out the fantasyes you withinne, 

And trusteth me, and levethek yoursorwe, 
Or, her my trouthe, I wil not live til morwe I 

1 For if ye wiste how sore it dothmesmerte, 
YewBdi cesse of this : for God, thou wost 
The pure spirit wepeth in myn herte z6ao 
To sen you wepen that I love most, 

And that I mot gon to the Grekes ost ! 
Ye, n’ere it that I wiste remedye 
To ccftne ayein, right here I wolde dye ! 

'But, certes, I am not so nice a wight 
Hut I ne can imaginen a wey 
To com ayein that day that I have hight. 
For who may holde a thing that wol awcy ? 
My fader nought, for al hS queynte pley ! 
And by my thrift, my wending out of 
Troye x6j o 

Another day shal torne us al to joye ! 

“For-thy with al myn herte I you biscke, 

« that you list don aught for my preygre 
And for that love which that I love you eke, 
That, or that I departi fro you here, 
of so good a confort and a chere 
jinay you sen, that ye taay bringe at reste 
M yn herti which theft is o-point to breste. 

And over al this Ipreyeyou,’quodshetho, 

(j. y? owni herte* sothrast suffisaunce, 1640 
I am thyn al hool, withouten mo, 

Ast whil that I am absent, no plesadnce 
jjr oj^er do me fro your rimembraunce ; 

I am evere a-gast, for-why men rede 
that “love is thing ay fill of bisydrede.” 

in tbb ther liveth lady non, 

J*** ye *ere nntrewe (as God defende!), 
k®** Wraysgd were or wo-bigon 
1 » that fcUt trouthe in you entende. 


And doubles, if-that I other wen’de, 1690 
I n’ere but ded. And, or ye causi finde, 
For Goddgs love, so beth me not un- 
kindc ! ' — 

To this answirde Troilus, and seyde, 

‘ Now God, to whom ther qjis n<\ thought 
y-wrye, 

Me glade, as wis I nevere unto Criseyde, 
Sin th'ilke day I saw her first with fe, 
Was fels, ne nevere shal til that I dye 1 
At shorte wordes, wel ye may me leve : 

I can no more, it shal be founde at 
Preve 1 1659 

* Gramercy, goode myn, y-wis ! 9 quod she, 

‘ And blisful Venus, lat me neverg sterve 
Or I may stonde of plesaunce in degree 
To quite him wel, that so wel can deserve I 
And whil that God my wit wil me con- 
serve, 

I shal so don, so trewe I have you founde, 
That ay honour to me-ward shal rebounde! 

‘ For trusteth wel, that your estat rerfl, 

Ne veyn delit, nor only worthinesse 
Of you in werre or tomey marcial, 1669 
Ne pompe, array, noblgye, or ek richesse 
Ne made me to rewe on your distresse. 

But moral vertu, grounded upon trouthe : 
That was the cause I first had on you 
routhe ! 

‘Ek gentiltierteandmanhodthat yehadde, 
And that ye hadde, as me thoughte, in 
despit 

Every thing that souned into badde, 

As rudenesse and poeplissh appetit. 

And that your reson bridleth you delit : 
This made, aboven every crg&ture 
That I was youre, and shal whil I may 
dure. X 6*> 

‘ And this may lengthe of yer£s not fbido^ 
Ne rgmuable Fortune it defime^ 

But Jupiter, that of his might fnay do 
The sorwful to be glad, so yive us grace. 
Or nightes ten, to meten in this place, 
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So that it may your herte and myn 
' suffise I 

And far now wel t for time is that ye 
rise I* — 

But after -that they longe y-pleyned 
ht&dde; 

And oftd kist, and streite iri armes folde. 
The day gan rise, and Troilus him 
dadde, 1690 

Apd rewfally his lady gan biholde 
As he that felte dethes cares colde, 

1688. But, s y And. 


And to her grace he .gan him recomaunde. 
Whe’r him was wo, this holde I no de. 
maunde 1 


• Kor mannes hed imaginen ne can, 
N’entendement considere, or tonge telle 
The cruel peynes of this woful man, 
That passen every torment down in belle. 
For whan he saw that she ne mighte dwelle, 
Which that his soule out of his hertd rente, 
Withoutc more out of the chaumbre he 
wente. 1701 
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APROCHEN gan the fatal destind 
That Jovds hath in disposicioun. 

And to you, angry Parcas, sustren three, 
Committeth to don execucioun : 

For which Criseyde moste out of the toun, 
And Troilus dial dwellen forth in pine 
Til Lachesis his thred no lenger twine. 

The gold-ytressed Phebus heigh e on-lofte 
Thryds hadde alle, with his bemes shene, 
The snowds molte, and Zephirus as ofte xo 
Y-brought ayein the tendre leves grene, 
Sin' that the sone of Ecuba the quene 
Bigan to love her first for whom his sorwe 
Was al, that she departe sholde a-morwe. 

Fulredy was at primd Diomede, 

Criseyde unto the Grekes ost to lede, . 

F or sorwe of which she felte her herteblede, 
As she that n’iste what was best to rede. 
And trewdly, as men in bokes rede, 19 
Men wistd neverd womman han the care, 
Ne was so loth out of a town to fere. 


As she that was the sothfest crop ana more 
Of al his lust or joyes her-bifore. 

But Troilus ! now fer-wel al thy joye, 
For shaltow neverd sen her eft in Troye 1 

Soth is, that whil he bood in this manure, 
He gan his wo fill manly for to hide, y> 
That wel unnethe it sene was in his chere; 
But at the yate ther she sholde out-ride, 
With certein folk he hoved her t’abide, 
So wo-bigon, al wolde he naught him 
pleyne, 

That on his hors unnethe he sat for peyne. 

For ire he quok, so gan his herte gnawe, 
Whan Diomede on horse gan him dresse, 
And seide unto himself this ilkd sawe, 

‘ Allas ! * quod he, ( thus foul a wrecched* 
nesse, 

Why sufite ich it ? Why n’il ich it w* 
dresse ? * ■ * 

Were it not bet at ones for to dye 
Than evere more in langour thus to drye? 


# TT us Troilus, withouten reed or lore, , 
As man tlfet hath his joyds ek forlore, 
4 Was waytihg on his lady evere more 

ft Xmtk* fdPSbe of the Fates. 
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air* 


* Why n’il I make at onds riche and po* 
To have y-nough to do or-that die go ? 
Why n’il 1 bringe al Troye upon a rore? 
Why n’il I sleen this Diomede also ? 
Why n’il 1 rather with a man or two 
. Stele her awey ? Why wol I this endure* t 
Why n’il I helpen to myn ownd cure ? f 
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But why he n’oldi don so fel a dede, 50 
That shal I seyn, and why him liste it spare : 
He hadde in herte alweyes a maner drede 
Lest that Criseyde, in rumour of this fare, 
Sholde ban ben slayn : lo, this was 9I 
■ his care. 

And ell 4 s, certein, as I seide yore, 

He hadde it don, withotiten wordes more. 

Criseyde, whan she redy was to ride, 

Ful sorwfully she sighte, and seide, 1 Allas ! 1 
But forth she mot, for aught that may bitidc : 
They n’is non other r 4 medie in this cas ; 
Ai^grth she lit fill sorwfulliche a pas. 61 
What wonder is though that her sore smerte, 
Whan she foigo’th her owne dere herte ? 

This Troilus, in wise of curteisye, 
With.hauke on honde, and with a huge 
route 

Of knight£s, rod and dide her companye, 
Passing al the val£ye fer withoute ; 

And feither wolde han riden, out of doute, 
Ful fayn; and wo was him to gon so sone : 
But tome he moste, and it was ek to done. 

Andrightwith that was Antenor y-come 71 
Out of the Grekis ost ; and every wight 
Was of it glad, and seide he was welcdme. 
And Troilus, al n*ere his herte light, 

He peyned him with al his fulle might 
Him to with-holde of weping at the lestc ; 
And Antenor he kiste, and made feste. 

And therwithal h% moste his leve take, 
And caste his ye upon her pitously, 79 
And neer he rod', his cause for to make, 
To take her by the bond al sobrely ; 

And, Lord, so she gan wepen t entirely ! 
And he fol softe and sleighly gan her seye, 
Now hold your day, and dome not todeye ! ’ 

Vith that his courser tomed he aboute 
Yith hci pale, and unto Diomede 
fo word he spak, lie non of al his route ; 
* which the sone of Tydtus took hede, 


As he that coud& mori than the crede 89 
In swich a craft, and by thereyneherhente ; 
And Troilus to Troye homwdrde he wente. 

This Diomede that led her by the bridel, 
Whan that he saw the folk of Troye aweye, 
Thoughte, * Al my labour shal not ben 
on ydel 

If that I may, for somwhat shal I s eye ; 
For at the worsteitmayyit shorte ourweye. 

I have herd seyd ek, times twyes twelve, 

“ He is a fool that wol foryete himselve.” 1 

But natheles thus thoughte he wcl y-nough t 
That ‘ ccrteinliche I am aboute nought xoo 
If that I speke of love, or make it tough.; 
For doutcles, if she have in her thought 
Him that I gesse, he maynotbeny-brought 
So sone awey ; but I shal fihde a mene, 
That she not wite as yit shal, what I mene.* 

This Diomede, as he that coude his good, 
Whan time was, gan fallen forth in speche 
Of this and that, and axed why she stood 
In swich disesc, and gan her ek biseche 109 
That if that he encressc mighte or eche 
With any thing her ese, that she sholde 
Comaunde it him, andseidehedon it wolde. 

For treweliche he swor her, as a knight. 
That ther n*as thing with which he mighte 
her plese 

That he n’il don his herte and al his might 
To don it, for to don her herte an ese ; 
And preyed her, she wolde her sorwt’ 
apese. 

And seide, 1 Y-wis, we Grekes con have 
joye 

TTionduren you, as wel as folk of Troye.’ 

He seide ek thus, *1 wot you thinketh 
straunge, — xao 

No wonder is, for it is to you newe, — . 
Th’aqueyntaunce of thise Trojans for to 
diaunge - 

For folk of Greet, that ye neverA knewa 
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But woldi neveri God but-if as trewe 
A Grek ye sholde amonge us all6 finde 
As any Trojan is, and ek as kinde. 

* And by the cause I swor you right lo now 
To be your frend, and helply to my might, 
And for-that more acqueyntaunce ek of 

yow 129 

Haveich had than another straunger wight, 
So fro this forth, I preye you, day and night, 
Comaundeth me, how sor6 that me smerte. 
To don al that may like unto your herte ; 

‘ And that ye me wolde as your brother 
trete. 

And taketh not my frendship in despit ; 
And, .though your sorwes ben for thinges 
grete, 

N*ot I not why, but out of more respit 
Myn herte hath for t’amende it gret delit ; 
And if I' may your harmes not redresse, 

I am right sory for your hevinesse. 140 

* For though ye Trojans with us Grckes 

wrothe 

Han many a day ben, alwey yit, pard£, 

00 God of love in soth we serven bothe. 
And, for the love of God, my lady free, 
Whom so ye hate, as beth not wroth with me; 
For trewely ther can' no wight you serve, 
That half so loth your wraththi wolde 

deserve. 

“And n’ereit that we ben so neigh thetente 
Of Galcas, which that sen us bothe may, 

1 wolde of this you telleal myn entente ; 150 
But this 9 enseled til another day. 

'Yif me your honcl : I am, and shal be ay, 
Gad help me so, whil that my lif may dure, 
Your owne, aboven every £r&ture 1 

“Thus seide I nevere or now to womman 
t . bom; 

'For, God myn herte as wisly glad* so, 

I lovedi neveri womman her-bifom 
As paramours, ne never£ shal no mo : 
And for thwtove of God beth not my fo, 

a can I nqt to you, my lady dere, 160 
npleyne aright, for I am yit to lere. 

‘r 


* And wondreth not, mynown& lady bright 
Though that I speke of love to you the 
blive ; 

For I have herd or this of mony a wigh 
(lath loved thing he neverd say his live 
Nor I am not of power for to strive 
Ayeins the God of Love, but him obeye 
I wol alw£y ; and mercy I you preye. 

“Ther ben so worthy knightds in this place 
And ye so fair, that everich of them alle i; 
Wol peynen him to stonden in your grace 
But mighte me so fair a grace falle. 
That ye me for your servant woldq^plle 
So lowly ne so trewely you serve 
N’il non of hem, as I shal, til I sterve. 9 - 

Criseyde unto that purpos lite answerde 
As she that was with sorwe oppressed sc 
That in effect she nought his tales herd* 
But here and there, now here a word or twe 
Her thoughte her sorwfiil hert&brasta-two 
'For whan she gan her fader for espye, it 
Wei neigh down off her hors she gan tosyi 

But natheles she thanked Diomede 
Of al his travaile and his goode chere, 
And that him liste his frendship her t 
bede ; 

And she accepteth it in good manure. 
And wol do fayn that is him lief and dere 
And trusten him she wolde, and wel sfa 
mighte. 

As seide she. And from her hors d 
alighte. 

Her fader hath her in his arm£s nome. 
And twenty time he kiste his doughU 
swete, 

And seide, * O dere doughter myn, we 
c6me ! 9 

She seideek, she wasfaynwithhimtometi 

And stood forth muw£t, milde, and max 
suete. — 

But here I leve her with her fader dwelk 
And forth I wol of Troilus you teUe. 

To Troye is come this wofal Troilus 
In sprwe aboven all£ s or w es smerte, 
x66&V#r, J H4H9; Sy Ek: t* 0 lF— » Ft- 
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With felon look, and ftc6 dispitous. 199 
Tho sodeinly down from his hors he sterte, 
And thorugh his paleis with a swollen hert# 
To chanmbri wente : of no wight took he 
hede, . 

Ne non to him dar speke a word for dreae. 

And there his sorwes that he spared hadde 
He yaf an issue large, and Deth he cri’de ; 
And in his thiftwes frenetik and madde 
Hecorsethjove, Appollo, and ek Cupide, 
He corseth Ceres, Bacus, and«Cipride, 
His burthe, himself, his fete, and ek nature, 
A^^save his lady, every creature, axo 

To bedde he go’th, and walweth there and 
tometh 

In fiirie, as doth he, Irdon, in helle ; 

And in this wise he neigh til day sojometh. 
But tho- bigan his herte a lite unswellc 
Thorugh ter£s, whiche that gonnen up to 
wdle; 

And pitously he cri’de upon Criseyde, 
And to himself right thus he spak and seyde : 

1 Where is myn own£ lady, lief and derc ? 
Where i%her white brest ? Where is it, 
where ? 319 

Where ben her armes and her yen clere, 
That yesternight this time with me were ? 
Now may I wepe allone many a tere, 
Andgraspeaboutelmay ; but in this place, 
Saving a pilwe, I finde naught t’enbrace. 

How aha! I don ? Whan shal she come 
ayeyn? 

I n’ot, alias 1 Why let ich her to go ? 

As woldi God, ich hadde as tho ben slayn ! 
0 herti myn, Criseyde ! O swete fo ! 

0 lady myn, that I love and no mo, 229 
To whom for everd mo myn herte I dowe ! 
See how I deye, ye n’il me not rescowe 1 

1 Whoseethyou now, my rigbte lodi-sterre ? 

^ho sit right now or stant in your presence? 


Who can confdrten now your hertcs werre ? 
Now I am gon, whom yeve ye audience ? 
Who spek’th for me right now in myn 
absence? 

Allas, no wight : and that is al my care ; 
For wel I wot, as yvele as I ye fare 1 

‘How sholdc I thus ten day 6s fill endure, 199 
Whan I the firste night have al this tene ? 
How shal she don ek, sorwfiil creature ? 
For tend ren esse how shal she ek sustene 
Swich wo for me ? O pitous, pale, and grene 
Shal ben your fresshe, wommanlich6 face 
For longing, or ye tome into this place ! 1 

And whan he fil in any slomb&ingei 
Anon biginne he sholde for to grone, 

And dremcn of the dredfulleste thinges 
That mighte ben : as, mete he were allone 
In place horrible making ay his mone, *50 
Or meten that he was amonges alle 
His enemies and in hir hondes lalle.< 

And therwithal his body sholde sterte, 

And with the stert al sodeinly awake, 

And swich a tremour fcle aboute his herte, 
That of the fere bis body sholdc quake ; 
And therwithal he sholde a noise make. 
And seme as though he sholde fell6 depe 
From heighe on-lofte : and than he woldt 
wepe, 

And rewen on himself so pitously, a 60 

That wonder was to here his fentasye. 
Another time he shold& mightily 
Confdrte himself, and seyn it was fotye 
So causeles swich drede for to drye 5 
And eft biginne his aspre peynts newe. 
That every man mighte on his sorwes rewe. 

Who coude telle aright or fill discrive 
His wo, his pleynte, his langour, and his 
pine? 

Noughtallethemen that han or ben on-live ! 
Thou, reder, mayst thyself ful weldevine wjo * 
That swich a wo my wit can not define 1 
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On ydel for to write it sholde I swinke, 
Whan that my wit is wery it to thinke 1 


That . preye I th%e thou' take, and el 
conserve 31. 


On heven6 yit the sterres were y-sene, 
Although fill pale y-woxen wasthe mone, 
And; whiten gan the orisonte shene 
A 1 estward, as it wont is for to done, 
And Phebus with his rosy carte sone 
Gan after that to dresse him up to fore, 
Whan Troilus hath sent after Pandire. a8o 

This Pandar, — that of al the day bifom 
Ne mighte han comen Troilus to see, 
Although he on his hed it hadde y-sworn, 
For with the king Prfom alday was he, 
So that it lay not in his liberte 
No-wher to gon, — but on the morwe he 
wente 

To Troilus, whan that he for him sente. 


It in a vessel, that men clep’th an ume, 
Of gold ; and to my lady that I serve, 
F ft or love of whom thus pitousliche I stem 
So yive it her, and do me this plesfomct 
To preye her kepe it for a rdmembraiince 


* For wel I fet£, by my maladye 
And by my dremes now ahd yore ago, 
Al certeinly that I mot nedes dye : 

The owle eek, which that hight Escaphilc 
Hath after me shright alle thise nightc 
two. 

And, God Mercurie, of me now wofi 
wrecche 

The soule gide, and, whan thee list, 
ffecche I * — 


For in his herte he coude wel devine 
That Troilus al night for sorwe wook ; 
And that he wolde telle him of his pine, 290 
This knew he wel y-nough, withoute book ! 
For-which to chaumbre streight the wey 
he took, 

And Troilus tho sobreliche he grette, 
And on the bed fill sone he gan him sette. 

1 My Pandarus,* quod Troilus, * the sorwe 
Which thatldrye, I may not longe endure : 
I trowe I shal not liven til to-morwe ; 
For-which I wolde alweys, on ^venture, 
To thee devisen of my sepulture 
The forme?; and of my moeble thou 
dispone 300 

Right as thee semeth best is for to done. 

• But of the fir and flaumbe funeral 

In which my body brennen shal to glede, 
Atfd of the feste and pleyts palestral 
At my vigfle, I preye thee, tak good hedc 
That that be wel; and offire Mars mystede, 
My swerd, myn helm ; and, leve brother 
: j dere. 

My sheld to Pallas yif, that shineth dere. 

• The poufire in which myn herte y-brend 

- *' v ' ■ thal torae f ; * 


Pandire answlrde and sekte, * Troilus, 
My dere frend, as I have told thee yore, 
That it is foly for to sorwen thus, . . 

And causeles, for-which I can no more 
But who- so wol not trowen red ne lore, 
I can not sen in him no remedyp 
But lete him worthen with his foptasye. 

‘But Troilus, I preye thee, tel me now 3 
If-that thou trowe, or this, that any wigl 
Hath loved paramours as wel, as thou? 
Ye, God wot I And fill many a wort! 
* knight 

Hath his lady forgon a fourtenight, 
And he not yit made halvend^l the fore 
What nede is thee to maken al this can 


‘ Sin day by day thou mayst thy-selven si 
That from his love, or ellts from his wi 
A man mot twinnen of necessity, 

Ye, though he love her as his owne lif ; 3 
Yit n’il he with himself thus maken stri 
For wel thou wost, my lev6 brother der 
That alwey frendes may not ben i-fere. 
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* How don thise folk that seen hir lovds 

wedded 

By frendds might, as it bitit fill ofte, 

And -seen hem in hir spouses bed y-bedded ? 
God wot, they take it wisly, fhire, and softfc, 
For- why good hope halt up hir herte on- 
lofte ; 

And, for they can a time of sorwe endure, 
As time hem hurt, & time doth hem cure 1 350 

* So sholdestow endure and leten slide 
The time, and fonde to be glad and light ! 
Ten dayes n’is so longd nought t’abide ! 
AfAMn she thee to comen hath bihight, 
She n’il her heste breken for no wight ; 
For dred thee nought that she n’il finden 

weye 

To come ayein, my lif that dorste I leye ! 

'Thy s we vends ek and al swich fantasye 
Drif out, and lat hem faren to mischaunce ; 
For they precede of thy malencolye, 360 
Thatdoththeefeleinslepeal thispendunce. 
A straw for alle swevenes signefiaunce ! 
God help me so, I counte hem nought a 
bene ! 

Therwot no man aright what dremesmene ! 

4 For prestds of the temple tellen this, 
That dremes ben the reveladouns 
Of Goddes 5 and as wel they telle, y-wis, 
That' they ben fnfemals illusiouns ; 

And leches seyn, that of compleriouns 
Proceden they, or fast, or glotonye ; 370 
Who wot in soth thus what they signefye ? 


Ekothrdseyn that thorn gh impressiouns, 
Vs, if a wight hath faste a thing in minde, 
Phat therof comen swiche avisiouns ; 

Vnd othrd seyn, as they in bookes finde, 
0 »t, after times of the yeer, by kinde 
■fen dreme, and that th’effect go’th by 
the mone t 

iut lef no drem, for it is nought to done 1 


As ravends qualm, or shriking of thise 
oulcs ! 

To trowen on it bothe fials and foul is : 

Allas, alios, so noble a crd&ture 

As is a man shal dreden swich ordure I 

'For- which withal myn herte I thee biseche. 
Unto thyself that al this thou foryive: 
And ris now up withoute mord speche, 
And lat us caste how forth may best bedrive 
This time, and ek how fresshly we may 
live 390 

Whan that she com'th, the whiche shal be 
right sone : 

God help me so, thy beste is thus to done? 

' Ris, lat us speke of lusty lif in Troye 
That we han lad, and forth the timd drive? 
And eek of time coming us rejoye, 

That bringen shal our blisse now so blive ; 
And langour of thise twyes dayes five 
We shal therwith so fdryete or oppresses 
That wel unnethe it don shal us duresse. 

' This town is ful of lordes al aboute, 400 
And trewes lasten al this mend while : 
Go we and pleye us in som lusty route 
To Sarpedoun, not hennes but a mile-: 
And thus thou shalt the time wel bigile^ 
And drive it forth unto that blisful morwe 
That thou her see, that cause is of thy sorwet 

' Now ris, my dere brother Troiluss 
For certes, it non honour is to thee 
To wepe, and in thy bed to rftoken thus; 
For treweliche of 00 thing truste me, 4$ 
If thou thus ligge a day or two or three. 
The folk wol seyn that thou for cowardise 
Thee feynest sik, and that thou dartt 
not rise 1’ — _ 


This Troilus answdrde, ' O brother dere^ 
This knowen folk that hany-suffired peyne, 
That, though he wepe and makd sor w fu l 
chere 1 v ' 


Wel worth of d r* m d s ay thise olde wives, 
treweliche ekaugurie of thise foules 380 
fereof which men wenen lese hir lives, 
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That feleth harm and smert in every veyne, 
Nowonderis; and, though ich evere pleync 
Or alwey wepe, I n’am no thing to blame, 
Sin I have lost the cause of al my game. 

‘ But sin of find force I mot arise, 491 
I shal arise as sone as evere I may ; 

And God, to whom my herte I sacrifise, 
So sende us hastily the tenthe day ! 

For was ther nevere fowl so fayn of hf ay 
As I shal ben, whpn that she com’th to 
Troye 

That cause is of my torment and my joye. 

• But whider is thy red,' quod Troilus, 
‘That we may pi eye us best in al this toun?' 

• By God, my conseil is,’ quod Pandarus, 

• To ride and pleye us with King 

Sarpedoun.’ ’ 431 

So longe of this they spaken up and doun, 
Til Troilus gan at the laste assente 
To rise, and forth to Sarpedoun they wente. 

This Sarpedoun, as he that honorable 
Was evere his live, and ful of heigh largesse, 
with al that mighte y-served ben on table 
That deyntd was, al coste it gret richesse, 
He fedde hem day by day ; that swich 
noblesse, 439 

Asseydenbothe the meste and ek the leste, 
Was never* or that day wist at any feste. 


Now this, now that, so faste imagininge, 
That glade, y-wis, can him no festeyinge. 

Thise ladies ek that at the festi ben, 

Sin that he saw his lady was aweye. 

It was his sorwe upon hem for to sen, 
Or for to here on instrument so pleye : 45c 
For she that of his herte berth the keye 
Was absent, lo, this was his fantasye, 
That no wight sholdt maken melodye. 

Nor ther n’as houre of al the day or night, 
Whan he was there-as no wight mighte 
him here, wW* 

That he ne seide, ' O lufeom lady bright, 
How have ye faren sin that ye were here? 
Welcome, y-wis, myn owne lady dere 1 1 
But weylawey, al this n’as but a mase : 
Fortune his howve intendeth bet to glasei 

The lettres ek that she of oldi time 470 
Hadde him y-sent, he wolde allon& rede 
An hundred sithe a-twixen noon and 
prime, 

Refiguring her shap, her wommanhede, 
Withinne his herte, and every word or dedc 
That passed was. And thus he drof t’ac 
ende 

The ferthe day ; and thennts wolde he 
wende, 

And seid£, * Lev6 brother Pandarus, 


Nor in this world ther is non instrument 
Delicious through wind, or touche of corde, 
As fer as any wight hath everi went, 
That tongt telle or hert6 may recorde, 
That at die feste it n’as wel herd acorde ; 
N’of ladies ek so fair a companye 
Ondpumce, ortho, was nevere seyn with ye. 

Bat what availeth this to Troilus, 449 
That for his sorwi nothing of it roughte? 
For evere in oon his herte pietus 
Ful bisfiy Criseyde nis lady soughte : 

On her was evere al that his herte thoughte, 

wanting OL 4« 


Intendestow that we shal here bleve 
Til Sarpedoun wil forth cong^yin us? 475 
Yit were it fairer that we toke our leve. 
For Goddes love, lat us now sone at ere 
Our leve take, and horn ward lat us tornA 
For treweliche I n’il not thus sojome 1’ 


Pandire answ^rdi, • Be we comen hider 
To fecchen fir, and rennen horn ayeyn ? 
God help me so, I can not tellen whida 
We mighti gon, if I dial sothly seyn, 
Ther any wight is of us mor( Ayn 
Than Sarpedoun. And if we hennas by 
Thus sodeinly, I holde it vilanye, 49 
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■Sin that w«r seiden that we. wolde bleve 
With himawowke ; and now thus sodeinly 
the ferthe day to take of him our leve, 
He wold 6 wondren on it trewely. 

Lat us forth holde our purpos fermely, , 
Vnd sin that we bihighten him to bide, 
iold forward nAw, and after lat us ride*’ 


And therwithal, his meynd for to blende, 
A cause he fond in towne for to go, 

And to Criseydes hous they gonn£ wende. 
But, Lord, this sely Troilus was wo ! 509 
Himthoughtehissorwfclhertebrasta-two ; 
For, whan he saw- her dorts sperid alle, 
Wei nigh for sorwe adown he gan to falle. 


thus Pandarus with alle peyne and wo 
fade him to dwelle; and at the wikes 
ende, 

)f Sarpedoun they toke hir leve tho, 500 
mdonhirwey they spedden hem to wende. 
hiq^Qroilus, ‘Now Lord me grace sende, 
hat I may finden at myn hom-cominge 
'riseydi come 1 ' and ther-with gan he* 
singe. 

Ve, haselwode 1 * thoughte this Pandire, 
nd to himself fill softeliche he seyde, 
God wot, refreyden may this hote fore 
t Galcas sende Troilus Criseyde ! 9 508 

ut nathttes he japed thus, and pleyMe, 
nd swor, y-wis, hisherte him wel bihighte 
lie wolde corneas soneas evere she mighte. 


Therwith whan he was war and gan 
biholde 

How shet was every window of the place. 
As frost, him thoughte, his hertd gan to 
coldc ; 

For- which with chaunged dedlich paleface, 
Withouten word he forth-by gan to pace ; 
And, as God wolde, he gan so fasti ride, 
That no wight of his contenaunce espi’de. 

Than seide he thus : ‘ O paleis desolat, 

O hous, of houses whilom best y-hight, 

O paleis empty and disconsolat, 

O thou lantime of which queynt is the 
light, 

O paleis, whilom day that now art night, 
Wel oughtestow to folle, and I to dye, 
Sin she is went that wont was us to gye 1 


r han they unto the paleis were y-comen 
f Troilus, they down off horse alighte, 
nd to the chaumbre hir wey than han 
they nomen ; 

nd into timi that it gan to nighte 
liqr gonni speken of Criseyde the 
brighte; 

pd after this, whan that hem bo the leste, 
Pey spedde hem fro the soper unto reste. 

tt morwe, as sone as day bigan to clere, 
Ips Troilus gan of his slep t’abreyde, 590 
nd to Panddre, his owne brother dere, 
or love of God,* ful pitousliche he seyde, 
»■ go we sen the paleis of Criseyde : 

* *in we yit may han no mori feste, 

' ^ us sea her paleis at die leste ! * 


* O paleis, whilom crowne of houses alle, 
Enlumined with sonne of alle blisse ! 

O ring, fro which the ruby is out-folle, 

O cause of wo, that cause hast been of 
lisse ! .550 

Yit, sin I may no bet, foyn wolde I kisse 
Thy colde dores, dorste I for this route : 
And for-wel shrine, of which the seynt is 
oute ! * 

Ther-with he caste on Pandarus his Je, 
With chaunged foce, and pitous to bi- 
holde ; 

And, whan hemighte his timearight espye. 
Ay as he rod, to Pandarus he tolde 
His newe sorwe and ek his joyis olde 
So pitously, and with so ded an hewc, 
That every wight mighte on his sorwe 
rewe. 960 
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Fro thennisforth be rideth up and down, 
•And everything comhimtormembnuince 
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As he rod for-by places of the town 
In which he whiloip hadde al his ples- 
dunce. 

4 Lo, yonder saw I last my lady daunce ! 
And in that templd with her yen clere 
Me caughtd first my rights lady dere 1 

1 And yonder have ich herd fill lustily 
My dere hertd laughe 1 And yonder pleye 
Saw I her on&s ek fill bisily ! 570 

And yonder ones to me gan she seye, 
•‘Now goode Swete, love me wel, I 
preye 1 ” . 

And yond so goodly gan she me biholde, 
• That to the deth myn herte is to her holde ! 

• And at that comer in the yonder hous 
Hezde I myn alderleyest lady dere 
So wommanly with vois melodious 
Singen so wel, so goodly and so clere, 
That -in my soule yit me think’th ich here 
The blisfiil soun ! And in that yonder 
place 580 

My lady first me took unto her grace ! * 

Than thoughte he thus : ‘ O blisfiil Lord 
Cupide, 

Whan I the proces have in my memdrie, 
How thou me hast werrdyM on every 
side, 

Men mighte a book make of it, lik a 
storie ! 

What nede is thee to seke on me victdrie, 
Sin I am thyn, and hoolly at thy wille ? 
What joye hast thou thine owne folk to 
spille? 

4 Wei hastow, Lord, y-wroke on me thyn 
ire, , 

Thou mighty God, and dredfiil for to 
greve ! 590 

Now mercy, Lord ! Thou wost wel I desire 
Thy grac£ most of alii tastes leve, 

And live and deye I wol in thy bileve s 
For which I n'axe in guerdon but 00 bone, 
That thou Criseyde ayein me sendi sone. 

- 96s* S,y read : Lo, y o nder (CL yondo) mm J 
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4 Difetreyne her herte as fastd to retome 
As thou dost myn to longen her to see : 
Than wot I wel that she n’il not sojome. 
Now, blisfiil Lord, so cruel thou ne be 
JJnto the blood of Troye, I preye thee, 6* 
As Juno was unto the blood Thebdne, 
For which the folk of Ttaebis caughte hii 
bane !* 

And after this he to the yates wente 
Ther-as Criseyde out-rod a fill good pas 
And up and down ther made he many 
wente, 

And to himself fill ofte he seide, * Alla s 
From hennes rod my blis and 
.As wolde blisful God now for his joye, 

I mighte her sen ayein cOme into Troye 

4 And to the yonder hil I gan her gide, 6 
Allas, and there I took of her my leve! 
And yond I saw her to her fader ride, 
For sorwe of which myn hertiwol to-clev 
And hider horn I com whan it was eve 
And here I dwelle out-cast from alle joy 
And shal, til I may sen her eft in Troye 

And of himself imagined he ofte 
To ben defet and pale, and waxen less 
Than he was wont ; and that men seid 
softe, 

• What may it be ? Who can the sot 

gesse. 

Why Troilus hath al this hevinesse? 1 
And al this n’as but his malincolye, 
That he hadde of himself swich fantas 

Another time iraoginen he wolde 
That every wight that wenti by the w 
Had of him routhe, and that they ser 
sholde, 

* I am right sory Troilus wol deye.’ 

And thus he drof a day yit forth or tv 
As ye han herd : sWich lif right gan be 1 
As he that stood bitwixen hope and dr 

For- which him likid in his song£s sb 
Th'encheson of his wo as he best mi i 
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And make a song of wordds but a fewe, 
Som what* his woful herti for to lighte ; 
And whan he was from every manngs 
sighte, 

With softe vois he of his lady dere , 
That absent was gan singe as ye may here : 

,‘0 Sterne, of which I lost have al the 
light. 

With hertt soor wel oughte I to biwaile 
That everi derk in torment night by 
night, 640 

Toward my deth with wind in stere I 
«*»saile : 

For- which the tenths night iftthat I faile 
The giding of thy bemes brighte an houre. 
My ship and me Caribdis wol devoure. ’ 

This song whan he thus songen hadde, sone 
He fil ayein into his sikes olde ; 

And every night, as he was wont to done, 
He stood, the brighte mone to biholde, 
And al his sorwe he to the mone tolde. 
And seide, ‘ Y-wis, whan thou art homed 
newe, 650 

[ shal be glad, if al the world be trewe 1 

I saw thy homes olde by the morwc 
^han hennas rod my righte lady dere, 
[hat cause is of my torment and my sorwe : 
^or- which, O brighte Ludna the clere, 
forloveof God, ren faste aboute thy spcre ! 
? °r, whan thy homes newe ginne springe, 
rhan shal she come that may my blisse 
bringe 1* 

Hie dayis more and lenger every night 
^han they ben wont to ben, him thoughte 
tho; 660 

^d that the sonnt wente his cours unright 
Jy lenger wey than it was wont to go ; 
md seide, * Y-wis, me dredeth evere mo 
Jhe sonnist ioni Pheton be on-live, 
hid that his fad^r carte amis he drive.’ 

*P<>n the walKs feste ek wolde he walke, 
h*d on the' Grekh oost he woldi see, 

hi.; J and others L* , 
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And to himself right thus he woldi talke, 
1 Lo, yonder is myn owne lady free ! 

Or elles yonder ther the tentes be ! 670 

And thennescom’ththiseir that is soswote, 
That in my soule I fele it doth me bote 1 

* And, hardily, this wind, that more and mofe 
Thus stoundemele encresseth in my face, 
Is of my lady’s depe sikes sore ! 

I prcve it thus, for in non other space 
Of al this town, save only in this plaCe, 
Fele I no wind that souneth so lik peyne : 
It seith, “ Allas ! why twinned be we 
tweyne ? ” * ■ 

This longe time he driveth forth right thus. 
Til fully passed was the ninthe night ; 63 i* 
And ay bisidc him was this Pandarus, 
That bisily dide al his fulle might 
Him to conforte and make his herte light, 
Yiving him hope alw£y, the tenthe morwe 
That she shal come and stintenal his sorwe. 

— Upon that other side was Criseyde, 
With women fewe, among the Grekft 
stronge : 

For-which fill ofte a day 'Allas! * she seyde, 

1 That I was bom ! Wel may myn herti 
longe 690 

After my deth, for now live I too longe I 
Allas, and I nc may it not amende, ' 

For now is wore than evere yit I wen'de 1 

‘ My fader n’il for no thing do me grace 
To gon ayein, for aught I can him quemenf 
And, if so be that I my terme pace, 

My Troilus shal in his herte deme 
That I am fals ; and so it may wel seme.: 
Thus shal I have unthank on every side.' 
That I was bom, so weylawey theiide ! 700 

* And if that I me putte in jupartye * V 3 
To stele awey by night, and it bifidle 
That I be caught, I shal be holde espye t 
Or ell6s, lo, this drede I most of alle. 

If .in the hondes of som wrecche I faile. 

I n’am but lost, al be myn1iert6 trtwel 
Now mighty God, tlyuon toy B or w t r ew c 4 ? 

695. mtgki, JandoUmapcpgiUfe 
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Ful pale y-waxen was her bright* face. 
Her lim*s lene t as she that al the day 
Stood whan die dorste, and loked on thg 
place 7<o 

Ther she was born and ther she dwelt 
had ay ; 

And al the night wepinge, alias, she lay. 
And thus despeir*d out of all* cure, 

She ledde her lif, this woful cr&ture. 

Ful ofte a day she sighte ek for distresse, 
And in herself she wente ay portreyinge 
Of Troilus the grete worthinesse, 

And alle his goodly wordes r*cordinge 
Sin first that day her love bigan to springe : 

- And thus she sette her woful herte a-fire 730 
•Xhorugh r*membraunce of that she gan 
desire. 

In al this world ther n’is so cruel herte 
That her had herd compleynen in her 
sorwe. 

That n’olde han wepen for her peynes 
smerte. 

So tendrely she wep bothe eve and morwe : 
Her neded* no teres for to borwe. 

And this was yet the worsteof al her peyne, 
Ther was no wight to whom she dorste 
her pleyne. 

Ful rewfully she loked upon Troye, 739 
Biheld the toures heighe and ek the halles : 
• Allas 1 ’ quod she, 'the plesaunce and the 
joyc, 

Thewhiche that nowal tomed intogalle is, 
Have ich h«d ofte withinne tho yonder 
walles l 

O Troilus, what dostow now? * she seyde : 
'Lord, whether thou yit thenke upon 
Criseyde t 

« Allas, I n’hadde y-trowed on your lore, 
And went with you, as ye me redde or this ! 
rhan hadde I now not sik*d half so sore ! 
Who might* have said that I had don amis 
j o stele awey withswich oon as he is? 740 
Bktft al too lat* com’th the letuirie 
Whan, men the con qpto the grav* carie ! 

m. mri*<TkaH 


* Too late is now to speke of that mate 
Prudence, alias I oon of thine yen thi 
Me lakk*d alwey or-that I com here 
On time passed wel remembred me. 
And present time ek coude ich wel y- 
But futur time, or I was in the snare 
Coude I not see: that causeth now myc 

* But natheles, bitid* what bitide, 

I shal tomorwe at night, by est or w 
Out of this oost stele on som maner 1 
And gon with Troilus wher-as him 1 < 
This purpos wol I holde, and this is 1 
No fora of wikked tonges jangleryg^ 
For evere on love han wrecches haden 

* For who-so wol of every word take h 
Or mien him by every wightes wit, 
Ne shal he never* thriven, out of dr 
For that that some men blaxnen even 
Lo, other maner folk comenden it. 
And as for me, for al swich variaunc 
Felidt* clepe I my suffisaunce I 

1 For- which, withouten any word*s 1 
To Troye I wol, as for conclusioun. 5 
Bift God it wot, or fully month*s tw 
She was fill fer fro that entendoun 1 
For both* Troilus and Troy*s toun 
Shal knott*les throughout her hert* s 
For she wol take a purpos for t’abidt 

— This Diomede, of whom you telle I 
Go’th now, withinne himself ay argi 
Withal the sleighte and al that evere he 
How he may best with shortest tary 
Into his net Criseydes hert* bringe. 
To thla entente he coud* never* fine 
To fisshen her, he leyde out hooV 

But nath*les wel in his herte he thou 
That she n’asnot withoute a love inTi 
For never* sithen he her thenn*s broi 
Ne coude he sen her laughe and n 
jqye. 

He n’iste how best her hert* for fat 
But * for t’assaye,’ he seide, ‘ it poug 
greveth. 

For he that nought n’assayeth, m 
n’acheveth 1 9 
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Yit seide he to himself upon a night, 

< Now am I not a fool, that wot wel how 
tier wo for love is of another wight ; 

And her-upon to gon assave her now, 

I may wel wite, it n’il not ben my proy. 
For wis£ folk in bokfcs it expresse, 790 
“Men shat not wowe a wight in hevinesse. ” 

• But who-so mighte winnen swich a flour 
From him for whom she morneth night 
and day, 

| He mights seyn he were a conquerour 1 * 
And right anon, as he* that bold was ay, 
I' laHigh te in his herte, ‘ Happe how happe 
| may, 

|A 1 sholde I deye, I wol her herte seche : 

|I shal no mor£ lese but my speche I * 

(This Diomede, as bok&s us declare, 
jWas in his ned£s prest and comgeus, 800 
[With stem6 vois and mighty limes square, 
1 y and testif, strong and chivalrus 
Of dedes, lik his fader Tid£us ; 

\nd some men seyn he was of tonge large, 
\nd heir h6 was of Calidoyne and Arge. 

riseyde mene was of her stature, 
fherto of shap, of face, and ek of chere 
[her mights be no fairer cr&ture : 
bid ofte time this was her manure 
To gem y-tressed with her heres clere 810 
)own by her coler at her bak bihinde 
Vhiche with a thred of gold she wolde 
binde : 

bid, saveher browes joineden i-fere, 
her nas no lak in aught I can espyen. 
hit for to speken of her yen clere, 
trewily, they writen that her syen, 
hat Pferedys stood formed in her yen ; 
bid with her riche beautl cvere more 
trof love in her ay, which of hem was 
morfe 8x9 

he sobrt was, ek simple and wis withal, 
he best y-norisshdd ek that mighte be, 

Much of thb paaaage *° h"* 

from Benoit de Sauite Mofre, 
It b remarkable that In them 

^£^^ a ^t MsU4efecdTe0rd00bt ‘ 
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And goodlich of her specie in general, 

And charitable, estatly, lusty, free : 

Ne nevere mo ne lokkid pietd 
Her tend re hert£, sliding of cordge. 

But trewely I can not telle her age. 

And Troilus wel waxen was on highte, 

And complet formed by proporcioun 
So wel that kindeit nought amendemighte : 
Yong, fressh, and strong, and hardy as 
lioun, 830 

And trewe as steel in ech condicioun : 

And oon the best entecched creature 
That is, or shal, whil-that the world may 
dure. 

And certeinliche in storie it is y-founde * 
That Troilus was nevere unto no wight, 

As in his time, in no degrl secounde 
In durring don that longeth to a knight. 

A1 mighte a gcaunt passen him of might, 
His herte ay with the firste and with the 
beste 839 

Stood paregol to durre-don that him leste. 

— But for to tellen forth of Diomede. 

It fil that after, on the tenthe day 
Sin that Criseyde out of the citi yede, 

•This Diomede, as fressh as braunche in 
May, 

Com to the tente ther-as Calcas lay. 

And feyned him with Calcas han to done : 
But what he mente, I shal you telle sone. 

Criseyde, at shorte wordes for to telle. 
Welcomed him, and down himbyheriette; 
And he wasethe y-nough tomaken dwelle 1 
And after this, without^ longe lette 85s 
The spices&nd the wynmen forth hem fette ; 

(See ui. X033 ; iv. 246 ; v. i«8.) 

895. Her tendre Jurte (tf, Gr tendyr herte f P 
Tendre hertiMi H| Thendere hertede; nst^ 
Tendre herted. 

830. mndetremg \ ao S ; mat etrerng. 

831. And trewe (fkau Trewe* 

83a. And een the ( 0 , 1*1 Oem fhet nminemw 
the. , ' 

84a- TH* One frllm L 770 in who 
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Xx& forth they Speke of this and that i-fere | 
As frendfo don, of which somshal ye here. 

He gan first fallen of the werre in speche 
Bitwise hem and the folk of Troye toun ; 
And of th’assege he gan her ek bisecKe 
To telle -him what was her opinioun. 

Fro that demaonde he so descendeth doun 1 
To axen her, if that her straunge thoughte • 
The Grekes gise, and werkes that they ■ 
wroughte ; 86x 

And why her fader tarieth so longe 
To wedden her unto som worthy wight. — 
Criseyde, that was in her peyn£s stronge 1 
For love of Troilus, her owne knight. 

As ferforth as she conning hadde or might 
Answ&de him tho ; but, as of his entente, 
It semed not she wiste what he mente. 

But nath&les this ilke Diomede 
Gan in himself assure, and thus he seyde : j 
1 If ich aright have taken of you hede, 871 
Me thinketh thus, O lady myn Criseyde, ■ 
That, sin I first hond on your bridel leyde 
Whan ye out-come of Troye by the morwe, 
Ne coude I nevere sen you but in sorwe. 

* Can I not seyn what may the cause be, 

But-if for love of som Trojin it were ; . 

The whiche right sore wolde athinken me. 
That ye for any wight that dwelleth there 
Sholde evere spille a quarter of a tere, 880 
Or pitously yourselven so bigile : 

Fpr dredges it is not worth the while. 

• The folk of Troye, as who seith, alle and 

some 

In prison ben, as ye yourselven see ; 

Jior thennes shal not oon on-live come 
For al the gold atwixen sonne and sea : 
Trusteth right wel and understondethme, 
Ther shal not oon to mercy gon on-live, 

Al were he lord of world&s twy£s five 1 

f Swich wreche on hem for, fecching of 
Eleyne , 890 

Ishal ben take or-that we hennds 



rflkall ShohU*. 
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That Manis, whiche that Goddfe ben oi 
peyne, 

Shal ben agast that Grekis wolhemshende, 
And menshuldrede, unto the worlds ende, 
From henn£sftfcth to ravissh^n any quene, 
So cruel shal our wreche on hem be sene ! 

1 And but-if Calcas lede us with ambages, 
That is to seyn, with double word&slye, 
Swichas men clepea word with two visdges 
Ye shal wel knowen that I nought ne lye 
And al this thing right sen it with your ye 
And that anon, ye n’il not trowe hoi 
. sone I _9 o 

Now taketh hed&, for it is to done^^* 

* What ! Wene ye your wis£ fader wold 
Have yeven An tenor for you anon. 

If he ne wiste that the dt£ sholde 
Destroyed ben? Why, nay, so mote Igor 
He knew fill wel ther shal not scapen oc 
That Trojan is, and for the grete fere 
He durste not ye dwelte lenger there. 9 

* What wol ye more, lufsom lady dere i 
Lat Troye and Trojan fro your herte pa© 
Drif out that bittrd hope, and mak go 

chere. 

And clepe ayein the beaiitl of your fee 
That ye with salte tet£s so deface. 

For Troye is brought in swich a juparf 
'That it to save is now no remedye 1 

* And thenketh wel, ye shal ih Grekes fir 
A more parfit love, or it be night, 

Than any Trojan is, and more kinde, 

And bet to serven you wol don his mig 
And if ye vouch£sauf, my lady bright, 

I wol ben he to serven you myselve, 

Ye, leveri than be king of Greeks tweh 

And with that word he gan tq waxen 1 
And in his speche a litel # wight he quo 
And caste aside a litel Wight his hed, 
And stinte a while. And afterward 
wook, 

895* mnbriia proooonoe rwfmkem 
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Andsobreliche on herhe threw his look, 999 
And seide, ■ I am, al be it you no joye, 
■As gentil man as any wight in Troye. 

■ For if my fader Tydeus, 5 he seyde, 

* Y-Iived hadde, ich hadde ben, or this, 9 
Of Calidoyne and Arge a king, Criseyde ! 
And so hope I that I shal yit, ywis 1 
But he was slayn, alias, the more harm is, 
Unhappily at Thebes al too rathe, 
Polymites and many a man to scathe. 


And that he me hath bought, as ye * 
tolde. 

So dere, I am the more unto him holde. 

* That Grekes ben of heigh condidoun 
I wot ek wcl ; but, certein, men shal trade 
As worthy folk withinn£ Troy£ toun, 969 
As conning, and as porfit, and as kindc, 
As ben bitwixen Orcades and Inde ; 

And that ye coude wel your lady serve. 

It trowe it wel, her thank for to deserve. 


‘But, herte myn, sin that lam your man, 939 
And ye the firste of whom I seche grace 
To you as hertly as I can, 

And ever! shal whil I to live have space, 
So, or that I departe out of this place, 
That ye me giaunte that I may tomorwe 
Afrbettre leiser telle you my sorwe ! * 

What sholde I telle his wordes that he 
seyde? 

He spak y-nough for 00 day at the meste 1 
[t preveth wel, he spak so that Criseyde 
jrauntedhim on themorwe at his requeste 
To have a speche with her at the leste, 950 
k> that he n’olde speke of swich raatere : 
lad thus to him she seide, as ye may here, 

ts she that hadde her herte on Troihis 
aste, that ther may it non arace ; 
id straungdy she spak, and seidfi thus : 
> Diomede, I love that ilke place 
er I was bom ; and Joves for his grace 
livere it sone of al that doth it care ! 
d, for thy might, so leve it wel to fere ! 


1 But as to speke of love, y-wis,* she seyde, 

‘ I hadde a lord, to whom I wedded was. 
The whos myn herte al was til ‘ that he 
deyde ; 

And other love, as help me now Fallas, 
Ther in myn herte n’is, nc nevcrc was. 
And that ye ben of noble and heigh kinr £de, 
I have wel herd it tcllen, out of drede ; 980 

■ And that doth me tohansogtet a wonder, 
That ye wol scornen any woman so 1 
Kk, God wot, love and I be fer asonder : 
I am disposed bet, so mote I go, 

Unto my deth to pleyne and maken wo : 
What I shal after don, can I not seye ; 
But treweliche, os yit, me list not pleye. 

1 Myn herte is now in tribulacioun, 

And ye in armes bisy day by day : 989 

Ilerafter, whan ye wonnen han the toun, 
Paraunter thanne so it happen may. 

That whan I sec that nevere yit I say, 
Than wol I werke that I never£ wroughte 1 
This word to you y-nough suffisen oughte. 


hat Grekds wolde hir wraththc on Troye 
wreke 960 

hat they mighte, I knowe it wel, y-wis : 
t it shal not bifhllen as ye speke, 
d God to-fom ! And farther over this, 
rot my fader wis and redy is ; 


**• (See 1L 1488, 1507, 

Cx.; P y* bt; H* bttk* the ; 
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‘To-morweek wol I speken with you fayn, 
So that ye touchen nought of this mat&c ; 
And whan you list, ye may cpme here ayeyn. 
And, oryegon, thus muchelseyeyou hoei 
As help me Pallas with her heres clere, 999 
If that I sholde on any Grek han routhe, 
It sholde be yourselven, by my t routhe ! 

■ I sey not therfor that I wol you love, 
NT sey not nay ; but in conclusiouiltfg| 
I mene wel, by God that 

09a. never* yit /, so Cx. P H 4 ; JHHHH 
others / neverdyr\ etc. 
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And therwithal she caste her Jen doun, 
And gan tosike, andseide , 1 0 Troy 6 toun, 
Yit tndde I God, in qniete and in reste 
I may thee sen, or do myn herte breste 1 * 

But in effect, and shortly for to seye. 

This Diomede al fresshly newe ayeyn xoxo 
Gan pressen on, and faste her mercy preye ; 
And after this, the so the for to seyn, 

Her glove he took, of which he wasful fayn s 
And finaly, whan it was waxen eve, 

And al was wel, he roos and took his leve. 

The brightd Venus folwed and ay taughte 
The wey ther brodc Phebus doun alighte, 
And Cynthea her char-hors over-raughte 
To whirle out of the Leoun, if .she mighte. 
And Signifer his candels sheweth brighte. 
Whan that Criseyde unto her reste wente 
Inwith her fhdres faire brighte tente, xoaa 

Retorning in her soule ay up and doun 
The wordes 2 >f this sodein Diomede, 

His grete estat, and peril of the toun, 
And that she was allone and hadde nede 
Of frendes help. And thus bigan to brede 
The causes why, the sothe for to telle, 
That she took folly purpos for to dwelle. 

The morwe com, and gostly for to speke 
This Diomede is come untb Criseyde ; 1031 
And, shortly, lest that yc my tale breke, 
So wel he for himselven spak and seyde, 
That alle her sikes sore adoun he leyde ; 
And finaly, the sothe for to seyne, 

He refte her of the grete of al her peyne. 

k • 

And after this the storie telleth us 
That she him yaf the laird baye stede 


10x9. See Crecaida’c promise, iv. 1599, and v. 
ciqo. « 

xoaa Sign(/*r, the Zodiac, 
zoos. rute, H* S fbedXjU ) ; H4 chambir. 

* xoaS. emu***, so J P G (Boc.) ; rest emu**. 
s°9d. iNd’i as her spiritual adviser. 

1037. The Incidents in the twafollowing stanzas 
seem to have been taken from Benoit, though .the 
HiiUri* Troian* of Guido delle Colon ne may 
also have been consulted (see L 1044). Chancer 
' ‘s audience, see Prologue to Legend of Good 

" • L ” : ^ L,J enUy Ken diiaStUfled with 

it of Crauida's faithlessness, 
nt (ll> *051 i«f.) is j 
C h a uc e r returns to r 



The wbiche he onds wan of Troilus ; w 
And ekabroche — and that was litel nede !- 
That Troilus* was, she yaf this Diomed< 
And ek, the bet from sorwe him to xelev 
She made him were a pencel of her slev 

I finde ek in the stories elleswhere, 
Whan thorugh the body hurt was Diome 
Of Troilus, tho wep she many a tere, 
Whan that she saw his widd woundds bled 
And that she took, to kepen him, go 
hede 5 

And, for to hele him of his sorwes smer 
Men seyn — I n*ot — that she yaf him 1 
herte. 

But trewely the storie telleth us, 

Ther made neverd woman more wo 
Than she, whan that she falsed Troili 
She seyde, * Allas ! for now is dene a 
My name of trouthe in love for everen 
For I have falsed oon the gentileste 
That evere was, and oon the worthies 

< Allas ! of me, unto the worldes end* 
Shal neither ben y-writen nor y-songe 
No good word, for thise bokes wol 
shende. 

O, rolldd dial I ben on many a tonge 
Throughout the world my belle shal 
Tonge.: 

And wommen most wol hatd me of a 
Allas, that swich acasme sholde foil 

* They wol seyn, in as muche as in m« 

I have hem don dishonour, weylawej 
Al be I not the firste that dide amis, 
Whathelpeth that, to don my blame av 
But, sin I see ther is no bettrd wey, 
And that too late is now for me to n 
To Diomede algate I wol be trewe. 

* But Troilus, sin I t\o bettrd may. 

And sin that thus departen ye and I 

Yet preye I God so yive j%u rigjit gooc 

As for die gentilestd, trewdly, 

That evere I say, to serven feithfiill) 
And best can ay his lady honour ke] 
And with that wordshebrastanemto v 
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•And certis, yon ne haten shal I nevere, 
And firendis lore, that shal ye han of me, 
And mygood-word, al mighte I liven evere ! 
And trewiliche, I wolde sory be 108a 
For to sen you in any adversity : 

And gilteles, I wot wel, I you leve : ' 

But al shal passe ! — And thus take I my 
■ leve.’ 


Til it was noon they stoden for to see 
Who that thercom ; and every maner wight 
That com fro fer, they seiden it was she. 
Til that they couden know&n him aright : 
Now was his herti dul, now was it light ; 
And thus bi-japed, stonden for to stare 
Aboute naught this Troilus and Pandare 1 


But treWely, how longe it was bitwene, 
That she forsook him for this Diomede, 
Ther n’is non auctour teljeth it, I wcne : 
Take every man now to his bokes hede, 
He shal no terme finden, out of drede ; 
Fortnough that he bigan to wowchersonc, 
Or he her- won, yit was ther more to done. 

Me me ne list this sely womman chide 
Further than thilke stone wol devise : 
Her name, alias, publisshed is so wide, 
fhat for her gilt it oughte y-nough suffise : 
\nd if I mighte excuse her any wise, 

For she so sory was for her untrouthe, 
IT-wis, I wolde excuse her yit for routhc. 

► 

—This Troilus, as I bifore have told, uoo 
ITius driveth forth as wel as hehath might : 
hit often was his herte hoot and cold, 
ind namely that ilke ninth e night, 

Which on the morwe she had him bihight 
Co come ayein : God wot, fill litel restc 
Hadde he that night : nothing to slepe 
him leste 1 


[he laurer-crowned Phebus with his hete 
on, in his <xmrs ay upward as he wente, 
o wanne of th* este see the wawes wete, 
Ad Nisus* doughter song with fressh 
entente, mo 

^han Troilus his Pandar after sente, 
on the wall£s of the town they pleydc, 
0 lpke if they can sen aught of Cnseyde. 


US’ Vi *0*4 Cx. S ; root omit. 
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To Pandarus this Troilus tho seyde, zxss 
1 For aught I wot, bifor noon sikerly 
Into this town ne com’th not here Criseyde. 
She hath y-nough to ddne, hardily. 

To winnen from her fader, so trowe I. 
Ilcr olde fader wol yit make her dine 
Or-that she go : God.yivc his herte pine 1* 

Panddrcanswirde, * It may wel be, certein ; 
And for-thy lat us dine, I thee biseche ; 
And after noon than maystow come 
ayein.* 1x30 

And horn they gon, withouten mori 
speche, 

And come ayein. But longe. may they 
seche 

Or-that they finden that they after cape : 
Fortune hem bothe thenketh for to jape ! 

Quod Troilus, 4 1 see wel now that she 
Is taried with her olde fader so, 

That, or she come, it wil neigh even be. 
Com forth, I wol unto the yatc go. 

Thise porters ben unconning everi mo. 
And I wol don hem holden up the yate 
As naught ne were, although she com£ 
late.’ 1x41 


The day go’th faste, and after that com’th- 
eve, 

And yit com nought to Troilus Crideyde. 
He loketh forth by haye, by tree, by greve. 
And fer his hed over the wal he leyde ; 
And at the lastc he toradd him and seyde, 
4 By God, I wot her mening now, Pandirel 
Almost, y-wfe, al newe was my care ! 

I 


* Now douteles this lady can her good I X 
I wot she mcneth riden privily, xxjo « 

1x03. h*rt, J and othexs omit. s 

xi 95. J CL turinnm. 
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And I comende her wisdom, by myn hood 1 
She n’il not maken peple nicely 
Gaure on her whan she com’th ; but softely 
By night into the town she thenketh ride. 
And, dere brother, thenk not long t’abide ; 

We have not elles for to done, y-wis. — 
And Pandarus, now wiltow trowen me ? 
Have here my trouthe, I see her 1 Yond 
she is ! 

Heve up thine £en, man ! Maystow not 
see?* • XX59 

Pandire answ&d£, * Nay, so mote I thee ! 
A 1 wrong, by God 1 What seystow, man? 
Wher arte? 

That I see yond n’is but a fere-carte ! ’ 


• Allas, thou sey’st fill soth ! * quod Troilus. 

* But, hardily, it n’is not al for nought 
That in myn herte I now rejoise thus : 

It is ayeins som good I have a thought. 
'N'ot I not how, but sin that I was wrought 
Ne felte I swich a comfort, soth to seye ! 
She com’th to-night, my lif that dorste I 

leye ! * 

Panddre answdrde, * It may be, wel 
y-nough l* 1170 

And held with him of al that everehe leyde : 
But in his herte he thoughte, and softe 
lough, 

And to himself fill sobreliche he seyde : 

' From hasel-wode ther joly Robin pleyde 
Shal come al that that thou abidest here ! 
Ye, fer-wel al the snow of feme yere l * 


The wardein of the yates gan to calle 
The folk whiche that withoute the yates 


were. 

And bad hem driven in hir beestes alle, 
Or al the night they mosten bleven there. 
And for withinne the night, with many a 
tere, xx8z 

This Troilus gan homward for to ride, 
For wel he seeth it helpeth nbught t’abide. 


xxsx. And I (flail/. (Boc. ed ia ’1 comraendo.) 
1x63. > 7 . 8 y (ex c. A) right. 

1x68. MM U sty*. S y (exc* A) dor / stye . 
.**71. (ft *11 gee 1 L XX69, 1304.) 

1174^1176. Ia B occa cci o, * From Etna the poor 


But natheles he gladded him in this : 
He thoughte hemisacounted haddehisday 
And seide, * I understonden have amis ; 
* For th’ilke night I last Criseyde say, 
She seide, (l I shal ben here, if that I maj 
( 3 r that the mone, O dere herte swete, 
The Lioun passe out of this Ariete.” n. 

‘For-which she may yit holde al h< 
biheste.’ — 

And on the morwe unto the yate he went 
And up and down, by westeand ek by est 
Upon the walles made he many a went 
But al for nought : his hope alwdy hi 
blente. . 

For-which at night, in sorweand sik£sso; 
He wente him horn, withouten any moi 

His hope al clene out of his hert£ fledc 
He n*hath wheron nowlenger for to honf 
But for the peyne him thoughte his he 
bledde, x 

So were his throwes sharpe and wont 
stronge. 

For, whan he saw that die abood solonj 
He n’iste what he jugen of it mighte, 
Sin she hath broken that she him bihigh 

The thridde, ferthe, fifte, sixte day 
After tho dayes ten of which I tolde, 
Bitwixen hope and drede his herte lay 
Yit somwhat trusting on her hestes ole 
But whan hesawshen’oldehertermehol 
He can now sen non other remedye 
But for to shape him son6 for to dye. 

Therwith the wikked spirit (Godusbles 
Which that men clepeth wod6 Jalous) 
Gan in him crepe in al his hevinesse ; 
For-which, bicause he woldi sone dy< 
He n’eet ne dronk for his mallncolye 
And ek from every companye he fled< 
This was the lif that al this time he let 

He so defet was, that no maner man 
Unnethe him mights knowe; ther 
wente, 

So was he lene, and therto pale and 




a wind r 

' f, so J P H 4 R CL * r A that mis 


1x90. this. J H« R hStt: G tkmi, (See h- 
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And feble, that he walketh by potente ; 
And with his ire he thus himselven shente. 
And who-so axed him wherof him smerte, 
He seide, his harm was al aboute his herte. 

Priam fill ofte, and ek his moder dere, 
His brethren and his sustren gonne him 
freyne 

Why he so sorwful was in all his chere, 
And what thing was the cause of al his 
peyne; 

$ut al for nought. He n’olde his cause 
pleyne, 1230 

Ifafesgide he felte a grevous maladye 
Aboute his herte, and fhyn he wolde dye. 

So on a day he leyde him down to slepc : 
And so bifid that; in his slep him thoughte 
That in a forest faste he welk to wepe 
For love of her that him this peyne 
wroughte ; 

And, up and down as he the forest soughte, 
Him mette, he say a boor with tuskes grete, 
That slep ayein the brighte sonnes hetc ; 

And by this boor, faste in her armes 
folde, 1340 

Lay, kissing ay, his lady bright, Criseyde : 
For sorwe of which, whan he it gan biholde, 
And for despit, out of his slep he breyde, 
And loude he cri’de on Pandarus, and 

_ 8e y de - 

O Pandarus, now knowe I crop and rote ! 
( n’am but ded, ther n’is non other bote ! 

1 My lady bright, Criseyde, hath me 
bitrayed, * 

[n whom I trusted most of any wight : 
3 he elleswhere hath now her herte apayed : 
Fhe blisfol Goddes through hirgrete might 
Han in my drem y-shewed it fill right ! 1351 
rhug in my drem Criseyde I have 
biholde,’— 

**®d al thing to Pandarus he tolde. 

my Criseyde, alias ! what subtilt A, 
”hat newdhist, whatbeautd, whatsddnce, 
UJatwraththe of justi cause han ye to me? 
w “ at tft of me, what fol experience 
h*r t H4 CL ; P Hj Hj Cx. omit. 


Hath fro me reft, alias, thyn Advertence ? 

0 trust ! O feith t O depe dssuraunce 1 
Who hath me reft Criseyde, al my pies- 

aunce? 

* 

* Allas ! why let I you from henries go, is6i 
F or which wel neigh out of my wit I breyde ? 
Who shal now trowe on any othes mo ? 
God wot, I wen’de, O lady bright, Criseyde, 
That every word was gospel that ye seyde ! 
But who may bet bigile, yif him liste. 
Than he on whom men weneth best to triste ? 

* What shal I don, my Pandarus? Allas I 

1 fele now so sharpe a newe peyne, 1069 
Sin that ther li’th no remedie in this cas. 
That bet were it I with mine hondes tweyne 
Myselvcn slow, alwey than thus to pleyne ; 
For through the deth my wo sholde have 

an endc, 

Ther every day with lif myself I shende.’ 

l’andire answerde and seide, * Allas the 
while 

* That I was born ! Have I not seid or this, 
That dremes many a maner man bigile ? 
And why? For folk expounden hem amis I 
How darstow seyn that fals thy lady is 1*79 
For any drem, right for thyn owne drede ? 
Lat be this thought, thou canst no drem£s 

rede 1 

‘ Paraunter, ther thou dremest of this boor. 
It may so ben that it may signefye, 

Her fader, which that old is and ek boor, 
Ayein the sonne li’th, o-point to dye, 

And she for sorwe ginneth wepe and crye, 
And kisseth him ther he U’th on the 
grounde : 

Thus sholdestow thy drem a-right ex- 
pounde ! ’ 

1 How mighte I thanne don,’ quod TroQui, 
‘ To knowe of this, ye, were it nevere so 
Ute?’— ' 1*90 

'Nowseystow wisly !’ quod this Pandarus, 
‘My red is this: sin thou canst wel endite, 

1959. read T O dc+e frith t O muurmmmert. 

O H4S D if that; other# if 
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That hastily a lettri thou her write, 
Thorugh which thou sfialt wel bringen it 
aboute. 

To knowe a soth ther thouartnowindoute. 
* 

'And see now why ! for this I dar wel seyn ; 
That, if so is that she untrewe be, 

I can not tiowen she wol write ayeyn ; 
And, if she write, thou shalt sone see 
As whether she hath any liberty 1300 
To come ayein, or elles in som clause, 

If die be let, she wol assighe a cause. 

'Thouhastnot writenhersin that she wente. 
Nor she to thee 5 and this I dorste leye, 
Ther may swich cause ben in her entente, 
That hardily thou wolt thyselven seye 
That her abood the beste is for you tweye. 
Now write her thanne, and thou shalt 
fele sone 

A soth of al : ther n’is no more to done.’ 

Acorded ben to this conclusioun, 13x0 
And that anon, thise ilke lordes two y 
And hastily sit Troilus adoun, 

And rolleth in his herte to and fro 
How he may best discriven her his wo. 
And to Criseyde, his owne lady dere, 

He wrot right thus, and seide as ye shal 
here. — 


Fro day to day am I, and so mot dwelle 
Whil it you list, of wele and wo my Welle 

* For-which to you, with dredful hert 

« trewe, * * >33 

I write, as he that sorwe driFth to write 
My wo that everich houre encresseth newt 
Compleyning as I dar or can endite. 
And that defheed is, that may ye wite 
The teres whiche that fro mine yen reyni 
That wolden speke if that they coude, ai 
pleyne. 

* You first biseche I, that your yen^Ias 
To loke on this, defoul6d ye not holde, 
And over al this, that ye, my lady dere, 13 
Wol vouche-sauf this lettre to biholde : 
And by the cause ek of my car&s colde 
That sleethmy wit, if aught amis m’astert 
Foryive it me, myn owne swet6 herte ! 

* If any servant dorste or oughte of rigl 
Upon his lady pitously compleyne, 
Than wene I that ich oughte ben tl 

wight. 

Considered this, that ye thise montl 
tweyne 

Han taried, ther ye seyden, soth to seyi 
But dayes ten ye n'olde in oost sojome, 
But in two monthes yit ye not retome. ■ 1 


* Right fresshe flour, whos I ben have and 
shal, 

Withouten part of elleswhere servise, 
With herte, body, lif, lust, thought, and al, 
I, woful wight, in every humble wise 13^0 
That tong& telle or herte may devise, 

As ofte as mater occupieth place, 

Me recomaunde unto your nobli grace. 

0 

4 Iiketh it you to witen, swete herte, 

As ye wel knowe, how long£ time agon 
That ye me lefte in aspre peynes smerte 
Whan that ye wente: of which yit bote non 
Have I non had,*but evere won bigon 

ait now ; S y 
tkmi aho. 
est map. 


no 9. ikor thorn mrt now, J Cx. 00 
thdt (H t of which) Hu ' 


_ ) thou nrt. 

S99S. Vtf, j RCx. G Hi; rear 
, J and othmA/mw. 
p - rPROuOH*;. 

L other* oaait. 


13*4* it, J and ot! 


* But for as muche as me mot nedes li 
Al that you list, I dar not pleyne mor 
But humblely, with sorwful sikes sike. 
You write ich mine unresty sorwes soi 
Fro day to day desiring evere more 
To knowen fully, if yottr wille it were 
How ye han ferd and don whil yebe th< 


‘The whos welfare and hele elc < 
encresse 

In honour swich, that upward in degi 
It growe alwey, so that it never£ cess 
Right as your herte ay can, my lady f 
Devise, I preye to God so mote it be 
And grante it that ye sone upon me r 
As wisly as in al I am you trewe-! 


X3M. And thmi, J And thmt it Oread t 
safe jws J and ochm 
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‘ And if you liketh knowen of the fare 
Of me, whos wo ther may no wit descrive, 
I can no more, 1 but, cheste of every care, 
At writing of this lettre I was on-live, 

A 1 redy out my wofiil gost to drive : 1390 
Which I delay, and holde him yit in honde 
Upon the sighte of mater of your sonde. 


* Y-wis, myn ownj dere hertd trewe, 

I wot that, whan ye next upon me see, 
So lost have I myn hele and ek myn hewe, 
Criseyde shal not conne know£n me. 
Y-wis, myn hertes day, my lady free. 

So thursteth ay myn herte to biholde 
Your beaut6, that my lif unnethe I holde. 


1 Myn yen two, in veyn With whiche I see, 
,Of sorwful teres salte am waxen welles : 
My song, in pleynte of myn adversity : 
My good, in harm : myn ese ek waxen 
helle is : 

Mfj^e, in wo : I can seye you nought 
elles. 

But turned is, for which my lif I warie, 
Everich joye or ese in his contr&rie. 

I* Which with your coming horn ayein to 
Troye 1380 

femayredresse, and, more a thousand sithe 
rhanevereich hadde, encressen in me joye. 
r or was ther nevere herte yit so blithe 
To ban his lif as I shal ben, as s withe 
Vs I you see. And, though no maner 
routhe 

^ommeve you, yit thenketh on your 
trouthe. 


And if so be my gilt hath deth deserved, 
h if you list no more upon me see, 
n guerdon yit of that I have you served 
liseche I you, myn hertes lady free, 1390 
Jhat her-upon ye wolden write me, 

"or love of God, my righte lode-sterre, 
^hat deth may make an ende upon my 
werre ! 


If other cause aught doth you for to 
dwelle, 

^at with your lettre ye me rlconforte ! 

Jor, though to me your absence is an helle, 

Vith padence I wol my wo conporte, 
nd with your lettre of hope I wol desporte. 

'* ow ^riteth, swete, and lat me thus not 
pleyne : 

Vith hope, or deth, delivereth me fro 
peynel 1400 


G CL and others wight; H4 mem. 
> 393 . Thm^Csu Or; Hi The: CL Cp. Ther, 


‘ I sey no more, al have I for to seye 
To you wel more than I tellen may. 1409 
But whether that ye do me live or deye, 
Yit preyc I God so yiveyou right good day ! 
And fhr’th wel, goodly foire fresshd may, 
As she that lif or deth me may comaunde 1 
And to your trouthe ay I me recomaunde 

1 With hole swich that, but yc yiven me 
The same hele, I shal non hele have 1 
In you li’lh, whan you list that it so be, 
The day on which me clothen shal my 
grave : 

In you my lif, in you might for to save 
Me from disesc of allc peynes smerte I 1400 
And far’th now wel, myn owne swet£ 
herte I * 

This lettre forth was sent unto Criseyde, 
Of which her answer in effect was this : 
Ful pitously she wrot ayein, and seyde. 
That al-so sone as that she mighte, y-wis, 
She wolde come, and mende al that was 
mis, 

And finaly — she wrot and seide him 
thanne — 

She wolde come, ye, but she n’iste whanne. 

But in her lettre made she swiche festes 
That wonder was, and swer’th she lov’th 
him best : 1430 

Of which he fond but botmeles bihestes. 
But Troilus, thou mayst now, est or west, 
Pipe in an ivy leef, if that thee lest I 
Thus go’th the world 1 God sbilde us 
firo mischaunce. 

And every wight that meneth trouthe 
avaunce ! 

Encressen gan the wo fro day to night 
Of Troilus, for tarying of CrsMyde, 

14x3. she, Cx. S yye. 


55 * 


1438-1498 


TROILUS AND CRISEYDE 


BOOK V 


And lessen gan his hopf and ek his might ; 
For which al down he in his bed him leyde. 
He n’eet, ne dronk, ne slep, ne no word 
seyde, 1440 

Imagininge ay that she was unkinde ; 

For- which wel neigh he wex out of his 
minde. 

This drem, of which I told have ek biforn, 
May neverecomeoutof his r£membraunce : 
He thoughte ay wel he hadde his lady lorn, 
And that that Joves of his purveyaunce 
Him shewed hadde in slep the signefiaunce 
Of her untrouthe and his disdventure, 
And that this boor was shewed him in 
figdre. 1449 

For-which he for Sibille his suster sente, 
That called was Cassandre ek al aboute ; 
And al his drem he tolde her or he stente, 
And her bisoughte assoilen him the doute 
Of th’ilke stronge boor with tuskes stoute ; 
And finaly withinne a litel stounde 
Cassandre him gan right thus his drem 
expounde. 

She gan first smile, and seide, ‘O brother 
dere. 

If thou a soth of this desirest knowe, 
Thou most a fewe of olde stories here, 

To purpos how that Fortune overthrowe 
Hath lordes olde : thorugh which, withinne 
a throwe, 1461 

Thou wel this boor shal knowe, and of 
what kinde 

He comtn is, as men in bokes finde. 

* Diand, which that wroth was and in ire 
For Grekds n’olden don her sacrifise, 
N'encdns upon her auter sette a-fire. 

She, for- that Grekes gonne her so despise, 
Vengdd her in a wonder cruel wise ; 

1440. no word. wHiR Cx. ; G no word ho no 
(am. no olofi\ Hj wordo no ; rest « wn^i). 

1446. that that, so J P H4G Frag. ; rest that. 

<Sm 1 S. imi, >7$i) 

1447. otgntfiaunco, so J A ; rest oignjfiauneo. 
2449. Mir. Ha S 7 the, 

3:454. th’uho fa R that; Cx. this; A a; rest 

1457. The incidents in the follolring lines ere 
taken from Ovid and Statius. Cha uc er returns 
to Boccaccio at L xjn. 

1468. Vengod, so Hf only rest Wrak. 


For with a boor as gret as oxe in stalle 
She made up-frete hir com and vines alle. 

‘To slee this boor was al the contrl reysed, 
Amonges whiche ther com, this boor tc 
see, i 47! 

A mayde, oon of this world the bes 
y-preysed ; 

And Meleagre, lord of that contrd. 

He lovede so this fresshe mayde firee 
That with his manhod, or he wolde stente 
This boor he slow, and her the hed h 
sente : 


* Of which, as olde bokes tellen us, 
Ther ros a contek and a gret eny^e. 
And of this lord descended Tydeus 24 
By ligne, or elles olde bokes lye : 

But how this Meleagre gan to dye 
Thdrugh his moder, wol I you not telle 
For al too long it were for to dwelle.’ 

She tolde ek how Tydlus, or she stente 
Unto the stronge dtd of Thebes 
To cleymen kingdom of the cit6 wente 
For his feldwe, daun Polymites, 

Of which the brother, daun Ethiocles, 
Ful wrongfully of Thebes held t 
strengthe : x. 

This tolde she by proces al by lengthe. 

She tolde ek how Hemonides asterte, 
Whan Tydeus slough fifty knightes stou 
She tolde ek alle the prophecies by her 
And how the sevene king&s with hir ro 
Bisegeden the dt6 al aboute ; 

And of the holy serpent, and the well* 
And of the Furies, al she gan him tell 


1473. A mayde , Atalanta. 

1480. Tydeus was Meleager's brother. Ct 
cer’a mistake may have been made 00 purpose 
it may be due to Filootrato vii. stanza 07, wl 
Troilus refers to Meleager as the aucestot 
Diomede. 
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Of Arcfaimorifl* burying and the pleyes, 
And how Amphiorax fil thorugh the 
grounde ; 1500 

How Tyd£us was slayn, lord of Argfyes : 
And how Ypomedon in litel stounde 
Was dreynt, and ded Parthonope nf 
wounde : 

And also how Cappaneus the proude 
With thonder-dint was slayn, that cri’de- 
loude. 

Shegan ek telle him how that either brother, 
Ethiocles and Polymite also, 

Yit at a scarmuche ech of hem slough 
•* « other, 

And of Argivte weping and hir wo : 

And how die town was brent she tolde ck 

tho ; 1510 

And so descendeth down from gestes olde 
To Diomede : and thus she spak and tolde. 

* This ilk& boor bitokneth Diomede, 
Tydeus sone, that doun descended is 
Fro Meleagre, that made the boor to blede : 
And thy laity, wher-so she be, y-wis. 

This Diomede herherte hath, and she his. 
Wep if thou wolt, or lef I For out of doute 
This Diomede is inne, and thou art oute 1 * 

‘Thou seyst not soth,’ quod he, ‘thou 
sorceresse, *5 ao 

With al thy fals£ gost of prophecye 1 
Thou wenest ben a gret devineresse ! 

Now seestow not this fool of fantasye 
That peyneth her on ladies for to lye ! 


Awey ! 9 quod he, * Ther Joves yive thee 
*sorwe 1 

Thou shalt ben fals paraunter yit to-morwe ! 

' As wcl thou mightest lydn on Alceste, - 
That was of creatures, but men lye, 

That evere weren, kindest and the beste : 
For whan her housband was in jupartye 
To dye himself but-if she wolde dye, 153s 
She ches for him to dye and gon tohellc. 
And starf anon, as us the bok£s telle 1 * 

Cossandre go’th : and he with cruel herte 
Foryat his wo for angre of her speche. 

And from his bed al sodeinly he sterte, 

As though al hool himhadde xnaad a leche. 
And day by day he gan enquere and seche 
A soth of this with al his fulle cure : 

And thus he dricth forth his aventure. *540^ 

— Fortune, which that permutacioun 
Of thinges hath, as it is her committed 
By purveyauncc and disposicioun 
Of heighe Jove, as regnes shal be flitted 1 
Fro folk to folk, or whan they shal be 
smitted, 

Gan pullc awey the fetheres brighteofTroye 
Fro day to day, til they ben bare of joye. 

Among al this, the fyn of the parodie 
Of Ector gan aprochcn wonder blive ': 1549 
The Fate wolde, his soule sholde unbddie. 
And shapen hadde a mene it out to drive 
Ayeins whichfate him helpeth notto strive ; 
But on a day to lighten gan he wende, 

At which, alias, he caughte his lives ende. 


Q**rtux habet rages Ineunte* prella septem; 
Uox fttrla Lanas quinto narratur et unguis; 
Archimorl bnstum stxtm hidlque leguntur ; 

5»t Grains Tbebea et ntem xtftimus tunbrU ; 

ceddtt Tldflns, spes, rita Fdasgli; 
Ypomedon mom# morlturcum Parthonopeo ; 

' Capaneus superstar ; 

r Tulnerm ftatrei ; 
'Hus et ignem. 


Mduam Seaton narrmt d$—dtm 


1 503 - 1504 . J G read s 

And bow Ypomedon with blody wounde 
And ik Parthonopd in litel stounde 
Baa slayn, and bow Cappaneus the proude 

^*303 Cp. did* (read f deydt Pdrthonope 

*508, YU mt, ao A; rest At. 

*5x6. wktrw, CL w**r that; J and others 
J*fT (rea<fj And thus thy lady, m fur *ht b*, 

, ' 
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P'or which me thinketh every maner wight 
That haunteth armes oughte to biwaile 
The deth of him that was so no*ble a 
knight ; 

For, os he drough a king by th’aventafle, 
Unwar of this, Achilles, thorugh the maile 
And thorugh the body gan him for ta rive : 
And thus this worthy knight was brought 
of live. 1361 
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For whom, as oldd bokes tellen us, 

Was maad swich wo, that tonge it nfcy not 
telle. 

And namely, the sorwe of Troilus, 

That next him was of worthinesse welle : 
And in this wo gan Troilus to dwelle, 
That, what for sorwe, and love, and for 
unreste, 

Fhl ofte a day he bad his herte breste. 

But nathdles, though he gan him despeire, 
And dredde ay that his lady was untrewe, 
Yit ay on her his herte gan repeire ; 1571 
* And as thise lovers don, he soughte ay 
newe 

To gete ayein Criseyde bright of hewe, 
And in his herte he wente her dxcusiiige, 
That Calcas caused al her taryinge. 

And oftd' time he was in purpos grete 
Himselven lik a pilgrim to disgise, 

To sen her ; but he may not contrefete 
To ben unknowe of folk that weren wise, 
Ne finde excuse aright that may suffise. 
If he among the Grekes knowen were : 
For which he wep fill ofte, and many a 
tere. 158a 

To her he wrot yit ofte time al newe 
Ful pitously, — he lefte it not forslouthe, — 
Biseching her that, sin that he was trewe, 
That she wol come ayein and holde her 
troiithe : 

For which Criseyde upon a day, for routhe 
(I take it so,) touching al this mature 
♦Wrot him ayein, and seide as ye may 
9 here. — - 1589 

• Cupidds sone, ensaumple of godlihede, 

0 swerd ofknighthod, sours of gentilesse ! 
How mighte a wight, i ft torment and in 

drede 

Andheldles, you sende as yit gladndsse ? 

1 bottles, I sik, I in distresse ! 

Sin ye with me, nor I with you may dele, 
You neither sende ich hertd may ne hele 1 


* Your lettres fill, the papir al y^pleynted, 
Conceyved hath myn hertes pietd : X59 g 
I have ek seyn with terds al depeynted 
Your lettre, and how that ye requeren me 
To come ayein, which yit ne may not be ; 
Bfet why, lest that this lettrd founden were, 
No mendoun ne make I now for fere. 

* Grevous to me, God wot, is your unreste, 
Your haste, and that the Goddes ordi 

naunce, 

It semeth not ye take it for the beste ; 
Nor other thing n’is in your rdmem- 
braunce, 

As thinketh me, but only your plesefflfR. 
But beth not wroth, and thatlyoubiseche j 
Forthat I tarie isal for wikked speche. 1610 

‘ For I have herd wel mord than I wen’de, 
Touching us two howthingeshany-stonde, 
Which I shal with dissimulinge amende. 
And beth not wroth, I haveek understondc 
How ye ne don but holden me in honde. 
But now no fors : I can not in you gesse 
But alle trouthe and alle gentilesse. 

( Comen I wol ; but yit in swich disioynl 
I stonde as now, that what yer or what da) 
That this shal be, thatcanlnota-poynt 16a 
But in effect, I preye you as I may 
Of your good-word and of your frendsbi] 
ay; 

For trewely, whil-that my lif may dure, 
As for a frend ye may in me assure. 

* Yet preye I you, on yvel ye ne take 
That it is short which that I to you write 
I dar not, ther I am, wel lettres make, 
Ne neverd yit ne coude I wel endite. 

Ek gret effect men writ# in place lite : 
Th’entente is al, and not the lettres space 
And farith now wel, God have you in h 

grace 1 * — & 

This Troilus this lettrd thoughteal straung 
Whan he it saugh, and sorwfully he sighte 
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Him thoughte it lik a kalendes of chaunge. 
But finaly he fill ne trowen raighte 
That she -ne wolde him holden that she 
highte; 

For with fill yvel wil list him to leve 
That Ioveth wel, in swich c as, though him 
greve I 

But nathiles men seyn that at the lastc, 
For anything, men shal the sothe see ! 1640 
And swich a cas bitidde, and that as faste, 
That Troilus wel understood that she 
N’as not so kinde as that her oughte be ; 
4p<L finaly he wot now, out of doute, 
That al is lost that he hath ben aboute. 

— Stood on a day in his mal6n colye 
This Troilus, and in suspicioun 
Of her for whom he wen’de for to dye ; 
And so bifel that thorugh-out Troye toun. 
As was the gise, y-bom was up and doun 1650 
A xnaner cote -arm ure, as seith the stone, 
Bifom Deiph^be in signe of his victdric : 

The whichi cote, as telleth Lollius, 
Deiph^be it hadde y-rent fro Diomede 
The sam6 day. And whan this Troilus 
It saugh, he gan to taken of it hede, 
Avising of the lengthe and of the brede 
And al the werk. But, as he gan biholde, 
Ful sodeinliche his herte gan to colde. 

As he that on the coler fond withinne 1660 
A broche, that he Criseyde yaf that morwe 
That she from Troye moste cedes twinne. 
In r^membraunce of him and of his sorwe. 
And she him leydeayein her feith to borwc 
To kepe it ay 1 But now fill wel he wiste, 
His lady n’as no longer on to triste. 

Hego’thhimhom, and gan fill sone sende 
For Pandarus ; and al this newe chaunce 
And of this broche he tolde him, word and 

Compleyning of her berths variaunce, 1670 
His longt love, his trouthe, and his 
penadnce. 

And aft^r defri, witfrouten wordes more, 
Ful iastahe cri'de, his reste him to restore. 
^ B occa cdo . (See t 394 note.) 


Than, spak he thus, 'O lady bright, 
Criseyde, 

Wher is your feith, and wher is tout 
biheste ? ^ 

Wher is your love? Wher is your trouthe?' 
he seyde ; 

' Of Diomede have ye now al this feste ! 
Allas ! . I wolde han trow£d at the leste 
That, sin ye n’olde in trouthe tome stonde. 
That ye thus n’olde han holden me in 
honde ! s68o 

‘ Who shal now trowe on any oothds mo ? 
Allas I I n’olde ncvere han wen’d or this 
That ye, Criseyde, coude han changed so, 
Ne, but I hadde agilt and don amis. 

So cruel wen’dc I not your herte, y-wis. 
To sice me thus 1 Allas, your name of 
trouthe 

Is now fordon : and that is al my routhe I 

* Was ther non other broche you listd lete 
To feffe withyour newe love,’quod he, 1689 

* But th’ilkc broche that I with ter£s wete 
You yaf as for a rlmembraunce of me ? 
Non other cause, alias, ne hadden ye 
But for despit, and ek for-that ye mente 
Al outrely to shewen your entente ! 

‘ Thorugh which I see that cleneout of your 
minde 

Ye han me cast ! And I ne can ne may. 
For al this world, within myn herti finde 
T’unloven you a .quarter of a day ! 

In cursed time I bom was, weylawey, 1699 
That you, that don me al this wo endure, 
Yit love I best of any cr&ture ! 

* Now God,’ quod he, * me send£ yit the 

grace. 

That I may meten with this Diomede I 
And trewdly, if I have might and space. 
Yet shal I make, I hope, his sldAs blade I 
O God, ’quod he, * that oughtest taken hade 
To furthren trouthe, and w ro n gS a to punfce. 
Why n’iltow donavengeaunceon this vice? 

* O Pandar, that in dremfs for to triste 
Me blamed hast, and wont art oftb 

upbreyde, 1710 
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Now maystow sen thyself, if that thee liste, 
How trewe is now thy nece bright, 
Criseyde I 

In londry formas, God it wot,’ he seyde, 
'The Goddes shewen bothe joye and tene 
In slep, and by my drem it is now sene. 

! . 

' And certeinly, withoute mor£ speche, 
from hennesforth, as ferforth as I may, 
Myn own6 deth in arm 6s wol I seche : 

I recche not how sone be the day ! 

But trewely Criseyde, swete may, 1730 
Whom I have ay with al my mighty-served. 
That ye thus don, In*haveit not deserved ! ' 

This Pandarus, that alle these thingesherde, 
Andwistd wel he seide a soth of this, 

He not a word ayein to him answlrde ; 
For sory of his firendes sorwe he is, 

And shamed for his nece hath don amis ; 
And stant, astoned of thise causes tweye, 
As stille as ston : a word ne coude he seye. 

But atthelaste thus he spak and seide : 1730 
' My brother dere, I may do thee no more I 
What sholde I seye? I hate, y-wis, 
Criseyde ; 

And God wot, I wol hate her everemore ! 
And that thou me bisoughtest don of yore. 
Having unto myn honour ne my reste 
Right no reward, I dide al that thee leste. 


As men may in thise old£ bokts rede, 
Was sene *his knighthod and his greti 
, might 

And dredges, his iri, day .and night, 

Ful cruily the Grekes ay aboughte. 

Add alwey mdst this Diomede he soughte. 

And oft6 time, I finde that they mette 
With blody strokes and with wordts grete, 
Assaying howhir sperds weren whette ; 1760 
And God it wot, with many a cruel hete 
Gan Troilus upon his helm to beta t 
But natheles, Fortune it nought ne wolde, 
Of pthres hond that either dey6 sholde. 

— And if I hadde y-taken for to writen 
The armes of this ilke worthy man. 
Than wolde I of his batailles enditen. 
But for-that I to writen first bigan 
Of his lovinge, I have seid as I can. 1769 
His worthy dedes, who-so list hem here, 
Red .Dares : he can telle hem alle i-fere. 

Biseching every lady bright of hewe 
And every gentil woman, what she be. 
That, al be that Criseyde was untrewe, 
That for that gilt ye be not wroth with me; 
Ye may her gilt in othre bokds see ! 

And gladlier I wol write, yif you leste, 
Penelopdes trouthe and goode Alceste 1 


4 If. I dide aught that might£ liken thee, 
It is me lief. And of this treson now, 
God wot that it a sorwe is unto me 1 
And' dredeles, for hertes ese of yow, 1740 
Right fayn I wolde amende it, wiste I how. 
And fro this world, almighty God I preye, 
Delivere her sone 1 lean nomor£ seye !' — 

Gret was the sorwe and pleynte of Troilus. 
Butforth her cours Fortune ay gan to holde : 
Criseydt lov*th the sone of Tydeus, 

And Troilus mot wepe in cares colde 1 
Swich is this world 1 Who-so it can biholde. 
In eeh estat is litel hertes reste 1 
God leve us for to take it for the beste ! 1750 


N* I sey not this al-only for thise men ; 
But most for woramen that bitraysed be 17ft 
Thorugh false folk. God yive hem sorwe. 
amen 1 

That with hir grete wit and subtiltl ■ 
Bitrayse you 1 And this commeyeth iw 
To speke; and, in effect, you alle 1 preye 
Beth ware of men, and herkneth what ■ 
seye! 

— Go, litel book! Go, litel myatragedie 
Ther God thy maker yit, or-that he dye 
So sende might to make in som com6die 
But, litel book, no making thou h*env^e 
But subgit be to all6 poesye t . *79 


In many cruel bateille, out of drede, 
Of ’Troilus, this Dk6 rioble knight, 
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And Ids the steppes wher-as thou seest pace 
Virglle, Ovide, Omdr, Lucdn, and Stace ! 

And, for fher is so gret diversity 
In Englissh and in writing of our tonge, 
So prey to God that non miswrite the#, 
Ne thee mismetre for defaute of tonge ! 
And, red wher-so thou be or elles songe, 
That thou be understand e God biseche ! — 
But yet to' purpos of my rather spechc. 

— The wraththe, as I bigan you for to scyc, 
Of Troilus the Grekes boughten dere ; 1801 
Bor thousandes his hondes maden deye, 
£ ft that was withouten any pere 
Save Ector in his time, as I can here. 

But weylawey, save only Goddes wille, 
Ful pitpusly him slough the fierse Achille. 

And whan that he was slayn in this manere 
His lighte goost fill blisfiilly is went 
Up to the holwnesse of the eightc spcre, 
In convers leting everich element : 1810 

And ther he saugh with fill avisement 
Th’erratik sterres, herkning armonye 
With sounes fulle of hevenissh melodye. 

And down from thennes faste he gan a vise 
This litel spot of erthe that with the see 
EnbracM is, and folly gan despise 
Thii wrecched world, and held al vanite 
To respect of the pleyne felidte 
That is ih hevene above. And at the laste, 
Ther he was - slayn his loking down he 
caste, 1820 


And dampned al our werk, that folwen so 
The blinde lust the whiche that may "not 
laste, 

And sholden al our herte on heven£ caste. 
And forth he wente, shortly for to telle, 
Ther-as Mercurie sorted him to dwelle. 

Swich fyn hath tho this Troilus for love ! 
Swich fyn hath al his grete worthinesse ! 
Swich fyn hath his estat redl above ! 1830 
Swich fyn his lust, swich fyn hath his 
noblesse 1 

Swich fyn, this false worldesbrotelnesse I — 
And thus bigan his loving of Criseyde 
As I have told, and in this wise he deyde. 

— O yonge fresshe folkes, he or she, 

In whiche ay love up-groweth with your 
age, 

Repeircth hom fro worldly vanitd 1 
And of your herte up-casteth the visAge 
To th’ilke God that after his imAge 
You made ; and thinketh al n’is but a 
faire 1840 

This world, that passeth sone as flourds 
faire ! 

And loveth Him, the whidie that right 
for love 

Upon a cros, our soules for to beye, 

First starf, and roos, and sit in hevene 
above ; 

For He n*il falsen no wight, dar I seye. 
That wol his herte al hoolly on him leye ! 
And sin He best to love is, and most meke. 
What nedeth feyned loves for to seke ? 


And in himself he lough right at the wo 
Of hem tha^t wepen for his deth so foste, 
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Lo here, of payens corsAd old# rites t 
Lo here, what alle hir Goddes may 
availe 1 1890 

Lo here, thise wrecched worldes appetites ! 
Lo here, the fyn and guerdon for travaile 
Of Jove, Appollo, of Mars, of swich 
rascaile ! 

Lo here, the forme of old# derkAs speche 
In poetrye, if ye hir bokes seche 1 
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— O moral Gowdr, this book I directe 
To thee, and to thee, philosophical Strode, 
To voudhen-sauf, ther nede is, to correcte, 
Of your benigndtds and zelds gode. — # 
And to that sothfast Crist, that starf on 
rode, i860 

With al myn herte, of mercy evere I preye, 
And to the Lord right thus I speke and 
seye: 

Thou oon, and two, and three, eterae on- 
live, 

That regnest ay in three and two and oon, 
Undrcumscript, andalmaystdrcumscnve, 
Us from visible and invisible fbon 
Defende 1 And to thy mercy, everichoon, 
So make us, Jesus, for thy mercy digue, 
For love of may de and moder thyn benigne ! 


CHAUCER’S WORDS UNTO 

Adam, his owne scry- 

VEYNE 

Adam Scriveyn, if ever it thee bifalle 

Boece or Troylus for to writen newe. 

Under thy long lokkes thou most have 
the scalle 

But after my making thou write more 
trewe. 

So ofte a daye I mot thy werk renewe, 

Hit to correcte and eek to rubbeoaild 
scrape; 

And al is through thy negligence and 
rape. 


THE HOUS OF FAME 


FIRST BOOK 


{Proem) 


God turoe us every dreem to gode ! 
For hit is wonder, be the Rode, 

To my wyt, what causeth swevenes 
Either on morwes, or on evenes ; 

And why theffect folwdth of somme. 

And of somme hit shal never come ; 

Why that is an avisioun. 

And this a reveladoun ; 

Why this a dreem, why that a sweven, . 
And noght to every man liche even ; xo 
Why this a fiuitom, why these oracles, 

I noot 1 but wbo-so of these miracles 
The Canada knoweth bet then I, 

Dcvyne he f for I certeynly 
Ne Can hepn noght, ne never thynke 
To berily my wyt to swynke, * 

To kjtowe of hir pignifiaunce 


■jja Opt ihmt it is m visimms Th. 


The gendres neither the distaunce 
Of tymds of hem, ne the causes. 

Or why this more then that cause is ; 
As if folkes complexiouns 
Make hem dreme of reflexiouns ; 

Or elles thus, as other sayn, 

For to greet feblenesse of her brayn, 
By abstinence, or by seeknesse, 
Prisoun, stewe or greet distrease ; 

Or elles by disozdynaunce, ¥ 

Of naturel acustomaunce, 

That somme men ben to curious 
In studie, or melancolious ; 

Or thus, so inly fill of drede, f 
That no m^n may him botd r edf ; 

Or ellds that devodoun 
Of somme, and contempladoun* 
Causeth swichd dremds ofte 3 
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Or that the cruel lyf unsofte 
Which these tike lovers leden, 

That hopen over moche or dreden. 

That purely hir impressioims 
Causeth hem have visiouns 5 40 

Or if that spirits have the myght * 
To make folk to dreme a-nyght ; 

Or if the soule, of propre kynde, 

Be so parfit as men fynde. 

That hit forwot that is to come. 

And that hit waroeth alle and somme 
Of everiche of her aventu'res, 

By avisiouns, or fay figures, 

Qpt ^hat our flesh ne hath no myght 
To understonden hit aright, 50 

For hit is warned to derkty ; 

Bnt why the cause is, noght wot I. 

Wei worthe, of this thyng, grete clerkes, 
That trete of that, and other werkes ; 

For I of noon opinioun 
Nil as now make mencioun ; 

But oonly that the holy rode 
Tume us every dfeem to gode ; 

For never sith that I was bom, 

Ne no man ellts me beforn, 60 

Mette, I trowe stedfastly, 

So wonderful a dreem as I 

The tenthe day [dide] of Decembre ; 

The which, as I can now remembre, 

I wol yow tellen every dele. 

(The Invocation) 

But at my gynnypg, trusteth wel, 

I wol make invocadoun. 

With special devodoun 
Unto the god of slepe anoon, 

That dwelleth in a cave of stoon, 70 
Upon a streem that cometh fro Lete, 
That >» a flood of helle unswete, 

"f*y 4 e a folk men depe Cymtrie ; 

There sl^peth my thw god unmerie, 



With his slepy thousand sones, 

That alway for to slepe hir wone is ; 

That to this god, that I of rede, 

Preye-I, that he wol me spede. 

My sweven for to telle aright. 

If every dreem stonde in his myght ; 80 

And he that mover is of al 
That is aqd was, and ever shal. 

So yive hem joye that hit here, 

Of alle that they dreme to-yere ; 

And for to stonden alle in grace 
Of hir loves, or in what place 
That hem were levest for to stonde, 

And shelde hem fro povtrte and shondfe, 
And fro unhappe and ech disese. 

And sende hem al that may hem plese, 90 
That take hit wel and scome hit noght, 
Ne hit mysdemcn in her thoght. 

Through malicious entendoun. 

And who-so, through presum pdoun, 

Or hate, or scome, or through env^e. 
Dispit, or jape, or vilan^e, 

Mysdeme hit, pray I Jesus God, 

That (dreme he barfoot, dreme he shod^ 
That every harm, that any man 
Hath had sith the world began, 100 
Bcfalle him therof, or he sterve. 

And graunt he mote hit fill deserve, 

Lo ! with swich a conclusioun, 

As hadde of his avisioun 
Crcsus, that was kyng of Lyde, 

That high upon a gebet dyde 1 
This prayer shal he have of me ; 

I am no bet in charitt. 

Now herkneth, as I have yow seyd, 
What that I mette or I abreyd. in 


(The Dream) 

Of Decembre the tenths day, 
Whan hit was nyght, to slepe I lay. 
Right ther as I was wonte to done. 
And fil on slept wonder sone. 

As he that wery was fbr-go 
On pilgrymage mylts two 
To the ccSrseynt Leonard, 

To makt lythe of that was hard. 

But as I sleep, me matte I was 
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Withyn a temple y-mad of glas ; xao 
In whiche ther were mo ymdges 
Of gold, stondynge in divers stages, 

And mo riche tabernacles, 

And with perre mo pynacles, 

'And mo curious portreytures, 

And queynte maner of figures 
Of golde werke, then I sawgh ever. 

But certeynly I nyste never 
Wher that I was, but wel wyste I, 

Hit was of Venus redely, 130 

This temple ; for in portreyture, 

I saw anoon right hir figure 
Naked fletynge in a see. 

And also on hir heed, pard 6, 

Hir rose garlond white and reed, 

And hir comb to kembe hir heed, 

Hir dowv£s, and daun Cupidd, 

Hir blynde sone, and Vulcand, 

That in his face was fill broun. 


But as I romed up and doun, 140 

I fond that on a walle ther was 
Thus writen on a table of bras : 

* I wol now synge, gif that I can, 

The armes, and' also the man, 

That first cam, through his destinee, 
Fugitif of Troy contree, 

In Itiile, with ful moche pyne, 

Unto the strondes of Lavyne.’ 


And tho began the story anoon, 

As I dial telle you ecihoon. 150 

First saw I the destruccioun 
Of Troyi through the Greek Synoun, 
[That] with his false forswerynge, 

And his there and his lesynge 
'Made the hors broght into Troye, 
Through which Troyens loste al her joye. 

And after this was grave, alias 1 
How Ilioun. assailed was 
AAd wonne, and kyng Pri&m y-slayn, 
And Polites, his sone, certayne, x6o 
Dispitously of daun -Pirrus. 

f 1 1 1 
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And next that saw I how Vends, 
Whan that die saw the castel brende, 
Doun fro the hevene gan descende, 

And bad hir sone Eneas flee ; 

Apd how he'fledde, and how that he 
Escaped was from al the pres, 

And took his fader, Anchisds, 

And bar him on his bakke away, 

Crying, a Allas, and welaway 1 * 170 

The whiche Anchises in his honde 
Bar the goddes of the londe, 

Thilke that -unbrende were. 

And I saw next in al this fere, 

How Creusa, daun Eneas wyf, 

Which that he lovede as his lyf, 

And hir yonjge sone Iul6 
And eek Ascanius als6, 

Fledden eek with drery chere. 

That hit was pitee for to here ; 180 

And in a forest as they wente. 

At a tumynge of a wente, 

How Creusa was y-lost, alias 1 
That deed, — ne wot I how — she Was ; 
How he hir soughte, and how hir 
gost 

Bad hym to flee the Grekes ost, • 

And seyde, he moste into Itaile, 

As was his destinee, sauns faille, 

That hit was pitee for to here. 

Whan hir spirit gan appere, 19° 

The worries that to him she seyde, 

And for to kepe hir sone him preyde. 

Ther saw I graven eek how he, 

His fader eek, and his meynee, 

With his shippes gan to saile 
Toward the contree of Itaile, 

As streight as that they myght£ go. 

* Ther' saw I thee, fcruel Juno, 

That art daun Jupit6r6s wyf, 

That hast y-hated, al thy lyf, *°° 

Al the Troyanyshi blood, 

Renne and crye, as thou were wood, 

On Eolus, the god of wyndes. 

To blowen out of all^ kyndes 
So loude that he shuld^ .drenche 
Lord and lady, grome and wenche 
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Of al the Troyan nadoun, 

Withoute any savacioun. 

Ther saw I swich tempeste arise, 

That every herte myghte agrise, axe 
To see hit peynted on the walle. 

Ther saw I graven eek withalle, 

Venus, how ye, my lady dere, 

Wcpyng with Ail wofol chere, 

Prayen Jupiter on hye 
To save and kepe that navye 
Of the Troyan Eneis, 

Sith that he hir sone was. 

Ther saw I Joves Venus kisse, 
And<graunted of the tempest lisse. aao 
Ther saw I how the tempest stente, 
And how with alle pyne he wente, 

And prevely took arryvage 
In the contree of Cartage ; 

And on the morwe, how that he 
And a knyght hight Achatd, 

Metten with Venus that day, 

Goyng ill a queynt array, 

As she hadde ben an hunteresse, 

With wynd blowynge upon hir tresse ; 
How Eneas gan him to pleyne, 231 

Whan that he knew hir, of his 
peyne ; 

And how his shippes dreynte were, 

Or elles lost, he nyste where ; 

How she gan hym comforte tho, 

And bad hym to Cartage go, 

And ther his folk he shulde fynde, 

That in 'the see were left behynde. 

And, shortly of this thyng to pace, 

She made Eneas so in grace 340 

Of Dido, quene of that contr£, 

That, shortly for to tellen, she 
Becam his love, and lete him do 
Al that weddyng longeth to. 

^hat shulde I speke mor£ queynte, 
peynd me my wordes peynte, 

To speke of love ? hit wol not be ; 
t can not 1 of that facultd. 

A|»d eek to telli the manere 

H°w that they first aqueynted were, 950 
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Hit were a longe proces to telle, 

And over long for you to dwelle. 

Ther saw I grave, how Eneas 
Tolde Dido every cas, 

That him tidde upon the see. 

And after grave was, how she 
Made of him, shortly, at a word, 

Hir lyf, hir love, hir lust, hir lord ; 

And dide him al the reverence. 

And leyde on hiip al the dispencc, 960 
That any woman myghte do, 

Wcnyng hit hadde al be so, 

As he hir swoor ; and hertly demede 
That he was good, for he swiche semedft 
Allas, what hamie doth apparence, 
Whan hit is fals in existence 1 
For he to hir a traytour was ; 

Wherfor she slow hir-self, alias 1 
Lo, how a woman doth amys, 

To love him that unknowen is 1 970 

For, by Cryst, lo ! thus it fareth ; 

‘ Hit is not al gold that glareth.' 

For, al-so brouke I wel myn heed, 

Ther may be under goodliheed 
Kevcred many a shrewud vyce 5 
Therfor be no wyght so nyce. 

To take a love only for chere, 

Or speche, or for frendly manere ; 

For this shal every woman fynde, 

That som man of his pure kynde a8o 
Wol shewen outward the fiureste, 

Til he have caught that what him 
leste ; 

And thanne wol he causes fynde, 

And sweren how she is unkynde, 

Or fals, or prevy or double was. 

Al this seye I be Ene^Ls 
And Dido, and hir nyci lest, 

That lovede al to sone a gest ; 

Therfor I wol seye o proverbe, 

That * he that folly knoweth therbe 990 
May saufly leye hit to his yii 9 ; 

Withoute dreed, that is no lye. 

But let us speke of Ends, 

How he betrayede hir, alias 1 
And lefte hir ful unkyndtiy. 
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So whan she saw al-utterly, 

That he wolde hir of trouthe faile. 

And wende fro hir to Itaile, 

She gan to wringe hir hondAs two. 

4 Allas 1 * quod she, ( what me is wo 1 300 
Allas 1 is every man thus trewe, 

That every yeer wolde have a newe. 

If hit so longA tyme dure ? 

Or ellAs three, pera venture ? 

And thus, of oon he wolde have fame 
In magnyfying of his n£me ; 

Another for frendship, seith he ; 

And yet ther dial the thridde be, 

That shal be taken for delyt. 

Loo, or for syngular profit* 3x0 

In swiche wordes gan to pleyne 
Dido of hir grete peyne. 

As me mette redely ; 

Non other autour alegge I. 

4 Allas 1 ’ quod she, ‘ my swete herte, 
Have pitee of my sorwes smerte, 

And slee me not 1 go noght awey ! * 

4 O wofiil Dido, welaway ! * 

Quod she to hir selvA tho. 

4 O EneAs 1 what, wil ye do 1 3ao 

O, that your lovA, ne your bonde, 

That ye han sworn with your right honde, 
Ne my cruel deeth,’ quod she, 

4 May holde you still heer with me ! 

O, haveth of my deeth pitee 1 
Y-wys, my dere hertA, ye 
Knowen fill wel that never yit. 

As fer-forth as I hadde wyt, 

Agilte [I] you in thoght ne dede. 

O men, have ye swidi goodliheed 330 
In spebhe, and never a deel of trouthe ? 
Allas, that ever haddA routhe 
Any woman on any man l 
Now see I wel, and telle can, 

We wrecched wymmen conne noon art ; 
For certeyn, for the morA parte, 

Thus we be servAd everichone. 

How sorA that ye men conne grone, 
Anoon as we have you receyved, 
Gerteinly we ben deceyved ; 340 

For, though your love laste a sesoun, 
Wayte upon the condusioun. 
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And eek how that ye dAt e rmyn en , 

And for the morA part difiynen. 

4 O, welawey that I was bom ( 

For through you is my namA lom, 

Apd myn actes red and songe 
Over al this londe, on every tonge. 

O wikkA Fame 1 for ther nys 
Nothyng so swift, lo, as she is ! 350 

O, sooth is, every thyng is wyst, 

Though hit be keverAd with die mySt. 
Eek, thogh I myghte enduren ever, 

That I have doon rekever I never. 

That I ne shal be seyd, alias, 

Y-shamed be through Eneas, 

And that I shal thus jugAd be, — , 

44 Lo, right as she hath doon, now she 
Wol do eftsones, hardily.” 

Thus seyth the peple prevAly.* 36 

But that is doon nis not to done ; 

Al hir compleynt ne al hir mone, 
Certeyn avayleth hir not a stre. 

And whan she wistA sothly he 
Was forth unto his shippAs goon. 

She into hir chambre wente anoon, 

And called on hir suster Anne, 

And gan her to compleyne thanne ; 

And seydA, that she causA was. 

That she first lovAde him, alas. 

And thus counseillAd hir therto. 

But what 1 whan this was seyd and d , 
She roof hir-selvA to the herte. 

And deyde through the woundA smerte. 
But al the maner how die deyde. 

And al the wordAs that she seyde, 
Who-so to knowe bit hath purpos, 

Rede Virgile in Eneidds, 

Or the Epistle of Ovide, 

What that she wroot or that die dide ; 
And nerA hit to long tendyte, 3 81 

By God, I wolde hit here write. 

But, welaway 1 the harm, the routhe, 
That hath betid for swich untrouthe, 

As men may ofte in bokAs rede, 
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And al day seen hit yet in dede, 

That for to thenken hit a tene is. 

Lo f Demophon, duk of Athenis, 
low he forswor him fol falsly, 
ind trayed Phillis wikkedly, 300 

hat kyngds doghtet was of Trace, f 
rnd falsly gan his terme pace ; 
ind when she wyste that he was fals, 
he henghir-selven by the hals, 
or he hadde do hir swich untrouthe ; 
xx> 1 was not this a wo and routhe ? 

Eek lo 1 how fols and reccheles 
Vos to Breseida Achillas, 
kjnd Paris to Enond ; 
ind Jason to Isiphild ; 400 

aid eft Jason to Meded ; 
kcdles to Dyanird ; 

'or he lefte hir for Iold, 
hat made him cadche his deeth, pardc. 
How fids eek was he, Theseus ; 
hat, as the story telleth us, 
low he betraydd Adridne ; 
he devel be his soules bane ! 
or had he laughdd, had he loured, 
le mostd havje ben al devoured, 410 
f Adriane ne hadde be. 
aid, for rite hadde of him pitee, 
he made him fro the deeth escape, 
uid he made hir a fill fals jape ; 
or after this, withyn a while, 
le lefte hir slepyng in an ile, 

^eserte alone, right in the se, 

‘“d stal away, and leet hir be ; 

JMl took hir suster Phedra tho 
^ith him, and gan to shippe go. 430 
JJd yet he hadde y-swom to here, 
hi al that ever he myghte swcre, 
hat so she savdde him his lyf, 
f e wolde have* take hir to his wyf, 
or die desirdde nothing elles, 

1 certeyn, as the book us telles. 

, But to excusen Eneds 
nUi che of his gretd trespas, 

jJJJ- Dt tmMm and the other fake lovers 
below am r eferred to iu the Htroid* *, 
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The book seyth Mercurie, sauna fiule. 
Bad him go into Itaile, 430 

And leve Auffrikes regioun, 

And Dido and hir foire toun. 

Tho saw I grave how to Itaile 
Daun Eneas is go to saile ; 

And how the tempest al began. 

And how he loste his steresman. 

Which that the stere, or he took keep, 
Smot over bord, lo as he sleep. 

And also saw I‘how Sibyle 
And Eneas, beside an yle, 440 

To helle wen ten, for to see 
His fader Anchises the free, 

How he ther fond Palinurus, 

And also Dido, and Deiphebds, 

And every torment eek in helle 
Saw he, which is long to telle. 

Which who- so willeth for to knowe. 

He moste rede many a rowe 
On Virgile or on Claudian, 

Or Dauntd, that hit telle can. 490 

Tho saw I grave al tharivaile 
That Eneas had in Itaile ; 

And with kyng Latyne }iis tretd, 

And alle the batailles that he 

Was at himself, and eek his knyghtds. 

Or he hadde al y-wonne his rightes ; 

And how he Turn us refte his lyf. 

And wan Lavyna to his wyf ; 

And al the mervelous signals 

Of the goddes celestials ; jfo 

How, mawgre Juno, Eneds 

For al hir sleighte and hir compos, 

Acheved al his aventure ; 

For Jupiter took of him cure, 

At the prayere of Vends, — 

The whiche I preye alway save us, 

And us ay of our sorwes lighte I 

When I hadde seyen al this sighte 
In this noble temple thus, 

‘ A, Lord 1 * thoughts I, * that modest us. 
Yet saw I never swich noblesse 49s 
Of ymages, ne swich richesse. 
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As I saw graven in this chirche ^ 

But not woot I who dide hem wirche, 
Ne wher I am, ne in what contree. 
But now wol I go out and see, 

Right at the wyket, yif I can 
See o-wher any steryng man, ^ 

That may me telle wher I am. 

When I out of the dores cam, 

I faste about* me behelde. 

Then sawgh I but a larg* feld, 

As fer as ever I myghte see, 

* Wlthouten toun, or hous, or tree, 

Or bush, or gras, or ered lond ; 

For al the feld nas but of sonde, 

As smal as than may see yet lye 
In the desert of Lybye ; 

Ne no maner creature, 

478. Th. steryng* any . 


480 


That is y-form&d by nat ure, 490 

Ne saw I me to rede or wysse. 

«0 Crist,’ thoughte I, ‘that art mblisse, 
Fro fantom and iUusioun 
Me save 1 ’ and with devodoun 
Myn yen to the heven I caste. 

Tho was I war lol at the laste, 

That faste be the sonne, as bye 
As kenne myghte I with myn ye, 
thoughte I saw an egle sore, 

But that hit semede moche more ■ 

Then I hadde any egle seyn. 

But, this as sooth as deeth certeyn. 

Hit was of gold, and shoon f£> bnepU 
Thattpever saw men swich a sight, 
But-if the heven hadde y-wonne 
Al newe of gold another sonne ; 

So shoon the egles fethr*s bnghte. 

And somwhat dounwaid gan hit lighte. 


SECOND BOOK 


{Proem) 


Now herkneth every maner man, 

That English understand* kan, 

And listeth of my dreem to lere ; 

For at the first* shul ye here 
So sely an avisyoun, 

That Isay* ne Scipioun, 

Ne kyng Nabugodonosor, 

Pharo, Tumus, ne Eleanor, _ 

Ne mett*, swich a dreem as this. 

Now fair* blisful, O Cipris, 

So be my favour at this tyme ! 

And ye, me to endite and ryme 
Helpeth, that on Pamaso dwelle, 
fey Elicofi the cler* weUe. 

O Thought, that wroot al that I mette, 

. tWi££nuS&&- ***** 
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And in the tresorie hit shette 
Of my brayn l now shal men se 
If any Vertu in thee be, 

To tellen al my dreem aright ; 

Now kythe thyn engyn and myght I 

{The Dream ) 

This egle of which I now have told, 
That shoon with fethres aUe of gold. 
Which that so hye gan to sore, 

I gan behold* more and more, 

To see her beautee and the wonder, 
But never was ther dynt of thonder, 
Ne that thyng that men calle foiwre, 
That smyteth sone a tour* to poudre, 
And in his’ swift* comyng brende,— 
That so swythe gan descende, 

As *h« foul when hit behelde. 

That I a-roume was in -the fade ? 
And with his grytnm* paw*s strong*. 
Withyn his sharp*, naylis longe, ■ 
Me,, fleynge, at, a swappehe heote. 
And with^iis sours a-geyn.up wente, 
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Me carying in his*clawes Starke, 

As lightly as I were a larke, 

How high, I cannot telle yow, 
l- or I*cam up, I nyste how. 40 

or so astonyed and a-sweved 
/as every vertu in my helved, * 

/hat with his sours and with my drcde, 
hat al my felyng gan to dede ; 
or why hit was to greet affrfcy. 

Thus I long in his clawes lay, 

'il at the Ipste he to me spak 
a mannas vois, and seyde, 1 Awak 1 
md be not so a-gaste, for shame ! ’ 
md ailled£ me tho by my name. 50 
md flr'I sholde the bet abreyde, 
le mette, • Awak,’ to me he seyde, 
tight in the same vois and stevene, 
hat useth oon I coude nevene ; 
tnd with that vois, soth for to seyne, 

Ay rnyndd cam to me ageyn 
r or hit was goodly seyd to me, 

>0 nas hit never wont to be. 

And herwithal I gan to stere, 

Vnd he me in his feet to here, 60 

Til that he. felte that I hadde hete, 

\nd felte eek tho myn herte bete. 

\nd tho gan he me to disporte, 

\iid with wordes to comforte. 

And saydA twyes, 1 Seynte Marie ! 

Ihou art noyous for to carie, 

And nothyng nedith hit pard6 
For, al-so wys God helpe me, 

As thou noon harm shalt have ot this ; 
And thiscas tha t betid thee is, 7 ° 

Is for thy lore and for thy prow, — 

Let see l darst thou yet loke now ? 

Be fal assured, boldely, 

I am thy frend.* And therwith I 
Gan for to .wondren in my mynde. 

‘O God,* thoghte I, ‘that madest 
kynde, 

hal I noon other weyes dye ? 

'her joves wol me stellifye, 
k what thing may this signyfye ? 
neyther am £nok, ne Elye, 
ie Romulus, ne Ganymede, 
hat was y-hore up, as men rede, 


To hevene with daun Jupiter, 

And made the godd&s boteler.* 

Lo ! this was tho my fantasye I 
But he that bar me gan espye 
That I so thoghte, and seyde this : 

4 Thow demcst of thy-self amys 5 
For Joves is not theraboute, — 

I dar wel putte thee out of doute, — 9» 

To make of thee as yit a sterre. 

But cr I here thee moche ferre, 

I wol thee telle what I am, 

And whidcr thou shalt, and why I cam 
To done this, so that thou take 
Good herte, and not for fere quake.’ 

4 Gladly,* quod I. 4 Now wel,* quod he : — 

4 First, I, that in my feet have thee. 

Of which thou haste a fecr and wonder, 
Am dwellyng with the god ofthonder, xno 
Which that men callen Jupiter, 

That dooth me flee fill ofle ler 
To do al his coraaundcment. 

And for this cause he hath me sent 
To thee : now herke, by thy trouthe 1 
Certeyn he hath of thee routhe. 

That thou so longe trewely 
Hast served so ententifly 
His blinde nevew Cupido, 

And fair [dame] Venus also, *10 

Withoute guerdoun ever yit, 

And neverthelesse hast set thy wyt — 
Although that in thy heed fill lyte is — 

To make bookes, songes, or dytees. 

In ryme, or elles in cadence. 

As thou best canst in reverence 
Of Love, and of his servants eke. 

That have his servyse soght, and seke ; 
And peynest thee to preyse his arte. 
Although thou haddest never part ; «o 
Whcrfor, al-so God roe blesse, 

Joves halt hit greet humblesse, 

And vertu eek, that thou wolt make 
A-nyght fill ofte thyn heed to ak$. 

In thy studie so thou writest. 

And evermo of love enditest. 

In honour of him and preisynges. 

And in his folk£s furtherynges. 

And in hir matere al devysest, 
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And noght him nor his folk despisest, 130 
Although thou maist go in the daunce 
Of hem that him list not avaunce. 

• Wherfbr, as I seyde, y*wys, 

Jupiter oonsidereth wel this ; 

And also, beau sir, other thynges ; 

That is, that thou hast no tydynges 
Of Loves folk, if they be glade, 

Ne of nothyng elles that God made ; 

And noght only fro for contree, 

That ther no tydyng cometh to thee, 140 
But of thy verray neyghebores 
That dwellen almost at thy dores, 

Thou herest neither that ne this ; 

For when thy labour doon al is, 

And hast y-maad thy rekenynges, 

In stede of reste and newl thynges, 

Thou goat hoom to thy hous anoon, 

And, also domb as any stoon. 

Thou sittest at another boke, 

Til fully daswtd is thy looke, 150 

And lyvest thus as an heremyte, 

Although thyn abstynence is lyte. 

* And therfor Joves, through his grace, 
Wol that I bere thee to a place, 

Which that hight the Hous of Fame, 

To do thee som disport and game, 

In som recompensacioun 
Of labour and devocioun 
That thou hast had, lo ! caus£les, 

To Cupido the recch£les. 160 

And thus this god, through his merite, 
Wol with som maner thyng thee quyte, 
So that thou wolt be of good cbere. 

For trusts wel that thou shalt here, 
When we be comen ther. I seye, 

Mb wonder thyngis, dar I leye, 

Of Lov£s foiled mo tidynges, 

Both sothi saw£s and lesynges ; 

And moo lov£s newe begonne, 

And Ionge y*serv£d lov£s wonne 5 170 

And mo lovi# casualty 

rhat been betid, no man wot why, 

Bat (, ui blynd man stert an hare ” ; 
Anymore jolytee and well-fore, 

Whil that thdy fynden love of stele, 

A* thinketh hem, and over-al wele j 
M<* discards, and fob jeloutyes, 
jBfBmwrs, and mo noveh/es, 


And mo dissymulaciouns, 

And feynW reparadouns; 180 

And mo berd£s in two houres — 
Withoute rasour or aisoures — 

Y-maad, then greynes be of sondes ; 
And eek mo holding in hondes. 

And also mo renovdaunces 
Of olde forleten aqueyntaunces ; 

Mo love-day&s, and acordes. 

Then on instruments ben cordes ; 

And eek of lov£% mb eschaunggs, 

Than ever comes were in graunges ; 190 
Unethe maistow trowen this?” 

Quod he. 1 No, helpe me God so wys I 1 
Quod I. ‘No? why?’ quod lie. ‘tffcr hit 
Were impossible to my wyt, 

Though that Fame hadde al the pies 
In al a realme, and al the spies. 

How that yet she shulde here all this, 
Or they espie hit.’ ‘ O yis, yis 1 * 

Quod he to me, ‘ that can I preve 
By resoun, worthy for to leve, 909 

So that thou yeve thyn advertence 
To understonde my sentence. 

‘First shalt thou her&n where she 


dwelleth, 

And so thyn owne book hit telleth, 
Hir paleys stant, as I shal seye 
Right even a-mydd6s of the weye, 
Betwixen hevene, erthe, and see ; 
That whatsoever in al these three 


Is spoken in privee or aperte, 

The wey therto is so overte, «° 

And stant eek in so juste a place. 

That every soun mot to hit pace, 

Or what so cometh fro any tonge, 

Be hit rouhdd, red, or songe, 

Or spoke in suertee or in drede, 

Certeyn bit most£ thider nede. 

‘ Now herknd wel? for-why I wille 
Tellen thee a propre skile, 

And a worthy demonstiadoun 
In myn ymagyna ci oun. 990 

* Geffrey, thou west right Wel this, 

v sBe. P Inserts m*f before ntour. 

187. P C*. Th. insert jw# before mc§rda,V* 

SoktBt. P tix. Th. 4* fo*** 
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That every kyndly thyng that is, 

Hath a kyndly stede ther he 
May best in hit conserved be ; 

Unto which place every thyng, 

Through his kyndly enclynyng, 

Moveth for to comin to, • * 

Whan that it is aw ey therfro ; 

As thus, lo, thou maist al day see 
That any thing that hevy be, a 930 

As stoon or leed, or thyng of wighte, 

; And ber hit never s#hv on highte, 

Lat go tlljm hand, hit iallefh doun. | 

• Right so seye I, by fire or soun, 1 
Or smoke, or other thynges lightc, ‘ 
AlwSJethey seke upwind on highte ; 

Whil ech of hem is at his large, 

Lyght thyng up, and dounward charge. 

• And for this cause mayst thou see, 

That every ryver to the see 940 

tEndyned is to go by kynde. 

And by these skilles, as I fynde, 

Hath fish dwellyng in floode and see. 

And trees eek on erthe be. 

Thus every thyng by this resoun 
Hath his propre mansioun, 

To which hit seketh to repaire, 

Ther as hit shulde not apaire. 

Loo, this sentence is knowen couthe 
Of every pmlosophr6s mouthe, • a 50 

As Aristotle and dan Platon, 

And other c 1 erk£s many oon, 

And to confirm^ my resoun, 

Thou wost wel this, that speche is soun, 
Or ellfe* no *n«n myghte hit here ; 

Now herkne what I wol thee lere. 

• Soun is noght but eyr y-broken, 

And every spech£ that is spoken, 

Lowde or piyvee, foul or fair, 

In his substaunce is but air ; a6o 

For as flan*n be |g hut lighted smoke, 
Night so soun is air y-broke. 

But this may be m many wyse, 

Of which I wil thee two devyse, 

As soun that cometh of pipe or harpe. 

For whan a pipe is blow6n sharpe, 


J 7 . Cx. Th. invert these lines. Cx. Th. 

r mfit P thynges upward; 



The air is twyst with violence. 

And rent : lo, this is my sentence 5 
Eek, whan men harp£-atryng£s smyte, 
Whether hit be moche or lyte, 970 

Lo, with the strook the air to-breketh ; 
Right so hit breketh whan men speketh. 
Thus wost thou wel what thyng is speche. 

( Now hennesforth I wol thee teche, 
How every speche, or noise, or soun, 
Through his multiplicacioun, 

Thogh hit were piped of a mouse, 

Moot nedes come to Fam&s House. 

I preve hit thus — tak hed6 now — 

By experience ; for if that thou «8o 
Throwe in a water now a stoon, 

Wel wost thou, hit wol make anoon 
A litel roundel as a cercle, 

Paraunter brood as a coverde 5 
And right anoon thow shalt see weel. 
That wheel wol cause another wheel. 

And that the thridde, and so forth, brother. 
Every cercle causyng other, 

Broder than himsclve was ; 

And thus, fro roundel to compas, >90 
Ech aboute other goynge. 

Cause th of othres sterynge, 

And multiplying evermo. 

Til that hit be so fer y-go 
That hit at bothe brynkes be. 

Al-thogh thou mowe hit not y-see 
Above, hit goth yet alway under, 
Although thou thenke hit a gret wonder. 
And who-so seith of trouthe I varie, 

Bid him ^proven the contrarie. 5* 

And riglit thus every word, y-wys. 

That loude or pryvee spoken is, 

Moveth first an air aboute, 

And of his movyng, out of doute, 
Another air anoon fa meved, 

As I have of the water prewSd, 

That every cercle causeth other. 

Ryght so of air, my lev* brother"; 


384. P Cx. Th. iiuert as bcfoqp breed. 

285. P Cx. omit this and the next three lines; 
F BTh. insert cercle after wheel, to which ft Was 

“1 

99a. F B Caused. 

996. P Cx. Th. see* 

897. F B omit aheay. 

S3. P Cx. Its the air. 

304. F B this for his. 
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Everich air in other stereth 
More and more, and speche up bereth 3x0 
1 Or vois, or noise, or word, or soun. 

Ay through multiplicadoun, 

Til hit be atte House of Fame, — 

Tak hit in emest or in game. . 

* Now have I 1 told, if thou have mynde, 
Hqw speche or soun, of pure kynde 
Enclyn£d is upward to meve ; 

This, mayst thou fele, wel I preve. 

And that same place, y-wys, 

That every thyng enclyned to is, 300 
Hath his kyndeliche stede : 

That sbeweth hit, withouten drede. 

That kyndely the mansioun 
Of every speche, of every soun. 

Be hit either foul or fair, . 

Hath his kynde place in air. 

And syn that every thyng that is 
Out of his kynde place, y-wys, 

Moveth thider for to go, 

If hit a-weye be therfro, 33a 

As I before have preved thee, 

Hit seweth, every soun, pardee, 

Moveth kyndely to pace 
A 1 up into his kyndely place. 

And this place of which I telle, 

Ther as Fami list to dwelle, 

Is set amydd& of these three, 

Heven, erthe, and eek the see, 

As most conservadf the soun. 

Than is this the conclusioun, 340 

That every speche of every man, 

As I thee telle first began, 

Moveth up on high to pace * 
Kyndely to Fames place. 

1 Telle me this feithfully, 

Have I not preved thus symply, 
Withouten any subtilitee 
Of speche, or gret prolixitec 
Of tennis of philosophy. 

Of figuris of poetise, 350 

Or colours of rethorike ? 

Pardee, hit oghti thee to lyke ; 

For hard langage, and hard mature 


I ftir r. F B ° m2t WJUcrt 

319. T And tkmt turn fUcsptid*; B And that 
p&nJtodt; T h.+A*d tkmi torn* *t*U; P Cx. 

ttmU b a gloss on //«#, Which 
uWCSIpt into the tepctr should be mwa 


Is encombrous for to here ■ 

Atones ; wost thou not wel this ? * 

. And I answerde and seydi, * Yis.' 

* A ha l ' quod he, 1 lo, so I can, 
Lewidly to a lewid man 
Speke, and shewe him swychi sidles, 
That ne may shake hem by the biles, 360 
So palpable they shuldin be. 

But tel me this now pray I thee, 

How thinkith thee my conclusioun ? ' 
[Quod he,] ‘ A good^persuasioun, 1 
Quod -I, 1 hit is ; tad lyk to be* 

Right so as thou hast previd me.' 

* By God,’ quod he, * and as I leve, 
Thou shalt have yet, or hit be eve^o 
Of every word of this sentence 

A preve by experience ; 

And with thyn eres heren wel 
Top and tail, and every del, 

That every word that spoken is 
Cometh into Fames House, y-wys, 

As I have seyd ; what wilt thou more? 1 
And with this word upper to sore 
He gan, and seyde, * By Seynt Jame ! 
Now wil we speken al of game. 

1 How farest thou ? ’ quod he to me. 

* Wel,* quod I. ‘ Now see,' quod he, 380 
1 By thy trouthe, yond adoun, 

Wher that thou knowest any tain, 

Or hous, or any other thyng. 

And whan thou hast of ought knowyng, 
Loke that thou wame me. 

And I anoon shal telle thee 
How fer thou art now therfiro.’ 

And I adoun gan lokin tho. 

And beheld feldes and playnes, 

And now hilles, and now mountaynes, 39° 
Now valeys, and now forestes, 

And now unethes grete bestes ; 

Now ryvires, now dtees, . 

Now" tounis, and now grete trees, 

Now shippis seyllynge in the see. 

But thus sone in a while he 
Was flowin fro the grounde so h)fe, 

That al the world, as to myn ye, 

No more semedt than a prikke ; 

Or elles was the air so thikke 4 

,■ That I ne myghti not discerne. 

at 
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With that he spak to me as yeme, 

And seyde : ‘Seestow any token, 

Or ought that in the world is of spoken ? ’ 

I seyde, 4 Nay.* 4 No wondeT nis,’ 
Quod he, 4 for half so high as this f 
Nas Alexandre Macedo ; 

Ne the kyng, dan Sdpio, 

That saw- in dreme, at poynt devys, 

Helle and erthe, and paradys ; 410 

Ne eek the wrighte J)edalus, 

Ne his child, nyce I carts, ' 

That fleigh so highe that the hete 
His wynges malt, and he fel wete 
In-opd the see, and ther he dreyntc, 

For whom was maad a greet compleynte. 

‘Now turn upward,’ quod he, ‘thy 
face, 

And behold this large place, 

.This eyr ; but loke thou ne be 
Adrad of hem that thou shalt see ; 4*> 

For in this regioun, certeyn 
Dwelleth many a citezeyn, 

Of which that speketh dan Plato. 

These ben the eyrysh bestes, lo 1 ’ 

And tho saw I al that meynee, 

Bothe goon and also flee. 

! 1 Now,* quod he tho, * cast up thyn ye ; 

| See yonder, lo, the Galaxye, 

The which men clepe the Milky Wcy, 

I For hit is white : and somme, parfey 430 
; Callen hit Watlynge strete, 

. That ones was brent wyth the hete, 

Whan the sonnes sone, the rede, 

That highti Pheton, wolde lede 
Algate his fader cart, and gye. 

The cart-hors gonne wel espye 
That he [ne] coude no govemaunce, 

And gonni for to lepe and daunce, 

And bertn him now up, now doun, 

Til that he saw the Scorpioun, 44° 

Which that in heven a sign is yit. 

And he, for ferde, lost his wyt 
Of that, and lat the reynes goon 
Of his hors ; and they anoon 


,. 4 ° 3 , 404. F B omit. P rtmh.] 

knewee t yonder down; Tn. «« * 

408. ScWeffcPnrL o/Foulet, 1. 31 note* 
4 X «. F B wnceki Dedatm. 

4 * 6 * F B ninked meek comfkynte. 
4a7.PCx.Th. Le, ptod ke, emit. 

437 All omit M 1 . 


Gonne up to mounte, and doun descende, 
Til bothe eyr and erthe brende; 

Til Jupiter, lo, atte loste 

Him slow, and fro the cartfi caste. 

Lo, is it not a greet myschaunce, 

To lete a foie han govemaunce 45a * 
Of thynges that he can not demeyne ? ’ 

And with this word, soth for to 
scync, 

lie gan alwey upper to sore, 

And gladded me ay more and more. 

So feithfully to me spak he. 

Tho gan I loken under me, 

And behelde the eyrish bestes, 

Cloudcs, mystes, and tempestes, 

Snowes, hayles, reynes, wyndes, 

And thengendryng in hir kyndcs, 460 
Al the wey through which I cam ; 

‘ O God,’ quod I, 4 that made Adam, 
Moche is thy myght and thy noblesse.’ 

And tho thoughte I upon Boece, 

That writ 4 A thought may flee so hye, 
With fetheres of Philosophyc, 

To passen everich element ; 

And whan he hath so fer y-went, 

Than may be seen, behynd his bak. 

Cloud, and al that I of spak.* 47° 

Tho gan I wexen in a were, 

And seyde, 1 1 woot wel I am here ; 

But wher in body or in gost 
I noot y-wys ; but God, thou wost 1 ’ 

For more clere entendement 
Nadde he me never yit y-sent 
And than thoughte I on Marcun, 

And eek on Anteclaudian, 

That sooth was hir descripcioun 

Of al the hevenes regioun, 4®° 

As fer as that I saw the preve ; 

Therfor I can hem now beleve. 

With that this egle gan to crye : 

« Lat be,* quod he, 4 thy fantasye 5 


cp! 4 Boethius, De CmueUttou 
Phibsotki*, bk. iv. met i. 

476. F B Nas never ; Th. Not me never. 

477. Marxian, , Martunus Mineus Feta 
Capella. the 8th book, 1 . 837, of whoso D§ 
NmftSs inter Mercurinm et Pkiloleginm Is 
quoted by Copenflcns in support of Us syrtem at 

480. P omits this line. 
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Wilt thou lere of sterres aught ? * 

* Nay, certeynly,’ quod I, ‘ right naught.’ 

1 And why ? * 4 For I am now to old.’ 

* Elies wolde I thee have told,’ 

Quod he, s the sterres names, lo, 

And al the hevenes signes ther to, 490 
And which they .been.’ ‘No fors,’ quod 
I. 


* 

Quod I, 1 again the rochfis holowe, 
Whan tempest doth the shippes swolowe, 
And lat a man stonde, out of doute, 

A myle thens, and here hit route. 53 o 
Or elles lyke the last humblynge 
After the clappe of a thundrynge. 

When loves hath the air y-bete ; 

But hit doth me for fere swete. 


f Yis, pardee,’ quod he, * wostow why ? 
For whan thou redest poetrye, 

How goddes gonne stellifye 
Brid, fish, beste, or him, or here, 

As the Raven or eyther Bere, 

Or Ariones harpe fyn, 

Castor, Pollux, or Delphyn, 

Or Atlantes doughtres sevenc. 

How alle these are set in hevene ; 500 

For though thou have hem ofte on 
honde. 

Yet nostow not wher that they stonde.’ 

' No fins,’ quod I, ‘ hit is no nede, 

As wel I leve, so God me spcde, 

Hem that write of this matere, 

As though I knew hir places here ; 

An eke they shynen here so brighte 
Hit shulde shenden al my sighte, 

To loke on hem.’ ‘ That may wel be,’ 
Quod he. And so forth bar he me 5x0. 
A whil, and than he gan to crye, 

That never herde I thyng so hye, 

* Now up the heed ; for al is wel ; 

Seynt Julyan, lo, bon hostel ! 

See hoe the Hous of Fame, lo ! 

Maistow nrft heren that I do ? * 

• What ? ’ quod I. ‘ The grete soun,* 
Quod he, 1 that rumbleth up and doun 
In Fam6s Hous, fill of tidynges, 

Bothe of lair speche and chidynges, 590 
And of fals and soth compouned. 

Herkne wel ; hit is not rouned. 

Hexestow not the grete swogh ? ’ 

•Yis, pardee,’ quod I, ‘ wel y-nogh.’ 

/ ‘ And what soun is it lyk ? * quod he. 

' * Peter I betyng of the see,’ 

(V 


of 


496. 4ytk*rB*f% \ Una Major and Una Mi 
i AriH m Mmrf*, cp. Fasti, iL 8a. 

the Pleiades. 

. -/IKstJulUm, pal 
n cp. C.r. ProL 3^0. 

Cat Th. tmd ifatktr thpngtt* 


‘ Nay, dred thee not therof,’ quod he, 

‘ Hit is nothyng wil beten thee, 
Thou«shalt non harm have trewely.’ 

And with this word bothe he and I 
As nygh the place arryved were 
As men may casten with a spere. ^ 540 
I nyste how, but in a strete 
He sette me faire on my fete. 

And seyde, ‘ Walke forth a pas, 

And tak thyn a venture or cas. 

That thou shalt fynde in Famis place.’ 

‘ Now,’ quod I, 1 whil we ban space 
To speke, or that I go fro thee. 

For the love of God, tel me. 

In sooth, that wil I of thee lere. 

If this noise that I here 55 " 

Be, as I have herd thee tellen, 

Of folk that doun in erth£ dwellen, 

And cometh here in the same wyse 
As I thee herde or this devyse ; 

And that there lyves body nys 
In al that hous that yonder is. 

That maketh al this loude fare?’ 

1 No,’ quod he, ‘ by Seynte Clare 1 
And, also wis God rede me. 

But o thinge I wil wamg thee, 5& 

Of the which thou wolt have wonder. 
Lo, to the House of Fame yonder, 

Thou wost now how cometh ever] 
speche, 

Hit nedeth dbght eft thee to teche. 

But understood now right wel this, 
Whan any speche y-comen is 
Up to the paleys, anon-right 
Hit wexeth lyk the samg wyght, 

Which that the word in erth& spak, 

Be he doth 6 d reed or blak ; 57 


536. Th. B Him: Cat. gmu& 

549. PCs. Th. I wil 

5S*. PCsAfAferAiw. , ' _ j. 

558. StymU Cion, a dkc^U ti 8t* Fisncn 
nrhoas dtyisAug. sadb . 
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And hath bo venay his lyknesse, 571 
That spak the word, that thou wilt gesse 
That it the sami body be, 

Man or woman, he or she. 

And is not this a wonder thyng ? * # 

• Yis , 1 9 quod I tho, ‘ by hevene kyng ! * 
576. P Juvaux. 


THIRD 

( The Invocation) 

04£>D of science and of light, 

Apollo, through thy grete myght. 

This lytel last£ book thou gye ! 

Nat that I wilne, for maistr^e 
Here art poetical be shewed 5 
But, for the rym is light and lewed, 

Yit make hit sumwhat agreable, 

Thogh som vers fade in a sillable ; 

And that I do no diligence, 

To shewe craft, but o sentence. xo 

And if, divyne vertu, thou 
Wilt helpd me to shewe now 
That in myn hede y-marked is, — 

| Lo, that is for to menen this, 

! The Hous of Fame for to descryve, — 

| Thou shalt see me go as blyve 
j Unto the nexte laure I see, 

! And kisse it, for hit is thy tree. 

Now entreth in my breste anoon I 

{The Dream) 

Whan I was fro this egle goon, 

I gan beholde upon this place. 

And certein, or I ferther pace, 

I wol yow<al thys shap devyse 
Of hous site ; and al the wyse 
How I ga.i| to this place aproche, 

That stood upon so high a roche, 

Hyer stant there noon in Spayne. 

But up I clomb with alle payne, 

And though to clyipbe it grevede me, 

Tit I ententif was to see, 

And for to pouren wonder lowe, 

I coude any weyds know 

A PC*. But the ryme that U s* Irtod, 
lo * PCs. omit* 


1-6S 


And with this worde, * Farewel,' quod 
' he, ' 

‘ And here I wol abyden thee, 

And God of hevene sende thee grace, 
Som good to lem&n in this place. 1 580 
And I of him took leve anoon, 

And gan forth to the paleys goon. 


BOOK 

What mancr stoon this roche was 5 
For hit was lyk alyned glas, 

But that hit shoon ful more clere ; 

But of what congelcd matcre 
Hit was, I nyste redely. 

But at the laste espied I, 

And found that hit was everydeel 
A roche of yse, and not of steel. 4 ° 

Thoughtc I, * By Seynt Thomas of Kent 1 
This were a feble foundement, 

To bilden on a place hye ; 

He oughte him litel glorifye 
That her-on bilt, so God me save 1 * 

Tho saw I al the half y-grave 
With famous folkes names fele, 

That hadde y-becn in mochel wele. 

And her fames wide y-blowe. 

But wel unethes coude I knowe So 

Any lettres for to rede 

Hir names by ; for, out of drede, 

They were almost of-thowed io. 

That of the lettres oon or two 
Were molte away of every name. 

So unfamous was wexe hir fame ; 

But men seyn, ‘What may ever laste? 9 

Tho gan I in myn herte caste, 

That they were molte awey with hete, 
And not awey with stormei bete. 60 
For on that other syde I sey 
Of this hill, that northward lay. 

How hit was written foil of names 
Of folk that hadden greti femes 
Of olde tyme, and yit they were 
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As fresshe aft men had write hem here 
The selve day right, or that home 
That I upon hem gan to poure. 

But wel I wiste what hit made ; 

Hit was conserved with the shade, 70 
Of a castel stood on hy, 

A 1 the writynge that I sy ; 

And stood eek on so cold a place, 

That hete myghte it not deface. 

Tho gan I up the hill to goon, 

And fond upon the coppe a wood, 

That alle the men that ben on ly ve 
Ne ban the cunnyng to descryve 
The beautee of that ilke place, 

Ne coude casten no compace 80 

Swich another for to make, 

That myghte of beautee be his make ; 

Ne so wonderliche y- wrought, 

That hit astonyeth yit my thought, 

And maketh al my wyt to swynkc 
On this castel for to thynke. 

So that the grete craft, beautee. 

The caste, the curiositee 
Ne can I not to yow devyse, 

My wyt ne may me not suffise. 90 

But natheles al the substance 
I have yit in my remembrance ; 

For-why me thoughte, by Seynt Geyle ! 
Al was of stone of beryle, 

Bothe the castel and the tom, 

And eek the halle, and every bom, 
Wythouten peces or ioynynges. 

But many subtil compassynges, 

Babe Wynnes and pyqpcles, 

Imageries and tabernacles, zoo 

I saw eek, and fill of wyndowes. 

As flakes felle in grete snowes. 

And eek in ech of the pynacles 
Wer6n sondry habitacles, 

In whichi stod^n al withoute — 

Ful the castel, al aboute — 

Of alld maner of mynstrales, 

* 


71. F B Th. invert the order of this and the 
nest line. PCs. Th. insert that to before stood; 
B inserts thni. 

PB ond t c ry? ;PCx. Th. insert it wrongly 

Mi 7 Rmbtwywrts; B Rmbtwnnot; Cx. At 
fmotmurytt; Th. A*ombtnriu; P Bmbmuritt. 

jpQMaqpo figure* In arcUteome. 


And gestiours, that tellen tales 
Bothe of weping arid of game. 

Of al that longeth unto Fame. no 

Ther herde I pleyen on an harpe 
T^at sowned bothe wel and sharpe, 
Orpheus fill craftely, 

And on his syde faste by 
Sat the harper Orion 
And Eacides Chiron, 

And other harpers many oon. 

And the Bret Glascurioun, 

And smale harpers with her glees, 

Seten under hem in sees, iao 

And gonne on hem upward to gap^ 
And countrefet hem as an ape, 

Or as craft countrefeteth kynde. 

Tho saw I stonden hem behynde, 
A-fer fro hem, alle be hemselve, 

Many thousand tymes twelve. 

That maden loude menstralcyes 
In comemuse, and shalmyes. 

And many other maner pipe. 

That craftely begunne to pipe, 130 

Bothe in doucet and in rede, 

That ben at festes with the brede, 

And many floute and liltyng home, 

And pipes made of grene come. 

As han thise litel herde -gromes, 

That kepen bestes in the bromes. 

Ther saw I than dan Cytherus, 

And of Athenes dan Proserus, 

And Marcia that lost hir skyn, 

Bothe in face, bodf, and chyn, 


izs. PCx. Th. omit both*. 

113. P inserts And, Cx. Th. insert Hy* he 
fore Orfktut Perhaps the original copy J* 8 * 1 
Dan Orpheus, and the first word had become 
illegible. 

115. Orion . Arion ; cp. bk. ii. L 497. _ . 
xx6. Eacida Chiron, f.*. AxMles’ Chiron. 
Chiron, the centaur, was tutor to Achilla, son 
of ASacus; cp. Ovid, Art Am. L 17, dEacidm 
Chiron. . . 

xi 8. Bret Glascurioun, the British Glasper 100 .' 
cp. Percy Folio MS. ed. Holes and FuruvoU, l 
046. 

108. co me m u se, a bagpipe. shawl* 

from Lot 1 calamus, 1 a reed. 

137. F B invert this and the next line. 


137. FB AtiUriefordan Cytherus, both F* 
hapsjxrxu^t km s for dem Tit 


i 3 fi FtidanPteut#*; Vdmn jmtntus. Afl 
three readings are corrupt . , — v 

139. Martin. Dante’s Marsia {JPetrmd. L xjW; 
Manyit the mala ftnta-playsr; cp* ***** 
morphotts vl 380-400. 
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For that she wolde env^en lo 1 
To pipen bet than Apolld. 

There saw I famous, olde and yonge, 
Pipers of the Duche tonge, 

To lemi lovd-daunces, sprynges, 

Reyes, and these straunge thynges. # 
Tho saw I in another place, 

Stond£n in a large space 
Of hem that maken blody soun, 

In trumpe, beme, and clarioun ; 150 

For in fight and blod-shedynge 
Is used gladly clarionynge. 

Ther herde I trumpen Messenus, 

Of whom that speketh Virgilius. 

THK* herde I Joab trumpe also, 
Theodomas, and other mo ; 


That craftely don hir ententes. 

To make, in certcyn ascendentes. 

Images, lo, through swych magik, 

To make a man ben hool or syk. z8a 
Ther saw I thee quene Mcded, 

And Circes eck, and Calipsa ; 

Ther saw I Ilcrmes Ballenus, 

Lymotc, and eek Symon Magus. 

Ther saw I, and knew hem by name, 
That by such art dot) men han fame. 
Ther saw I Colle tregetour 
Upon a table of sicamour 
Plcyc an uncouth thyng to telle ; 

I saw him carien a wynd-mellc 190 

Under a walsh-note shale. 

What shulde I make lengcr tale 


And al that usede clarion, 

In Cataloighe and Aragon, 

That in hir tyme famous were 
To lerat, saw I trumpe there. 160 

Ther saw I sit in other sees, 

Pleyinge upon othere glees, 

L Whiche that I cannot nevene, 

Mo than sterres been in hevene, 

Of whiche I nyl as now not rynie. 

For ese of yow, and losse of tyme : 

For tyme y-lost, this knowen ye, 

By no way ifiay recovered be. 

Ther saw I pleyen jogelours, 

Magidens, and tregetours, 170 

And phitonesses, charmeresses, 

| Olde wycches, sorceresses, 

That use exorsisadouns. 

And eek thise fumygadouns ; 

And derk&s eek, which conne wel 
Al this magik naturel, 

*4®. round dances, from Dut. * rey ’ ; cp. 

' j€r * * Reuentans/ a circular dance. 

*50. W, a horn, trumpet. 

*53- Messen us, Misenus, son of -ffiolus, trum- 
peter first to Hector and then to iEneas ; cp. /Em. 
ln - *39 and vL 16a ff. ... , 

*55. Joab. cp. 9 Sam. iL 28 jxvni. x6 ; xx. 22. 

■ ^ Tkeodomas, Tbiodamas, augur in succcs- 
•jjw.to Aniphiaraus at the siege of PJ* e h^ j C P - 
S^us, Tkobmbi viiL 343, and March. Tale , L 
7®® ff. 

«<*• F B sondry for •Hun; Th. o/Atr tonify. 
r- l 6 9 ^ufag*lo*re played, sang, danced, and per- 

trie 

^fiuinng mechanical contrivances. 

1 l T J ‘ Ailtmet w, pythonesses; cp. Frerts Tale, 
L *5«0b 

*74- P omit this line. 


Of al the pcple that I say. 

Fro hennt s unto domesday? 

Whan I hadde al this folk beholdc, 

And fond me lous, and noght y-holde, 
And eft y-mused longc while 
Upon these walles of berile, 

That shoon ful lighter than a glas. 

And made wel more than hit was, 900 
To semen, every thynge, y-wis. 

As kynde thyng of Fames is ; 

I gan forth romen til I fond 
The castel-yate on my right hond, 

Which that so wel corven was, 

That never swich another nas ; 

And yit it was by aventure 
Y-wrought, as often as by cure. 

178. ascendentes. The ascendent is that point 
of the zodiac ascending above the horuon at a 
given time. It was a factor of great importance 
in calculating nativities. 

181. Meded, the wife of Jason. 

182. Circes , Circe; cp. Odyssey x. Calipsa, 

Calypso ; cp. Odyssy i. ..... 

183. Hermes Ballenus. Belinous, the disciple 
of Hermes. Belinous discovered beneath a stain* 
of Hermes a book explaining the secret* of the 
universe. Hermes is here in the possessive &N. 

184. Lymote , Ely mas the sorcerer (Acts xliL 0 ), 
according to Prof. Hale’s. Symon Magus s cp.' 

A %^oTls tregetour, Colle the juggler, a now 

unknown celebrity. 

X04. Cx. Th. I coud not telle tyl domesday . 
197. P lengur a wkyle, perhaps rightly ; Cx. a 
longer wkyle. _ _ . . . 

sox. P omits this line ; Cx. Th. also omit bat 
insert the line And tkenne anon after this after 

1 * 203 . 

. 908. Cx. Th. Ywrougkt by grtte and subtyl 
euro. 
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Hit nedeth noght yow for to tellen, 

To makd yow to lenger duellen, azo 
Of this yates florisshynges, 

Ne of compasses, ne of ker vy ng e s, 

Ne how they hatte in masoneries, 

A> corbels, fill of ymageries. 

' But, Lord ! so fair it was to sbewe 
For hit was al of gold behewe. 

But in I wente, and that anoon ; 

Ther mette J crying, many oon, — 

* A larges, larges ! uphold wel ! 

God save the lady of this pel, aao 

Our owne gentil lady Fame, 

And hem that wilne to have a name 
Of us 1 ’ Thus herde I cricn alle, 

And fastd com£n out of halle, 

And shokcn nobles and sterlynges. 

And somme crouned were as kynges, 
With crounes wroght fill of losenges ; 
And many riban, and many frenges 
Were on hir clothes trewely. 

Tho alte laste aspyed I 930 

That purse vauntes and heraudes. 

That crien riche folkes laudes, 

Hit weren alle ; and every man 
Of hem, as I yow tellen can, 

Hadde on him thro wen a vesture, 

Which that men clepe a cote-armure, 
Enbrowded wonderliche riche, 

Al-though they nere nought y-liche. 

But neght nyl I, so mote I thryve, 

Been aboute to dyscryve 340 

Al this armes that ther weren, 

That they thus on hir cotes beren, 

For hit to me were impossible ; 

Men myghte make of hem a bible. 
Twenty foot thikke, as I trowe. 

For certeyn, who-so coude y-knowe 
Myghte ther alii the armes seen, 

Of famous folk that hadde been 
In Anffirike, Europe, and A sfe, 

Sith first began the chevalr^e. 950 

Lo ! how shulde I now telle al this ?■ 


ass, P Cz. Th. how tho kmekyngt k 
Si4.PCz.Th. mndiat/ultf. 

F B Th. h old* ufi P Cz. Th. repast a 
seco n d tmmx. 

PC M.J 


m r a Th. 
second fai 

>•* PCz-surif* 

. M P mmd moy 


; .Cz. and many 


•9+ fC*. Th. if foe hog** tho. 


Ne of the halle eek what nede is 
To telldn yow that every wal 
Of hit, and floor, and roof wyth al, 
Was plated half a fote thikke 
Of gold, and that nas no thyng wikke, 
But, for to prove in alle wyse, 

As fyn as ducat of Venyse, 

Of whiche to litel in my pouche is ? 
And they were set as thikke of nouchis 
Fulle of the fynest stones faire, * 
That men rede in the Lapidaire, 

As greses growen in a mede. 

But hit were al to longe to rede 
The names ; and therfore I pace. 

But in this ryche lusty place, •• 
That Fames halle called was, 

Ful moche prees of folke ther nas, 

Ne croudyng, for to mochd jfcees. 

But al on hye, upon a dees, 17 

Sitte in a see imperial. 

That maad was of a rubee al, 

Which that a carbuncle is y-called, 

I saw perpetually y-stalled, 

A femynyne creature ; 

That never formed by nature 
Nas swich another thyng y-seye. 

For altherfirst, soth for to seye, 

Me thoughte that she was sd lyte. 

That the lengthe of a cubite aft 

Was lenger than she semede be ; 

But thus sone in a while she 
Hir-self tho wonderlich? streighte. 

That with hir feet she therthd reighte, 
And with hir heed she touchdde hevene, 
Ther as shyne the sterrds sevene. 

And therto eek, as to my wyt, 

I saw as gret a wonder yit, 

Upon hir eyen to beholde, 

But certeyn I hem never tolde. 


I'tetaL ^ ^ ^ al in; Cz. to fyto in; F ft 
260. P Cx. ms owchot. 

971? P Cz. on for m. , 

979. P omits ml; Cz. Th. Rymltyoyat) 

977. P Cz. omit Nms; Th. WmL 

983. F B This wi tsgrot mmtvmytto to nte. 

984. F Hir tho to mmdori r ttrrteht; BW 
tho to wondirtich ttntygki; P Cz. To. 

for wdorticho, The original of F BprobaM 
read J— 

This meg 
Btrthoeo 

which if perhaps tho right mdfog. 
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For as fcle eyin hadde she, 

As fetheris upon foulds be, 

Or werdn on the bestts foure, 

That godd£s trone gunne honoure, 

As writ John in the Apocalips. 

Hir heer that oundy was and crips, p 
As burned gold shoon for to see. • 
And sooth to tellen also, she 
Had also fele up-stondyng eres 
And tonges, as on a best ben heres ; 300 
And on hir feet wexen saW I 
Partriches wing£s redely. 

But, lord ! die perrie and the richcsse 
I saw sittyng on this godesse ! 

Android I the hevenysh melodye, 

Of songes fill of armonye, 

I herde aboute her trone y-songe, 

That al the paleys-walles ronge ! 

So song the myghty Muse, she 
That cleped is Caliopee, 310 

And fair eighte sustren eek 
Tha^in her face semen meke ; 

And erienno, eternally 

;Th$y . synge of Fame as tho herde I : — 

‘ Heriid be thou and thy name, 

Goddesse of renoun and of fame.* 

Tho was I war, lo, atte laste, 

As I myn eyen gan up caste, 

That this ilke noble quene 
On hir shuldres gan sustene 320 

Bothe tharmes, and the name 
Of tho that hadde large fame ; 

Alexander, and Hercules 
That with a sherte his lyf lees ! 

Thus fond I sittyng this goddesse, 

In nobley honour and richesse ; 

Of which I stynte a while now, 

Other thyng to tell£n yow. 

Tho saw I stonde on either syde, 
Streight doun to the dores wyde, 330 
™ the dees many a pileer 
Of metal, that shoon not fill cleer, 

«nt though they nere of no rychesse, 

* ct they were maad for greet noblesse, 


" before ,/fcr; F B Th. hii 
3°^ F B ae on fie stas jk/m. 

3**. FBPC 

^ *C*.Th .mthether. 


And in hem fay and greet sentence 5 
And folk of dign& reverence. 

Of whiche I wol yow tell& fonde. 

Upon the piler saw I stonde. 

Alderfirst, lo, ther I sigh, 

Upon a piler stonde on high, 34a 

That was of lede and yren fyn, 

Him of secte Satumyn, 

The Ebrayk Josephus the olde. 

That of Jewes gestes tolde 5 
And bar upon his shuldres hye. 

The fame up of the Icwerye. 

And by him sloden other sevene, 

Wyse and werthy for to nevene. 

To hclpcn him bore up the charge. 

Hit was so hevy and so large. 350 

And for they writen of batailcs, 

As wel as of othere mervailes, 

Therfor was, lo, this pileer, 

Of which that I yow telle heer. 

Of lede and yren bothe, y-wys. 

For yren Martes metal is, 

Which that god is of bataile ; 

And the leed, withouten faile, 

Is, lo, the metal of Saturne, 

That hath ful large wheel to tume. 360 
Tho stoden forth on every rowe 
Of hem which that I coude knowe, 
Thogh I hem noght be ordre telle, 

To make you to long to dwelle. 

These, of whiche I gynne rede, 

There saw I stonden, out of dredc t 
Upon an yren piler strong, 

That peynted was, al endelong. 

With tigres blode in every place. 

The Tholosan that highte Stace, 370 
That bar of Thebes up the name 
Upon his shuldres, and the fame 


335. All omit hy and, which, however, Th. 
wrongly inserts in the next line : P and Cx. alter 
hy ana in 1. 336 into grst and by contamination 
with the previous line. 

34a. P omits this line ; Ca. Hym that wrote 
thactes dyuyne. 

347. P Cx. ther stoden sevene. 

3'a. F B as other olde me* vayles. 

367. P omits this line ; Cx. a pyler hye nsid 

St j 5 T'tirT*s Nodes cp. Thehaid, bk. viL The 
killing of two lions by the barisgen caused a 
renewal of tbe siege. 

37a The Tholosan . . . Stace. According to 
Dante, Statius was a native of Toulooee. Ho was 
bom at Naples A.D. 61. 
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Also of cruel Achillas. 

And by him stood, without&i lees, 

Ful wonder hye on a pileer 
Of yren, he, the greete Omere ; 

And with him Dues and Tytus 
Before, and eek he, Lollius, 

And Guydo eek de Columpnis, 

And English Gaufride eek, y-wys. 380 
And ech of these, as have I joye, 

Was besy for to here up Troye. 

So hevy was therof the fame, 

That for to here hit was no game. 

But yit I gan ful wel espie, 

Betwix hem was a litel envye. 

Oon seyde that Omere made lyes, 
Feynynge in his poetries, 

And was to Grekes favorable ; 

Therfor held he hit but feble. 390 

Tho saw I stonde on a pileer, 

That was of tynned yren cleer, 

ThAt Latyn pocte Virgile, 

That hath boren up longe while 
The fame of Pius Eneas. 

And next him on a piler was, 

Of coper, Venus clerk, Ovyde, 

That hath y-sowen wonder wyde 
The gret£ god of Love his feme. 

And ther he bar up wel his name, 400 
Upon this piler, also hye. 

As I hit myghte see with myn ye s 
For-why this halle of whiche I rede 
Was woxe on highte, lengthe and brede, 
Wel more, by a thousand dele. 

Than hit was erst, that saw I wel. 

Thoo saw I on a piler by, 

Of yren wroght ful stemely, 

*77. Dart* and Tytus, Dares Phrygius and 
Dfctyi Cretenais. the reputed authors of two late 
histories of theTroian War. # 

378. LolUus, probably a misunderstanding on 
Chaurcr’s part of Horace, Epist i. s 

•Trefanl belli ocrfptorem. myfane Lolll, . , 


The greti poete, dan Lucan, 

And on bis shuldres bar up than, 4X0 
As highe as that I myghti see. 

The feme of Julius, and Pompee. 

And by him stoden alle these clerkes, 
T^at write of Romes myghty werkes, 
That if I wolde her nom&s telle, 

Alle to long£ moste I dwelle. 

And next him on a piler stood. 

Of soulfre, lyk as he were wood, 

Dan Claudian, soth for to telle, 

That bar up al the feme of helle, 410 

Of Pluto, and of Proserpyne, 

That quene is of the derke pyne. 

What shulde 1 more telle of thi^> 
The halle was al fill, y-wys, 

Of hem that writen olde gestes, 

As ben on trees rokes nestes ; 

But it is a fill confus matere 
Were al the gestes for to here. 

That they of write, and how they highte 
But whil that I beheld this sighte*^ 49 
I herde a noise aprochen blyvej 
That fcrde as been don in an hyv*u* r 
Ayenst her tyme of out-comynge ; 

Right swiche a maner raurmurynge, 

For al the world hit semede me. 

Tho gan I loke aboute and see. 

That ther com entryng into the halle, 

A right greet company withalle. 

And that of sondry regiouns, 

Of alle kynnes condidouns, 44 

That dwelle in erthe under the mone, 
Pore and riche. And also sone 
As they were come into the halle. 

They gonne doun on knees felle. 

Before this ilke noble quene, 

And seyde, * Graunte us, lady diene, 
Eche of us, of thy grace, a bone 1 * 

And somme of hem she grauntdde. sone, 
And somme she-wemede wel and feire » 


Col 


Trait. 

bat n 

A 

A 

UMOV, 


Guydo . . . do Columpnis, Guido delle 
whose Historia Trauma (1987). is a 
j of Benoit de Sainte-Maure's Raman dt 
The M.E. Gtsit Hystorialt(E. E. T. S.) 
■lMrtn n of the Historia. 

English Gastfridt, Geoffrey of Monmouth, 
of toe Historia Brltonum. 

So Th. ; F B omit that and read was for 
Cx. P road Other for Oon. 

F B bars hath up longe; PC*. Tb. hath 
:« longe. 


409. Lucan, author of the PharsaUa, wh* 
describes the war between Cesar and Pompey- 
419. Claudian ; cp. supra, bk. L L 449 note * 
497. P Cx. invert this and the next line. 

which is probably a conrupriMi of the true 

tetiszossasssts/s 
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And somme she grauntede the contraire 450 
Of her axyng utterly. 

But this I seye yow trewely. 

What hir cause was, I nyste. 

For of this folk fill wel I wyste, 

They hadd& good feme ech deserved, f 
Althogh they were diversly served. 

Right as hir suster, dame Fortune, 

Is wont to serven in comune. 

Now herkne how she gan to paye 
That gonne hir of hir grace praye ; 460 

And yit lo, al this companye 
Seyden sooth, and noght a lye. 

1 Madame,’ seyden they, * we be 
Folk*hat heer besechen thee, 

That thou graunte us now good feme, 

And let our werkes han that name. 

In fel recompensacioun 

Of good£ werkes, yive us renoun. * 

■ I wttme hit yow,’ quod she, anoon, 
^qf me good feme noon, 470 
therfor go your wey.’ 

%* quod they, * and welaway ! 

1 what your cause may be.* 

! list«hit noght,* quod she, 

‘No wyght shal speke of yow, y-wys, 
f*ood ne harm, ne that ne this.* 
nd with that word she gan to calle 
[er messenger that was in halle, 
nd bad that he shulde faste goon, 
pon peyne to be blynde anoon, 480 
or Eolus, the god of wynde, 

In Traci ther ye shul him finde, 
d bid him bringe his clarioun, 

* hat is fill dyvers of his soun, 

And hit is clepid Clere Laude, 

With which he wonte is to heraude 
Hem that me list y-preised be : 

And also bid him how that he 
®|ynge his other clarioun, 

That highti Sclaundre in every toun, 49° 


431. P Cx. omit this* and the next line. 

453. PC*. What ther grace was; Th. What 


kir 


srag war. 

F B omit this line. 

406. p Cx. Th. good name. 

. 4S 0. A line i, leftUink here in F B. The next 
lines read : 

42 . P omits this Mma. 


With which he wont is to diffeme 
Hem that me liste, and do hem shame.’ 

This messanger gan festd goon, 

And found wher in a cave of stoon, 

In a contree that hightc Trace, 

This Eolus, with hard£ grace. 

Held the wyndes in distresse, 

And gan hem under him to presse, 

That they gonne as beres rore, 

He bond and pressede hem so sore. 500 

This messanger gan faste crie, 

‘ Ris up,’ quod he, 'and faste hye, 

Til thou at my lady be ; . 

And tak thy clarioun cek with thee, 

And speed thee fast.’ And he anon 
Took to a man that hight Triton, 

His clariouns to here tho, 

And lcct a ccrteyn wynd to go, 

And blew so hidously and hye, 

That hit ne lefte not a skye 510 

In al the welkcn longe and brood. 

This Eolus no-wher abood, 

Til he was come at Fames feet, * 

And eek the man that Triton heet ; 

And ther he stood as still as stoon. 

And her-withal ther com anoon 
Another huge companye 
Of olde folk and gunne crie, 

1 Lady, graunte us- now good feme 
And lat our werkes han that name, $00 
Now in honour of gentilesse. 

And also God your soule blesse I 
For we han wel deserved hit, 

Therfor is right that we ben quyt.* 

* As thryve I,* quod she, 1 ye shal feile, 
Good werkes shal yow noght availe 
To have of me good feme as now. 

But wite ye what ? I graunte yow, 

That ye shal have a shrewed name, 

And wikked loos and worse feme, 530 
Though ye good loos have wel deserved. 
Now go your wey, for ye be served 5 
And thou, dan Eolus,’ quod she, 

« Tak forth thy trompe anon, let see, 


503. So all the authorities. 

505. F B forth lot fast. 

5°£ £ / cp. 0 yid, Met. L 333. 
518. F B Th. god * for olde. 

534. fb 


Hare dona, Eolus, let see, 
Takafocththvfe 
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That is y-cleped Sclaunder light, 

And blow hir loos, that every wyght 
Speke of hem harm and shrewednesse, 
In stede of good and worthynesse. 

For thou shalt trumpe al the contraire 
Of that they han don wel and faire.’ 

* Alas,’ thouglite I, * what aventures 
Han these sory creatures, 

That they amonges al the pres, 

Shulde thus be shamed gilteles ! 

But what 1 hit moste nedes be.’ 

What dide this Eolus, but he 
Took out his blakke trompe of bras, 
That fouler than the devil was. 

And gan this trompe for to blowe, 

As al the world shulde overthrowe. 
Throughouten every regioun 
Wente this foule trumpes soun, 

As swift as pelet out of gonne, 

Whan fyr is in the poudre ronne. 

And swiche a smoke gan out-wende, 
Out of his foule trumpes ende, 

Blak* bio, grenysh, swartysh, reed, 

As doth when - that men melte leed, 
Lo, al on hye fro the tu£l ! 

And therto oo thing saw I wel, 

That the ferther that hit ran, 

The gretter wexen hit began, 

As doth the ryver from a welle, 

And hit stank as the pit of helle. 
Allas, thus was her shame y-ronge, 
And giltelees, on every tonge. 

Tho com the thridde companye, 
And gunne up to the dees, hye, 

And doun on knees they fille anon, 
And seyde, they ben everychon 
Folk that han fill trewely 
Deserved fiune rightfully. 

And praye that hit myghte be knowe, 
Right as hit is, and forth y-blowe. 

4 1 grannte,’ quod she, ( for me list 
Tliat now your gode werkes be wist ; 
And yit ye shul han better loos, 


540 
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560 
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Right in dispit of alle your foos, 

Than worthy is ; and that anoon : 

Lat now,’ quod she, ( thy trumpe goon, 


Thou Eolus, that is so blak ; 

And out thyn other trompe tak 
.TBit highte Laude, and blow it so 
That through the world her fame go, 

Al esely and not to faste, 

That hit be knowen atte laste.’ 

1 Ful gladly, lady myn,’ he seyde ; 
And out his trompe of golde he tifcyde 
Anon, and sette hit to his mouthe, 

And blew it est, and west, and southe, 590 
And north, as loude as any thunder. 
That every wyght hath of hit wonefff , 

So brode hit ran or that hit stente. 

And, certes, al the breeth that wente 
Out of his trumpes mouthd smelde 
As men a pot of bawme helde 
Among a basket fill of roses 
This favour dide he to her ' 

And right with this I gan 
Ther com the ferthe companye,* 

But ccrteyn they were wonder 
And gonne stonden in a nwe, 

And seyden, ‘ Certes, lady brighte, 

We han don wel wyth al our myghte, 
But we ne kepen have no fame. 

Ilid our werkes and our name, 

For goddes love ! for certes we 
Han ccrteyn doon hit for bountee, 

And for no maner other thyng.’ 

‘ I graunte yow al your askyng,’ 6ic 
Quod she ; 4 let alle your werkes be deed 
With that aboute I clew myn heed, 
And saw anoon the fifte route 
That to this lady gonne loute, 

And doun anoon on kne£s falle 5 
And hir tho besoughten alle, 

To hide hir goodi werkes eek. 

And seyde, they yeven noght a leek 
For fam£, ne for swich renoun ; 

For they for contempl&doun, ** 


553. P Cx. Th. insert a before pel* t and gonne. 

t P C x.jSre it into it ronne . 

P Cx. omit that ; F B Th. wher that. 

Cx. on hye 1 F B Th .to hye. 

570. F B Thu we for they. 

573. FB praye yow it met be; Cx. prayd hyt 


“ FB omit Right. 

J F B omit At. . ^ 

FBTh. potteful; P Cx. pitiejU- KoCl 
keat omit of. 

60a. P Cx. Th. insert to before stonden. 

6x3. p Cx. Th. turned for clew. . - 

619. F B Th. For no feme. F B omit * 
P Cx. Th. omit secondj^r. 



bOOK III 


THE HOVS OF FAME 


621-701 


\fid godd& love, hadde y-wrought, j 
j e of fame wolde they nought 
•What? 1 quod she, ‘and be ye wood ? 
Mid wene ye for to do good, 
tod for to have of that no feme? 
lave ye dispit to have my name ? I 
Jay, ye shill lyven everychoon ! 

How thy trompe and that anoon,’ 

Juod she, ‘ thou Eolus, I hote, 

tod ryng thise fplkes werk by note, 630 

That al the world may of hit here. * 

tod he gan felowe hir loos so clerc, 

n his golden clarioun, 

hat through the world wente the soun, 

Lnd S& kenely, and eek so softe, 

hat hir feme was blowen a-lofte. 

Tho com the sexte companye, 
nd gan feste to Fame crie. 
ighg y^My in this mancre 

4 Mercy, lady dere ! 640 

|flKH9p£ther that ne this, 
I^^Kaour lyf hath be. 

we preye thee, 

■BW^ may have so good a feme, 
axt gret renoun and knowen name, 
s they that han don noble gestes, 
nd achevdd alle hir lestes, 

& wel of love as other thyng ; 

1 was us never broche ne ryng, 650 
e elles nought from wymmen sent, 

[« ones in hir herte y-ment, 

o make us only frendly chere, 

nt myghte teme us upon berc, 

k lat us to the peple seme 

wiche as the world may of us deme 

[hat wymmen lovdde us for wood. 

lit shal don us a moche good, 

jnd to our herte as moche availe 

1° countrepeise ese and travaile, 660 


J»3. P Cx. Th. omit mnd. 


* ' * «*• in omu mnu. 

{.Cx. Th. omityb*. . 

All read yprht*— the plural form eaugh 

Th. m* good a, 

PC mUsktrimksl Th* achtu* 

f**rt*a 


p 


As we hadde wonne hit with labour ; 

For that is dere boght honour, 

At regard of our greet ese. 

And yit thou most us more plese ; 

Let us be holden eek therto, 

Worthy, wyse, and gode also. 

And riche, and happy unto love. 

For Goddcs love that sit above, 

Thogh we may not the body have 
Of wymmen, yit, so God me save 1 670 

Let men glewe on us the name ; 

Sufficeth that we han the fame.' 

4 1 graunte,’ quod she, ‘by my trouthel 
Now, Eolus, withouten slouthc, 

Tak out thy tromjx; of gold,* quod she, 

1 And blow as they have axed me. 

That every man wene hem at ese. 

Though they gon in ful bad lese.* 

This Eolus gan hit so blowe. 

That through the world hit was y-knowe. 

Tho com the seventh route anoon, 681 
And fel on knees everychon. 

And seyde, 4 Lady, graunte us sone 
The same thyng, the same bone, 

Thdt thise nexte folkc have doon.* 

‘ Fy on yow,* quod she, 1 everychoon ! 
Ye masty swyn, yc ydel wrecches, 

Ful of roten slowe tecches 1 

What ? false theves ! wher ye wolde 

fte famous good, and nothing nolde 690 

Deserve why, ne never thoughte 

Men rather yow to-hangen oughtc? 

For ye be lyk the slepy cat. 

That wolde have fish ; but wastow what ? 
He wolde no-thyng wete his clowes. 

Yvcl thrift come on your jowes. 

And on myn if I hit graunte. 

Or do yow favour yow to avaunte ! 

Thou Eolus, thou kyng of Trace 1 
Go, blow this folk a sory. grace,’ 700 

Quod she, ‘ anoon ; and wostow how 


3; 


FS- F B read new Utu tataivdtk*. 

685. A loose construction. Cx. reads Thmtto 
yst next folk hast done, which is perhaps right. 
689-691. F B read : 

What f false there* T or ye wolde 

a wwwl end ■iMflwaoU 


693. F rwynt for tUfr; B myuU, nghtly 
according to Skcat. 

600. TrmcCi Thrace. 


703-788 


THE HOUS OF FAME 


BOOK] 


As I sh&l telli thee right now. 

Sey, “ Thise ben they that’wolde honour 
Have, and do noskynnds labour, 

Ne do no good, and yit han laude ; 

And that men wende that bele Isaude 
Ne coud hem noght of love weme ; 

And yit she that grynt at a queme 
Is al to good to ese hir herte.” * 

This Eolus anon up sterte, 7x0 

And with his blakk£ clarioun 
He gan to blasen out a soun, 

As loude as belweth wynde in helle. 

And eek thdrwith, sooth to telle, 

This soun was [al] so fill of japes, 

As ever mowes were in apes. 

And that wente al the world aboute, 
That every wyght gan on hem shoute, 
And for to laugh as they were wode ; 
Such garni fonde they in hir hode. 730 
Tho com another companye, 

That had y-doon the trecherye, 

The harme, the gretest wikkednesse, 
That any herte coude gesse ; 

And preyede hir to han good fame, 

And that she nolde doon hem no shame, 
But yeve hem loos and good renoun, 

And do hit blowe in daxioun. 

* Nay, wis 1 * quod she, 1 hit were a vyce ; 
Al be ther in me no justice, 730 

Me [ne] list not do hit now, * 

Ne this nyl I not graunte yow.’ 

Tho com ther lepynge in a route, 

And gan clappen al aboute 
Every man upon the croune, 

That al the halle gan to sowne, 

And seyde, 4 Lady, lefe and dere, 

We ben swich folk as ye may here. 

To tell&n al the tale aright, 

We ben slirewes every wyght, 740 

And han delyt in wikkednes, 

As goodi folk have in goodnes ; 

And joyi to be knowin shrewes, 

And fill of vyce and wikkdd thewes ; 


70S. *P ksm for han. 

70S. I sand*, Ysolt, the lover of Trietrem ; cp. 

7x5. All omit «/, which Sheet inserts. F reeds 
Ms, which is a contraction of also. 

713. All reed frsi t frets ; Willert madagretsst. 
- 7ji. All omit ns. Cx. Th. reed ts ds. 
lyjpu P Ths nys for Ns this; Cx. Ns Ins nyl; 
Th. I tylgnunts it yaw. 


Wherfor we preyen you, a-rowe, 

That our fame be swich y-knowe, 

In alle thyng right as hit is.’ 

( I graunte hit yow,’ quod she, 4 y-wys. 
But what art thou that seyst this tale, 

a at werest on thy hose a pale, 7 
d on thy tipet swiche a belle?’ 

4 Madame,’ quod he, 4 sooth to telle, 

I am that ilke shrewe, y-wys, 

That brende tjie, temple of Isidis 
In Athenes, lo, that citee.’ 

4 And wherfor didest thou so?’ quod sh 
4 By my troth,’ quod he, 4 madame, 

I wolde fayn han had a fame, 

As other folk hadde in the Jtoune, m) 
Al-thogh they were of greet renoun 5 
For hir vertu and hir thewes, 
Thoughte I, as greet a fame han shrewes- 
Though hit be noght — for shcewddnea 
As god£ folk han for goodnesses 
And sith I may not have thatQQXL^ 
That other nyl I noght forgdo^fifcr 
And for to gette of Fames hire, ‘ Ipfe 
The temple sette I al a-fire. f 

Now do our loos be blowen swythe, 

As wysly be thou ever blythe.* 5 
* Gladly,’ quod she. * Thou Eolus, 
Herestow not what they prayen us ? * 

* Madame, yis, fill wel,’ quod he, 

( And I wil trompen hit, parde 1 ’ 

And tok his blakke trumpe fiaste, 

And gan to puffen and to blaste, 

Til hit was at the worldgs ende. 

With that I gan aboute wende, 

For oon that stood right at my bak, 
Me thoughte goodly to me spak, \ 
And seyde, ‘ Frend, what is thy name 
Artow come hider to han fame?’ 

* Nay, for-sothe, frend 1 ’ quod I ; 

4 1 cam noght hider, graunt mercy 1 
For no swich cause, by my heed 1 
Sufficeth me, as I were deed, 

That no wyght have my name In hond 
I woot my-self best how I stonde, 


753. P ends with this line. u 

754. Isidis , Isis. Chaucer refers to 
trains, who set fire to the temple of P**”* 
Ephesus on the night of Alexander the Gi* 
birth. 

737. F B tkri/t for trail. 

767. Cx.rTh. As Jar . . • n/mma **rt. 




ook in 


the hovs of fame 


789-865 


'or what I diye or what I thynke, — 
wol my selven al hit drynke, 7go 

Jerteyn for the more part, 
ls ferforthe as I can myn art.’ 

Vhat doost thou here than ? ’ quod he. 
hiod I, ‘ That wol I tellen the, 1 
'he cause why I stonde here, 
om newe tydyngs for to lere, 
om newe thyqg£s, I not what, 
ydynges other this or that, 

If love, or swiche thinges glade. 

‘or, certeynly, he that me made 800 
0 comen hider, seyde me 
shulde bothe here and see, 
a thff place, .wonder thynges ; 
iut these be no swiche tydynges 
S I mente.’ ‘ No ? * quod he. 

.mi I answerde, 1 No, parde ! 

I Tyste ever yit, 
at I hadde wit, 
ilk han desired fame 
and loos and name ; 810 

ly I nyste how, 
bat Fame dwellde, cr now ; 
hir descripcioun, 
condidoon, 

fe the ordre of hir dom, 
f nto the tyme I hider com.* 

* [Which] than, be lo, thise tidynges, 
hat [thee] now [thus] hider brynges, 
hat thou hast herd ? * quod he to me 5 
But now, no fora ; for wel I see 820 
faat thou desirest for to here, 
om forth, and stond no lenger here, 
ad I wol the, withouten drede, 

Jswich another place lede, 
her thou shalt here many oon.* 

Tho gan I forth with him to goon, 


Out of the castel, soth to seye. 

'fho saw I stonde in a valeye. 

Under the castel, faste by, 

A11 hous, that domus Dedali , 890 

That Laboryntus clcpcd is, 

Nas maad so wonderlich y-wys, 

Ne half so queynteliche y- wrought 
And evermo, so swyft as thought, 

This qucynte hous aboute wente, 

That nevermo hit stille stente. 

And therout com so greet a noise. 

That had hit stonden upon Oise, 

Men myghte hit han herd esely 
To Rome, I trowe sikcrly 840 

And the noise which that I herde, 

For al the world right so hit fcrde. 

As doth the routyng of the stoon, 

That from thengyn is lcten goon. 

And al this hous of whiche 1 rede 
Was maad of twiggcs, falwe, rede 
And grene cck, and som weren white, 
Swiche as men to these cages thwyte. 

Or maken of these panyers, 

Or elles hottes or dossers ; 850 

But for the swough and for the twygges. 
This house was also ful of gigges. 

And also ful eek of chirkynges, 

And of many other werkynges ; 

And eek this hous hath of entrees 
As fele of leves as ben on trees 
In somer, whan they grene been. 

And on the roof men may yit seen 
A thousand holes, and wel moo, 

To leten wel the soun out go. 860 

And eek by day in every tyde 
Been al the dores opened wide, 

And by nyght echoon unshette ; 

Ne porter ther is non to lette 
No maner tydyngs in to pace ; 


Z 2 3 * F omit* than and inserts But before What. 
read thing, thing*; read with Skeat 

fcS* ?,? 1 ***** Th * 1 ***** & 

J07. All raid toot* tor wyst*. 

al, o*'*: Knew* I not tyL 

"17-819. All nad ; 

JJy then be. lo, those tydynges 

sssssaasf^ 


830. domus Dedali, the labyrinth m a d e by 
Dcedalus for Minos ; cp. Ovid, Met. viii. ij 
“ “ Oise, a northern tributary of the Sen — 
FBTh. Men; Cx. I; probably the right 
Th. might* kmn Herd hit. 


cedalus for Minos ; cp. Ovid, Met. viii. i$9 & 
838. Oise, a northern tributary of the Sane. 

oil ■ « "L MM /»_ » - ' «-I- .1. *- 

850 7 y b 

reads hottes. 

851. FBTh. That for But. 

854. So Cx. Th., but certainly wrongly • B 
omits the line ; F has oehyAeJki this k. 

856. F B m for m. B omits m* before ben 
end inserts it b efo re of; Cx. Ae mm ny m* knee 
ben of trees; Th. As ninny ms knee ben on 




Ne never resle is in that place. 

That hit nys fild fill of tydynges. 

Other loude, or in whisprynges. 

And over alle the houses angles, 

Is fill of rounynges and of jangles, 870 

Of werres, of pees, of manages, 

Of reste, of labour of viages, 

Of aboode, of deeth, of lyfe, 

Of love, of hate, acorde, of stryfe, 

Of loos, of lore, and of wynnynges, 

Of hele, of sekeness, of bildynges. 

Of faire wyndes, of tempestes, 

Of qwalme of folk, and eek of bestes ; 

Of dyvers transmutaciouns, 

Of estats and eek of regions ; 880 

Of trust, of drede, of jelousye. 

Of wyt, of wynnynge, of folye ; 

Of plentee, and of greet famyne, 

Of chepe, of derth, and of ruyne ; 

Of good or mysgovernement, 

Of fire, of dyvers accident. 

And lo, this hous of whiche I write, 
Siker be ye, hit nas not lyte ; 

For hit was sixty myle of lengthe, 

A 1 was the tymber of no strengthe ; 890 

Yet hit was founded to endure 
Whil that hit list to Aventure, — 

That is the moder of tydynges, 

As the see of welles and sprynges, — 

And hit was shapen lyk a cage. 

* Certes,’ quod I, * in al myn age, 

Ne saw I swich a hous as this.’ 

And as I wondrede me, y-wys, 

Upon this hous, tho war was I 

How that myn egle, faste by, 900 

Was perched hye upon a stoon ; 

And I gan streighte to hym goon, 

And seyde thus : 1 1 preye thee 
That thou a whil abide me 
For Goddes love, and let me seen 
What wondres in that place been ; 

For yit paraunter I may lere 

879. All reste*. 

876. Cx. Th. letyngtt for Bildynges, perhaps 
rightly. 

877. Cx. Th. wether and for wyndes. 

877. All and eek 0/ tem/estes, caught from line 
below. , 

886. All emdqf. 

Sox. F B Th. it for wot. 

oo£ iHSto **** wasfulhye. 


Somme good therin, or sumwhat here 
That leef me were, or that I wente . 5 

• Peter I that is myn entente,’ 
Quod he to me ; * therfor I dwelle, 
But ceTteyn, oon thyng I thee telle, 
’tfiat, but I bringe thee therinne, 

Ne shalt thou never cunne gynne 
To come into hit, out of doute. 

So faste hit whirleth, lo, aboute. 

But sith that Joves, of his grace, 

As I have seyd, wol thee solace 
Fynally with thise tbynges, 

Unkouthe syghtes and tydynges. 

To passe with thyn hevynesse, 
Swiche routhe hath he of thy distils 
That thou sufirest debonairly, 

And wost thy-selven utterly, 
Desperat of all maner blis, 

Sith that Fortune hath maad a-mys 
The swote of al thyn hertes reste 
Languisshe and eek in poynt to bresl 
That he through his myghty mevite, 
Wol do thee an ese, al be hit lyte, 
And yaf expresse commaundement. 
To whiche I am obedient. 

To furthre thee with al my myght. 
And wysse and teche thee aright, 
Wher thou maist most tydynges here 
Thou shalt an oon heer many oon ler 

With this worde he right anoon 
Hente me up bytwene his toon. 

And at a wyndowe in me broghte, 
That in this hous was, as me thoghte,- 
And therwithal me thoghte hit stentf 
And no-thing hit aboute wente, — 
And me sette in the flore adoun. 

But which a congregadoun 
Of folk, as I saw rome aboute, 

908. F B thereon. 

9x0. Cx. Th. insert now alter that. 

9x4. Cx. Th. eonne the gyn. 

9x9. So all authorities. The line is at 
one syllable short. • 

995. F B Dieesherai of alle Blit. 

9*7. F /rot i afoot; Cx. Th. swots; 

930. Cx. the an; F than; Th. B the* 
omits Wol and inserts wyl after he in line a 

931. All insert in after yef. 

936. F B Shallow here anoon; Cx. Th 
anoon , perhaps rightly ; Skeat anoon heer. 

938. F B omit this line. 

940. Cx. Whyehe on. * 

,944. Cx. whyche agrete; Th. sucheap 
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THE HOUS OF FAME 


946- 1090 


T 


Some within and some withoute, 

Nas never seen, ne shal ben eft ; 

Hiat, certes, in the world nys left 
So many formed by Nature, 

Ne deed so many a creature ; 
rhat wel unethe in that place 
tladde I oon foot brede of space ; 

And every wyght that I saw there 
Rounede everych in otheres ere 
A newe tydyng prevely, 

Or elles tolde al openly 
Right thus, and seyde, * Nost not thou 
Ihat is betid, late or now ? ’ 

1 N6,’ quod he, * til me what.* 
Ancrlhan he tolde him this and that, 960 
And swpor therto that hit was sooth, — 

1 Thus hath he sayd,’ and ‘Thus he dooth,’ 
^Thus shal hit be,* ‘ Thus henle I seye,’ 

I That shal be found, 1 ‘ That dare I leyc. 1 
plat al the folk that is a-lyve 
Ne ban the connyng to discry ve 
the thynges that 1 herde there, 
Whatidoude, and what in ere. 

But al the wonder-most was this : 
khan oon hadde herd a thyng y-wys, 970 
pe com forth to another wight, 

And gan him tellen, anoon-right, 

The same that to him was told, 

Or hit a forlong-way was old, 

But gan somwhat for to eche 
To this tidyng in his speche 
More than ever hit spoken was. 

And nat so sone departed nas 
Tho fro him, that he ne mette 
With the thridde ; and, or he lette 980 


950 


940* F B omit this line, which is probably 
Koch Many a thousand in a routs. 
950* Cx. Th. insert it before tolde. 

958. Cx. Th. to right now. 

959* All quod he /willert quod the other. 

963 . All insert and before each Thus; Cx. Th. 
A *Tthy*lthu)sh*ilbe. , _ 

„97 I - £ B comeMorth ryght to; Cx. come forth 

Th- CmwiC - ' - “ 


it to. Probably right 


*nthe original of F B had the’word forth written 
k because of its recurrence in the next line, 
K4 « then crept Into the text as well as right. 
wMcmT * 7 is supported by the reading of Th., 

^3. PBTli tkathim was; Cx. thntt — - 

JJ 5, £BTh. this for his. 

E 5 More than hit ever was. 

979- F B That he fro . . . thoo, etc. 


Any stounde, he tolde him als ; 

Were the tidyng sooth or fals, 

Yit wolde he telle hit nathelees, * 

And evermo with more encrees 
Than hit was erst . Thus north and southc 
Went every [thyng] fro mouth to mouthc, 
And that encresyng evermo, 

As fire is wont to quykke and go 
From a spark e spronge amys, 

Til al a citee brent up is. 990' 

And wlmn that was ful up -spronge, 

And woxen more on every tonge 
Than ever hit was, [hit] went onoon 
Up to a wyndowe out to goon 
Or, but hit myghte out ther pace, 

Ilit gan out crej)e at som crevace, 

And fleigh forth faste for the nones. 

And somtyme saw I ther, at ones 
A lesyng and a sad soth-sawe, 

That gonne of aventure drawe zooo 

Out to a wyndowe for to pace ; 

And, when they metlen in that place, 
They were a-chekked bothe two. 

And neither of hem myghte out go ; 

For other so they gonne croude, 

Til eche of hem gan crien loude, 

‘ I-at me go first ! 1 1 Nay, but lat me 1 

And here I wol ensuren thee 
Wyth the nones that thou wolt do so, 
That I shal never fro thee go, • 1010 

But he thyn owne sworen brother 1 
We wil medle us eche with other, 

That no man, be they never so wrothe, 
Shal han that oon [of] two, but bothe 
At ones, al beside his leve, 

Come we a-morwe or on eve, 

Be we cried or stille y-rouned. 1 
Thus saw I false and sooth compouned. 
Togeder flee for 00 tidynge. 

Thus out at holes gonne wrynge iooo 

986. F B mouths for thyug; Cx. Th. tydyng; 
Skeat word. 

991. F By-strong*. 

993. All read and for second hit . 

999. Cx. soth sayd saws, perhaps rightly. 

1004. F B most ( must ). 

1005. Cx. omits L 1005 to the end, but prints 
twelve spurious lines as conclusion. 

1006. Th. For eche other they gonne so. 

1009. Th. omits the. 

xoxs. Th. in for with. 

X0X4. ¥ han on two; B omits qf te®*; Th. hast* 
one two. 


THE LEGENDS OF GOOD WOMEN 


45-60 


First Version 

And if that oldi bokis wdryn aweye, 
I-loryn were of remembrance the keye. 
Wei oughte u& thanne on dtdi bokys levs. 
There as there is non othyr asay be pxpve ; 
And as for me, thow that myn wit be lite, 
On bokys for to rede I me delyte, 30 
And in myn herte have help in reverence, 
And to hem yeve swieh lust and swuh 
credence 

That ther is wel onethi game non 
That from myne bokys make [th] me to gon 
But it be other upon the halyday, 

Or ellis, in the jdly tyme of May, 

Whan that I here the small foulys synge, 
And that theflouris gynneforto sprynge, — 
Farwel myn stodye , as lastynge that sesoun t 
Now have I therto this condycyoun, 40 
ThAt of alle the flouris in the mede 
Thanne love I most these flourys white 
. and rede, 

Swyche as men calle dayesyis in oure 
toun. 

To hem have I so gret affecioun, 

As I seyde erst, whan comyn is the may, 
That in myn bed there dawith me no day 
That I neam up and walkynge in the mede, 
To sen these flouris agen the sunne to- 
4 sprede, 

Whan it upryseth be the morwe schene , 49 
The longt day thus walkynge in thegrene . 


And whan the sunne begynnys for to weste, 
Thanne closeth it, and dramith it to reste. 
So sore it isaferid of the nyght, 

Til on the morwe that it is dayis lyght 
This dayeseye, of alii flouris flour, 

Fulfyld of vertu and of alle honour, 

And evere i-liki fityr and frosh of hewe, 
As wel mwyntyr as in sornyr newe, 
Fayn vfotde I preysyn if I coude aright, 
Ent, wo it Wel it fyth not in myn myght 

Vow floes. 


* 5-67 


SECON DIVERSION, B 
And if that oldi bokis were awey, 
Y-lome were of remembraunce the key. 
Wel ought us, thanne, honduren andbeleve 
These bokis, ther t we ban noon othei 
preve. 

as for me, though that I kouni 
but lyte, 

On bokes for to rede I me delyte, 3 
And to hem yive I feyth and ful credence 
And in myn herte have hem in reverenc 
So hertely, that ther is garni noon 
That fro my bokes maketh me to goon, 
But it be seldom on the holyday, 

Save, certeynly, whan that the Etont 
of May 

Is comen, and that I here tfle foules syngt 
And that the flouris gynnen for I 
, sprynge,— 

Fare wel my boke, and my devocion ! 

Now have I thanne suche a condidoi 
ThAt of alle the floures in the mede, . 
Than love I most thise flouris white ar 
rede, 

Suche as men callen daysyes in our tou 
To hem have I so grete affeccioun, 

As I seyde erst, whan comen is the Ma 
That in my bed ther daweth me no da) 
That I nam up and walkyng in the med 
To seen this floure agein the sonne spred 
Whan it uprysith erly by the morwe ; 
That blisfiil sighte softneth al mysorwe, 
So glad am I, whan that I have presen 
Of it, to doon it alle reverence. 

As she that is of alii flouris flour, 
Fulfillid of al vertue and honour, 

And evere iliki feire, and fresshe of hev 
And I love it, and evere yliki newe, 
And ever shal, til that myn herti dye ; 
Al swere I nat, of this I wol nat lye ; 
Ther loved no wight hotter in his lyve. 

And, whan that it is eve, I renne bly 
As sone as evere the sonni gynneth wes 
To seen this flour, how it wol go to ref 
For fore of nyght, so hateth she derknes 
Hir chereispleynlyspmdinthe brightnc 
Of the sonni, for ther it wol unclose. 
Allas, that I ne had Englyssh, ryme 
prose, 

Sdffisant this flour to preyse oiyght 1 
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First Version 


For wel I wot \hsXfolk han herebefom 61 
Df makynge ropyn and lad awey the com, 
And] I come aftyr, glenynge here and 
ther, 

And am fill glad if I may fynde an er 
Df ony goodly word that they han laft. 
And 7 it happe me rehersen eft 
rhat thty han in here frosche songis said, 
l hope that they wele nat benevele a-payed, 
Sithe it is seyd in fortheryng and honour 
Of hem that eythir servyn lef or flour ; 70 

For trustyth wel I ne have nat undyrtakc 
As of the lef agayn the flour to make, 

We 4^ the flour to make ageyn the lef, 

No more than of the com agen the shef ; 
For as to me is lefere non, ne lothere, 

I am withholds yit with never nothire ; 
f not who servyth lef ne who the flour. 
That nys nothyng the entetit of myn 
labour ; 

For this work is al of anothyr tunne 79 
3 f olde story, er swich strifvms begunne. 
But wherfore that I spak to yeve credence 
To bokys olde and don hem reverence 
h for men schulde autoriteis beleve, 

There as there fyth non othyr asaybe preve. 
For myn entent is, or I fro you fare. 

The nakede Ext in Englis to declare 
Of many e a story, or ellis ofmanye a geste. 
As autourys seyn — levyth hem if you leste. 


* 
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Second Version, B 
But helpeth ye that han konnyng and 
myght, 

Ye lovers, that kan make Of sentiment 5 
In this case oghte ye be diligent 70 
To forthren me somwhat in my labour, 
Whethir ye ben with the Leef or with 
the Flour ; 

For wel I wot, that ye han her-bifome 
Of makynge ropen, and lad awey the come ; 
And I come after, glenyng here and there, 
And am ful glad if I may fynde an ere 
Of any goodly word that ye han left. 

And thogh it happen me reherccn eft 
That ye han in your fresshe songes sayede, 
Forbcrcth me, and heth not evele apayede, 
Syn that ye see I do it in the honour 81 
Of love, and eke in service of the flour 
Whom that I serve as I have witteor myght. 
She is the clcrenessc and the verray lyght, 
That in this derke worlde me wynt and 
ledyth, 

The herte in-with my sorwful brest yow 
dredith, 

And loveth so sore, that ye ben verrayly 
The maistresse of my witte, and nothing I. 
My worde, my werk, is knyt so in youre 
bond 

That as an harpe obeieth to the hond,- 90 
That maketh it soune after his fyngerynge, 
Ryghtso mowe ye oute of myn herti bringe 
Swich vois, ryght as yow lyst, to laughe 
or pleyne ; 

Be ye my gide, and lady sovereyne. 

As to my erthely god, to yowe I calle, 
Bothe in this werke, and in my sorwes alle. 
But wherfore that I spake to yive 
credence 

To olde stories, and doon hem reverence, 
And that men mosten more thyng beleve 
Then they may seen at eye or ellis preve, 
That shal I seyn, whanne that I see my 
tyme — 101 

I may nat al attones speke in ryme. 

My besy gost, that thursteth alwey newe, 
To seen this flour so yong, so ftesshe of 
hewe, 

Const reyned me with so gledy desire, 
That in myn herte I fceli yet the fire, 
That made me to lyse er it wer day, 
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First Version 

Whan, passed was almost the monyth of 
May 

And I hadde romld, al the somorys day , 90 
The grant Medewe , of which that J yew 
tolde. 

Upon the froschi dayeseie to beholds. 

And that the sonne out of the south gan 
weste 

And closede was the flour and gon to reste 
For derknesse of the nyht of which sche 
dradde, 

Horn to mynhous, ful swiftly, I me spadde, 
And in a lytyl erber that I have, 
/-benchede no we with turvis, frosche i- 
grave, 

I bad men schuldd me myn couch e make ; 
For deyntd of the newe somerys sake, zoo 
I bad hem strowd flouris on my bed. 
Whan I was layd and hadde myn eyen hid 
I fel aslepe withinne an hour or two. 

Me mette how I was in the medewe tho, 
And that 7 romede in that sami gyse , 

To sen that flour, as ye han herd devyse . 
Fayr was this medewe , as thoughts me, 
overal; 

With flouris sote enbroudit was it al, 

As for to Speke of gomme, or erbe, or tre, 
Comparisoun may non i-makede be ; no 
For it suTpiounte^r pleynly alle odours. 
And of ridid beutd alle flourys. 

Forgetyn hadde the erthe his pore estat 
Of wyntyr, that hym nakede made and 
mat. 

And with his swerd of cold so sore hadde 
grevyd : 

Now tadfethetempresonneal that relevyd, 
And clothede hym ingreneal newe ageyn. 
The amald foulis, of the seson fayn, 

That from the panter and the net ben 
skapid, * 1I9 

Upon the foulere, that hem made a-wapid 
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Second Version, B 
And this was now the firsts morwe of May, 
With dredful hert, and glad devodon 
For to ben a^the resurrecdon JK 

Of this flour, whan that it shulde undo* 
Akayne the sonne, that roos as rede as rose 
That in the brest was of the Beste, that day 
That Agenords doghtre ladde away. 
And doun on knes onon-ryght I me sette 
And as I koude, this fresshd flour I grettc 
Knelyng alwey, til it unclosed was. 
Upon the smale, softe, swote gras, 

That was with flour es swote enbrouded a 
Of swich swetnesse, and swich odot 
over-al, ** 1 : 

That for to speke of gomme, or herbe, < 
tree, 

Comparisoun may noon y-makdd be ; 
For it surmounteth pleynly alle odoure 
•And of riche beaute alle floures. 
Forgeten had the erthe his pore estate 
Of wyntir, that him naked made and mat 
And with his swerd of colde so sord greve 
Now hath the atempre sonne al that r dev 
That naked was, and clad it new agayr 
The smald foules, of the sesoun fayne, 
That of the panter and the nette ben scape 
Upon the foweler, that hem made a- whap 
In wynter, and distroydd hadde h 
broode, 

In his dispite hem thoghteit did hemgoc 
To synge of hym, and in hir songe disp 
The fbule cherle, that, for his coveytis 
Had hem betraydd with his sophistry* 
This was hir songe, ‘The foweler 
defiye, 

And al his craft e.’ Andsommdsongend 
Layds of love, that joye it was to here, 

In wonhipynge and in preysing of, 
make ; 

And, for the newd blisful somers sake 
Upon the braundids fill of blosmds sc 
In hire delyt, they tumdd hem ful oft 
And songen, * Bleasddbe SeyntValentj 
For on his day I chees you tojbe my 
Withouten rdpentyng myne hertd swe 
And therewithal hire bekds gohnen m« 
Yeldyng hondur and humble obeysaa 
To love, and didenhiveotheieQbtervaii 
That longetb ontalov^and to nature 
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152-195 


121-14® 


First Version 

Inwyntyr, and distray ed hadde hire brood, 
In his dispit hem thoughte it dede hem 
good 

To synge of hym, and in here song despise 
The foul* cheri that, for his coveytysej 
Hadde hem betrayed with his sophistrfe. 
This was here song ‘The fouler e we defye.’ 
Some songyn on t As [ ] braunehis clere 

[Layes] of love, that joye it was to here, 
T n worscAsps and in preysyng of hire make, 
knd [for] the newe blysful somerys sake. 
And]sungyn ‘Blyssedebe seynt Valentyn, 
Foil at his day I ches yow to be myn, 13a 
Vitfflute rfpentynge, myn herte swete ! ’ 
bid therwithal here bekys gunne mete, 
Yeldyng] honour and humble obey- 
saunces, 

ind after dedyn othere observauncys, 
Ryht [longynge] onto love and to natures : 
Sc eehe of hem to cryaturys. 

This song 1 to herken I dede al myn entente 
Forwhy I metis I wiste wAat they ment. 
Tyl at this taste a larki song above , mi 

1 / «,* quod she , 1 the myghty god of love. 
Lo t yondheeomytA. Isehisewyngissprede.' 
Tho gun I token endelong the mede 
And saw hym come and in his hondaquene 
Girthed in ryal abyte, al of grene. 



Second Version, B 
Construeth that as yow lyst, I do no cure. 
And tho that hadde don unkynde- 
nesse, — 

As doth the tydif, for newfangelnesse, — 
Besoghte mercy of hir trespassynge. 

And humblely songen hir r*pentynge, 

And sworen on the blosmta to be trewe, 
So that hire makes wolde upon hem rewe, 
And at the last* maden hir acorde. 199 
Al founde they Daunger for a tyme a lord, 
Yet Pitee, thurgh his strong* gentil myght, 
Foryaf, and made Mercy possen Ryght, 
Thurgh Innocence, and ruled Curtesye. 
But I ne elepe it innocence folye, 

Ne fals pitee, for vertue is the mene ; 

As ICthike scith, in swich maner I mene. 
And thus thise foweles, voide of al malice, 
Acordeden to love, and laften vice 
Of hate, and songen alle of oon acorde, 

‘ Welcome, Somer, • oure govemour and 
lorde . 9 « 7 ® 

And Zepherus and Flora gentilly 
Yaf to the floures, softe and tenderly, 

Hir swoote breth, and made hem for to 
sprede, 

As god and goddesse of the floury mede. 
In whiche me thoght I myghti, day by day, 
Dwellen alwey, the joly month of May, 
Withouten slepe, withouten mete or 
drynkc. 

Adoun fill softely I gan to synke, 

And lenynge on myn elbowe and my qrde. 
The Ionge day I shoop me for to abide, x8o 
For nothing ellis, and I shal nat lye, 

But for to loke upon the dayesie. 

That men by resoun wel it calli may 
The dayesie, or elles the ye of day, 

The emperice, and floure of flour&s alle. 

I pray to God that fidre mote she foHe, 
And alle that loven flour**, for hire sake I 
But, natheles, ne wene nat that I make 
In preysing of the Flour agayn the Leef, 
No more than of the come agayn thesheef ; 
For as to me nys lever noon, ne lother, 191 
I nam withholden yit with never nother. 
Ne I not who serveth Leef, ne who the 
Flour. ' 

Wel browken they hir service or labour I 
For this thing Is al of another temne, 
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First Version 


Second Version, B 
Of old& storye, er swiche thinge 1 


Afrette of goold sche hadde next hyre heer 
And upon that a whit corone sche beer, 
"With manye floury s, and I schal nat lye ; 
For al the world ryght as the dayseye 150 
I-corounede is with white levys lite, 
Swiche were the flourys of hire corone 
white. 

For of o perle fyn and oriental 
Hyre white coroun was i-makyd aL 
For which the whit£ coroun above the grene 
Mide hire lyk a dayseye for to sene, 
Connderede ek the fret of gold above. 
I-clothM was this myhty god of love 
Of silk, i-broudede'ful of gren6 grevys. 

A garland on his hid of rose levys, x6o 
SUkid al with lylye flourys news ; 

But of hit fact I can not seyn the hews, 
v For sekyrly his fact schon so bryhte 
'.That with the gUm ostonede was the syhte , 


MO* mmttgu, text m* me, with the n added aa 


r. A saw line. 

ix-sx*. F has these lines la reverse order, 


Whan that the sonne out of thesouth j 
weste, 

And that this flour gan dose, and gooi 
e reste, * 

For derknesse of the nyght, the which 
dredde, 


Hometomyn house full swiftly I mespet 
To goon to reste, and erly for to ryse, 
To seen this flour to-sprede, as I devj 
And in a litel herber that I have, 
That benched wason turves fressh y-gre 
I bad men sholde ‘me my couch£ mft 
For deyntee of the newe someres sake 
I bad hem straw en floures on my bed 
Whan I was leyde, and hadde myn e 


hed. 


I fel on slepe, in-with an houre or tw 
Me mette howl lay in themedewe tho. 
To seen this flour that I love so and dre 
And from a-fer come walkyng in the m 
The god of Love, and in his hand a que 
And she was clad in real habite grene 
A fret of gold she hadde next her hee 
And upon that a white crowne she be 
With flourouns smale, and I shal nat 1 
For al the worlde ryght as a daysye 
Y-corouned is with white leves lyte, 
So were the flourouns of hire coroi 
white ; 

For of o perle, fyne, Oriental, 

'Hire white coroune was i-maked al, 
For which the whit& coroune above 
grene 

Mide hire lyke a daysie for to sene, 
Considered eke hir fret of golde abov< 
Y-clothed was this mighty god of L 
In silke enbrouded, fill of gren£ grevc 
In-with a fret ofred£ rose leves, 


The fresshest syn the worlde was first 


gonne. 

Hisgiltt here was corowned’with a sonne 

In stede of golde, for hevynesse and wygl 
Therwith me thoght his fac 4 shoo 
brighte 

That wel unnethis myght I him behol« 
And in his hand* me thoght I aangh 1 
* holde 
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First Version 

4 furtongwey I myhte hym not beholde. 
But at the laste in hande I saw hym holde 
Two firy dartis, as the gleedys rede. 

Vnd aungellych hyse wengis gan A^sprede. 
Vnd al-be that men seyn that blynd isftie, 
Ugate me tfioughte he myghte wet iAee , 
For stemely on me he gan beholde, 171 
3o that his lokynge doth myn herte colde. 
And be the bond he held the noble quenc, 
Corouned with whit dnd clothede al in 
grene, 

So womanly, so benygne and so melee 
That in this world, thow that men wold 6 
• seke, 

Hilf hire beute schulde men not fynde 
In cryature that formede is be Kynde. 
Hire name was Alceste the debonayre. 

I preye to God that evere fallc sche fay re, 180 
For ne hadde confort been of hire presence 
I hadde be ded withoutyn ony defence, 
For dred of Lovys wordys and his chere, 
As, whan tyme is, hereaftyr ye schal here. 
Byhynde this god of love, upon this grene, . 
I saw comynge of ladyis nynetene. 

In ryal abyte, a fill esy pas, 

And aftyr hem come of wemenswich a tras, 
That syn that God Adam [hadde] made 
of erthe 

The thredde part of women, ne the ferthc, 
Ne wende I not by possibilite 19 1 

Haddyn evere in this [wyde] world i-be. 
And trewe of love these wemen were echon. 
Now whether was that a wondyr thyng, 
or non, 

That ryht anon as that they gunne espye 
This flour whiche that I clepe the dayseye, 
Ful sodeynly they styntyn alle atonys 
And knelede a doun , as it were for the nonys. 
And aftyr that they wentyn in cumpas , 
Daunsynge about this flour an esy pas, aoo 
And songyn, as it were in earole-wyse , 
This baiade, whiche that Isckalyowdevyse. 

Hyd, Abealon, thyne gilte tresses clere, 

Ester, ley 'thow thy meknesse al adoun, 

■ 
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Second Version, B 
Two firy dartes, as the gledes rede, 

And aungelyke his wyngis saugh I sprede. 
And, al be that men seyn that blynd is he, 
Algate me thoghte that he myghte se ; 

For stemely on me he gan byholde, >39 
So that his loking doth myn herte colde. 
And by the hande he helde this noblequene. 
Crowned with white, and clothed al in 
grene, 

So womanly, so benigne, and so meke, 
That in this world, thogh that men woldi 
seke, 

Half hire beute shulde men nat fynde 
In creature that formed is by Kynde. 

And therfore may I seyn, as thynketh me, 
This songc in preysyng of this lady fire. 

Hyde, Absalon, thy gilte tresses clere ; 
Ester, ley thou thy mekenesseal adoun ; *50 
Hyde, Jonathas, al thy frendly manere ; 
Penalopee, and Marcia Catoun, 

Make of youre wifhode no comparysoun ; 
liyde ye youre beautes, Ysoude and 
Elcyne ; 

My lady comith, that al this may disteyne. 

Thy faire body lat it nat appere, 

Lavyne ; and thou Lucresseof Rome toun, 
And Polixene, that boghten love so dere. 
And Cleopatre, with al thy passyoun, 
Hyde ye your trouthe of love, and your 
renoun, 160 

And thou, Tesbe, that hast of love suche 
peyne; 

My lady comith, that al this may disteyne. 

Hero, Dido, Lauddmia, alle yfere, 

And Phillis, hangyng for thy Demophon, 
And Canace, espied by thy chere, 
Ysiphile, betraysed with Jason, 
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First Version 

Hyde, Jonathas, al thy frendely manere ; 
Penolope and Mazda Catoun, 

Mak of youre wyfhod no comparisoun ; 
Hyde ye youre beuteis, Ysoudeand Elene : 
Alceste is here that al that may destene. 

Thyn fayre body lat it nat apeere, axo 
■ Laveyne, and thow, Lucresse of Rome 
town. 

And Pollexene, that boughte love so dere, 
Ek Cleopatre with al thyn passioun, 

Hide ye youre trouth in love and youre 
renoun ; 

And thow Tysbe, that Hast for love swich 
peyne^ 

Alceste is hire that al that may desteyne. 

Herro, Dido, Laodomya, alle in fere, 

Ek Phillis hangynge for thyn Demophoun, 
And Canace espied be thyn chere, 
Ysiphile bytrayed with Jasoun, aao 

Mak of youre trouthe in love no host, ne- 
soun ; 

Nor Ypermystre, or Adriane, tte pleyne; 
Alceste is here that al that may disteyne. 

Whan that. this balade al i-songyn was, 
Upon the softs and sote greni gras 
They settyn hem fill softely adoun, 

By ordertf alle in cumpas, alle inveroun. 
Fyrst sat the god of love and thanne this 
queene 

With the whiti corone clad in grene, 

And sitbyn al the remenant by and by, 930 
As they wez£ of degre, fill curteysly ; 

Ne nat a word was spokyn in that place 
The monntenaunce of a furlongwey of 
space* „ 

I lenynge fasti by, undyr a bents, 

Abod to know! what this peple mente, 
4s stille as ony ston, til at the laste 
The god of love on me his eye caste 
And ieyde 'Who restith there?’ and I 
*answerde 

Unto hiraxsynge, whan that I hym herde, 
'* '{Sen, it am I,* and cam hym 


r Second Version, B 
Maketh of your trouthg neythir boost 
soun, 

Nor Ypermystre, or Adriane, ye twey 
My lady cometh, that al thy s may dyste) 

^his balade may fill wel y-songen 1 
As I have seyde erst, by my lady free ; 
For certeynly al thise mowe nat suffis 
To apperen wyth my lady in no wyse 
For as the sonne wole the fire disteyi 
So passe th al my lady sovereyne. 
That is so good, so faire, so debonayi 
I prey to God that ever fidle hire fair 
For nadde comfort ben of hire preset? 
I hadde ben dede, withouten any defeE 
For drede of Loves wordes, and his ch 
As, when tyme is, herafter ye shal he 
Behynde this god of Love upon 
grene 

I saugh comyng of ladyes nynetene 
In real habite, a fill esy paas ; 

And after hem come of wymen swic 
tzaas, 

That syn that God Adam hadde mad 
erthe, 

Thethriddepartofmankynde, or thefer 
Ne wende I nat by possibilitee. 

Had ever in this wid£ worlde y-bee 5 
And trewe of love thise women were eel 
Now wheither was that a wonder tl 
or non, 

That ryght anon, as that they gonne es 
Thys flour, which that I clepe the dayc 
Ful sodeynly they stynten al attones, 
And knel£de doune,.asit werefbrthenoi 
And songen with o vois, ‘ Heel and hoc 
To trouthe ofwomanhede, and to this f 
That beceth our alde*pris in figuryng 
Hire whit& corowne beiyth the witn 

And with that word, a-compas envirc 
They setten hem fuT softely adoun. 
First sat the god of Love, and syth 
queue ’ 
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First Version 

^nd salewede hym. Quod he, ‘What 
dost thow her 

In myn presence, and thafeo boldely ? 
For it were better worthi, trewely, 

A worm to com in[to\ myn syht than thow 9 
' \ndwhy, sere?’ quod I, ‘anditlykeyowr 5 
For thow,* quod he, ‘ art therto nothyng 
•able, 

(yne seroauntis been alls wyse and hon- 
ourable. 


ho war/ myn mortal fo and me warreyest, 
ud of myne olde scrvauntis thow 
mysseyest, 

did nynderyst hem with thy translacyoun, 
did lettist folk to han devocyoun 951 
'0 servyn me, and haldist it folye 
'0 trosie on me : thow mayst it nat denye. 
r or in pleyn tixt, it nedyth nat to glose, 
[how hast translatid the Romauns of the 
Rose 


[hat is an eresye ageyns myn lawe, 
khd makyst wis£ folk fro me withdrawe. 
4 nd thynkist in thyn wit , that is ful cole. 
That he nys but a verray proprefole 959 
That lovyth paramours to harde and hote . 
Wei wot I therby thow begynnyst dote , 

4 s oldi folis, whan here sptryt faylyth 
Thanne blame they folk and wete nat what 
hem ealyth. 

Hast thow nat mad in Englys ek the bok 
How that Crisseydd Troylis forsok. 

Tn schewyng how that wemen han don mis . 
But nathlles answere me now to this, 

Why noldist thow as wel a seyd goodnes 
Of women, as thow hast seyd wekedenes f 
Was there no goodi matyr in thyn mynde , 
He in alle thy%okys ne coudist thow nat 
fynde t| a 7 x 

Sum story of wemen that were goods and 
trewe; 

***• Gad wot , sixty bokvs, olde and newe, 
Hast thow thyself, alle ful of story is grete, 
bothe Romaynys andeh Grekis trete 
W sundery wemen, whiche 7 yf that they 
ladde, 

overs die hundertde goode ageyn on 
hh g ff f' ■ 

htewtii 6W, and alii clerkis tie, 
UfftehM. C* B 333*333* 


Second Version, B 
With the whit6 corowne, clad in grenc ; 
And sithcn al the remenaunt by, and by, 
As they were of cstaat, ful curteysly, 

Ne nat a worde was spoken in the place, 
The mounlaunce of a furlong wey of 
space. 

I, knelyng by thisfloure, in good entente 
Abode, to knowen what this jxjple mente. 
As stille as any ston ; til at the laste 310 
This god of Love on me his cighen caste, 
And seyde, ‘Who knclcth there?* And 
I answerdc 

Unto his askyngc, whan that I it herde, 
And seyde, ‘ It am f,* and come him nere, 
And salwcd him. Quod he, ■ What 
dostow here, 

So nygh myn owne floure, so boldely ? 

It were better worthy trewely 
A worme to neghen ner my flour than 
thow.* 

‘And why, sire, 'quod I, ‘and it lykeyow ?* 

1 For thow,' quod he, ‘ art therto nothing 
able. 300 

It is my relyke, digne and delytable. 

And thow my foo, andal my folke werreyest, 
And of my n olde ser vauntes thow mysseyest, 
And hynderest hem, with thy translacioun, 
And lettest folke from hire devodoun 
To serve me, and holdest it folye 
To serve Love. Thou maist it nat denye, 
For in pleyne text, withoutennede of glose, ' 
Thou hast translated the Romaunce of the 
Rose, 

That is an heresye ayeins my l|we, 330 
And makest wise folke fro me withdrawe ; 
And of Cresyde thou hast seydeasthe lyste, 
That maketh men to wommen lass* triste, 
That ben as trewe as ever was any steel? 
Of thyn answere avise the ryght weel, 

For thogh that thou ieneyed hast my lay. 
As other wrecches han doon many a day, 
By Seynte Venus, that my moder ys, 

If that thou lyve, thou shsdt repententhis 
So cruelly, that it shal wele be sene* 340 


331. A new line. 

330. This line clearly points to Chancer having 
translated from the continuation of the R eman 
de la Rou b jr Jeande Metmg aa wall as from the 
1 original by Guilt 


_ j GulUanma Lords. 

335* 34*H93> 
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First Version 

That usyn sweche materis for to seke. 
What seyth Vale rye, Titus , or Claudyan, 
What seyth Jerome agnyns Jovynyan, 281 
How clene may deny s and how trewe wyvys , 
How stedefaste wedcwys durynge alle Jure 
lyvys, 

Telleth Jerome , and that nat of a fewe 
But, I dar seyn, an hunderede on a reive. 
That it is pile for to rede , and rout he. 

The wo that they etidure for here trouthe. 
For to hyre love were they so trewe. 

That rathere than they ivole take a newe. 
They chose to be ded in stmdery wyse , 390 
And deiedyn , as the slory ivele devyse. 
And some were brend and some were cut 
the hals. 

And some dreynkt, for they woldyn not be 
fals; 

For alle kepid they here maydynhcd. 

Or ellis wedlok , or here wedezvehed. 

And this thyng was nat kept for holynesse , 
But al for uerray vertu and clennesse. 
And for men schulde set on hem no lak ; 
And y it they were hethene , al the pak. 
That were so sore a- dr ad of alle schame. 300 
These olde we men kepte so here name , 
That in this world I trowe men shal nat 
fynde 

A man that cowde be so trewe and kyude 
As was the leste woman in that tyde / 
What seyth also the epistelle of Ovyde 
Of trewe wyvys and of here labour f 
What Vincent in his Estoryal Myrotir f 
Eh al the world of autourys may stow here , 
Cristene and hethene , trete of swich mat ere. 
It nedyth nat al day thus for to endite. 310 
But yit I seye what eylyth the to wryte 
The draf of storyis and forgete the corn t 
Be Seynt Venus, of whom that I was bom , 
Althow [that] thow reney[ed] hast myn 
lay. 

As othere oldi folys manye a day, 

Thow shalt repente it, that it schal be sene . 
Thanne spak Alceste the worthyere queens , 
And seyde, ‘ God, ryght of youre curteysye 

307. Vincent de Beauvais, in his Miroir 


341-; 


Second Version, B 


\ 


Tho spake this lady, clothed d 
greene, 

And seyde, ‘ God, ryght of youre curtes 
Ye moten herken if he can replye 
Agayns al this that ye have to him me* 
A god ne sholde nat be thus agrevcd, 
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346-378 


First Version 
notyn herken, if he can replyc 
yns these poyntys that ye han to hym 
mevid. 320 

xl ne schulde not thus been agrevyd, 
of his deitee he schal be stable, • 
therto ryghtful and ek mercyablc.f 
uhal nut ryghtfully his yre wreke 
he have herd the tothyr partye speke. 
te is fiat gospel that is to yen pleynyd ; 
god of love hereth manyatale ifeynyd . 
in youre court is many a losengcour, 

I manye a queynte totulour dcusour, 
t tabouryn in youre eres manye a thyng, 
M&te or for jelous ymagynyng , 331 

l for to han with you sum dalyaunce. 
ye—/ preye to God yeve hire mys- 
chaunce — 

ivender in the grete court alway ; 
sche ne pailyth, ncythir nyght ne day, 
of the hous of Cesar — thus seyth 
Dante — 

oso that goth, alwey sche mote wantc. 

3 man to you may wrongly Ixin acused, 
was be ryght hym oughte ben excusid. 
dlis, sere , for that this man is nyce, 3 ^o 
may translate a thyng in no malycc 
1 for he usyth bokis for to make, 
i takyth non hede of what matere he 
take, 

'rfore he wrot the Rose and ek Crisseyde 
innocence , and nyste what he seyde. 
hym was bodyn make thilke tweye 
iumpersone, and durste it not withseyc ; 

■ he hath wrete manye a boh cr this . 
ne hath not don so grevously amys 
translate that olde clerkes wryte, 3 so 
thow that he of malycc woldc endyte 
•pit of love, and hadde hymsclf 
/-wrought 

s schulde a ryghtwys lord han in his 
thought 

1 not ben lyk tyrauntis of Iaimbardye 
it usyn wilfulhed and tyrannye. 

‘ he that kyng or lord is naturel 
™ oughte nat be tyraunt and crewel, 
is a fermour, to don the harm he can. 


3 *a. deitee , MS. dede. 

?^ 343 * 9 1 ** B 3S a "36 x » 350*35 x » 363-365- 
346 Cp. B 366 *qq. 


Second Version, 11 
But of hys deitee he shal be stable. 

And therto gracious and merciable. 

And if ) e nerc a god that knowen alio, 
Thannc myght it l>e as T yow tcllcn shalle ; 
This man to yow may falsly ben accused. 
That as by right him oughte lien excused ; 
For in youre courtc ys many a losengeour, 
And many a queinte totelerc dccusour. 
That tal>ouren in youre ores many a soun, 
Ryght aftir hire j magynacioun. 

To have youre daliancc, and for envic. 
Thise ben the causes, and I shal nat lye, 
Kn\ie is lavendere of the court alway ; 
For she ne partetli, neither nyght ne day. 
Out of the house of Cesar, — thus scith 
Dante ; 3 fio 

Whoso that goth, algate she wol nat 
wantc. 

And eke, ixirauii tore, for this man is nyce, 
lie myghte doon it, gessyng no malice ; 
But for he usetli thynges for to make, 
Ilyin rekketh noght of what matere he 
take ; 

Or him was boden maken thilke tw'cye 
Of sominc persone, and durste it nat 
withseyc 

Or him repenteth outrily of this. 

1 Ic ne hath nat doon so grevously amys, 
To translaten that olde clerkes writen, 

As lliogh that he of malice wolde enditen, 
Despite of Iajvc, and had himselfe it 
W’roght. 37a 

This sholdc a ryghtw'is lord have in his 
thoght, 

And nat be lyke timuntes of I.umbardye, 
That han no reward but at tyrannye. 

For he that kynge or lorde is naturel, 
Ilym oghte nat be tiraunt ne crewel. 

As isa fermour, to doon the harme he kan ; 


351. ! That , so that ; a better reading than the 
Thcr of the earlier version. 

354. soun, V sivoun , wrongly. 

357. A new line. __ ... 

359. 1 11 the tnfemOi x vii. 64-65, Invidia is called 
I.a merctnce, che rani dall* ospizio D 1 
Ccsaic non torse gli occhl putti. 


36 x. wante, be missing. 

364. But, K H om. 

368. A new line. 

371. A j, F 3 and Pepys And, wrongly. 

374. tirauntex o/Lumburdye, like the Visconti. 
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379-4U 


First Version 

He muste thynke it is his lige man. 

And that hym owilh o verry dtUtee , . 3G0 
Schewyn his peple pleyn henygnete 
And wel to heryn here excusacyouns , 

And here compleyntys and petyciouns , 

In duewe tyme , whan thpy schal it prof re. 
This is the sentens of the philosophre : 

A kyng to kepe hise lygis in justice, 
Withouten doute that is his offise, 

And therto is a kyngful depe i-swom 
Ful manye an hwuierede wyntyr here - 
he font. 

And for to kepe his lordys hir degre, 37° 
As it is ryght and skylful that they be 
Enhaunsedeand honoured [and] most derc 
For they ben half goddys in this worlde 

here. r j. 

This sehal be don bothe to pore [and] 
ryche, etc . . 

[For the rest of the Prologue and the 
Legends the differences between this 
MS. and the rest are slight enough 
to be indicated in the notes.] 

367. Without** , MS. which oughtyn. 


Second Version, B 
He moste thinke it is his leege man, w 
And is his tresour, and his gold in cofre. 
This is the sentence of the philosophre; 

A kyng to kepe his leeges in justice, 
V(ithouten doute that is his office. 

At wol he kepe his lordds hire degree, 

As it is ryght and skilful that they hec 
Enhaunced and honoured, and most* 
dere, 

For they ben half goddys in this world! 
here. — 

Yit mote he doon bothe ryght, to poore and 
ryche, < 

A1 be that hire estaat be nat ylicheT 
And han of poore folke compassyoun ; 39 
For lo, the gentil kynde of the lyoun ! 
For whan a flye offendith him or biteth, 
lie with his tayle awey the flye smyteth 
Al esely ; for of his genterye 
Ilym deyneth nat to wreke hym on a flyi 
As doth a curre, or elles another best 
« In noble corage oughte ben arest, 
And weyen every thing by equytee, 
And ever have r^warde to his owe 
degree. 

For, syr, it is no maistrye for a lorde * 
To dampne a man, without answerec 
worde. 

And for a lorde, that is fill foule to use. 
And if so be he may hym nat excuse, 
But asketh mercy with a dredeful hertc, 
And profereth him, ryght in his bai 
sherte, 

To ben ryght at your owen jugement, 
Than oght a god, by short avysement, 
Consydrehisowne honour, andhystrespa 

For syth no cause of dethe lyeth in ® 
caas, 

Yow oghteto ben. the lyghter merciable. v 
Leteth youre ire, and beth sumw 
tretable ! 

The man hath served yow of his kunnfj 
And furthred wel youre laweinhismaky« 


380. A new line. _ . 1 

384. kep* % i.e. keep for ; Tnn. MS. reatu 
t veil hys lord t* to kept tkeyr ‘t'd 9 *’ 

400. no maistrye , no difficult matter. 

S'. %' Jdefrf, ^ 
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414-480 


1 A1 be hit that he lean nat wel endite, 
et hath he made lewde folke delyte 

0 serve you, in preysinge of your name, 
e made the book that hight the Hous 

of Fame, 

jid eke the Deeth of Blaunche the 
Duchesse, i 

n d the Parlement of F oules, as I gesse, 419 
[nd al the Love of Palamoun and Arcitc 
)f Thebes, thogh the storye ys knowen 
lyte; 

md many an ympne for your halydayes, 
'hat highten balades, roundels, virelayes. 

1 And for to speke of other holynessc, 
le BLth in prose translated Boece, 

^nd made the Lyfe also of Scynt Cecile. 

Ie made also, gon ys a grete while, 
)rigtnes upon the Maudeleyne. 

-Iym oughte now to have the lesse peyne, 
ie hath made many a lay, and many a 
thynge. 43 ° 

‘ Now as ye be a god, and eke a kyngc, 

[ youre Alceste, whilom quene of Trace, 

[ aske yow this man, ryght of youre grace, 
That ye him never hurte in al his lyve, 
And he shal sweren to yow, and that as 

1 » blyve, 

fie shal no more agilten in this wyse, 

But he shal maken, as ye wol devyse, 

Of wommen trewe in lovyng al hire lyf, 
Wher so ye wol, of mayden or of wyf, 
Andforthrenyowasmuchc as hemysseyde, 
Or in the Rose, or elles in Creseydc.’ 441 
The god of Love answerede hire thus 
anoon, 

1 Madame , 1 quod he, * it is so long agoon 

414. w*!, Gg omits. Gg (400-403) adds two lines 
md presents the next couplet in a different form . 
JVhil he was yong kt kepte youre estat ; 

I not wher he he now a renegat. 

But wel / wot with that he can endy te 
He hath makid lewede folk to delyte. 

^4*«. the^h the storye ys knowen lyte , cp. 

vjf'other Jkolynesse, the religion of the church 
* opposed to that of Cupid. 

4 a 5- Gg (4x4, 415) adds the lines : 

And of the Wrechede Engendrynge of Manky mU, 
As man may in fops Innocent tfynde. 

4*6. Lyfe of Seynt Cecils , now the Second 
Nun’s Story in Cant. Tales. . 

4*8. Origenes, a homily, De Mana Magdalene, 
wrongly attributed to Ongen. 


That I yow knewe so charitable and trewe. 
That never yit, syn that the worldc was 
newe, 

To me nc founde I better noon than yec : 

If that I wolde save my degree, 

I may, nc wol, nat werne your requeste ; 

Al lyeth in yow, — dooth wyth hym what 
yow listc. 

I al foryevc withouten* lengcr space ; 450 
For who-so yeveth a giftc, or doth a grace, 
Do it bytyme, his thank is wel the more; 
And demeth yc what he shal do thcrforc. 
(lo, thank e now my lady here,* quod he. 

I roos, and doun I sette me on iny knee, 
And seyde thus : * Madame, the God al>ovc 
Foryelde yow that ye the god of Love 
1 Ian maked me his wrathe to foryivc, 

And yeve me grace so longtr for to lyve, 
That I may knowe soothly what yc l>ce, 460 
That han me holi>e, and put me in this 
degree. 

But trewely 1 wende, as in this cas, 
Naughthavcagilt, nedoon tol-ove trespas ; 
For-why, a trewe man, withouten drede, 
Hath nat to parten with a thcvfc dede ; 
Ne a trewe lover oglite me not blame, 
Thogh that I spake afalsloveresomshame. 
They oghte rather with me for to holde, 
For that I of Creseydc wroot or toldc, 

Or of the Rose,— what-so myn auctour 
mente, — 47 ® 

Algate, God wool, it was myn entente 
Toforthren trouthe in love, and it chcryce, 
And to Ijcn war fro falsnesse and fro vice, 
By swiche cnsample ; this was my mcn- 
ynge.’ 

And she answerdc, ‘I-at be thyn 
arguynge, . 

For I^ovc ne wol nat counlrepleted l>e 
In ryght ne wrong, and leme that of me 5 
Thow hast thy grace, and holde the ryght 
therto. 

Now wol I scyn what penance thou shalt do 
For thy trespas, and understonde it here : 

450! A Or (440) And. 

459 - yeve me, om. t*. _ 

% 

1 77 . that of Gg (467) this at. 

4 7 S. the, ue. thee • 
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Thou shalt while that thou lyvest, yere by 
yere 481 

The moste partye of thy tyme spende 
In makyng of a glorious Legende 
Of goode wymmen, maydenes and wyves, 
That weren trew in lovyng al hire lyves ; 
And telle of false men that hem bytraien, 
That al here lyf ne don nat but asayen 
How many women they may doon a shame, 
For in yourc worlde that is now holde a 
game. 

And thogh the lyke nat a lovere bee, 490 
Speke wel of love ; this penance yive I the. 
Ajid to the god of Ixdvc I shal so preye, 
That he shal charge his servantes, by any 
weye, 

Toforthren thee, and wcl thy labour quyte : 
Gonowthy weye, thyspenaunce is butlyte. 
And whan this book is made, yive it the 
quenc, 

On my byhalfe, at Eltham, or at Sheene. 1 
The god of Love gan smyle, and than 
he sayde, 

1 Wostow, 1 quod he, * wher this be wyf or 
irtayde. 

Or queene, or countesse, or of what degre, 
That hath so lytcl penance yiven thee, 501 
That hast deserved sorere for to smerte ? 
But pite renneth soone in gcntil herte : 
That maistow seen, she kytheth what 
she is. 1 

And I answerdc, ‘Nay, sire, so have I blys, 
Na more, but that I see wcl she is good. 1 

‘ That is a trewe tale, by myn hood ! 1 
Quod Love, ‘ and that thou knowest wel, 
pardee. 

If it be so that thou avise the. 509 

Hastow nat in a book, lyth in thy cheste. 
The grete goodnesse of the quene Alcestc, 
That turned was into a dayesyc ? 

She that for hire housbonde chees to dye. 


487. 


Omitted in Fairfax, Tanner, and Bodley. 
the lyke , it pleases thee; Gg (480) the 
Uetytk. 

496, 497. New lines. 

497. Eltham. Part of the royal house, built in 
the thirteenth century, but enlarged by Edward 
IV., still remains. 

497. Sheene , now Richmond. It was at the 
at Sheen that Anne of Bohemia died. 

50a. sorere , Bodl. and Tann. sore. 

503. Cp. Cant. Tales , A 1761. 

508. that, om. Pi. 


And eke to goon to helle, rather than hJ 
And Ercules rcscowed hire, parde , 

And broghthir out of helle agayneto blys? 1 

And I answerd ageyn, and sayde, 1 Yis, 
Now knowe I hire. And is this good 
1 Alceste, 

Tile daysie, and myn owene hertesreste? 
Now fele I weel the goodnesse of this wyf, 
That both after hir deth, and in hire lyf, ^ 
Hir grete bounte doubleth hir renoun. 
Wel hath she quyt me myn affeccioun, 
That I have to hire flour the dayesyc. 
No wonder is thogh Jove hire stellyfye, 
As tellcth Agaton, for hire goodnesse, 
Hire white corowne berith of it Witffesse 
For also many vertues hadde shee, 

As sraale florouns in hire corowne bee. 

‘ In r£m embraunce of hire and in honour 
Cibella made the daysye and the floure 53 
Y-crowned al with white, as men may see 
And Mars yafto hire corowne reede, pardee 
In stede of rubyes, sette among the white 
Therwith this queene wex reed for sham 
a lyte, 

Whanne she was preysed so in hire preseno 
Thanne seyde Love, * Aful grete necligcm 
Was it to the, that ylke tyme thou mad< 

‘ Hyd, Absolon, thy tresses 1 in balade, 
That thou forgate hireinthysonge to sett 
Syn that thou art so gretlyin hire detle, 5 
And wost so wel that kalender ys she 
To any woman that wol lover be : 

For she taught al the crafte of fyne lovyn 
And namely of wyfhode the lyvyng, 


521. in, Gg (509) ek. 

526. Agaton. Prof Hales has shown that t 
reference is to Plato's Symposium (in which l 
poet Agathon is one of the speakers), where I 
story of Alcestis is told. — , 

528. hadde , so F* Pepys, Arch. Seld.; GgTri 
hath. 

S31. Cibella , Cybele. 


S39-54*. 543- New lines. 
537-543. The 


Gg text (1L 535-534) reads : 


Than seyde Love, * A fill grete neglygencc 
Was it to the to write onstedefast-nesse 
Of women, si the thow knowtst here goodnesst 
By pre/and ek by storyis hereby-fom. 

Let be the ckaf and writ wel of the com. 
Why noldist thow han writyn qf Alceste 
And latyn Crieeide ben a-supe and rest. 

For of Alceste schulde thy wrytynge be, 

Syn that thow wist that calandir is she 
Of goodnesse, for sche taughte of fyn lovynge 

54a. so, om. F 4 . 
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546-631 


ind al the boundes that she oghte kepe ; 
Tiy litel witte was thilke tyme aslepe. 
hit now I charge the upon thy lyfe, 548 
Tiat in thy legende thou make of thyswyfe, 
Vhan thou hast other smale y-made before ; 
ind fere now wel, I charge thee namo'rc. 
Jut er I go, thus muche I wol the tell*, 
fe shal no trewe lover come in hello. 
[Tiise other ladies sittyngc here arowc 
^-ninthybalade, if thou kanst hem knowc, 
id in thy bookesalle thou shal t hem fy nde ; 
ive hem in thy Legende now alle in 
mynde, 

uene of hem that ben in thy knowyng. 
>r hire ben twenty thousand moo sittyng 
lanne thou knowest, and ben good 
wommen alle, 560 

id trewe of love for oght that may by fall e ; 
ake the metres of hem as the lest ; 
not goon home, the sonne draweth west, 
i Paradys, with al thise companye ; 
ad serve alwey the fresshe daycsyc. 
t Cleopatre I wole that thou begynne, 
nd so forthe, and my love so shalt thou 
wynne ; 

ir lat see now what man that lover be, 
r ol doon so stronge a peyne for love as she. 
wot wel that thou maist nat al it ryme, 
hat swiche lovers dide in hire tyme ; 571 
were to long to reden and to here ; 
ifficeth me thou make in this man ere, 
hat thou reherce of al hir lyfe the grete, 
fter thise oldc auctours lysten trctc. 
or who-so shal so many a storye telle, 
shortly, or he shal to longe dwellc.’ 
nd with that worde my bokes gan I 
take, 

■ ryght thus on my legende gan I make. 


ripit Legenda Cleopatric , Martins, 
Egipti Regine. 

>fter the deth of Tholomc the kyng, 580 
■t al Egipte hadde in his govemyng, 


2-565. Newlines. 


568*577, not in the Gg text. 

ben, Tnn. 5 * * * 9 and ; Arch. Seld. that ben ; 


Rcgned hys queenc Clcopataras ; 

Til on a tyme befcl ther swich a cas. 

That out of Rome was sent a senatour, 
For to conqu^ren regnes and honour 
Unto the toun of Rome, as was usaunce. 
To have the worlde at hir obcysauncc. 
And sooth to scyc, Antonius was his name. 

So fil il, as Fortune hym oght a shame, 
Whanne he was fallen in prosj>critce, 590 
Rel>el unto the toun of Rome is he. 

And oxer al this, the suslcr of Cesar 
lie lafle hir falsly, er that she was war; 
And wold algal es han another wyf ; 

For which he took with Rome and Cesar 
sir if. 

Natheles, forsooth, this ylke senatour 
Was a full worthy gcnlil xverreyour, 

And of his deeth it was ful grot damage. 
But Love had brought this man in swich 
a rage, 

And him so narxve hounden in his Ians, 

Al for the love of Clcoinlaras, 601 

That al the worlde he sette at no value ; 
llim thoghtc tlier was nothing to him 
so duo 

As Clcopataras for to love and serve ; 
Him roghte nat in arnus for to sterve 
In the defence of hir and of hir ryght. 
This noble qticcne ek lovede so this 
knyght, 

Thurgli his desert and for his chivalrye ; 
As ccrteynly, but-if that l>ookcs lye, 
lie was of persone, and of gentilesse, 610 
And of discrccion, and of hardynessc, 
Worthy to any wight that lyven may ; 
And she was faire as is the rose in May. 
And, for to muken shortly is the l>c.slc. 
She wax his wif, and hadde him as hir 
lesle. 

The xveddyng and the feste to devyse, 
To me that have y-take swich emprise, 
Of so many a storye for to make. 

It were to longe, lest that I sholde slake 
Of thing that beryth more eflfecte and 
charge ; 6ao 

For men may ovcrlade a shippe or barge. 


5 - trete, from Arch. Seld. ; F® for to trete ; 

■ a to trete . 

B - fokes, etc.. Gg of step I gan awake. 

* ho tome, Ptolemy, probably the elder of 

.wo sons of Ptolemy Aaletes. 


59a. the raster of Cesar . Octavia, sister of 
Octavianus Ceesar, afterwards the Emperor 
Augustus. 

6x1. of( a), on. Arch. Seld. and Tzin. 

6x4. for om. F. 
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And forthy to effect than wol I skyppe. 
And al the remenaunt I wol lete slyppe. I 
Octavyan, that woode was of this dede, 
Shoop him an ost on Antony to lede, 

Al outerly for his destruccioun, 

With stoute Romaynes, crewel as lyoun ; 
To shippe they wente, and thus I let 
hem sayle. 628 

Antonius, was war, and wol nat fayle 
To meten with thise Romaynes, if he may, 
Took eke his rede, and both upon a day, 
His wyf and he, and al his ost, forthe wente 
To shippe anon, no lengcr they ne stentc, 
And in the see hit happed hem to mete. 
Up goth the trumpc, and for to shoute 
and shete. 

And paynen hemtosetteon with the sonne ; 
With grisly souneout goth thegretegonne, 
And heterly they hurtelen al attoncs. 

And fro the top doun cometh the grete 
stones. 639 

In gooth the grapenel so ful of crokcs, 
Amonge the ropes, and the sheryng hokes ; 
In with the polax preseth he and he 5 
Byhynde the maste begyneth he to fle, 
And out agayn, and dryveth hem over 
horde ; 

He stynteth hem upon his spercs orde ; 
He rent the sayle with hokes lyke a sithc ; 
He bryngeth the cuppe, and biddeth hem 
be blithe ; 6*7 

He poureth pesen upon the hacches slidre ; 
With pottes fill of lyme, they goon togidre ; 
And thus the longe day in fight they spende, 
Til at the last, as every thing hath ende, 
Antony is shent, and put hym to the flyghte ; 
And al hisfolke to-go, that best go myghtc. 
Fleeth ek the queene with al hir 
purpre sayle. 

For strokes which that wente as thik as 
hayle ; 


693. lete, Gg ; F® let it. 

638. heterly , F 4 hertely. 

642. he (a), Gg sche, as if the references were 
personal to Antony and Cleopatra ! 

644. htm % Trin., Pepys, and Add. ; rest hym. 

645. stynteth htm % Tnn. and Add. ; rest styngeth 

648. pesett, peas to make the decks slippery. 

654. Chaucer here follows the 1 regina cum 
aurea puppe veloque purpureo se in altum dedit' 
of Floras. 


No wonder was she myght it nat endure. 
And whan that Antony saugh that ^venture, 

• Allas,* quod he, ‘the day that I was borne 
My worshippe in this day thus have I lome ! 
And for dispeyre out of his wy tte he sterte 
And roof hymself anon thurghout the herte 

Eft that* he ferther went out of the place 
His wyf, that koude of Cesar have no grace 
To Egipte is fled, for drede and for di : 

tresse. B 

But herkeneth ye that speken . 
kyndenessc. 

Yc men that falsly swereh many an olh 
That ye wol dye if that your love be wroth 
Here may ye seen of women which a hjGlith 
This wofiil Cleopatre hath made swi< 
routhe, fi 

That ther nys tonge noon that may it tell 
But on the moro we she wol no lenger dwell 
But made hir subtil werkmenmakeashiyi 
Of al the rubees and the stones fyne 
In al Egipte that she koude espyc ; 
And putte fill the shryne of spicerye, 
And let the corps embawmc ; and foi 
she fette 

This dede corps, and in the shryne it shet 
And next the shryne a pitte than d< 
she grave. 

And alle the serpentes that she myghtc ha 
She put hem in that grave, and thus i 
seyde s 

* Now, love, to whom my sorweful he 

obeyde 

So ferforthely that firo that blysful hou 
That I yow swor to ben al frely youre 
I mene yow, Antonius, my knyght, — 
That never wakyng in the day or nyght 
Yc nere out of myn hertes rdmembraunce, 
For welc or woo, for carole, or for daunce 
And in my self this covenaunt made I tho 
That ryght swich as ye felten wele or wo 
As ferforth as it in my powere lay, 4 * 
Unreprovdble unto my wifhood ay. 

The same wolde I felen, life or deethe; 
And thilke covenaunt, while me lasted 
breethe, 

I wol fulfllle ; and that shal wel be see# 
Was never unto hir love a trewer queene. 

66a. Actiura was fought in Sept, of 31 *- c 
1 Antony killed biraself the next year. 
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And wyth that worde, naked, with ful I 
good herte, 

monge the serpents in the pit she sterte ; 
nd thcr she chees to han hir buryingc. 
non the neddres gonne hir for to styngc, 
ndshe hir deethreceveth with good chere, 
or love of Antony that was hir so detc. 
nd this is storial sooth, it is no fable. 702 
Now er I fynde a man thus trewe and 
stable, 

nd wolde for love his deeth so frely take, 
prey God lat oure hedes nevere ake ! 

Explicit Legenda Clcopatre , Martyris 

m 

ndpit Legend* Tesba Babilon , Marlins 

t Babiloyne whilom fil it thus, — 
which e toun the queene Semyramus 
dichen al about, and walles make 
hye, of harde tiles wel y-bake : 7og 
re were dwellynge in this noble tonne 
1 lordes, which that were of gretc 
renoune, 

woneden so neigh upon a grene, 
t ther nas but a stoon walhem betwene, 
rite in grette tounes is the wone. 
sooth to seyn, that o man had a sone, 
>1 that londe oon of the lustiestc ; 
t other had a doghtre, the faireste 
t esteward in the worlde was tho 
dwellynge. 7^ 

name of everychegan to other spry nge, 
vommen that were neygheboresaboutc ; 
in that contre yit, withouten doute, 
fdens ben y-kept for jelousye 
streyte, leste they diden somme folye. 
’his yonge man was cleped Piramus, 

1 Tesbe hightc the maide, — Naso scith 
thus. 

1 thus by r£porte was hir name y-shovc, 
it as they wex in age, wex hir love. 

1 certeyn, as by reson of hir age, 728 
Jr myghte have ben betwex hem 
marlage, 

that hir fadres nold it not assente, 

■1 both in love y-like soore they brentc, 
it noon of al hir frendes myghte it lette. 


But prevely somtyme yit they mette 
By sleight, and spoken sonmic of hir desire. 
As wre the glede and holler is the fire ; 
Forbccde a lnu 1 , and it is ten so woodc. 
This wal, which that bilwixe hem botlie 
stoode. 

Was clo\en a-two, right fro the toppe 
adoun. 

Of olde tynic, of his foundacioun. 739 
But yit this clyfte was so narwe and lite 
It was nat scene, dccrc ynogh a myte ; 
But what is that that love kannat espye ? 
Ye lovers two, if that I shal nat lye. 

Ye founden first this litel narwe clifte. 
And with a soune as softe ns any shryfte, 
Theyleelehirwordcs thurgh the elide pace. 
And lolden, w hile they sloden in theplace, 
Al hire comple>n( of love, and al hire wo. 
At every tyme whan they dorstc so. 

Upon the o syde of the wallc stood he, 
And on that other syde stood Teslic, 751 
The swootc soun of other to reccyvc. 

And thus here wardeyns wolde they 
disceyve. 

And every day this wallc they wolde thrcctc. 
And wisshetoGod that it were doun y-bete, 
Thus wolde they seyn: ‘Allas, thou 
wikked wallc ! 

Thurgh thyn envyc thow us lettest allc ! 
Why nyltow cleve, or fallen al a-two ? 

Or at the leestc, hut thow wouldest so, 
Yit woldestow but ones let us meete, 7*0 
Or ones that we myghte kyssen sweetc. 
Than were we covered of oure cares colde. 
But nathelcs, yit be we to thee holde. 

In as muche as thou suflrest for to goon 
Our wordes thurgh thy lyme and eke thy 
stoon ; 

Yet oghte we with the ben wel apayede.* 
And whan theseidel w'ordts w'eren sayde, 
Thccolde wallc they woldenkysse of stoon. 
And take hir lcve, and forth they wolden 
goon. 

And this was gladly in the evetyde, 77a 
Or wonder erly, lest men it espyede. 

And longe tyme they wroght in thismanere, 
Til on a day, whan Phebus gan to clere — 


706-776. Missing in Pepys. 
726. F*. 

7 * 5 » And,, in Gg only. 


741. detrt ynogh a myte, ever so 
747. they. Trin.* ; rest that they. 
And, F A lie. 
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Aurpra with the stremes of hire hete Whan that this lyonesse hath dronke hir 

Had dried uppe the dcwe of herbcs wete — fille, 

Unto this clyfte, as it was wont to be, Aboute the welle gan she for to wynde, 
Come Piramus, and after come Tesbc. And ryght anon the wympil gan she fyni 
And plighten trouthc fully in here fayc. And with hir blody mouth it al to-rcnte 
That ilke same nyght to steelc awaye. Whan this wasdon.nolenger she ne stem 
And to begile hire wardeyns everychone, But to the woodc hir wey than hath si 

And forth out of the citee for to gone. 781 nome. 8 

And, for the feeldesbenso broode and wide, And at the lastc this Piramus is com 

F6r to meete in o place at o tyde But al to longe, alias, at home was hce 

They sette markes, hire metyng sholde bee The moonc shone, men myghte wcl y-sc 
Ther kyng Nynus was graven, under a And in his wey, as that he come fill fast 
tree, — Hisc qyen to the grounde adoun he cast 

For olde payens, that ydoles heriedc, And in the sonde as he behelde adoun, 

Useden tho in fceldes to ben bericde, — He scigh the steppes broode of a l^oim 

And faste by his grave was a welle. And in his herte he sodeynly agroos, t 

And, shortly of this tale for to telle, 789 And pale he wex, therwith his heer aroo 
This covenaunt was affermed wonder faste, And nere he come, and founde the wymp 
And longe hem thoghte that the sonne lasle, torne. 

That it nere goon under the sec adoun. ‘ Allas, 1 quod he, * the day that I was bom 

This Tesbe hath so greete affeccioun, This o nyght wol us lovers bothe slee ! 

And so grete lykynge Piramus to see, IIow shulde I axen mercy of Tesbee, 
That whan she seigh hire tyme myghte bee, Whan I am he that have yow slayne, alia 
At nyght she stale awey ful prevely, My byddyng hath i-slayn yow in thiscaa 

Wfth hire face y-wympled subtilly. Allas, to biddc a woman goon by nygb 

For al hire frendes, for to save hire trouthe, In place ther as peril fallen myghte ! 

S>hehath forsake ; alias, and that isrouthe, And I so slowe ! alias, I ne haddc be J 
That ever woman wolde be so trewe 800 Here in this place, a furlong wey or y« 
Totrustenman,butshethebethymknewe! Now what lyon that be in this foreste, 
And to the tree she goth a ful goodepaas, My body mote he renten, or what best 
For love made hir so hardy in this caas ; That wilde is, gnawen mote he now 1 
And by the welle adoun she gan hir dresse. herte ! * 

Allas ! than comith a wilde lconcsse And with that worde he to the wymj 

Out of the woode, withouten more arreste, sterte, 

With blody mouth, of strangelynge of a And kiste it ofte, and wepte on it fill soi 
beste. And seyde, ‘ Wympcl, alias 1 ther nys 

To'drynken of the welle ther as she sat. more, 

And whan that Tesbe had espyed that, But thou shalt feelcas wel the blodeofn 
She ryst hir up, with a ful drery herte, 810 As thou hast felt the bledynge of Test 
And in a cave with dredful foot she sterte, And with that worde he smot hym to l 
Forbythemooneshosaugh it w t cl withallc. herte; 

And as she ranne,hirwymjx;l leetshe falle, The blood out of the wounde as brt 
And tookc noon hede, so sore she was sterte 

awhaped, As water, whan the conduyte broken 

And eke so glade that she was escaped ; Now Tesbe, which thatwystenat of tl 
And ther she sytte, and darketh wonder But syttyng in hire drede, she thoghte th 
stille. ‘ If it so falle that my Piramus 

Be comen hider, and may me nat y-fy n 

785. Nynus, the mythical founder of Nineveh, 

for whom Semi ram is built a tomb. 859. whan the conduyte broken ie. % The m 

815. glad r, Trin. glad qf. phor ia transferred from Ovid, Met. iv. taa-i^ 
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[e may me holden fals, and eke unkyndc. ’ 
nd oute she comith, and after hym gan 
espien 

othe with hire herte and with hire cyen ; 
jid thoghte, 4 I wol him tellen of my 
drede, 860 

lothe of the lyonesse and al my dede.i 
aid at the laste hire love than hath she 
founde, 

Jltynge with his helis on the grounde, 

\\ blody ; and therwithal abak she sterte, 
tnd lyke the wawes quappe gan hir herte, 
Vnd pale as boxe she wax, and in a throwe 
vised hir, and gan him wel to knowc, 
Ihafflt was Piramus, hire herte dere. 

Who koude write which a dedely cherc 
Hath Tesbe now ? and how hire heere she 
rente ? 870 

fad how she gan hir-selvc to turmente ? 
fad how she lyth and swowneth on the 
grounde ? 

fad how she wepe of teres fill his woundc ? 
How medleth she his blood with hir com- 
pleynte ? 

How with his blood hir-selven gan she 
peynte ? 

How clippeth she the dede corps ? alias ! 
How doth this wofiil Tesbe in this cas ? 
IIow kysseth she his frosty mouthe so 
coldc? 

1 Who hath don this ? and who hath ben 
so bolde 879 

To slcen my leefe ? O speke, Piramus ! 

I am thy Tesbe, that thee calleth thus ! * 
And therwithal she lyftcth up his heed. 

This wofiil man, that was nat fully 
deed, 

Whan that he herde the name of Tesl>e 
crien. 

On hire he caste his hevy dedely eyen, 

nd doun agayn,* and yeldeth up the 
goste. 

Tesbe rist uppe, withouten noyse or 
boste, 

Jid saugh hir wympcl and his empty 
shethe, 

md eke his swerde, that him hath don 
to dethe. 

866. pale asboxe, Ovid’s 1 oraque buxo Pallidi- 

r* Kerens,' Met. iv. 134, *35- 


Than spake she thus : 4 Thy woful liaude,’ 
quod she, 890 

* Is strong ynogli in swiche a werke to me; 
For love shal me yive strengthe and 
hardy ncssc, 

To make my wound e large ynogh, I gesse. 

I wole the folowen ded, awl 1 wol be 
Felawe and cause eke of thy deeth,’ quod 
she. 

‘ And thogh that nothing save the deth only 
Myghte the fro me deiurte trcwply, 

Thou shal no more deparlo now fro me 
Than fro the deth, for I wol go with the. 

‘ And now, ye wrecched jelouse fadres 
on re, 

We, that weren whilome children yourc, 
We prayen y ow, withouten more envye, 
That ill o grave i-fere we moten lye, 
Synlovelr.it h hroglit us to thi** pitouse ernle. 
And ryghtwis Clod to every lover sende, 
That lovetli trewely, more prosjx-rite 
Than ever liadde Piramus and Testa. 

And let no gentile woman hire assure, 

To put ten hire in swiche an & venture. 

Hut Clod forbetle but a woman kun 9 10 
Hen also ire we and lovyngc as a man. 
And for my parte I shal anon it kyllic. 
And with that worde liis swerde she took 
as switlie. 

That wanne w as of hire loves blood, and 
hole, 

And to the herte she liire-selven smote. 

And thus are Tesbe and Piramus ago. 
Of trewe men 1 lyndc but fewe mo 
In al my taokCs, save this Piramus, 

And t her fore have 1 spoken of hym thus 
For it is deyntee to us men to fynde 9*0 
A man that kan in love be trewe anil 
kynde. 

Here may ye seen, what lover so he be, 
A woman dar anil kan as wel as he. 


Explicit I Agenda Tesbe 

800. Thy , CwK corrects to Myn ; Imt perhaps a 
couplet has fallen out. Chaucer is translating 
Metamorphose *, iv. M 7 -M 9 • 

Tua to mamis. Inqult, ainorniie . 

Terdulit, mfclix. l-.st et nnhi fortls in unum 
Hoc rnanus . t et amor. etc. 

898. F 3 noo more now depart , . 

003. i-fere , only in Tnn. and Add. 

004. F hath us broght. m 

9xx. also, Add. only; Tnn. als; rest as. 
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fncipit Legenda Didonis , Martin's , 
Carthaginis Regime 

Glorie and honour, Virgile Mantuan, 
Be to thy name ! and I shal, as I kan, 
Folowe thy lanterne as thou goste byforn. 
How Eneas to Dido was forswome — 

In thyhe Eneyde and Naso wol I take 938 
The tenour, and the grete effect es make. 

Whan Troye broght was to dcstruccion 
By Grekds sleight, and namely by Synon, 
Feynyng the hors offretl unto Minerve, 
Thurgh which that many a Trojan moste 
sterve, 

And Ector had after his deeth appered, 
And fire so woodeitmyghte nat ben stered, 
In al the noble tour of Ylion, 

That of the citee was the cheef dungeon ; 
And al the contree was so lowc y-broght, 
And Priamus, thekyng, fordoonandnoght ; 
And Eneas was charged by Venus 940 
To Been away, he tooke Ascanius, 

That was his sone, in his ryght hande 
and fledde, 

And on his bakke he baar, and with him 
ledde. 

His olde fader, cleped Anchiscs ; 

And by the wey his wyf Creusa he lees, 
Andmochel sorowe hadde he inhismynde, 
Er that he koude his felawshippe fynde. 
But at the laste, whan he hadde hem 
founde. 

He made him redy in a certeyn stoundc, 
And to the see fill faste he gan him hye, 950 
And saylcth forth with al his companye 
Towards Ytayle, as wolde his destanee. 
But of his ^ventures in the see 
Nys nat to purpos for to speke of here. 
For it acordeth nat to my matere. 

But as I seyde, of hym and of Dydo 
Shal be my tale, til that I have do. 

So longe he sayllcd in the salte see, 
Til in Lybye unneth arryved he, 

With schepis sevene and with no more 
navye, 960 


And glad was he to londe for to hye, 

So was he with the tempest al to-shake. 
And whan that he the havene had y-take, 
He had a knyghte was called Achates, 
And him of al his felawshippe he ches 
To goon with him, the contree for tospye. 
H# toke with him na more companye, 
But forth they goon, and lafte his shippej 
ride, 

His fere and he, withouten any guyde. 

So longe he walketh in this wildernesse, 
Til 'at the last he mette an hunteresse; 971 
A bowe in hande, and arwes hadde shee; 
Hire clothes cuttid were unto the knee. 
But she was yit the fairest creature^ 
That ever was y-formed by nature ; 

And EneaS and Achates she grette. 

And thus she to hem spak whan she hea 
mette, 

* Sawc ye,’ quod she, ‘as ye han walked 
wide, 

Any of my sustren walke yow besyde, 
With any wilde boor or other beste, 981 
That they han hunted to in this foreste, 
Y-tukked up, with arwes in hire cas?* 

• Nay soothly, lady ! * quod this Eneas 
1 But by thy beaute, as it thynketh me, 
Thou myghtest never erthely woman be 
But Phebus suster artow, as I gesse. 
And if so be that thou be a goddesse, 
Have mercy on oure labour and oure wo.' 
‘ I nam no goddesse soothely,’ quod 
she tho ; 

* For maydens walken in this contree 
here, 99 f 

With arwes and with bowe, in this manere. 
This is the regne of Libie ther ye been, 
Of which that Dido lady is and quecne.' 
And shortly tolde al the occasioun 
Why Dido come into that regioun, 

Of which as now me Ifasteth nat to rynie; 
It nedeth nat, it nere but los of tyme. 
For this is al and somme ; it was Venus, 
His owene moder, that spake with him 
thus ; 


926. Rato, Ovid in his Heroides, Ep. vii. 

931. Synon, c p. sEnetd, ii. 57-198. 

934. Ector, Hector’s ghost warned jEneas to 
flee from Troy, cp. dSn. u. 970-377. 

959. his, om. F®. 

960, 96s. Only in»Gg and Pepym. 


VfV^iSS; /nuda p. 

nodoque sinus collecta fluentis’ might sugg** 
either word. * 

982. Y-tukked up, etc., Virgil’s ' succinct** 
pharetra. 1 
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jid to she bad he sholde him I 

dighte, zooo 

Uid vanysshed anoon out of his sigt^e. 

;oude fblwe worde for worde Virgile, 
hit it wolde lasten al to longe while. 

This noble queene, that cleped was 
Dido, • 

fhat whilom was the wife of Sitheo, 
fhat fairer was than is the bryghtc sonne, 
rhis noble toun of Cartage hath begonne ; 
.n which she regneth in so grete honourc, 
fhat die was holde of alle quenes floure, 
3f gentilesse, of fredome, of beautee, 
fhat wel was him that myght hir ones see. 
Jffcfnges and of lordes so desired, 1012 
fhat al the worlde hire beaute hadcle 
y-fired, 

^festoode so wel in every wyghtes grace. 

Whan Eneas was come unto that place, 
Unto the maistre temple of al the toun, 
Fher Dido was in hir dcvocioun, 

Ful prively his wey than hath he nomc. 
Whan he was in the large temple come, — 

[ kannat seye if that hit be possible, — 
But Venus hadde him maked invisible ; 
Thus seith the booke, wilhouten any les. 

And whan this Eneas and Achates 
Hadden in this temple ben over-alle, 

Than founde they depeynted on a wallc 
How Troy and al the londc distroyed 
was. 

1 Allas, that I was born 1 * quod Eneas. 
‘Thurghout the worlde cure shame is 
kid so wide. 

Now it is peynted upon every side. 

W6, that weren in prosperitcc, 103° 

Be now disclaundred, and in swichc degre, 
No lenger for to lyven I nc ke] e. ’ 

And with that worde he braste out for to 
wepe 

So tendirly that routhe it was to seenc. 

This fresshe lady, of the citec queene, 
Stoode in the temple, in hire estat royallc. 
So richely, and eke so faire withalle, 

So yonge, so lusty, with hire eycn glade. 
That if that God, that hevene and erthe 
made, 

t 

I l0o 5 - Sitheo, Sichspun. 

1006. it, om. all but Ggand Add. 

1o 3 «. t« terete, Trin. and Add. were whilom. 


Wolde han a love, for bcautc and 
goodencssc, 1040 

And womanhode, and trout he, and 
semlynesse. 

Whom sholde heloven but this ladyswcte? 
Ther nys no woman to him halfc so mete. 
Fortune, that hath the worlde in 
governauncc, 

Hathsodeynly broght insoncwcachaunce, 
That never was ther yet so fremde a cas. 
For al the conqxmyc of Eneas, 

Which that he wende han loren in the see, 
Aryved is, noght for fro that citec. 1049 
For which the grettest of his lordes, some, 
By ^venture lien to the citee come. 

Unto that same temple, for to seke 
The queene, and of hire socour hir beseke ; 
Swich renowne was ther sprongc of hir 
good n esse. 

And whan they hackle tolcle al hire 
distresse, 

And al hir tempest and hire hnrdc cas, 
Unto the queene api>cred Eneas, 

And openly beknew that it was he. 

Who hadcle joye thanne but his mcyncc, 
That hadden founde hire lord, hire 
governour ? 1060 

The queene saugh they dide him swich 
honour, 

And had herdc ofte of Eneas cr tho, 

And in hir herte she hadde routhe and wo, 
That ever swiche a noble man as hec 
Shal ben disherited in swiche degree. 

And saugh the man, that he was lyke a 
knyghtc. 

And suffisaunt of personc and of myghte, 
And lyke to ben a verray gentilman. 

And wel his worries he liesette kan, 1069 
And hadde a noble visage for the nones. 
And formed wel of brawnes and of bones; 
Yot after Venus hackle he swich fairencsse, 
That no man myghteljehalfso faire, I gesse. 
And wel a lorde he semede for to be. 

And for he was a straunger, somwhat she 
Lyked him the l>ettc, as, God do bote. 
To somme folkeuften newe thingc isswotc. 

1046. never was ther yet, so Trin. and Thynne ; 
Arch. Seld. never yet was sene; Add. om. yets 
rest om. ther, 

1074. he, so Gg Add. Fepys ; rest him, 
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Anon hire herte hath pitee of his wo, 
And with that pitee, love come in also ; 
And thus for pitee and for gentillesse, 
Refresshed mote he ben of his distresse. 

She seyde, certes, that she sory was 
That he hath had swich peril and swiche 
cas ; 

And in hire frendely speche, in thismancrc 
She to him spake, and seyde as ye may here. 

4 Be ye nat Venus* sone and Anchiscs* ? 
In good faythe, al the worshippeand encrcs 
That I may goodly doon yo w, ye shal have : 
Youre shippes and yourc mcynee shal I 
save.* 

And many a gentil worde she spake him to, 
And comaun c^ed hire messagers to go 
The same day, withouten any faylle, 109a 
His shippes for to seke and hem vitayllc. 
Ful many abeeste she to the shippes sente, 
And with the wynesheganhem to presente, 
And to hire royall paleys she hire spedde, 
And Eneas alwey with hire she ledde. 
What nedeth yow the feste to discry ve ? 
He never better at esc was in his lyve. 
Ful was the feste of deyntees and richcssc, 
Of instruments, of songe, and ofgladnessc, 
And many an amorouse lokyng and devys. 

This Eneas is comen to I’aradys 
Outoftheswolowecfhelle ; and llutsinjoye 
Remembreth him of his estaat in Troyc. 
To daunsyng chambres, ful of parements, 
Of riche beddes, and of ornaments. 

This Eneas is ladde after the mcete. 

And with the queene whan that he 
haddc seetc 1109 

And Spices parted, and the wyne agon, 
Unto his chambres was he lad anon 
To take his ease, and for to have his reste 
Withal his folke, todoon what so hemlcste. 

Th6r nas nburscrc, wcl y-bridled, noon, 
Ne stede foi the justyng wel to goon, 

Ne large palfrey, esy for the nones, 

Ne juwel fretted ful of riche stones, 

Ne sakkes ful of gold, of large wyghte, 
Ne rubee noon that shynede by nyghte, 


1099. Gg He never* at ese was betyr in al hese 
lyve. 

XX07. ornaments, so Gg Trin. Add. ; F 6 pave- 
ments. 


xxiQ. shynede, 
F® shine th. 


Gg Trin. Pepys ; Add. shone; 


T — ^ 

Ne gentil haWveyn faukond" H&lcoheer, 

Ne hound for hert, or wilde boor or deer, 
Ne*coupe of golde, with floryns newe 
‘ y-bettc, n« 

That in the londe of Lybye may beh^gettej 
That Dido ne hath hit Eneas i-sente \ 
Aral al is payed, what that he hath spent^ 
Thus gan this Queene honoure hir gestes 
tallc. 

As she that kan in fredome passen alle. 

Eneas sooth ly eke, withouten les. 
Hath sent unto his shippe by Achates 
After his sone, and after ryche thynges, 
Both ceptre, clothes, broches, and eky 
rynges ; ^xxji 

Somme for to were, and sorame -fef tb 
presente 

To hire, that alle thise noble thug# 
him sente ; ' 

And bad his sone how that he sholde make 
The presentynge, and to thequeedeit take. 

Repcyred is this Achates agayne. 

And Eneas ful blysful is and fayne. 

To seen his yonge sone Ascanius. 

But natheles our autour lellith us 1139 
That Cupido, that is the god of love. 

At pray ere of hys moder hye above, 

1 ladde the liknessc of the childe y-take, 
This noble queen enamoured to make 
On Eneas. But as of that sqppture 
Be as l>e may, I make of it no cure. 

But sooth is this, the queene hath made 
swich chore 

Unto this childe that wonder is to here ; 
And of the present that his fader sente, 
She thanked him ful ofte in goode intente. 
Thus is this queene in pleasaunce and 
in joye, 115° 

With al thise newe lusty folke of Troye. 
And of the dedes hath she more enquered 
Of Eneas, and al the storie lefed 


1196. MSS. read Thus kan (Add. ganne) tkh 
honourable queene hir gestes (Pepys, gi/les ) ealle, 
where call* is plainly a misreading of the corty 
pliinentary epithet tails. This would make the 
verb honoure impossible, and so lead to the sub- 
stitution of honourable. Another possible restora- 
tion would be Thus yaf this noble queene htr 
gifles tails . The reading tolls U due to Dr. 
Heath. 

1139. So Gg and Pepys ; f 4 For to him vt was 
reported thus ; other variants show that the line 
was corrupted. 
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•jyt; and jd the lodge day they tweyc 
deden to speken and to pleyc. 
iich ther gan to breden swich a fjfe, 
sely Dido hath now swich desire 
Eneas, hir newe geste, to deele, 
she hath loste hire he^,e and eke 
hire heele. 

w to theffecte, now to the fmyt of al, 
I have toldc this story e, and tellen 
shal, 1161 

us I bygynne : It fil upon a nyght, 

\ that the moonc upreysed had hire 
lyght, 

coble quecnc unto hire reste wente. 
^iketh sore, and gan hire - sclfc 
r turmente ; 

IMketh, walwithc, maketh many a 
brayde, 

X>n thisc lovers, as I hnyc horde 
*sayde; 

It the l^te, unto hire sustor Anno 
made hir inone, and ryght thus 
Spake she thanne. 1 169 

r, deire suster myn, what may it bo 
me agasteth in my drome?’ quod she. 
s ilke Trojane is so in my Ihoghle, 
latmethinketh he is so wel y-wroghte, 
;ke so likly for to bon a man, 
therwithal so mykel good ho kan, 
al my love and lyf lyth in his euro, 
ye nat herde hym telle his aventure ? 
certes, Anne, gif that ye rede me, 
de fayne to him y-^vedded l>e ; 117^ 
s thefTect ; what sholde I more se> n ? 
m lith allc, to doo me lyvo or deyn.’ 
r suster Anne, as she that koulh 
hire goode, 

; as hire thoght, and somdcl it 
withstoode. 

ierof was so longe a sermonynge, 
re to longe to make rehersynge. 
finally, it may nat be withstondc : 
woll love, for nowyght wol it wondo. 
e dawenyng upryst outc of the see ; 
amorouse queene chargelh hire 
meyncc 

» So Gg ; rest For to sprite and for to 

<■ Mire, Gg Mis. 

. for, om. F B . 

* rede, Gg rede it. 


The nettes dresse, and speres brood and 

kene ; 1190 

An hunlynge wol this lusty fresshc queene. 
So priketh hire this now e joly wo. 

To hors is al hire lusty folke y-go ; 

Unto the courte the lioundes ben 
y-broughte. 

And upon coursers, swyfteasany thoughto, 
Hir yonge knyglitcs hoven al nlxiutc. 

And of hir women eke an huge route. 
U|xm a tliikke jndtrey, pai>er white, 1198 
With sudd rede, enbroudet with dolyto. 
Of golde the barres up onlioscd heighe, 
Sitto 1 lido, al in golde and |ierrey wroighe. 
And she is faire as is the bryghtc liiorwe. 
That heoleth seke folkes of nyghtes sonic. 

I T jhui a eoursere, start lyng as the fire, — 
Men liiyghte turne him with a ly tel wire, — 
Sitte Kneas, like I’hebtis to devyse. 

So was he fressh arrayed in his wysc. 

The fomy bridel, w'ith the bilte of golde, 
Ooverneth he, ryght as himselfc bathe 
wolde.* 1209 

And fortli this noble queene, this lady, ride 
On hunt >ng, with this Trojan by hiresydo. 

The herde of lierlis founded is anon, 
With 1 1 lay ! ’ ‘ (io bet ! ’ « Prik thou ! * 

‘ I .at gon, kit gon ! * 

‘ Why njl the lyoun comen, or the lierc, 

'I h.it 1 myglit hym one's melon with this 

.SJH.TC i ’ 

Thus seyn thisc yonge folke, and up they 
kylle 

The w ilde hertes, and ban hem at here wille. 
A mongos al this, to romhlcn gan the 
hi \ene ; 

The tliondi r rored with a grisly stevene ; 

I )oun come the ray no, with haile and 
" sleet, mi Taste, 1390 

With hevencs fire, that it so sore agoste 
'ibis noble queue, and also hire meynee, 
r J hat yche of hem was glad awey to flee j 
And shortly, fro the tcni|K\st hire to save. 
She fled hire-selfe into a lytel cave. 

And with hire wente this Kneas also. 

I not with hem if tlu*r went any mo ; 
The auctour maketh of hit no mencioun. 
And here lieganne the depc afifeccioun 
Bctwix hetn two; thiswas the firstemorwe 

H9S* coursers, F° coursers. 
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Of hire gladnesse, and gynnynge of hir 
sorwe. xa 3 x 

For there hath Eneas y-kneled so. 

And tolde hir al his herte and al his wo, 
And swome so depe to hire to be trewe 
For wele or wo, and chaunge for no newe, 
And, as a fels lover, so wel kan pleyne, 
That sely Dido rewed on his peyne, 

And toke hym for housbonde, and became 
his wife 

For evermor, while that hem laste lyfe. 
And after this, whan that the tempest 
stente, « ia 4 ° 

With myrth, out as they come, home they 
wente. 

The wikked feme up ros, and that anon. 
How Eneas hath with the queene y-gon 
Into the cave, and demed as hem liste. 
And whan the kynge that Yarbas hight 
hit wiste. 

As he that had hire loved ever his lyfe, 
And wowed hire to have hire to hys wife, 
Swiche sorowe as he hath maked, and 
swiche chere, 

It is a rewthe and pitee for to here. 

But as in love alday it happcth so, 125° 
That oon shal lawghen at anotheres wo ; 
Now lawgheth Eneas, and is in joye. 

And more riches than ever was in Troye. 

O sely woman, ful of innocence, 

Ful of pitee, of trouthe, and conscience. 
What maked yow to men to trustcn so ? 
Have ye suche rewthe upon hir fcyned wo, 
And han suche olde ensaumples yow 
befome ? 

Se ye nat alle how they ben forswornc ? 
Where se ye oon that he ne hath lafte 
his leefe ? *260 

Or ben unkynde, or don hir som 
myscheefe? 

Or pilled hir, or bosted of his dede ? 
jpfVe may as wel hit seen as ye may rede, 
[f V Take hede now of this grete gentilman, 
S' This Trojan, that so wel hire plcsc kan, 

' That fevneth him so trewe and obeysinge, 
So gaAtil, and so privy of his doynge ; 
And kan so wel doon al his obcysaunces, 

1*35- ckannge, Gg and Pepys cketknge Mr* 
1943. The wikked /ante. Virgil’s "Fama, 
f Iwm qaa non aliud velocius ullum, ASn. i v. z 74. 


And waytyn hir, at fest&i 
And whan she gooth to temple, and hoq 
ageyne, iq 

And fasten til he hath his lady seyne ; 
And beren in his devyses for hire sake 
Wot I nqjt what ; and songes wolde h 
* make, 

Justen, and doon of armes many thynge^ 
S 6 id hire letres, tokens, broches, rynge* 
Now herkneth how he shal his lady serve 
Ther as he was in peril for to stem 
For hunger and for myscheef in the see, 
And desolate, and fledde fro his coutze 
And al his folke with tempesteal to-drird 
She hath hir body and eke hir reamfryivc 
Into his hande, theras she myghte hm 
bene * n 

Of other lande than of Cartage a quan 
And lyved in joy ynogh ; what wolde j 
more? 

This Eneas, that hath thus depe y-swon 
Is wery of his crafte within a throwe ; 
The hoote emeste is al overblowe. 

And prively he doth his shippes dyghte, 
And shapeth him to steeleawey bynyghit 
This Dido hath suspedon of this, 

And thoughte wel that hit was al amyl 
For in his bedde he lythanyghtand siked 
She asketh him anon what him mysliketh 

* My dere herte, which that I lovemostc 
Certes,’ quod he, ‘thys nyght my fadre 

goste 

Hath in my slepe so sore me turmentede 
And eke Mercure his message hath pre 
sentede, 

That nedes to the conqueste of Ytayle 
My destany is soone for to sayle, 

For whiche me thynketh brosten is n \f 
herte.* 

Therwith his false teeres oute they state 
And taketh hir within his armes two, 

• Is that in emest ? * quod she ; ‘ wol f 

so? ^ b . 

Have ye nat swome to wife me to ta 
Allas, what woman wol ye of me nm 
I am a gentil woman, and a quecnc , 
Ye wol nat fro your wyfe thus foulc flee" 
Thatlwas borne, alias! Whatshalldo 

1969. And waytyn, Gg only; Trio.* 
pte*yn ; rest To. 
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short, this noble queene Dido 
h halwds, and doth sacrifise ; 
eth, crieth, that routhe is to 
•vyse ; 1311 

1 him, and profereth him to be 
, his servant, in the lest degree, 
.h him to foote, and swown^h 
iere, 

y with hire bryghte gilte here, 
h, ‘ Have mercy 1 let pie with 
jw ryde ; 

36 s, which that wonien me besyde, 
iestroien only for ydurc sake, 
e wole now me to wife take, 

1 sworn, than ^rol I yivc yow levc 
me with your swerd now soonc 
eve ; 1321 

shal I yet dien as youre wife. 

1 childe, and yive my childe his 
fel 

rde, have pi tee in youre thought !* 
this thing avayleth hire ryght 

DUght, 

nyght sleping he let hir lyc, 
l awey upon his companye, 
traytour forthe he gan to sayle 
the large contree of Itaylc. 
he lefte Dido in *wo and pync, 
did there a lady hightc Lavyne. 
he lefte, and eke his swerde 
ondynge, 133= 

fro Dido staal in hire slepyngc, 
hir beddes bed : so gan he hyc, 
that he staal awey to his navye. 
cloth, whan sely Dido gan awake, 
it kystc ful ofte for hys sake ; 
e, • O swete cloth, while [Jove] 
t leste, 

v my soule, unbyndc me of this 
ireste ; 1339 

om. F®. 

w, Gg havyth, 

td thus he lefte,, Trin.* : Gg. Thus ke 
F 4 And thus hath he lefte. _ 
in.* om. nvete, but Chaucer is trans- 
‘Dulces exuvia:, dum fata deusciue 
f sEn. iv. 651, and, like ‘dulces,’ swefe 
c. To mend the line I read Jai*e for 

MSS. 
w, om. F®. 

toynde me, Virgil’s ‘ accipitehanc 
sque his exsolvite curis* , Gg rtads and 


I have fulfilled of fortune al the cours.* 
And thus, alias, withouten his socours. 
Twenty ty me y-swowned hath she thanne. 
And whan that site unto hir suster Anne 
Compleyned had, ofwhich I may not write, 
So. grete routhe I have hit for to endite, 
And bad hir noryce and hir sustren gon 
To fcche fire, and other thinges anon. 
And scyde that she wolde sacrifie, — 

And whan she myght hir tyme wel espye. 
Upon the fire of sacrifice she sterte, 1350 
And with his swerde she roof hire to the 
hertc. 

But, as myn auctour seythe, yit thus she 
seyde, 

Or she was hurte, befome or she deide. 
She wroot a letter anon, that thus biganne. 
* Ryght so, 5 quod she, ‘as that the white 
swanne 

Aycnst bis dcetli bogy n noth for to syngc, 
Ryght so to yow I make my cdmpleynynge, 
Nat that I trowc to geten yow agaync, 
For wel I w'oot that hit is al in vayne, 
Syn that the goddjs ben contrary to me. 
But syn my name is lostc thurgh yow,* 
quod she, 1361 

‘ I may wel leese a worde on yow, or letter, 
Al licit I slial lie never the l letter. 

For tliilkewyndo that blew your shipaway, 
Tli e sa m e wy nd e hath bio we awey you r fay. ’ 
But who wol al this letter have in mynde. 
Rede Ovyde, and in him lie shal hit fynde. 

Explicit Legcnda Didonis , Alartiris, 
Cartagenis Kcginc 


Inc /pit Ixgeitda Ysiphilc ct Afcdee, 

A/artiris s 


Thou roolc of false lovers, duke Jason ! 
Thou slye devourer, and confusion 
Of gentil women, genlil creatures f 1170 , 
Thou madest t by rcclaymyngc and thy 
To ladies of thy staately aparau'nce, ■■ 5 ' 
And of thy wordcs farsed with plesaunce, ’ 


1352. tnyn auctour, now Ovid < HrreUt% t Vit). 
1360. contrary , F* contra r/ouse. ^ 

1 3^6. mho mol al, so Pepys and Tan. ; Gg F* 
I'll, whoso wol al; Trin.* who that wyll ; Ar. 
Scld. whoso wol. 

1367. Pepys MS. stops here. 

1370. So F 4 and P; Gg for first and Trin.* for 
second gentil read tmdre . 
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And of thy feyned trouthe, and thy manere, 
With thyne obeysaunce and humble chore, 
And with thy count refe^ed pcyn and wo ! 
Ther other felsen oon, thou felseste two ! 
O, ofte swore thou that thou woldest deye 
For love, whan thou nc fclteste maladeye. 
Save foule delytc, which that thou callest 
love I 1380 

If that I lyve, thy name shal be shove 
In Englyssh, that thy sloighte shal lie 
knowe ; 

Have at the, Jason ! now thyn horn is 
blowe ! 

But certes, it is bothe routhe and wo, 
That love with false lovers werketh so ; 
For they shallc have wcl better and gretter 
chere 

Than he that hath a-boughtc his love ful 
dere. 

Or had in armes many a blody box. 

For ever as tender a capon eteth the fox, 
Though he be fals, and hath the foule 
betrayed, 1190 

As shal the good man that therfor hath 
payed ; 

A 1 have he to the capon skillc and ryghte, 
The false fox wil have his jxirt at nyghte. 
On Jason this cnsamplc is wel y- scene, 

By Isipliilc and Medea the queenc. 

In Tessalye, as Guido telleth us, 

Ther was a kyng that highte Pelleus, 
That had a brother whichc that hightKson ; 
And whan for age he myghte unnethes gon, 
He yaf to Pelleus the governynge 141x1 
Of ol his regne, and made him lordc and 
kynge. 

Of whiche Eson this Jason geten was, 
That in his tyme in al that lande ther nas 
Nat suche a famousc knyghte of gentilcsse. 
Of fredomc, and of strengthc, and lusty- 
nesse. 

After his fader deeth he bar him so, 

That there nas noon that lyste ben his fo, 

,1387. a-boughtc, F 3 bought, his, oin. F-*. 

1391. hath, Gg only ; rest om. 

1399. Al kax't he, K* A He tkof he have. 

1395. Isiphile, Liypsijihile. 

1396. Guido , i-e. Guido delle Colonne in his 
Historia Trojana ; F* Ovyde. 

1397. kyng, F* knyght. 

X405. and of strengthe, etc., all but Gg read qf 
Strength* mm? qf lusty mess*. 


But dide him al hondur and companye. 1 
Of which this Pelleus hath grete cnvje, 
Imagynynge that Jason myghte be i 4 „ 
Enhaunced so, and put in suche degree, 
With love of lordes of his regioun, 

That from his regne he may be put adoun. 

\nd in his witte a-nyghte compaWd he 
How Jason myghte beste destroyed In:, 
Withoutc sclaunder of his compassemente. 
And at the laste he tooke avy semen te, 
To senden him into some fer contre, 
There as this Jason may distroyed lie. 
This was his witte, al made he to Jasou! 
Grete chere of love and of affeccioun, i+: 
For drede lest his lordes hyt espydf? 

So felle hyt, so as fame renneth wide, 
Ther was suche tidynge overal, and such 
los, 

That in an ile that called was Colcos, 
Beyonde Troye, estwarde in the see. 
That ther a ram was that men myghte sec 
That had a flees of gold, that shoons 
bryghtc. 

That no-wher was ther suche anothi 
sighte, 

But hit was kept alway with a dragoun,- 
And many other mcrvels up and doun ; 
And with two boles maked al of bras, 
That spitten fire ; and muche thingc thea 
was. 14 

But this was eke the tale, nathelccs, 
That who-so wolde Wynne thilke flees, 

I le nioste both — or hehyt wynne myghte 
With the boles and the dragoun fyglile ; 
And kyng Oetes lorde was of that ile. 
This Pelleus bethoughte upon this wile, 
That he his nevewe Jason wolde cnh»ru 
To saylcn to that londe, him to disixirte 
And seyde, 1 Nevewe, if hyt myghte I a*. 
That suche worsliippe myghte felle the, 
That thou this famous tresor mygh* 
wynne, 

And bryngyn hit my regyoun withinne, 

It were tomegretteplesaunceand honor. n 
Thanne were I holdc to quyte thy laliour 
And al the cost I wol my-selfe make : 

1413. may, Gg and Arch. Seld. mighte 
1418. To, F® That to. 

1425. Colcos , Colchis. 

1438. Oetes , £etes. 


6lO 



THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


• 449 ** 5*8 


2se what folke that thou wilte with 
the take. 144.) 

nowe, darstow taken this viago ? ’ 

1 was yonge, and lusty of cor.ige, 
dertooke to doon this ilke emprise. 
Lrgus his shippcs gan devysc. 

Jason wentc the st rouge Hercules, 
.ny another that he with him chcs. 
o-so axeth who is with him gon f 
1 rede 4 Argonum-icon,’ 
wol telle a tale longe ynoughc. 
es anon the sayle up droughe, 
hat the wyndc was good, and gan 
him hye 141** 

iis contree called Tessalyc. 
e he sayled in the salte see, 1 

he ile of Lcmnon arr) vetl he. 
iis not rehersed of (luydo, 
th Ovyde in his Fpislles so ; 
this ile lady was, and epicene, 

-e yonge Ysiphile, the sliene, 
hilom Thoas dougliter was, the 
kyiige. 

iyle was goon in hire pleynge, 
nynge on the clyvCs by the see. 
a brake anoon espiede she 1471 
hat the ship]ic of Jason gan arr> ve. 
Toodnesseadounshe sendeth bly\e, 
sn, if that any straunge wyghte 
mpest thiderwere y-blow'a-nyghte, 
n hem socour, as was hir usuinu 
thren every wyghte, and dim 
plcsaunce 

bountee, and of curteysie. 
messagere adoun him gan to hye, 
jnde Jason anti Krcules also, 
a cogge to londe w'ere y-go, ipi , 
» refresshen, and to take the eyr. , 
irwenyng atemprec was anti fair, j 
his wey this messager liem metti : 
nyngely these lordes two he grette, 1 
i his message, askynge hem anon ■ 
were broken, or ought wo-lx-gon, 

’hat, nil hut Op and An h. SeM. urn. 
Argus, the builder of the 
nr*, Trin.S go retie. 

Argonaut icon, i.e. m the imitation of 
js Khodius by Valerius Flaccus. 
Pkilotetes, Phil octets. _ 
that, all but Gg and Trin.* J oni. 

Lemmon, Lemnos. 

*kat . . . qf, F 4 lay . . . that. 


Or hadde node of lodesmcn or vitayle ; 
For of Nocdure they shulde no thinge faylr. 
For it was out rely the rpienes wille. 1490 
Jason answerde mekely and Mille ; 

1 My lad), 1 quod he, 4 thanke I liertely 
1 )f hir goodne-M; ; us nedeth trewely 
Nothing as now, but that we wery lie. 
And conk for to plcy out of the see, 

Til that the xxxnde l»e lietter in mire we) c. 

This lady romeih by the chile to pleye 
With hire liiexnee, emit lunge the stronde. 
Ami f)ndeih this Jason and thysc other 
Monde i4«^ 

I11 sjH’kynge ol this thinge, as I yow tolde. 

'1 his krcules and Jason gan lieludde 
How that the ipuene it was, and lairc hir 
grette, 

Anoiir)ght as they with this lady inettc. 
And she took*, liede, amt knew by hire 
m.ineie, 

by lure array, by wordts, ami by ehere, 

1 hat lilt were geniil nu-n ol grele degree. 
And 1o the instil with hir ledeth she 
1 in sc st rating* l«»lke, ami doth hem grete 
honour; «s**H 

Xml axelli In-in of I rax a> lie and I.iliotir 
'1 I1.1t they han sullml in the sake see ; 

So that withyniK .1 da), or two or three, 
Mi*- knew b) folki that 111 his sliip|ks lx:, 

1 hat In 1 xx. is J. io.ii, full of renoniee, 

Xml I .nulls, that hadde tlu: gule los, 
lli.it sniiglilc 11 the axeiituris of folcos. 
Xiid ■ 1 1< 1 hem honour more than liefore, 
Xml xx nil hem dih d i-x«-r lengir the inure, 

I mi tin-) Ih-ii xxortliy folke, witlnuiteii les. 
X ii* 1 , 11 iinely, sli«- spake most with krcules ; 
’I*i him lnr li< rt «'• bare, he shulde lie 159a 
Sad, xxisr, and irtwe, of worilcs avysee, 
XXuliouteii any other affi-ceioun 
< if love, or ex)l ) magiiiacioiiii. 

'I his Freaks hath so this Jason preysed, 
'I hat to the value lie hath hym up arcyscd, 
That hdlfe so in we a man tlier nas of love 
I’mh r the < ojk* of hevene, tliat is alx>vc ; 
And he was wyse, hardy, secrc, and rychc; 

147*. Fairf. a*, Tanner, and 1 tod Icy MSS. omit 
this line. 

1 5 1 2. folke, so Gi; and Arch. Seld. ; F® the 
/bike or folftes. 

1533. evyt , all but Gg any other. 

1525. areysed , all but Gg reysed 
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Of these thrc poyntes there nas noon hym 
liche. 

Of frcdomc passed he, and lustihede, 1530 
Alle tho that lyven, or ben dede. 

Therto so grete a gcntil-man was he, 

And of Tessalye likly kynge to be. 

Ther nas no lakke, but that he was agastc 
To love, and for to spoke shainefaste ; 

He hadde lever himselfe toniordreanddyc, 
Than that men shulde a Imor him cspye. 
‘As wolde almychty God that I hadde yive 
My bloodeandflessh, so that I myghtc lyve, 
With the nones that he hadde oughe-where 
a wife 1540 

For his estaat ! for suehe a lusty lyfe 
She sholde lede with thR lu-»ty knyghte ! * 
And all this was compared on the nyghte 
Betwix him Jason, and this Krculcs. 

Of these two here was a shrcwedc les. 

To come to house up* >11 an innocent ! — 
For, to bedote this queone w as here assent. 

This Jason is as c«»y as is a mayde ; 

He Ioketh pitoudy, but noght he saydc, 
But freely y.if he to hir counscllercs 1550 
Yifles grete, and to hire offieercs, 

As God wolde that I lcy-cr had and tyme, 
By processc al his wnwyr.g for to rvnie ! 
But in this house if any fals lover l»e, 
Ryght as himselfe now doth, ryght so 
did he, 

With feynynge, and w ith ever)’ sotil dede. 
Yc gete no more of me, but ye wol rede 
The original that telleth al the cas. 

The somme is thb, th it Jason weddid was 
Unto this queene, and toke of hire sub- 
stauncc 1560 

What-so him lystc unto his purveyaunce ; 
And uj>on hir l>egat he children two, 

And drough his sayllc, and saugh hir 
never mo. 

A letter sente she to hym ccrteyn, 

Which were to longe to written and to 
scyn ; 

1538 .almythty, Ar*h. Seld. only; prohably 
the scribed insert i«vi to mend the line. 

1540. With thi • nones, on condition. 

1547. assent, F 4 and Ar. Seld. intent. 

1554. in this home. 1 be phraac point* to the 
poem being read aloud, possibly at court. 

1358. The original^ Ovid, iter. Kp. vi., from 
which he translates clo«ly in II. 1564 sq. 

»55> *>”•”•** F 4 so the ; Ar. Sold. text. 


And him repreveth of his grete untrouthc. 
And prayeth him on hir to have som« 
routhe. 

And of his children two, she sayede him, 
this : 

That they be lyke of alle thinge, y-wis, I 
To Jason, save they couthe nat begile. x 5 J 
And prayede God, or hit were longe 
while, 

Tliat she that had his herte y-rafle hir fro 
-Most fynden him to hir untrewe also : 
And that she moste both hir children spille, 
And alle tho that suffreth hym his willc. 
And trew'e to Jason was she al hir lyf, 
And ever kept hir chaste, as for his%yfj 
Ne never hadde she joye at hir herte, J 
But dyed for his love of sorwes smerte. I 
To Colcos comcn is this duke Jasouq' 
That is of love devourer and dragoun, 15I , 
As mater appetiteth forme alwey, 

And from forme into forme it passen may ‘ 
Or as a welle that were botomlcs, 

Ryght so kan fats Jason have no pes, 

For to desiren, thurgh his appetite, 

To doon with gcntil wymmen his delyte ! 
This is his lustc, and his felicitc. j 
Jason is romed forth to the cite, | 
That whylom eleped was Jaconitos, 151 
That was the maistcr toun of al Colcos, 
And hath y-toldc the cause of his comynf 
Unto Oetcs, of that contrec kynge ; 
Prayingc him that he moste doon his asst 
To gete the flese of goldc, if that he maj 
Of which the kynge ossentith to his l»n 
And doth him honour ashyt was to cion 
So ferforth, that his doghtre and his cyi 
Medea, which that was so wise and feyi 
That feyrer saugh ther never man with f 
He made hire doon to Jason company* 

At mete, and sitte by him in the hall, d 
Now was Jason a semely man withall 
And like a lorde, and had a grete renoo 
And of his lokc as rial as a lyoun, 

And goodly of his spcche, and famulert 
And koude of love al crafte and ail 
plcncrc 

1582, water % F nature. Chaucer tak* s k 
phifoaophy from Guido. . ■ 

, 5 jKX Jaconitos (F 4 Jason icos\ J aconite 

1597. mu, T* is. 
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Withoute boke, with everyche observaunce. 
And as fortune hir oughte a foulc mes- 
chaunce. 

She wek enamoured upon this man. 1610 
‘ Jason,’ quod she, * for oght I se or kan, 
As of this thinge the whiche ye ben aboute, 
Ye, han your-selfe y-put in moche dcAite ; 
For who-so wol this aventure acheve, 

He may nat wele aslerten, as I leve, 
Withouten dethe, but I his helpe be. 

But nathelesse, hit is my wille,’ quod she, 
•To furtheren yow, so that ye shal nat dye, 
But turnc soundc home to youre Tessalyc. ’ 
*My ryghte lady,* quod thys Jason, 
a 1 tho, 1C20 

That ye han of my dethe, or of my wo, 

Any rewardc, and doon me this honour, 

[ wote wel that my myght, ne my lalxmr, 
May not deserve hit in my lyvcs day 5 
3od thanke yow, ther I ne kan nor may. 
ifoure man am I, and lowly yow bcscchc 
To ben my helpe, withoute more spechc ; 
Jut certes for my dethe shal I not spare. ’ 
Tho gan this M&lea to him declare 
peril of this case, fro poynt to jxjynt 
lis batayle, and in what disjoynt 1631 
mote stonde ; of whiche no creature, 

: only she, ne myght his lyfe assure, 
shortely, to the poynt ryght for to go, 
f been accorded ful betwex hern two, 
Jason shal hir weddc, as trewe knyght, 
terme y-settc to come suone at nyght 
) hir chambrc, and make there his 
othe 

n the goddys, that he for leve ne lothc 
tiulde hire never falsen, nyght ne day, 
>en hir husbondc while he lyve may, 
cthatfrom his dethe hym saved there, 
id hcre-upon at nyghtthey mete y fere, 
doth his othe, and goth with hir to 
bedde, x *44 

on the morwe upwardc he him 
spedde, 

■he hath taught him how he shal not 
faile 

lese to wynne, andstyntenhisbatayle; 
saved him his lyfe and his honour, 

xfioB. with, Gg and. 

1640. Add.9 hepins here. 

1643. Omitted in F 3 . 


And gat a name ryght as a conquerour, 
Ryght thurgh the sleyghte of hir en- 
chauntemcnt. 1650 

Now hath Jason the fleese, and home 
is went 

With Medea, and tresoures ful gretc 
woon ; 

But unwiste of hir fader she is goon 
To Tessalyc, with duke Jason hir lcefe, 
That afterwarde hath broght hir to 
myschefe. 

For as a tray tour he is from hire go. 

And with hir leftc yonge children two, 
And falsly hath betrayed hir, alias ! 

And ever in love a chefe traytour he was ; 
And wedded yet the tliridde wife anon. 
That was the doghtre of the kynge Creon. 

This is the mede of lovynge and 
guerdoun, 1662 

That Medea reccyved of Jasoun 
Ryght for hir trouthc, and for hir kynde- 
ncssc, 

That loved hym beter thane hir-selfe, I 
gesse ; 

And left hir fadir and hire heritage. 

And of Jason this is the vassalage, 

That in his dayes nas never noon y-founde 
So fals a lover goynge on the groundc. 
And therforc in her letter thus she sayde. 
First of his falsnessc whan she hym up- 
braycfe. 1671 

* Why lykede me thy yelow hcere to see. 
More than the boundcs of myn honeste? 
Why lykede me thy youthe and thy faire- 
nesse, 

And of thy tonge the infinite gradous- 
ncsse ? 

0, haddest thou in thy conquest ded y-be, 
Ful mykcl untrouthe had thcr dyed with 
the ! ’ 

Wel kanOvydchirletterinverseendyte, 
Which were as now to longe for me to 
write. 

Explicit Lcgenda Ysiphile et Medee , 
Martirum 


1659. a chf/e traytour*, Gg a the/ and tray • 
tour 1 Trin. a thytf traytour; Add.9 traytout 
and theffe. 

1670. in her Utter, Ovid, Her. Ep. aciL zo. zz 
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r cipit Legemia I.ucrecic, A W, Martins 

Now mote I sayne the cxilynge of kynges 
f Rome, for here horrible dnyngcs ; i68x 
f the laste kyngc Tarquinius 
s sayth Ovyile, and Titus I.yvius. 
ut for that cause telle I nat this story, 
ut for to preyse, and drawen to memory 
he verray wife, theverray trew e Lucresse, 
‘hat for hir wifehodc, and hir stedfast- 
nesse, 

• at only that these payens hir comende, 
!ut he that y-cleped is in < mre legende 1689 
'hegrete Austyne hath grete compassynun 
)f this Lucresse that st.irf at Rome toun. 
tnd in what wise l wol but shortly trete, 
Lnd of this thynge I touche but the grete. 

Whan Ardea ln.\>eg<ld was al>outc 
Vith Romaynes, that ful sterne were and 
stoute. 

Mil longe lay the sege, and lv tel wroghte, 
5 o that they were halfe ydel, as hem 
thoghte. 

\nd in his ploy Tarquinius the yonge 
lan for to jape, for he was lyghtc of tonge, 
.\nd sayde that liyt was an ydel lyfe, 17^10 
N*o man dide ther no more than his wife. 

1 And lat us speke of wives that is best ; 
Preise every man his nwm‘ t as him lest, 
And with ourespeche let us easeoure herte. ’ 
A knyght, that highte Colatync, up 
sterte, 

And sayde thus : 4 Nay, for hit is no node 
To trowen on the wortle, but on the dede. 
I have a wife,* quod he, 4 that as I trowc 
Is holdcn good of al that ever hir knowc. 
Go we to Rome, to nyght, and we shul se.* 
Tarquinius answerde, 4 That lyketh me.’ 
To Rome be they come, and faste 
hem dighte 1712 

To Colatyncs house, and doun they lyghtc, 
Tarquinius, and eke this Colatync. 

The housbondc knew'c the estres wel 
and fync, 

And ful prcvely into the house they goon, 

1683. Ovyde, O/id, Fasti ii. 685, 721-852. 

1683. Lyvius , l.i\ius, i. 57-58. 

1684. telle, Os ne telle . 

1686. t rente, G* only ; rent om. 

1701. no(v), Gg only ; rest om. 

1716. ful, rnn.2 om. 


For at the gate porter was there noon : 
And at the chambrc dore they abyde. 
This noble wyfe sat by hir beddys syde 
Disshevcle, for no malice she ne thoghte, 
And softe wollc saith our boke that 
she wroghte, *721 

To kepen hir fro slouthe and ydilnessc ; 
And bad hirservauntesdoonhir besynesse; 
Andaxcthhem, 4 What tydynges hcren ye? 
How sayne men of the sege? how 
shal it be ? 

God wolde the walles weren falle adoun 
Myn housbonde is to longe out of this toun, 
For which the drede doth me so tosmcrlc; 
Ryght as a swerde hyt styngeth to fliyn 
herte, 1729 

Whan I thenkc on the sege, or of that place. 
Godsavemylorde, I pray him for his grace i 
And therwithal ful tcndirly she wepe, 
Ami of hir werke she toke no more kepe, 
Hut niekely she let hire cyen falle, 

And thilke semblant sat hir wel withallc. 
And eke the teeres ful of honcste 
Kmlielysshed hire wifely chastitee. 

Hire countenance is to her herte digne. 
For they acordeden in dede and signe. 
And with that w'orde hir husbondc 
Colatync, 174c 

Orshcofhim was ware, comcstcrtyngynnc, 
Ami sayede, ‘Drede the noght, h 
I am here ! * 

And she anon up roos, with blysful chere 
Ami kyssed hym, as of wyves is the wonc 
Tarquinius, this prowde kynges sonc, 
Conccyved hath hir Ixrautc and hir chore 
1 1 ire y clow heer, birshap, and hire manure 
Hir he we, hir wordcs that she hatl 
compleyned. 

And by no craft hire beaute was not feyned 
Anri kaughte to this lady suchc desire, 
That in his herte brent ns any fire 17! 
So wodcly that his witte was forgeten, 
For wel thoghte he she shuldenat lie gelci 
And ay the more that he was in dis]uir 

1721. our boke., Thynne (wrongly) L rri; Gc o> 
Perhaps Chaucer wrote Ovyde (cp. Fasti ii. 74 
74 »)- , 

1730. the sege, Trin. 4 ; F 4 these, this ; * 
corrupt. 

1730. honest e, F* hevyte ; Tan. onrl Tli. ha 
nesse. Ovid has 4 (acrinue cecidere pudic,c.’ 

1753. Gg For he wete wel she wolde . 
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The more he covety th , and thoght hir faire ; 
Ills blyndc lust was al his covctyngc. 

On morwe, whan the brid began to synge, 
Unto the segc he cometh ful pryvely, 
And by himselfc he walkcth sobrely, 

The yin age of hir rccordyng alwey newe : 
‘Thus lay hir heer, and thus frefcsh 
was hir hewe ; i 7 6i 

Thus sate, thus spake, thus s panne, 
this was hir chcre ; 

Thus faire she was, and thys was hir 
mancre.’ 

Al this conceytc his herte hath new y-takc, 
And as the see, with tempestc al to-shake, 
Tha? after, whan the stormc is al ago, 

Yet wol the watir quappe a day or two, 
Ryght so, thogh that hir forme were absent, 
The plcsauncc of hir forme was present. 

but natheles, nat plcsaunce, but dclyte, 
Or an unryghtfui talent with dispite, — 
‘For mawgree hir, she shal my leminan 
be: 

Happe helpcth hardy man alway,* quod 
he, 

‘What ende that I make, hit shal l>c so !’ 
And gyrt hym with his swerde, and 
gan to go, . 

And forth he rit til he to Rome is come, 
And al alone his way than hath he nomc 
Unto the hous of Colalyne ful ryght. 
Doun ivas the sonne, and day hath 
lost his lyght, 1779 

And inne he come, unto a prevy halke, 
ind in the nyglit ful thefely gan he stalkc, 
Wian every wyght was to his reste broght, 
icnowyghtchadof tresoun sucheathoght. 
Vhether by wyndow, or by other gynne, 
V’ith swerde y-drawe, shortly he cometh 
ynne 

Tiere as she lay, thys noble wyfe Lucressc, 
nd as she woke, hir bed she felte prcssc. 
What best is that,* qiuxl she, 4 that 
weyeth thus ? * 

I am the kynges sonc, Tarquinius,’ 

•uod he, 4 but and thow cryc, or 
noyse make, 179° 

,r if thou any creature aw-akc, 
c thilke God that formede man on lyve, 
*his swerd thurghout thyn herte shal 
I ryve.’ 


And therwithal unto hir throtc he sterte, 
And sette the swerde al sharpe unto 
hir herte. 

No worde she spake, she hath no 
myght therto 5 

What shal she sayne? hir wytte is al ago I 
Ryght as a wolfe that fynt a lomb alone. 
To whom shal she compleyne or 
make rnonc ? 

What ! shal she fyghte with an hardy 
knyghte ? 1800 

Wcl wote men a woman hath no myghte. 
What ! shal shecrye, orhowshalsheasterte 
That hath hir by the throte, with swerde 
at herte ? 

She axeth grace, and scydc al that she kan. 
4 Ne wolt thou nat ? * quod tho this 
cruellc man, 

‘ As wisly Jupiter my soule save. 

As I shal in the stable slec thy knave. 
And lay him in thy bed, and lowde cryc, 
That I the fyndc in suche avowtrye ; 

And thus thou shalt be ded, and also lese 
Thy name, for thou shalt non othir chese.* 
ThLsc Romayncs wyfes loveden so 
hir name i8xa 

At thilke tyme, and dredden so the shame. 
That, what for fere of sklaundre, and 
drede of dethe, 

She lost attones bothe wytte and brethe; 
And ina swowgh she lay, and woxe so ded. 
Men myghten smyten of hir arme or hed. 
She feleth nothinge, neither foule ne feyre. 

Tarquinius, thou art a kynges eyre, 1819 
And sholdest, as by lynage and by ryght, 
Doon as a lorde and as a verray knyght; 
Why hastow doon dispite to chevaliye ? 
Why hastow doon thys lady vylanye ? 
Allas, of the thys was a vilenous dede 1 
But now to the purpose ; in the 
story I rede 

Whan he was goon and this myschaunce 
is falle. 

Thys lady sent aftir hir frendes alle, 
Fader, rooder, housbonde, alle y-fere, 

1798. fynt a tomb, F 4 (many of whose bad 
readings are passed over) here have Jeyneth a 
lave l 

1805. tho, Trin. only ; Gg 4 he, rest om. 

1815. attones bothe Gg only ; rest both attones . 
x8ax. verray, Gg worths. 
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And al dysshevelcc with hir heere clerc, 
In habyte suche as wyinmen nsede tho 
Unto the burjinge of hir frcndes go, 1831 
She syttc in hallo with a sorow ful syghtc. 
Hir frendes axcn what liir aylcn myghle, 
And who was dede, and she syttc 
aye wepynge. 

A worde for shame ne may she forthc 
out biynge, 

Ne upon hem she durstc nat beliolde, 
But atte laste of Tanjuyny she hem toldc 
Thisrewful case, andal th\ sthinghorryble. 

The wo to telle h)t were an impossible 
That she and al hir Ircndcs made attoncs. 
Al hadde folkcs herty.s ben of stones, 1841 
Hyt myght have inaked hem ujK>n hir rewe, 
Hire herte was so wjfely and so trewe. 
She sayde that for hir g\lt, ne for hir blame, 


As in hire lawe. And thus endeth Lucres* 
The noble wyfe, as Titus lieryth wittnes.se, 
I telle hyt, for she was of love so trewe, 
Ne in hir wille she chaungedc for no newc; 
And for the stable lierte, sadde and kyndc, 
That in these wymmen men may al 
* day fynde ; 

Thcr as they kaste hire herte, then 
it dw'elleth. 

For wcl I wot that Cristc himselfe tellcth, 
That in Israel, as wyde as is the londe, 
Nat so grete fey the in al that lonih 
he fonde, >881 

As in a woman ; and this is no lye. 

And as for men, loketh which tiranflyc 
They doon al day, — assay hem who- 
so lyric, 

The t re west is ful brotil for to triste. 


Hir housbondc shulde nat have the 
foule name, 

That nolde she nat sulVren by no wey. 
And they answerde alle uiH>n hir fey, 
That they foryaf hy t h> r, for hyt wasryght ; 
Hyt was no gilt ; hit lay not in hir in)ght, 
And seyden hire unsamples many oon. 
But al for noght, f< ir thu-» she seyde anoon : 
* Be as be may,’ quod she, ‘ of foryifynge ; 
I wol not have no furyift for nothinge.’ 
But pryvely she kaughte forth a knyfe, 
And thcrwithal she rafte hir-selfe hir lyfe; 
And as she fclle adoun she kaste hire loke, 
And of hir clothes yet '•he hede toke ; 
For in hir fallynge yet she hadde care, 
Lest that hir fete or suche thynge lay bare, 
So wel she lovcde clcnncssc, and eke 
trouthe ! 18G0 

Of hir had al the toun of Rome routhe, 
And Brutus by hir chaste blood c hath swore, 
That Tarquyn shulde y-banysshed be 
therfore, 

And al his kynne ; and let the pcplc calle, 
And openly the tale he tolde hem alle ; 
And openly let cary her on a be re 
Thurgh al the toun, that men may 
see and here 1867 

The horrible dede of hir oppressyoun. 
Ne never was thcr kynge in Rome toun 
Syn thilke day ; and she was holden there 
A seynt, and ever hir day y-halwed dere, 
1836-1907. Mitring in Gg. 


Explicit Lcgcnda Lucrccie 9 Home, 
Martirii 


Im ipit Legcnda Adriatic dc Athena 

Juge infernal Mynos, of Crete king, 
Now cometh lliy lotte, now comcstoj 
on the rynge ! 

Nat only for thy sake writen is this sloiy, 
But for to elepe ageyn unto memory iSl 
Of Theseus, the grete untrewe of love, 
For which the goddis of the heven alx>\< 
Ben wTothc, and wreche han take fa 
thy synne. 

Be rede for shame ! now I thy lyfe begynne. 
Mynos, that was the myghty kynge 
of Crete, 

That wan an hundred citees strong* 
and grete, 

To scolc hath sent his sonc Androgens 
To Athcnes, of the which hylhappeth thus, 
That he w-as slayne, lernynge philosophic 
Kyglit in that citcc, nat but for envyc. 

The grete Mynos, of thcwhichcl sjickc 
His sones dethe is come for to wreke,— 
Alcathoii besegeth harde and longc ; 19* 
But nathelcs, the walles be so strongc, , 


187a. As in hire /ante, in their religion. 

1A81. Nat % Trin.*; rest that. 

1881. he. all but Add. he ne. 

1909. Alcathat, the name of the westeff 
acropolU of Megara* 
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tad Nysus, that was kynge of that citee, 
; 0 chyvalrous, that lytcl dredcth he ; 

)f Mynos or his oste tokc he no cure. 

Til, on a day, befel an dvcnture, 

That Nisus doghtre stode upon the wallc, 
tad of the sege sawe the manor alle. 1909 
>o happede hyt that at a skarmysshynge, 
Jhe caste hir hert upon Mynos the kynge, 
ior his beaute, and for his chcvalerye, 

Jo sore, that she wende for to dye. 

And, shortly of this processc for to pace, 
|he made Mynos wynnen thilke place, 
to that the citcc was al at his willc, 

To saven whom hym lyst, or ellts spille. 
put wikkidly he quytte her kyndcncssc, 
oidle t hir drenchcin sorowe and distresse, 
lere that the goddys had of hir pitc ; 1920 
lut that talc were to longe ns now for me. 
Athlnes wanne this kynge Mynos also, 
ls Alcathoe and .other touncs mo ; 
indthistheffect, that Mynos hath so dry ven 
lem of Athencs, that they mote hym yiven 
“ro yere to yerc hir owcnc children dcre 
or to be slayne, as ye shal after here. 
Thys Mynos hath a monstre, a wikked 
bestc, 

hat was so cruelle that, withoute arcstc, 
/han that a man was broght in his 
presence, 1930 

[cwoldehymete ; thcrhclpcth no defence, 
nd every thridde yere, withontcn doute, 
hey casten lotte, and as hyt came aboute 
•n ryche, on pore, he most his sone take, 
nd of his childc he mostc present make 
0 Mynos, to save him or to spille, 
r lat his best devoure him at his willc. 
nd this hath Mynos doon right in dyspite ; 
0 wreke his sone was sette all his delyte, 
nd maken hem of Atlienes his thrallc 
roycre to yere, while that he lyven shallc; 
nd home he saileth whan this toun is 
wonne *942 

his wikked customc is so longe y-ronne, 
il that of Athencs kynge Egeus 
[oste senden his ownc sone Theseus, 

[th that the lotte is fallen hym upon, 

0 be devoured, for grace is thcr non. 

*93<S. Trin.® botch this line by reading unto for 
Us Arch. Seld. by for to instead of to (2), Og 
18 To Theseus for To Mynos. 

X a 


And forth is lad thys woful yonge knyght 
Unto the court of kynge Mynos full ryght. 
And in a prison fetred faste is he, 1950 
Til thilke tyme he shuldc y-freten be. 

Wei maystow wepe, O woful Theseus, 
That art a kynges sone, and dampned thus 1 
Me thynketh this, that thow were depe 
y-holde 

To whom that savede the fro cares colde ! 
And now, if any woman helpe the, 

Wei oughtestow hir servant for to be. 

And ben hir trewc lover yere by yere 1 
But now to come agayn to my matere. 

The tour, ther as this Theseus is throwe, 
Doun in the bothome derke, and wonder 
lowe, 1961 

Was joynynge in the walle to a foreyne. 
And hyt was longynge to the doghtren 
tweyne 

Of kyng Mynos, that in hire chambresgrete 
Dwclten above, toward the maystre strete 
Of Athcnes, in joy and in solace. 

Wot I not how, hyt happede parcase. 

As Theseus compleyned hym by nyghte. 
The kynges doghtcr Adriane that hyghte. 
And eke hir sustcr Phedra, herden alle 
Ilis compleynt, as theystoden on the walle. 
And lokeden upon the bryghte mone ; 

Ilcm liste nat to go to bedde sone. 197J** 
And of his wo they hadde compassyoutt j ^ 
A kynges sone to be in swiche prisdun, ' k 
And be devoured, thoughte hem grete 
pitee. * 

Than Adriane spake to hir suster free. 
And scydc, * Phedra, levc suster dere, 

This woful lordes sone may ye not here, 
IIow pitously compleyneth he his kynne. 
And ckc his pore estate that he is ynne, 
And gilteles ? now certes hit is routhe 1 
And if ye wol assente, by my trouthe, 

He shal be holpen, how so that we do/ 
Phedra answerdc, ‘ Y-wys, me is as wo 
For him, as ever I was for any man ; 

1949. court , V* contree. 

1949. ful ryght , F *Jul of mygkt. 

1961. kyngt Arch. Seld. only, probably an 
emendation. Here again Gg has Theseus for 
Mynos. 

1966. Athcnes , probably Chaucer's own slip; 
T- in mochcll myrthe. 

1973. sone, F * Trin.® so sone. 

1986. Add. stops here. 
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And to his helpc the beste rede I kan, 

Is, that we doon the gayler prively 
To come and spekc with us hastcly, 

And doon this woful man with him to come; 
For if he may the monstre overcome, 1991 
Than were he quytc ; ther is noon other 
bote ! 

Lat us wel taste him at hys hcrtc-rote, 
That if so be that he a wepne have, 

Wher that he dar, his lyfe to kepe or save, 
Fightcn with this fendc anil him defende. 
For in the prison, ther he shal dcscende, 
Ye wote wel that the lie^t is in a place 
That nys not ilerkc, and hath roume and 
eke space 

To w’elde an axe, or swerde, or staffe, or 
knyffe. 2000 

So that, me thcnketh, he shulilc save his 

lyffe ; 

If that he be a man, he shal do so. 

‘ And we shal make him balles eke also 
Of w'exe and towe, that, whan he gapcth 
faste, 

Into the liestcs throtc he shal hem caste. 
To slcke his hunger, and cncombrc his teeth . 
And ryght anon \ihan that Theseus sceth 
The beste achoked, he shal on hym lepc 
To sleen hym or they comcn more to-hepe. 
This wepen shal the gaylcr, or that tyde, 
Ful prively within the prisoun hyde : 2011 
And fdr the house i-. crynkled to and fro, 
And hath so queynte \s eyes for to go, 

For it is shaj>en as the mase is wroght, 
Therto have I a remedy in my thoght, 
That by a elewe of twyne, as he hath gon, 
The same way he may returne anon, 
Folwynge alway the thredc, as he hath 
come. 

And whan that he this beste hathc over- 
come, 2019 

Thanne mayhc flecn awayoutofthisdrede, 
And eke ihe gayler may he wyth him lede, 
And him avauncc at home in his contrcc, 
Syn that so grete a lordes sone is he. 
Thys is my rede, if that ye dar hyt take ; 
Whatshuldc I longer scrmounofhyt make?’ 

1995. SoGg ; F ivker that ky» lyfe kt darkest; 
rest vary. 

1999. Gg and hath hothe roam and space. 

3020. drede, F 4 strde. 

3034. ye, *0 Trin.* and Th. ; rest he. 


The gayler cometh, and with hyi 
Theseus ; 

Whan these thynges ben acorded thus, 
Adoun sytte Theseus upon his knee, 2^1 
* The ryghte lady of my lyfe,* quod he, 

1 1 sorwful man, y-dampned to the deth, 
Froyow, whiles that me lastethlyf or broth 
I wol not twynne aftir this aventure. 

But in youre servise thus I wol endure ; 
That asawrecche unknowc I wol yowscrv 
For evermore, til that myn hertc sterve. 
Forsake I wol at home myn herytage, 
And, as I sayde, ben of youre courte a pag< 
If that ye vouchesafe that in this place, 
Ye graunte me to have so gret a gra*c, 
That I may have not but my mete an 
drinkc ; sn 

And for my sustcnaunce yet wol I swynk 
Ryght as yow lystc ; that Mynos, ne 1 
wyght, 

Syn that hesawe me never with eycn sygV 
Ne no man elles shal me konne espyc, 
So slyly and so wel I shal me gye. 

And me so wel disfigure, and so lowc, 
That in this worldc ther shal no man 1 
knowe, 

To han my lyfe, and to have the preser 
Of yow, that doon to me this excellent 
And to my fader shal I sendc here 2 
This worthy man that is now your gayle 
And him to-guerdone that he shal wel 1 
Oon of the gretest men of my contrcc. 
And if I durste sayne, my lady bryght 
I am a kynges sone and eke a knyght, 
As wolde God, if that hyt myghte bee 
Ye weren in my contree alle three, 

And I with yow, to here yow comjxintf 
Than shuldc yc seen if that I thcrof lye 
‘ And if I profre yow in lowe mancre 
To lien youre page and serven yow rjgl 
here, & 

But I yow serve as lowly in that plan*, 

I prey to Mars to yeve me suchc gram 
That shames doth on me ther mole fall 
And dethe and poverte to my frendes all 
And that my spirite be nyghte mote go 
After my dethe, and walke to and fn». 

304B. to kavt the, so Add. 3 ; F 4 to keeve ; C 
/or to hecot. 

3051. now, only Gg. 
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ThAt I mote of traytoure have a name, 
For which my spirite goth to do me shame ! 
And if I ever clayme other degre, 2070 
But of ye vouchesafe to yeve hyt me, 

As I have scyde, of shames deth I deyc ! 
And mercy, lady ! I kan nat ellcs seyc.* 
A semcly knyght was Theseus to ace, 
And yonge, but of twenty yere and three. 
But whoso haddc y-seen his contenaunce, 
He wolde have wepte for routhc of his 
penaunce ; 

For which this Adriane in this manere 
Ans werde hym to his profre and to his ch ere. 
4 A kynges sone, and eke a knyght,* quod 
® she, 2080 

‘To ben my servant in so lowe degre, 
fk>d shelde hit, for the shame of wymmen 
allc, 

nd lcnc me never suchc a case bcfallc ! 
ut sende yow grace and sleyght of herte 
also 

owto defende and knyghtlyslcenyour fo! 
nd lene hcrcaflir that I may yow fynde 
o me and to my sustcr here so kynde, 
hat I repente not to yeve yow lyfe ! 

4 Yet wer hyt better that I were your wife, 
fn that ye ben as gentil lmrne as I, 2090 
nd have a real me nat but faste by, 
hen that I sulTrcde yow giltles to sterve, 
r that I letc you as a ixige serve ; 
yt is no profre, as unto youre kynrede. 
ut what is that man wol not do for drede ? 
nil to my sustcr, syn that hyt is so, 
hat she mote goon with me, if that I goo, 
r dies suffre doth as wel as I, 
hat ye unto your sonc, as trewely, 2099 
oon hir be wedded at your home corny ngc. 
his is the final ende of al this tliynge ; 
c, swere hit here, upon al that may be 
swornc ! * 

4 Yee, lady myn,*quod he, 4 or dies tornc 
ote I be with the Minotawrc to morose ! 
nd have here-of myn herte -bloode to 
borowe, 

that ye wol ! If I hadde knyfe or spore, 
wolde hit laten out, and theron swere, 
,r then at erst I wote ye wol me levc. 

2o 9 a - yow gilt Us, F 4 yon r gentil esse. 

no frafrty etc., i.e. no proffer suitable to 
ur birth; F 4 not jro/ct. 


By Mars, that is the chcfc of my bcleve, 
So that I myghte lyven, and nat fayle 
To morowe for to acheve my batayle, 2x11 
I nolde never fro this place flee, 

Til that ye shulde the verray prefe see. 
For now, if that the sothe I shal yow saye, 

I have y-loved yow ful many a dayc, 
Thogh ye ne wiste it nat, in my contree. 
And aldermoste desired yow to see 

Of any erthcly lyvyngc credture. 

Upon my trouthe I swere, and yow assure, 
These seven yere I have your servant bee. 
Now have I yow, and also have ye mee, 
M y dcre herte, of Athenes duchesse ! * 
This lady smyleth at his -stedfastnesse. 
And at his hertcly wordys, and his cherc, 
And to hir suster sayde in this manere : 

4 Al softely now, suster myn,’ quod she, 
4 Now he we duchesses, both I and ye. 
And sykered to the regals of Athenes, 
And both herafiir lykly to be queches, 
And saved fro his doth a kynges sone, 

As ever of gentil wyinen is the wone 2131 
To save a gentilman, enforthe hir myght. 
In honest cause, and namely in his ryght. 
Me thinketh no wyght ought us herc-of 
blame, 

Ne beren us therforc an evel name.’ 

And shortly of this matere for to make. 
This Theseus of hir hath leve y-take. 
And every poynt was performed in dede. 
As ye have in this covenant herdemerede ; 

I I is wepne, his clew, his thing that 1 

have sayde, 2x40 

Was by the gayler in the house y-layde, 
Ther as this Mynatour hath his dwellyng, 
Ryght faste by the dorre at his entrynge ; 
Ami Theseus is ladde unto his deth ; 

And forthc unto this Mynataure he geth. 
And by the tcchynge of thys Adriane, 

He overcome thys beste and was his bone, 
And oute he comclh by the clewe agayne 
Ful privcly, when he thys beste hath 
slaync ; 

And by thegaylergotten hath a barge, 2150 
And of his wives tresure gan it charge, 
And tok his wif, and eke hir suster free, 
And eke the gayler, and wyth hem alle 
three 

Is stole away out of the londe by nighte, 
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And to the contree of Ennopye hy m dyghte, 
There as he had a frendc of his knowynge. 
There festen they, there dauncen they 
and synge, 

And in his armcs hath thys Adriane,* 
That of the bestc hath kepte him from 
his bane. 3159 

And gate him there a ncwe barge anoon, 
And of his countre-folke a ful grote woon, 
And taketh his leve, and hnmcwarde 
sayleth hee ; 

And in an yle, amydde the wilde see, 
There as ther dwclleth creature noon 
Save wilde bestes, and that ful many oon, 
He made his*shippc a-londe for to settc, 
And in that ile halfe a day he lette, 

And sayde that on the londc he moste 
him rcste. 

His maryners han don right as hym 
leste ; 

And, for to telle shortly in thys cas, 2170 
Whanne Adriane hi* i\}fe aslepe was, 
For that hir sustcr fairer Mas than she, 
He taketh hir in his honde, and forth gooth 
he 

To shyppe, and as a traytour stale his way, 
While that thys Adriane aslepe lay. 

And to his contree -warde he sayleth 
blyve, — 

A twenty duvel way the wynde him 
dry vc ! — 

And fonde his fader drenched in the see. 
Me lyste no more to spoke of hym, pardee / 
These false lovers, {Mjyson be her bane ! 

But I wol turne ageync to Adryane, 
That is with slope for werynesse y-take ; 
Ful sorwfiilly hir hcrte may awake. 3183 
Allas, for the myn hcrte hath pitcc 1 
Ryght in the dawcnyngc awaketh she, 
And gropeth in the bed, and fonde ryght 
noght. 

‘Allas, 1 quod she, ‘that ever I was 
wroght : 

I am betrayed, 1 and hir hccr to-rente, * 
And to the stronde barcfotc fastc she wcntc, 
And cryede, ‘ Theseus ! myn herte swete ! 


Where be ye, that I may not wyth yow 
mete ? 3191 

And myghte thus with bestes beny-slayne. 1 

The holo we rochcs answerde hiragayne. 
No man she sawe, and yet shynede the 
mone, 

Andhye upon a rokke she wente sone, 
And saw his barge saylynge in the see. 
Colde waxe hir herte, and ryght thus 
sayde she : 

‘ Mekcr than yc fynde I the bestes 
wilde 1* — 

Iladde he not synne that hir thus bc- 
gylde ! — 

She cried, 1 O tume agayne for roffthc 
and synne, 3300 

Thy barge hath not al his meyny ynne. 1 
I lir kcrchefe on a pole up stykede she, 
Ascaunce that he shulde hyt wel y-see, 
And hym remembre that she was behynde, 
And turne agayne, and on the stronde 
hir fynde. 

But al for noght ; his wey he is i-goon, 
And doun she fellc a-swowneuponastoon; 
And up she ryste, and kyssed in al hir care 
The steppes of his fete, there he hath fare, 
And to hir bedde ryght thus she speketh 

tho : 321c 

‘Thow bedd, 1 quoth she, ‘that hast 
receyved two, 

Thow shalt answere of two and not of oon, 
Where is thy gretter parte away i-goon ? 
Allas, whereshal I wrcched wyght become i 
For though so be that shyp or boot here 
come, 

Home to my contree dar I not for drede : 
I kan my-sclfc in this case not rede. 1 

What shulde I telle more hir complcyn- 
ynge? 

Hyt is so longe hyt were an hevy thynge. 
In hyr Epistil Naso telleth alle ; 

But shortly to the ende tel I shalle. 

The goddys have hir Jiolpen for pitec, 
And in the sygne of Taurus men may set 
The stones of hir corowne shyne clere ; 

I wol no more speke of thys matere. 


3155. Ennopye t * jEnnpia, another name for 
JEg ina* (Skeat); (Oilman xu^esti Enope in 
Measenia. 

9184. >//«, Gg now pi tee; Trin & gret pitee . 
9188. hir heer t Gg al hire her . 


3315. ship or booty Trin.; Arch. Seld. aw 
Ldd.g any lots ; Gg boot hero mo ; F 4 M 
toon here. Ovid : 

Plum, dart comheiaue mlhi. TcntoauiMb ratenuin«* 
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JJut thus this false lover kan begyle 
His trewe love, the devel quyte hym his 
while 1 

Explicit Lcgenda Adriatic de A the ties 


Incipit Lcgenda Philomene B 

Thow yiver of the formes, that hast 
wroght 

The faire worlde, and bare hit in thy thoght 
Eternally or thow thy werkc beganne, 2230 
Why madest thow unto the sklaunder of 
mannc, 

Oi^-al be that hyt was not thy doyngc, 
As for that fyne to make suche a thynge, — 
Why suffrest thow that Tereus was bore, 
That is in love so fals and so forswore, 
That fro thys worlde up to the firste hcvene 
Corrumpeth, whan that folke his name 
nevene ? 

And as to me, so grisly was his dcde, 
That whan that I this foule story rede, 
Myn eyen wexen foule and sore also ; 2240 
Yet laste the venym of so longe ago, 

That it infecteth hym that wolde beholdc 
The story of Tereus, of which I tolde. 

Of Trase was he lorde, and kynne to 
Martc, 

The cruelle god that stante with blocly 
darte, 

And wedded haddehe, with a blisful chere, 
King Pandyones faire doghter dere, 

That hyghte Proygne, floure of hircontree ; 
Thogh Juno lyst nat at the ftste bee, 

Ne Ymencus, that god of weddyng is. 2250 
But at the feste redy ben, y-wys, 

The Furies thre, withal hiremortcl bronde, 
Theowle al nyght about the Ijalkes wonde, 
That prophete is of wo and of myschauncc. 
This revel, ful of songe, and ful of daunce, 
basteth a fourtenyght or lytel lasse. 

But shortly of this story for to ]>asse, — 
Kor I am wery of hym for to telle, — 
Fyve yere his wyfe and he togedir dwelle ; 
Til on a day she gan so sore longe 2260 
Toseen hirsuster, thatshesaugh not longej 


2228. yiver 0/ the formes , 1 Dcus dator for- 
* 256 ? LaSSH^i tab. Said* Lestith; net Laste. 


That for desire she nyste what to seye, 
Hut to hir husbondc gan she for to preye 
For Cioddys love, that she moste ones gon 
Hir sustcr for to seen, and come anon. 
Or elles, but she moste to hyr wende, 
She preyde hym that he wolde aftir hir 
sende. 

And thys was day be day al hir prayere. 
With al humblessc of wyfehode, worde 
and chere. 2269 

This Tereus let make his shippes yare, 
And into Grccc hymselfe is forthe y-fare, 
U nto his fader in lawe, and gan hym preye, 
To vouchesafe that for a moncth or tweye, 
That Philomene, his wyfes suster, myghte 
On Proigne his wyfe but ones have a syghte ; 
* And she shal come to yow agayne anon, 
Myselfe with hyr, I wil bothc come and 
gon, 

And as myn hertes lyfe I wol hir kepe.* 
Thys olde Pandeon, thys kynge, gan 
wepe 

For lendcmessc of herte for to leve 2280 
1 1 is doghtre gon, and for to yive hir leve ; 
Of al thys worlde he lovede nothinge so ; 
Hut at the laste leve hath she to go. 

For Philomene with salte teres eke 
Gan of hir fader grace to beseke, 

To seen hir sustre that she loveth so, 

A*nd hym cmbraceth with hir armes two. 
And thcr-with-alle so yonge and faire was 
she, 22S8 

That whan that Tereus saugh hir beaute. 
And of array that ther nas noon hir lyche 
(And yet of beaute was she two so ryche), 
He caste his fiery hert upon hir so. 

That he wol have hir, how-so that hyt go. 
And with his wiles kneled and so preyde. 
Til at the laste Pandeon thus seyde : 

4 Now, sone, 5 quod he, ‘that arte to 
me so dere, 

I the betake my yonge doghtre here. 
That bereth the key of al myn hertes lyfe. 
And grete wel my doghter and thy wyfe. 
And yeve hir leve sometyme for to pleye, 
That she may seen me ones or I deye.* 
And sothely he hath made him ryche feste, 
And to his folke, the moste and eke the leste, 

2286. she loveth. F 4 hir Umgetk. 

2291. beaute, F* bouute. 
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That with him conic ; anil yaf him jrcftcs 
grcte. 

And him conveyeth thurgh the maistir st ret e 
Of Athenes, anil to the see him broght c. 
And turneth home ; no malycc he ne 
thoghte. 

The ores pullcth fort he the vessel finite. 
And into Trace arrjveth at the laste : 

And up into a forest he hir leiUle, 2310 
And to a cave pryvely hyin spedde, 

And in this derke ca\c, \ if hir leste, 

Or leste noght, he bad hir for to reste ; 

Of which hir hert agrose, and seyde thus : 

* Where is my susicr, brother Tercus ? 
And therewithal she wepte tendirly, 

And quoke for fere, pale and pilously, 
Ryghte as the lambc that of the wolfe is 
byten. 

Or as the colver that of the egle is smyten, 
And is out of his clawis forthe escaped, 
Yet hyt is aferded and awh.qicd 2321 
Lest hit be hent cl'isoms : .v> sate she. 

But utterly hyt may none other lie, 

By force hath this lra\ tour done a deile, j 
That he hath refte hir of hir maydenhede 
Maugrcc hir hede, by strengthe and by 
his myght. 

Lo, here a dede of men, anil that aryght ! 
Shecrieth 4 Suster !’ with ful loude stevene, 
And ‘ Failer dere ! * and 4 Helpc nte, 
God in hcvene ! ’ 

A 1 helpeth nat. And yet this false thefe 
Hath doon thys lady yet a more myschefc, 
For ferdc lest she shohle his shame crye, 
And done hym oi>enly a \ilanyc, 2333 
And with his swerde hire tonge of ker- 
veth he, 

And in a castel made hir for to l)C 
Ful prively in prison evermore, 

And kept hir to his usage and to his store, 
So that she inyghtc hym nevermore asterte. 

O sely Thilomene, wo is in thyn herte ! 
God wreke the, and senile the thy bone ! 
Now is hyt tyme I make an ende sonc. 

This Tercus is to his wyfc y-come, 

And in his armes hath his wyfe y-nome, 

■3*9. and{ a), cm. F 5 . 

2332. For/erde Cg* P'or /ere. 

3338. F* om. and insert the npurious line Huge 
hen thy sen*** and wonder smertg after 3339. 


And pitously he wepc, and shokc his hede, 
And swore hire that he fonde hj r 
sustcr dede ; 

For whiche thescly Troigne hathsuche \\ 0 , 
That nyghc hire sorwful herte brake a- two. 
And thus in teres lat I Troigne dwvlh-, 
Ami of hir suster forthe I wol yow telle. 

This woful lady y-lcrncd had in y«»wihe, 
So that she werken and enbruwdi-n 
kowthe, .*331 

And woven in hire stole the radevore, 

As hyt of w y mincn hath ben y-woved yore. 
And, shortly for to seyn, she hath hir lillc 
Of mete and ilrynke, and clothyng at 
hire wille, • 

And kouthe eke rede and wel ynogli enilyte, 
Hut with a penne kouthe she nat write ; 
Hut letteres kan she wove to and fro. 

So that by that the yere was al ago. 

She haddc woven in a startles large, 2160 
How she was broght from Athenes 
in a barge. 

And in a cave liow that she was broght, 
And al the thinge that T ereus hath wroght, 
She wave hyt wel, and wrote the 
story alxive, 

IIow she was servo 1 for hir suster love. 
And to a knave a rynge she yaf anoon, 
And piayi.il hym by signes for to goon 
Unto the queue, and boren hir that clothe; 
And by signes swor hym many an othe, 
She shuhle hym yevc what she geten 
myghte. 2 37< 3 

Thys knave anon unto the queene 
hym dyglitc, 

And toke hit hir, and al the maner tolde. 
And whanne that Troigne hath this 
thing bcholdc. 

No worde she spake, for sorwc and 
eke for rage, 

But feyned hyr to goon on pilgrymage 
To Bachus temple. And ill a lytel stoundt 
1 lire dombe suster syttyng hath she foinwk 
Wepynge in the castel, hir-self allone. 
Allas, the wo, the complcynt, and th* 
mone 

2353. hire, F* om. . 1 

2353. ben y-woved, so Arch. Seld. ; rmlbevnivta 
be woned. 

3369. signes , F 4 *^**. . 

2369. hym, Gg only *, Tnn. the; icstom. 
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Tiat Proigne upon hir dombe suster 

maketh ! 3j8o 

n annes everych of hem other taketh ; 
Uid thus I lat hem in her sorwe dwelle. 

The remenant is no charge for to telle, 
•or this is al and some, — thus was 
she served, • 

[Tiat never harm agylte ne deservede 
Jnto thys crucllc man, that she of wyste. 
T c may be war of men, yif that yow lyste. 
•'or al be that he wol not for his shame 
)oon as Tereus, to lese his name, a 
se serve yow as a morderere or a knave, 
•ul lvtel while shul ye trewe hym have, — 
ThaT wol I seyne, al were he nowc 
my brother, — 

3 ut hit so lx: that he may have non other. 
Explicit Lcgctida Philo mens 


Incipit Legenda Phillis 

By preve, as wel as by auctoritc. 

That wikked frute comcth of a wikked tree, 
That may ye fynde, if that hyt liketh yow. 

But for thys endc I speke thys as now. 
To telle yow of false Demophon. 

In love a falser herde I never non, 

But if hit were hys fader Theseus ; 2400 

God, for his grace, fro suchc non kepe us ! 
Thus these wymen prayen that hit here ; 
Now to theffect turne I of my matere. 

Distroyed is of Troye the citee ; 

This Demophon come saylyng in the see 
Towardc Athenes to his jxileys large. 
With hym come many a shippe and 
many a Ixirge 

Ful of folke, of whiche ful many on 
is wounded sore, and seke, and wo begon, 
And they han at a sege longe y-layne. 
Byhyndc him come a wyndc and eke 
a rayne, 2411 

Inal shofe so sore his say lie ne myghte 
stonde, 

Hym were lever than al the worlde a-londe, 
hunteth hym the temjiest to and fro ! 
to derke hyt was, he kouthe no-wher go, 

3388. his, Gg only. 

3400. r/ F° om. 

3408. Jolkc, Gg his folk. 


And with a wawe bfbsten was his stere. 

II is shippe was rent so lowe, in suche 
manerc, 

That carpcntcre ne koude hit nat amende. 

The see by nyght as any torche brende 
Bor wode, and posselh hym now up now 
doun; 2420 

Til Neptune hath of hym compassyoun. 
And Thetis, Chorus, Triton, and theyalle. 
And maden him ujx>n a londe to falle, 
Wherof that Phillis lady was and quene, 
Lycurgus doghtre, fayrer on to sene 
Than is the flourc ageyn the bryghtesonne. 
Unneth is Demophoon to londe 
y-wonne, 

Waykeand eke wery, andhis folke forpyned 
Of werynessc, and also enfamyned, 2429 
And to the dethc he was almoste y-dreven. 
H is wise fol kc to counseyle han hym yeven. 
To seken helpc and socour of the quene. 
And loken what his grace myghte bene. 
And maken in that londe some chevis- 
saunce. 

To kepen hym fro wo apd fro myschaunce. 
For seke he was, and almoste at the dethe ; 
Unnethemyght he speke, or drawebrethe ; 
And lyeth in Rhodopeya hym for to restc. 
Whan he may walke, hym thoght hit 
was the bestc 

Unto the court to seken for socoure. 2440 
Men knewe hym welle and diden hym 
honoure ; 

For at Athenes duke and lordc was he. 
As Theseus his fader hath y-be, 

That in his tyme was of grete renoun. 

No man so grete in al his regioun ; 

And lyke his fader of face and of stature, 
And fals of love ; hyt came hym of nature, 
As doth the fox Rcnarde, the foxes sone ; 
Of kyndc he koude his olde fadres wone 


2420. now up no w davn, F 4 up and down. 

2422. Chorus. So Thynne (the MSS. read 
Thorns), probably a misunderstanding of *Et 
senior Glauci chorus ' in sEn. v. 823-825, where 
Thetis, Triton * and they all ’ (' exeratus omnis ’) 
are mentioned. See Skeat’s note and Bech in 
Anglia, vol. v. 

2435. To, F* And. 

2438. Rhodopeya, a mountain in Thrace. 

2440. court, F 4 contrec . 

2441. diden, so Gg (dedyn ) ; F*dyd; Trin.* did 
himgret; Add. 2 hym they dcdc. 

344a. at, Gg 


623 



2450*2528 


THE LEGENDE OF GOOD WOMEN 


VVithoute lore, ns kana drakeswymme 9450 
Whan hit is kaught anil caricd to the 
brymme. 

Thys honourable quenc doth him chcre, 
Hir lyketh wel his porte and his mancre. 
But for I am agroteyd here liefomc. 

To write of hem that l>en in love forsworne 
And eke to haste me in my Lcgcnde, 
Which to performe, God me grace sendc ; 
Thcrforc I passe shortly in tliys wyse. 

Ye have wel herile of Theseus devise, 
In the betraysyng of faire Adriane, 246° 
That of hir pitce kopte hym fro his banc. 
At shorte worde*, ryght so Dcmophon, 
The same way, the same path hath gon, 
That did his false fader Theseus. 

For unto Phillis hath he .sworen thus, 
Towedden hir, and hir liU iroutheplyghtc. 
And piked of hyr al the good he myghte, 
Whan he was hole and .sounde, and had 
his reste, 

And doth with Phillis what-so that him 
leste. 

As wel kouthe T, gif that me leste so, 2470 
T£llen al his doynges, to awl fro. 

He savde unto his contrcc moste he 
sayle, 

For ther he wolde hire w eddyngapparaylle 
As fdle to hir honour and his also, 

And openly he tok his leve tho, 

And to hir sw'ore he wolde not sojoumc, 
But in a monf th ageyn he wolde retourne. 
And in that londe let make hisordynaunce, 
As verray lorde, and toke the olieisauncc 
We 1 and homely, and let his ship])isdyghte, 
And home he gooth the nexte wey he 
myghte. 2481 

For unto Phillis yet ne come he noght, 
And that hath. she sohardcandsorey-lx>ght, 
Allas, that as the storyes us rerorde, 

She was hir ownfi dethe ryght w ith a cordc, 
Whanne that she segh that Dcmophon 
her trayede. 

But to hym fir^lc she wrote, and fastc hym 
prayede 

He wolde come and hir dclyvcr of peyne, 


* 45 > devise , f 3 the nyxe; Thynne the gyse. 
3480. homely, Tan. humble ; Thynne humbly . 


3480. let, Gs only ; rest ora. 
3482- For, Trio. But. 


As I rehers& shal 00 worde or tweyne. 
Me lyste nat vouch- safe on him to swynkc, 
Ne spend on hym a penne ful of ynke, 2491 
For fals in love was he, ryght as his syre ; 
The dcvel set hire soules both a-fire ! 
But of the letter of Phillis wol I wryle 
A worde or tweyne, althogh hit be but lytc, 
‘Thyn host esse,’ quod she, ‘O thou 
Demophon, 

Thy Phillis, which that is so wo begon, 
Of Rhodopey, upon yow mot compleync, 
Over the terme settc betwix us tweyne, 
That yc ne holden forwarde, as ye seyde. 
Your anker, which ye in ourc haven leyde, 
Ilyght us that yc wolde comen out of dtmlc, 
Or that the mone went ones aboute ; 

But lymes foure the mone hath hid hir face 
Syn thy Ike day ye wente fro this place; 
And foure tymes lyghte the worlde ageyn. 
But for al that, yet I shal soothly scyn, 
Yet hath the streme of Sithon nat i-broght 
From Alhenes the shippe ; yet comcth 
hit noght. 

And if that ye the terme reknc wolde, 2510 
As I or other trewe lovere sholdc, 

1 pleyne nat, Coil wot ! beforne my day.’ 
But al hir letter writen I ne may 
By ordre, for hit were to me a charge; 

I Iir letter was ryght longe, and thertolargc. 
But here and thcreinrymel havchyt layde, 
There as me thoghtc that she hath wd 
sayde. 

She seyde, ‘Thy saylles comcth nal 
ageyn, 

Ne to the worde there nys no fey certcyn: 
But I wotc why ye come nat,’ quod she: 

1 For I was of my love to yow so fre. as* 1 
And of the goddys that ye han forswore. 
If hire vengeaunce fal on yow thcrforc, 
Yc be nat suhisaunt to bere the pcync. 
To muche trusted I, wel may I pleyne, 
Ujxjn youre lynage and youre faire tonge 
And on youre teres falsely out-wrongc. 

I low kouthe ye wepe so be craftc ? * q u0 " 
she ; 


3491. Ne xj#nd % F 4 Disbenden. 

2476. thou , Trin. and Arch. Seld. only. .... 
9508. Si*hon , the name of the father of I hiU" 
the King of Thrace. 

9511. lovere , F 4 lovers . 

9523. V, F 4 That. 
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1 Mdy there suche teres i-feynede be ? 

Now certes gif ye wolcle have in memorye, 
]Iyt oughte be to yow but lytcl gloric, 2531 
( To have a sely mayde thus betrayed ! 
jTo God,* quod she, ‘prey I, and ofte 
have prayed, 

That hyt be nowe the gretest prise of alle, 
And moste honour that ever yow shal 
befalle. 

And when thynolde auncctrcs peynted be, 
In which men may her worthynesse sc, 
Then pray I God, thow peynted be also, 
That folke may reden, for-by as they go, — 
“ Lo, this is he,' that with his flatcrye 
Betftyed hath, and doon hir vilanyc, 2541 
That was his trewc love in thoghte and 
dede.** 

But sothely of 00 poynt yet may they 
rede. 

That ye ben lyke youre fader, as in this ; 
For he begiled Adriane, y-wis, 

With suche an arte, and suche soteltee. 
As thou thy-selven hast begiled me. 

As in that poynt, althogh hit be nat feirc, 
Thou folwest hym certeyn, and art his 
eyre. 

But syn thus synfully ye me begile, 2550 
My body mote ye seen, within a while, 
Ryght in the havene of At hones fletyngc, 
Withouten sepulture and huryingc, 
Though ye ben harder then is any stone.* 
And whan this letter was fort he sent 
anone. 

And knew how brotel and how fils he was* 
She for dispeyre fordide hir-self, alias ! 
Suche sorowe hath she, for she beset hi re so! 
Be war, ye wymmen, of youre sotile fo ! 
Syns yet this day men may cnsample sc, 
And, as in love, trusleth no man but me. 

Explicit Lcgenda Phillis 


Incipit Legcthia Yperniystre 

In Greco whilom weren brethren two 
Of which that oon was called Danao, 2563 
That many a sone hath of his Ixxly wonne, 
As Miche false lovers ofte konne. 

Among his sones alle there was oon, 
That aldermoste he loved of evcrychon. 


And whan thischilde was borne, this Danao 
Shope hym a name, and called hym Lyno. 

That other brother called was Egiste, 
That was in love as fills as ever hym lystc. 
And many a doghtre gat he in his lyfe ; 
Of which he gat upon his ryghte wife 3573 
A doughtcr dcre, and did hir for to calle 
Ypermystra, yongest of hem alle. 

The whiche childc, of hir natyvite, 

To alle goodc tliewes borne was she. 

As lykede to the goddes, or she was borne. 
That of the shefe she shuldc be the come. 

The Wirdes, that we clepen Dcstanye, 
Hath shapen hir, that she moste nedes be 
Pitousc, sadde, wise, and trewe as stele. 
And to this woman hyt acordeth wcle ; 
For though that Venus* yaf hirgrete bcaute, 
With Jupiter conqxiuncd so was she. 

That conscience, trouthe, and drede of 
shame, 

And of hir u'yfchode for to kepc hir name, 
'Phis thoghte hire was felieite as here. 
And rede Mars was that tyme of the yere 
So fcble, that his malice is him rafte ; 3590 
Repressed hath Venus his cruelle crafte ; 
And with Venus, and other oppressyoun 
Of houses. Mars his venym is adoun, 
That Ypermystra dare not handcl a knyfe 
In malycc, thogh she shulde lese hir lyfe. 

But nathelcs, as heven gan tho turae, 
To badde aspcctcs hath she of SatUme, 
That made hir for to dyen in prisoun. 

As I shal after make mencioun. 

To Danao and Egistes also, 2600 

A 1 thogh so be that they were brethren 
two, 

For thilke tyme nas spared no lynage, 

I lyt lyketh hem to maken mariage 
Betwixe Yix:rmestre and hym Lyno, 

And castcn suche a day hyt shal be so. 
And ful acordcd was hit wittirly. 

The array is wroght, the tyme is faste by, 
And thus Lyno hath of his fadres brother 
The doghter wedded, and cche of hem 
hath other. 


2582. a>u 1 , Trim 3 only. 

3593. Atui ivith y tig 4 That (Thynne And] 
what with. 

2598. dyen, MSS. dy, dye. 

2599. As, F 4 And. 
s6oz. At, F * And. 
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The torches brenncn, ami the lampes 
bryghtc. 

The sacrifices ben ful redy dyght, 
Thencence out of the fire rekelh sole, 

'Hie flour, the lefe, is rent up by the rote, 

To maken garlandes and corounes hye ;* 
Ful is the place of soundc of mynstralcye, 

Of songes amorouse of mariage, 

As thilke tyme was the plevne usage. 

And this was in the paleys of Kgistc, 

That in his house was lorde, ryght as hym 
lystc. 

And thus that day they driven to an endc ; 
The frendcs taken love, and home they 
w'endc ; 2631 

The nyght is comen, the bride shal go to 
bcdde. 

Kgiste to his chambre fa>t hym speddc, 
And prively he let his doghter callc, 
Whanne that the hous was voyded of hem 
alle. 

He loked on his doghter with glad chcrc, 
And to hir spak as ye shal after here. 

•My ryghte doghter, tresour of myn 
herte, 

Syn firste that day that shapen was my 
sherte, a6a 9 

Or by the fatale sustren hadde my dome, 
So ny myn herte never thingc me come 
As thou, myn Vpcrmystra, doughter dere ! 
Take hede what thy fader se>lh the here, 
And wirke after thy wiser ever mo. 

For alderfirste, doghter, I love the so 
That al the worlde to me nys half so lefe, 
Ne I nolde rede the to thy myschefe, 

For al the good under the colde moonc ; 

And what I meene, hyt shal be scyde 

ryght soone, a6 39 

With protestacioun, as seyn these wyse, 
That, but thou do as I shal the devyse, 
Thou shalt l>e ded,— by hym that al hath 
wrought ! 

At shorte wordes thou ne scapcst nought 
Out of my jjaleys or that thou be dede, 
But thouconsentc and werke aftir my rede ; 
Take this to the for ful conclusioun.* 

•63a. ntyn % Gg only ; Trio.* have my before 

what, Gg -what /. ■ | 

•637. / nolde t F* nohie; Tnn. weld; Add. 3 
wide I. 


This Ypermystra caste hir eyen doun, | 
And quoke as doth the lefe of aspe grene; 
Ded wexhirhewe, and lykeanashetosene; 
Andseyde, 1 Lorde and fader, alyourewille, 
After my myght, God wotc I shal fulfille, 
So hit to me be no confusioun.* 2652 
*1 ny 1 , * quod he, a have noon excepcioun ; 
And out he kaughtea knyfe asrasour kenc. 

1 Hyde this,* quod he, 1 that hyt be not 
i-sene, 

And whan thyn housbondc is to bedde go, 
While that he slepeth kut his throte at wo; 
For in my dremes hyt is warned me, 
How that my nevew shal my l>ane be, 
But which I not ; wherfore I wol be siker. 
Gif thou say nay, we two shal have a byker, 
As I have seyde, by him that I have sworne !’ 
j This Y penny stre hath nygh hire wyltc 
forlornc, 2663 

And, for to passen harmlesse of that place, 
She graunted hym ; ther was noon other 
grace. 

And therwithal a costrel taketh he 
And seyde, ‘ Hereof a draught, or two, or 
thre, 

Yif hym to tlrynke, whan he gooth to restc, 
And he shal slepe as longe as ever the leste; 
The narcotikes and opies ben so strange 
And go thy way, lest that hym thynke to 
longe.* 2C 7 I 

Oute comet h the bride, and with ful 
sobre cherc, 

As is of maidenes ofte the manere, 

To chambre is broght with revel and with 
songe. 

And shortly, leste this tale be to longe, 
This Lyno and she beth i-broght to betkle, 
And every wight out at the dore h)"® 
speddc. 

The nyght is wasted and he felle oslcl*i 
Ful tenderly begynneth she to weix; ; 
She ristchirup, and drcdefully shequaketn, 
As doth the braunche that Zcphenis 
shaketh, ** 

2666! J7,’ F 4 add tko, omitting or thre in n** 

for Lino, and this metre -saving slip dm/ ^ 
Chaucer’s own. 


TO ROSEMOUNDE THE FORMER AGE (s&TAS PRIMA) 


nd hussht were alle in Argone that citce. 
s colde as eny froste now wexeth she, 
or pite by the herte hir streyneth so, 
nd drede of dethe doth hir so moche wo, 
hat thries doun she fil in swich a were, 
icrysthirupandstakcreth here and there, 
nd on hir handes faste loketh she. • 
\llas, and shal myn handes hlody be ? 
am a mayde, and as by my nature, 2690 
nd by my scmblant, and by my vesture, 
[yn handes ben nat shajien for a knyfe, 
s for to reve no man fro his lyfe ! 

/hat dcvcl have I with the knyfe to do ? 
nd shal I have my throte korve a-two ? 
hanshal Ibledc, alias, and me bc-shende ! 
nd nedes-coste thys thing mot have an 
ende ; 

r he or I mot nedes lese oure lyfe. 
owcertes,* quod she, ‘ syn I am his wyfc, 
nd hathe my feythe, yet is liyt l>et for me 
or to be ded in wyfely honeste, 2701 
han be a traytour lyvyng in my shame, 
e as be may, for erneste or for game, 
e shal awake and ryse and go his way 
lit at this goter, or that hyt be day. * 


And weptc fill tendirly upon his face. 
And in hir armes gan hym to embrace. 
And hym she roggeth and awaketh softe. 
And at the wyndow lepc he fro the lofte, 
Whan she hath warned hym and doon 
hym bote. 3710 

This Lyno swyfte was and lyght of fote. 
And from his wif he ranne a fill goode pas. 
This sely womman ys so wayke, alias 1 
And helplcs, so that er that she fer wentc 
Her crewel fader did her for to hente, 
Allas ! Lyno, why art thou so unkynde? 
Why ne haddist thou remembred in thy 
mynde 

And taken hir and ledde hir forthe with 
the ? 

For when she sawc that goon away was he. 
And that she mighte not so faste go, 2720 
Ne folowen hym she sat hir doun ryght tho. 
Til she was caught and fctcred in prysoun. 
This talc is seyde for this conclusioun. 

=712. his It) if he, F * hir. 

2723. At this point Chaucer, after showing 
many signs of tiredness, seems to have abandoned 
the Legend altogether. 


LATER MINOR POEMS 


TO ROSEMOUNDE 

A Baladk 

M)amr, ye ben of al beaute [the] shryne 
fer as cercled is the mappemounde, 

•r as the cristal glorious ye shyne 
id lyke ruby lien your chckes roundc. 
icrwith ye ben so mery and so jucounde 
>at at a revel whan that I see you dauncc, 
is an oyncmcnt unto my wounde, 

'ongh ye to me ne <lo no daliauncc. 


r though I wepe of teres ful a tync, 9 
t may that wo myn lierte nat confounde ; 
•ur seemly voys that ye so sinal out-twyne 
*hcth my thoght in joye and blis 
haboundc. 

curteisly I go, with love boundc, 
at to myself I sey, in my pcnauncc, 

• Rawl. Poet. 163 omits the. 

*• M S. reads semy; and fynall (i.e. /»*<) 
1 according to SkeaU 


Suffyseth me to love you Rosemounde, 
'Though ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 

Nas never pyk walwed in galaunt3me 
As I in love am walwed and y-wounde, 
For which ful ofte I of my-self dyvyne 
That I am trewe Tristam the secounde, 20 
My love may not refreyd be nor afounde ; 
I brenne ay in an amorous plesaunce. 

Do what you lyst, I wyl your thral be 
founde 

Though ye to me ne do no daliaunce. 
Tkegentil. Chaucer. 


THE FORMER AGE 
(JETAS PRIMA) 

A bi.isful lyf, a paisible and a swetQ 
Lcdden the pcples in the former age ; 
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THE FORMER AGE (/ETAS PRIMA ) FORTUNE 


They heldc hem paictl of fruites that they 
cte, 

Whiche that the fellies yavc hem by usage, 
They ne were nal for-pampred with out- 
ran* 

U nknowen was the quern and eek the mclle, 
They eten mast, hawes, andsw ych pounage. 
And dronken water of the colde wellc. 

Yit nas the ground nat wounded with 
the plough, 

But corn up-sprong, unsowc of mannes 
bond, io 

The which they gnodde and eete nat half 
y-nough ; 

No man yit knew the forwes of his lond ; 
No man the fyr out of the flynt yit fonde ; 
Unkorven and ungroblxjd lay the vyne ; 
No man yit in the morter spices grond 
To clarre, ne to sausc of galentyne. 


Yit were no paleis chaumbres, ne nq 
halles ; 

In caves and [in] wodes softe and swete, 
Slepten this blissed folk withowte walles, 
On gras or lcves in porftl joye and quiete 
No down of fetheres, ne no bleched shet 
Was kid to hem, but in seurtce they slept* 
Hir hertes were al oon withoute galles, 
Everich of hem his feith to other kepte. 

Unforged was the hauberke and U 
plate ; 

The lambish peple, voyded of alle vyce, | 
Iladden no fantasye to deliate, 

But ech of hem woldc other wel dftryce 
No pride, non envye, non avaryce’, 

No lord, no taylage by no tyranye, 
IIumbles.se, and pes, good feith, 1 ft 
cmperice, 


No mader welde, or wood no litcsterc 
Nekncw ; the llees w as of his former hewc ; 
No flessh ne wyste offence of egge or spere ; 
No coyn ne knew man which was fals or 
trewe ; 20 

Noshipyitkarf the w awes grene and blew® ; 
No marchaunt yit ne fette outlandissh ware ; 
No trompes for the werres folk ne knewe, 
Ne towres heye and w al lesroundc or square. 

What sholde it han avayled to werreye ? 
Ther lay no profit, ther was no richcsse ; 
But cursed was the tyme, I dar wel scyc, 
That men first dide hir swety besynesse 
Togrobbe up metal lurkyng indarknesse, 
And in the ryveres fyrst gemmes soghtc ; 
Allas ! than sprong up al the cursedncssc 
Of covetysc that fyrst our sorwe broughte ! 

Thisc tyraunts putte hem gladly nat in 
pres 

No wyldnesse nc no busshes for to wynne. 
Ther pdverte is, as seith Diogenes, 

Ther as vitaile is eek so skars and thinne, 
That noght but mast or apples is ther-inne ; 
But ther as ljagges been and fat vitaile 
Ther wol they gon and spare for no synne 
With al hir ost the cytc forto asayle. 40 

3. Both MSS. read the fruites. 

34* B read» places svyldneste ; Hh place of 
wytdntsce. 


Yit was nat Jupiter the likerous. 
That first was fader of delicacye. 
Come in this world, ne Nembrot desyra 
To reynen had nat moad his tourcs hyc. 1 
Allas ! alias ! now may men wepe ai 
crye ! 

For in our dayes nis but covetyse, 
[And] dowblencsse, and tresoun, 
envey, 

Poysoun, manslaughtre, and mordrei 
sondry wyse. 


FORTUNE 

ftalades de visage sans Peinlttre 
1. — Lk Plkintif countrb Fortusi 

This wrecched worldes transmutacionBi 
As wele or wo, nowpovre and nowhonod 
Withoutcn ordre or wys discrecioun 
Governed is by Fortunes errour ; 

But nathcles the lak of hir favour 


4a. Both omit in before wodes. -a 

44. quiete it slurred to os to be pract^ 
monotyllabic or ditsyllabic if the final vo*“ 
pronounced. Cp. B. qf D. 1 . 330 Medea. 

56. This line u wonting in the MSS. 

59. Nembrot. Nimrod. 

63. Both onus first And. 



FORTUNE 


fe may not don me singen, though I dye. 
lay tout perdu mon temps et man labour ' : 
r 0 r fynally, Fortune, I thee defye. 

fit is me left thq, light of my resoun 
To knowen frend fro fo in thy mirour. 10 
Jo muchehathyit thy whirlyng up and doijn 
{- taught me for to knowen in an hour, 
lut trewely, no force of thy rcddour 
’ohim that over him-sclf hath themaystrye 
ly suffisaunce 'shal be my socour : 
or fynally. Fortune, I thee defye. 

) Socrates, thou s ted fast champioun, 
he ifbvcr mighte be thy tormcntour ; 

' Tiou never drcddest hir oppressioun 
[e in hir cherc founde thou no savour. 20 
Tiou knewe wel the deceit of hir colour 
ind that hir moste worshipc is to lye. 
knotf hir eek a fals dissimulour : 
or fynally. Fortune, I thee defye ! 


How many have I refused to sustene 
Sin I thee fostred have in thy plesaunce 1 
Woltow than make a statute on' thy quene 
That I shal been ay at thyn ordinaunce ? 
Thou born art in my regne of variaunce, 
Aboute the wheel with other most thou 
dryve. 

My lore is bet than wikkc is thygrevaunce: 
And eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve 1 

hi. — La Respounse du Pleintif 
countre Fortune 
Thy lore I dampnc, hit is adversitec. 

My frend maystow nat reven, blynd 
godd^sse ! 50 

That I thy frendcs knowe, I thanke it thee. 
Tak hem agayn, lat hem go lye on presse 1 
The negardyc in kepyng hir richesse 
Prenostik is thou wolt hir tour assayle ; 
Wikkc appetyt comth ay before seknesse : 
In general, this reule may nat fayle. 


11. — La Respounse he Fortune 
au Pleintif 


iv. — La Respounse de Fortune 
countre le Pleintif 


I oman is wrecchcd, but him -self it wene 
I nd he that hath him -self hath suHisaunce. 
fay seystow than I am to thee so kene 
hat hast thy-self out of my govcrnauncc? 
ey thus : ‘Graunt mercy of thyn habound- 
auncc 

hat thou hast lent or this.' Why wol 
thou stryve? 30 

faat wostow yit how I thee wol avauncc ? 
nd eek thou hast thy beste frend alyve ! 

ave thee taught di virion n bi-twenc 
*nd of effect, and frend ufcountenaunce; 
& nedeth nat the galle of noon hyene, 
it cureth yen derke fro hir penauncc ; 
wsccstowclcer, that weroin ignoraunco. 
halt thyn ancrc, and yit thou mays! 
arryve 

iT bountec berth the keyc of my sub- 
staunce : 39 

^ eck thou hast thy beste frend alyve ! 


[' a!! l” 11 read tnmyng for whirlyng . 
x A 'l but 11 read Thou shall not stryve . 


Thou pinchcst at my mutabilitee, 

For I thee lento a drope of my richesse, 
And now me lykcth to withdrawe me. 
Why sholdestow my realtcc oppresse ? 60 
The seemayebbe and flowenmoreor lessc; 
The welkne hath might to shyne, reyne 
or hayle ; 

Right so mot I kythen my brotelnesse : 
In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lo, thcxecucion of the magestce 
That al purveyeth of his rightwysnesse 
That same thyng ‘ Fortune ' clcj^en ye, 

Vc blynde bestes, ful of lewednesse ! 

The hevene hath propretcc of sikemesse; 
This world hath ever rcstelcs travayle ; 70 
Thy laste day is ende of myn intresse : 

In general, this reule may nat fayle. 

Lknvoy de Fortune 

Princes, I prey you of your gentilesse 
Lat nat this man on me thus crye and 
plcyne, 

51. li to for it. 
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TRUTH— GENTILESSE—LAK OF STEDFASTNESSE 


And I shal quyte you your bisynesse 75 
At my rcqucstc, as throe of you or twcyne ; 
And but you list releve him of his peyne, 
Preycth his beste frond, of his noblesse 
That to som bettre cstat ho may attcyne. 

TRUTH 

BALADE HE RON CONSEYL 

Flee fro the prees, and dwcllc with soth- 
fastnessc 

Suffice unto thy thvng though hit be smal ; 
For hord hath hate and clymbyng tikel- 
ncsse, 

I'rees hath onvye, and wole l)lent ovcral ; 
Savour no more than thee bihove shal ; 
Werk wel thy-solf, that other folk canst 
redo. 

And trouthe shal delivoro, it is no drede. 

Tempest thee n«»ght .d rroketl to redresse 
In trust of hir that turncth as a bal : 
Greet rcstc slant in litel l>osynesse ; 10 

An 00k be war l«» sjHirne ageyn an al ; 
Stryve noght, a** cl« >tli the crokke with the 
wal. 

Daunte thy-solf, that dauntestotheresdedc, 
And trouthe shall delivoro, it is no drede. 

That thee is sent, recevve in buxumnesse. 
The wra-dling for this worlde axeth a fal. 
Her nis non hoom, her nis but wildernosse. 
Forth, pilgrim, forth ! Forth, beste, out 
of thy stal, 

Know thy contreo, look up, thank God 
of al ; 

Hold the hyc wey, anti lat thy gost thee 
lode, 30 

And trouthe shall delivcrc, it is no drede. 


Made thee of noght, and in especial 
Draw unto him, and pray in general 
For thee, and eek for other, hevenli 
mede ; 

And trouthe shall deliveje, it is no drede. 

Explicit le bon conseil dc G. Chaucer. 

* 

GENTILESSE 
Moral Balade op Chaucer 
The firste stok and fader of gentilesse,-. 

What man that claymeth gcntil for toh 
Mostc folwe his trace and alle his jvitte 
dresse 

Vertu to sewe and vyces for to flee. 
For unto vertu longcth dignitcc, 

And nought the rovers, saufly dar I dome; 
Al were he mytre, croune, or diadcmc. 

This firste stok was ful of rightwysnesse, 
Treweofhisword, sobre, pitous and free; 
Clenc of his goste and loved besynesse, t> 
Ageynst the vycc of slouthe,inhoneslcc 
And but his heir love vertu, as dido to 
I Ie nis nought gcntil though he riche sen* 
Al were ho mitre, croune, or diademe. 

Vyce may wel lie heyr to old richcssc, 
But there may no man, as ye may « 
see, 

Bequcthe his heyr his vertuous noblesse 
That is appropred unto no degree, 
But to the firste Fader in magestre, 
That maketh his heyr him that wol hit 
queme, ’ 

Al were he mytre, croune, or diadcmc. 


LAK OF STEDF'ASTNESSK 


Envoy 


Thcrfore, thou vachc, love thyn old 
w recchcr 1 nessc 

Unto the world ; love now to lie thral ; 
Cryc him mercy, that of his hy goodnessc 


76. Only in li. The meaning is doubtful. 

20. Hold the hye wry, Ifarl. F. K a L Cx. T. Tj 
Seld. IVeyve thy lust ; Kk Reuil tli eel/. 

93. world is dissyllabic as in O.E. 


Balade 


Som tyme this world was so sled fast ® 
stable 

That mannes word was obligocinun, 
Anti now hit is so fals and dcccivahk' 
That word and deed, as in conclusiounj 


1. A The Jirxt fader and founder; 
and fynder; Han. fader fynder, 
a. T H C Ha. desireth ; Add. ceueyteth- 


\\/dt 
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LEHVOY DE CHAUCER A SCOGAN 


;n no-thyng oon, for turned up so doun 
al this world through mede and wilful- 
nesse 

iat al is lost for lak of stedfastnesse. 

hat maketh this world to be so variable 
it lust that folk have in dissensioun ? 
ir now adayes a man is holdc unable* xo 
it if he can, by stun collusioun, 

□n his neighbour wrong or oppressioun. 
"hat causcth this, but wilful wrecched- 
ncsse 

lat al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse ? 

roighe is put doun, resoun is bolden fable, 
erlu hath now no dominacioun, 
tee exyled, no wyght is mcrcidble. 
hrnugh covetyse is blent discrecioun ; 
he world hath mad a permulacioun 
'o right to wrong, fro trou the to fikcl- 
ncsse, 20 

iat al is lost, for lak of stedfastnesse. 


Lbnvoy to King Richard 

prince, desire for to l>e honourable, 
lerish thy folk and hate cxtorcioun ! 
iffrc no thyng, that may lie reprevable 
j thyn cstat, don in thy regioun. 
icw forth thy swenl of cast igacioun, 
red God, do law, love trouthe and 
worthyncsse, 

lid dryve thy folk ageyn to stedfastnesse. 

Explicit . 


Mowc wepe and wayle, and passioun 
endure. 

As may in erlhc a mortale creature. 

Allas ! fro whennes may this thing pro- 
cede ? 

Of whiche errour I deye almost for drede. 

By wordc eteme whilom was it y-shape. 
That fro the fifte cercle, in no manure, 
Ne myghte a drope of teres doun eschape. 
But now so wepeth Venus in hir spere, n 
That with hir teres she wol drenche us 
here. 

Allas, Scogan ! this is for thyn offence 1 
Thou causest this deluge of pestilence. 

I last thou not seyd in blaspheme of this 
goddes, 

Through pride, or through thy grete 
rckelnesse, 

Swich thing as in the lawe of love forbode 
is? 

That, for thy lady saw nat thy distresse, 
Therfor thou yave hir up at Michelmesse ? 
Allas, Scogan ! of olde folk neyongc, ao 
Was never erst Scogan blamed for his 
tongc. 

Thou drowe in scorn Cupide eek to 
record e 

Of thilke rebel word that thou hast spoken, 
For which he wol no lenger be thy lord. 
And, Scogan, thogh his bowe be nat 
broken, 

He wol nat with his arwes been y-wroken 
On thee, ne me, ne noon of our figure ; 
We shul of him haveneyther hurte ne cure. 


LENVOY I)E CHAUCER A 
SCOGAN 

To-rrokkn been the statutes hyc in 
hevcnc, 

l!l t creat were eternally to dure, 
fa that I see the bryghle goddes seveno 


5- Ct. K Harl. 7578 Is mo thing lykt; Add. 
" nothing tike. 

10. T r . Th. Ct. F Add. Harl. 7578 Faramongc 
*■ «ann. Among ms hotv. 

[7. I lari. 7578 Ct. F man for wyght. 
w. Harl. 7578 Ct. F Tr. Th. And wed. 


Now certes, frend, I drede of thyn 
unhapi>e, 

Lesle for thy gilte the wreche of love 
procede 30 

On allc hem that ben horc and rounde of 
shape, 

That ben so lykly folk in love to spede. 
Than shul we for our labour han no mede ; 
But wel I wot, thou wilt answere and seye, 
1 Loo, tholdcGriscllist to rymeand pi eye!’ 

4. wefe and wayle. Probably a reference to 
the heavy rains and floods of 1393. 
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THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 


Nay, Scogan, say not so, for I mexcuse, 
Gpd helpe me so ! in no ryme doutelees, 
Ne thynke I never of sleep to wake my 
muse, 38 

That rusteth in my shethe stillo in pees ; 
While I was yong I put hir forth in prees; 
But al shal passen that men prose *or ryme, 
Take every man his turne as for his tyme. 

Envoy 

Sqogan, that knelest at the strcmes hede 
Of grace, of alle honour, and worthy- 
nesse ! 

In thende of which streme I am dul as 
dede, 

Forgcte in solitarie wildernesse ; 

Yet, Scogan, thenke on Tullius kyndc- 
nessc ; 

Mynne thy frend ther it may fructifye, 
Far-wel, and lok thou never eft love defyc. 


THE COMPLEYNT OF VENUS 

i 

There nys so hv comfort to my 
plesuunrc, 

Whan that I am in any he vy nesse, 

As for to have Iey»cr of rememhrauncc 
Upon the manhod and the worthy nesse, 
Upon the trouth and on the stcdfastncsse 
Of him whos I am al, whil I may dure. 
Ther oghte blame me no creature, 

For every wyght preiseth his gentilcsse. 

In him is bountec, wysdom, govern- 
aunce, 9 

Wei more then any mannes wyt can gesse ; 
For grace hath wold so ferforth him 
avauncc. 

That of knyghthodc he is parfit richesse ; 
Honour honourelh him for his noblesse ; 
Therto so well hath formed him Nature. 
That I am his for ever, I him assure, 

For every wyght preiseth his gentilcsse. 

And not-withslandyng al his suffisauncc 
His gentil herte is of so greet humblcssc 

. Tailing kyndcm'tsc % a reference to M. 
ius Ciceru’s De A micitia. 


To me in word, in werk, in contenauncc, 
And me to serve is al his besynesse, 30 
That I am set in verrey sikirnesse. 

Thus oghte I blesse wcl myn aventure, 
Sith that him list me serven and honourc, 
For every wyght preiseth his gentilessc. 

* 

II 

Now ccrtes, Love, hitis right covenahle, 
That men fill dere bye the noble thyng, 
As wake a-bedde, and fasten at the table, 
Wepyng to laughe and singe in com- 
plcynyng. 

And doun to caste visage and lokyng, 29 
Often to chaungen he we and countcnatma.', 
Pleyne in slepyng, and dremen at the 
daunce, 

Al the revers of any glad felyng. 

Ialousye be hanged by a cable ! 

She wolde al knowc through her espying. 
Ther doth no wyght nothyng so rcsonable, 
That al nys harm in her ymagynyng. 
Thus dere abought is Iojvc in his yevyng, 
Which ofte he yiveth withouten ordjn- 
aunce, 

.Vs sorw ynogh, and litel of plcsauncc, 
Al the revers of any glad felyng. * 

A litel tyme his yift is agreablc, 

But ful encoinbcrous Is the usyng ; 

For subtil jalosyc, the deccyvable, 

Ful often-tyme causeth destourbyng. 
Thus lie we ever in drede and sufTcryng; 
Innouncerteynwc languisshc in penaunce, 
And han ful often many an hardc mj’s- 
chaunce, 

Al the revers of any glad felyng. 

III 

But ccrtes, Love, I scy not in such wysc. 
That for tcscapc out of your lace I monte. 
For I solongc have been in your servyse, 5 
That for to lete of, wol I never assciitc. 
No fors ! thogh jalousye me tormente ; 
Sufficeth me to see him when I may ; 
And therfor ccrtes to myn endyng-dayi 
To love him best, ne shal I never repent* 
31. Gran son jtlaindr* gn dormant; MSS 
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LENVOY DE CHAUCER A BUKTON 


And certes, Love, whan I me wel avysc 
On any cslat that man may represente, 
Then have ye maked me, through your 
franchise, 59 

Chose the bcste that ever on erthe wente. 
Now love wel, hertc, and look thou never 
stente, • 

Anri let the jelouse put it in assay. 

That for no peyne wol I not sey nay ; 

To love him l>est, ne shal I never repentc. 

Hcrte, to thee hit oghte y-nogh sufTyse 
1 hat Eove so hy a grace to thee sente 
i«» chcse the worthiest in alle wyse, 
Amidmost agreablc unto myn entente. 
Koche no ferther, neythcr way ne wente, 
Sith I have suflisaunce unto my pay, — 70 
Th'is wol I ende this compleynt or lay. 

To love him bestc ne shal I never reiiente. 

Lenvoy 

Princess I rcceyveth this Compleynt in 
gree. 

Unto your excellent benignitee, 

Direct after my litel suflisaunce. 

Kor eld, that in my spirit dullcth me. 

Hath of endyting al the subtil tc 
Wel ny bereft out of my rcmembraunce ; 
And eek to me hit is a greet penauncc, 
Sytli rym in Knglish hath swich scarsitee, 
To folwe word by word the curiositee 81 
Of Graunson, flour of licm that make 
in Fraunce ! 


.ENVOY DE CHAUCER A 
BUKTON 

E COUNSEIL OF ClIAUCF.R TOUCH- 
ING MARIAGK, WHICH WAS Sh NT 
TO BUKTON 

My maistcr Bukton, whan of Criste 
our kyng 

■s axed, What is troutlie or sothfast- 
nesse? 

*■ Sir Oto de Graunson, a knicht of Savoy, 
‘jved an annuity from Richard 1 1 . in 1393 for 
'ices to the king. 


lie nat a word answerde to that axyng, 

As who saith, 1 No man is al trewe,’ I 
gesse. 

And therfor, Ihogh I highte to expresse 
'The sorwc and wo that is in manage, 

I dar not wryte of hit no wikkednesse, 
I.est I my-sclf falle eft in swich dotage. 

I wol nat scyn how that hit is the 
cheync 

Of Satlianas, on which he gnaweth 
ever ; 10 

But I dar seyn, were he out of his 
]>eyiic. 

As by his willc he woldc be bounde 
never. 

But thilke doted fool that eft hath lever 
Y-chcyned lie than out of prison crepe, 
God lcte him never fro his wo dissever, 

Ne no man him bewayle thogh he wepe ! 

But yit, lest thou do worse, tak a wyf ; 
Bet is to wedde than brenne in worse 
wyse, 

But thou slmlt have sorwe on thy flessh, 
thy lyf. 

And ben thy wyves thral, as seyn these 
wyse, 80 

And if that holy writ may nat suffyse, 
Experience shal thee tcche,so may happe. 
That thee were lever to be take in Fryse 
Than eft to falle of weddyng in the Irappe. 

Envoy 

This litel writ, proverbes, or figure 
I sende you, tak kepc of hit, I rede : 
Unwys is he that can no wcle endure. 

If thou be siker, put thee nat in drede. 
The Wyf of Bathe I pray yow that ye 
rede 

Of this mat ere that we have on honde. 30 
God graunte you your lyf frely to lede 
In fredom ; for ful hard is to be bonde. 

Explicit . 

23. Fry sc. An expedition in which Englishmen 
took part was launched against Friesland in 1396. 
The Frieslanders refused to ransom their country- 
men when captured, so no exchange was possibly, 
which gives force to Chaucer's line. 



DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 


THE COM P LEY NT OF 
CHAUCER TO HIS PURSE 

Toyou, my purse, and to noon other wyght 
Compleyne I, for ye he my lady dcre ! 
I am so sory now that ye been light ; 

For, certes, hut ye make me hevy chere, 
Me were as leef he leyd upon my here, 
Forwhiche unto your merry thus I crye, — 
Beth he^’ ageyn, or elles mot I dye ! 

Now voucheth sauf this day, or hit be 
nyght, 8 

That I of you the hlisful soun may here, 
Or see your colour l\k the sonne bright, 
That of yclow ncsse haddi never |x.*re. 
Ye be my lyf ! ye he im n hertes stere ! 
Qucne of comfort and of good companye ! 
Beth hevy ageyn, or clK- mot I dye. 

Now, purse, that he to me my lyves light 
And saveour, a> doun in this worlde 
here. 

Out of this toun help me throgh your 
myght, 

Syn that ye w ole not 1h.ch my tresorcre ; 
For I am shave a-» nj e as is a frere. 19 

19. as is a, Harl. 733* P Ail«i. Harl. 2251 ah 
nyglu as any ; Kf shave as ys any . 


DOUBTFUL IV 

MERCILES UEAUTE 
A Trifle Roundel 
1 

Yoitr yen two wol slcc me sodenly ; 

I may the taautcc of hem not sustenc, 

So woundet h hit t hrough -out my herte kene. 

And but your word wol hclen hastily 
My hertes wounde, while that hit is grcnc. 

1 . P reads Vowre two yen, but cp. 11. 6 and 11 . 
3* through-out, out is in tlie margin. 


But yet I pray unto your curtesye, | 
Beth hevy ageyn, or elles mot I dye ! 

L’Envoye de Chaucer 
O conqucrour of Brutes Albioun, 

"Which that by lyne and free eleccioun 
*Ben verray kyng, this song to you ]i 
sende. 

And ye that mowen al my n harm amende, 
Have myndc upon my supplicacioun ! 


PROVERBE OF CHAUCER 

I 

What shul these clothes thus many- 
folde, 

Lo, this hole somers day ? 

After greet heet cometh colde ; 

No man caste his pilchc away. 

II 

Of al this worlde the large compos 
Hit wol not in myn armes tweync; 
Whoso mnchel wol embrace, 

Litel thcrof he shal distreync. 


INOR POEMS 


Your yen two wol slcc me sodenly ; 

I may the Ijcautec of hem not suslrne. 

Upon my trouthe I sey you feithfully 

That ye ben of my lyf and deeih th* 
quene ; 

For with my declh the trouthe shal W 
sene. * 

Your yen two wol slee me sodenly ; 

I may the bcautee of hem not sustenft 
So woundeth it through-out my hertf 
kene. 
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BALADE—COMPLEYNT DAMOURS 


ii 

o hath your Ijcautec fro your hcrte chaced 
itce, that me ne availelh not to pleyne ; 
■ 0 r Daunger halt your mercy in his chcyne. 

;illlesmydeeth thus hanyemc purchaccd ; 
«£y you sooth, me ncdcth not to feyne ; 
So hath your beautcc fro your hcrte 
chaced 19 

I’itcc, that me nc availcth not to pleyne. 

lias ! that nature hath in you compdssed 
> greet bcautee, that no man may atteyne 
j mercy, though he sterve for the pcync. 
Su*hath your lieautee fro your hcrte 
chaced 

Pilcc, that me ne availeth not to plcync ; 
For Daunger halt your mercy in his 
cheyne. 


hi 

in I fro Love escaped am so fat 
never thenk to ben in his prison lcnc ; 
in I am free, I counte him not a l>ene. 

\c may answere, and seye this or that ; 3 11 
do no fors, I speke right as I mene. 

Sin I fro Love escap'd am so fat 
I never thenk to ben in his prison lcnc. 

mchath mynnmey-strikeoutof his sclat, 
nd he is strike out of my liokes clene 
or cvermo ; [ther] is non other menc. 
Sin I fro Iaivc escap'd am so fat 
I never thenk to lien in his prison lcnc : 
Sin I am free, I counte him not a bene. 

Explicit. 


DAT.ADE 

Acainst Woman Unconstan 


[aiiamA, for your newc-fangelnesse 
(any a servaunt have ye put out of grace. 

my leve of your unstcdfhstncsse, 

° r wcl I wot, whyl ye have ly ves space, 


■ P this it; Skeat they it. 

5. Ct. Stowe's ed. 0/your. 

tt. Stowe's ed. to hut haue; HarL tyme 

s J'ace u 


Ye can not love fill half yeer in a place ; 

To newe thyng your lust is ay so kenc ; 

In stede of blew, thus may ye were al 
grene. 

Right as a mirour nothyng may enpresse 

But, lightly as it cometh, so mot it pace. 

So fareth your love, your werkes bereth 
wilncsse. 10 

Thcr is no feith that may your herte 
embrace ; 

But, as a wwlercok, that turneth his face 

With every wynd, ye fare, and that is sene ; 

In stede of blew, thus may ye were al grene. 

Ye might be shryned, for your brotelnesse, 

Bet than Daly (la, Crcseide, or Candace ; 

For ever in chaungyng stant your 
sikernesse. 

That tachc may no wyght fro your 
hcrte aracc ; 

If ye lesc oon, ye can wel tweyn purchacc ; 

Al light for somer, ye woot wel what I 
mcne, 30 

In stede of blew, thus may ye were al grene. 


Explicit. 


COMPLEYNT DAMOURS 


I, WHICH that am the sorwfulleste man 
That in this world was ever yit lyvynge 
And leest recovcrcr of him-selven can 
Begin nc thus my decdly compleynynge 
On hir, that may to lif and deeth me 
brynge, 

W hich hath on me no mercy ne no 
rewthe 

That love hir best, but sleeth me 
for my trewthe. 


6. Ct. Had. ever so; Stowe’s ed. (1561) 
emits to. . . 

8. Ct. Had. Stowe that nothyng. 

16. Ct. ivttir. rest better. Daly da. ^ Delilah. 

heroine of ChauceFs Troll us. 


ander. 

17. stant , all stondeth. 

4. F B insert right before thus. 
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DOUBTFUL MINOR POEMS 


Can I noght (loon nc seye that may you 
lyke? 

Ne, certes, now, alias! alias ! the while! 
Your plcsaunce is to laughen whan I syke, 
And thus ye me from all my blisse exile. 
Ye han me cast in thilke spitous ile xa 
Ther never man on ly ve ne might e asterte ; 
This have I for I love you beste, swete 
herte ! 

Sooth is, that wcl I woot, by lyklincsse, 
If that it were .a thing possible to do 
For to acomptc your Ijeautee and good- 
nesse 

I have no wonder thogh ye do me wo ; 
Sith I, thunworthiest that may ride or go 
Durstc ever thynken in so by a place, 20 
What wonder is, thogh ye do me no grace? 

Allas ! thus is my lif brought to an endc, 
My decth, I see, is my conclusioun ; 

I may wel singe * in sory tyme I sj>cnde 
My lif* ; that song may have confusioun ! 
For mercy, pilee, and deep afleccioun, 

I sey for me, for al my deedly chcre, 

Allc thise diden, in that, me love you derc. 

And in this wyse and in dispairc I lyvc 
In love ; nay, but in disjxiirc I dye ! 30 

Hut shal I thus you my decth for-yivc, 
That causeles doth me this sorwe drye ? 
Ye, certes, I ! lor she of my folye 
Hath nought to done, although she 
do me sterve ; 

Hit is not with hir w’il that I hir serve ! 

8. Harl. om. tioon ; K B Joon to seyn that yow 
may like. 

9. So all MSS. Ne is the strong accented nega- 
tive. 

14. F 15 om. beste. 

16. Harl om. that. 

■20. F never; perhaps rightly. 

22* F my sc hr fr ; B myscluf for my li / , 

34. F om. all after tyme. 

25 ff. 15 reads : 

th.it ■ on if is mjr confusyoun! 

Fr>r m*Tf.y m«l pile and my saluacioun. 

I wy for m*\ I have noun fislie. 

AU thes rllth-n me in <li*pelru to melte. 

F om. all after song in 1 . 25. 

26. F om. and before pitee and all after second 

97. F om. all after me. 

98. F om. all after diden, 

31. F thanne for thus. 


Than sithen I am of my sorwe the cause, 
And sith that I have this, withoutc hi] 
reed, 

Than may I scyn, right shortly in a clause. 
It is no blame unto hir womanheed. 
Though swich a wrecche as I be for hirl 
• deed ; J 

Y(t alwey two thinges doon me dye, 
That is to seyn, hir bcautee and myn ye 

So that al gates she is the verray rote 
Of my disese, and of my dethe also ; 

For with oon word she mighte be my bote. 
If that she vouched sauf for to do so. 

Hut than is hir gladnessc at my wef? 

It is hir wonc plcsaunce for to take, 

To seen hir srrvaunts dyen for hir sake! 

But certes, than is almy wonderyng — 5, 
Sithen she is the fayrest creature 
As to my dom that ever was lyvyng, 
The benignest and beste eek that nature 
Hath wrought or shal, whyl that the 
world may dure, — 

Why that she lefte pitee so behyndc ? 

It was, y-wys, a greet defaut in kynde. 

Yit is al this no lak to hir, pardee, 

Hut Clod or nature hem sore wolde I blame; 
For, though she she we no pitee unto 1114 
Sithen that she doth othcrc men the same; 

I nc oughte to despise my lady’s game; 
It is hirpley to laugh when that men syketh 
And I assentc, al that hir list and lyketh 

Yit wolde I, as I dar, with sorwful hert 
Biscche un-to your meke womanhede 

That I now dorstemysharpesorwessmert 

She we by wordc that ye wolde ones red 

36. Harl. sith for sithen. 

37. F R sithen for sith and om. that. 

43. F B om. the. 

44. B om. ftccond of. 

45. F B a for oon. 

48. B ins to before plesaunet * 

49 - B servaunte. 

51. B Sith. 

55. F B all for to. 

57. F B om. al. 

58. *F B om. sore. 

ба. ' Harl. om. hir. F B om. that. 

64. Harl. Yeo for Yit. , _ 

бб. F B om. now. Hart shoures for 
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3 ALADE OF COMPLEYNTE—BALADE THAT CHAUCIER MADE 


le compleynt of me, which fill sore I drede 
iat I have seid here, through myn 
unconnynge, 

any worde to your displesynge. 70 

jthest of anything that ever was loth 
ere me, as wysly God my soule save i 
d seyn a thyng through which ye 
mighte be wroth ; 

nd, to that day that I be lcyd in grave, 
trewer servaunt shulle ye never have ; 
nd, though that I on you have plcyned 
here, 

Dryiveth it me, myn ownc herte derc ! 

ver have I been, and .shal, how-so I 
wendc 

uther to lyve or dye, your humble 
trewe ; 

c been to me my gynnyng and myn 
ende, i>o 

)nne of the sterre so bright and clcre 
of hewe, 

lwcy in oon to love you freshly newc, 
jrGod and by my trouthc, is myn entente ; 
□ lyve or dye, I wol it never rcj)cnte ! 

his compleynt on seynt Valcntynes day, 
Tian every foughcl chcscn shal his make, 

0 hir whos I am hool, and shal alwey, 
his woful song and this compleynt I 

make, 

hat never yit woldc me to mercy take ; 
nd yit wol I evermore hir serve 90 
nd love hir best, although she do me 
slerve. 

Explicit. 

Harl. the which / fullc, etc. 

° 9 - Harl. unknmvynge. F H om. here and 

m. 

7°- This line seems short unless worde is 
syllabic, which is improbable ; cp. 1L 31, 41, 

1 which are short in all M SS. 

V' \.^‘°the ror Lothest. 

J7. Harl. myne ontte lady so dere. 

”• * H otter (fifty r) the sterre bright qf hewe. 
«■ }}xr\. And r a, <»*. 

A J 1 ^ ins. this before it. _ t 

" fonghel (fowl) is not dissyllabic this is 
^ 7 , nine-syllabled line. F soule, B fouk. 

Z' l n . om - hool. 

9 • 11 though for although. 


BALADE OF COMPLEYNTE 

Complkyne ne coude, ne mighte myn 
herte never 

Mypeynes halve, ne what torment I have, 
Though that I sholde in your' presence 
ben ever, 

My hertes lady, as wisly he me save 
That bountee made, beautec list to grave 
In your persone, and bad hem bothc in-fere 
Ever tawayte, and ay be wher ye were. 

As wisly he gye alle my joyes here 
As I am you res, and to you sad and trewe, 
And ye, my lif and cause of my good chere 
And deeth also, whan ye my peynes newe, 
My worldcs joyc, whom I wol serve 
and sewe, i 3 

My heven hool, and al my sufTisaunce, 
Whom for to serve is set al my plesaunce. 

Ilescching yow in my most humble wyse 
Tacccptc in worth this litel povre dyte 
And for my trou the my service nat despyte, 
Myn obscrvaunce cek have nat in despyse, 
Ne yit to long to suffren in this plyte, 

I you besechc, myn hertes lady dere, 90 
Sith I you serve, and so will yeer by yere. 


BALADE THAT CHAUCIER 
MADE 

So hath myn herte caught in remembraunce 
Vour beautee hool and stedfast govern- 
aunce, 

Your vertucs alle and your hie noblesse, 
That you to serve is set al my plesaunce. 
So wel me liketh your womanly 
contenaunce, 

Your fresshe fetures and your comlynesse, 
That whiles I lyve, myn herte to his 
maistresse 

16. MS .pore. 

so. dere, MS. here by mistake. 

3. MS. al for alle. 
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1-6 


A TREA TISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


PARTI 


You hath wel chose in trewepersdveraunce 
Never to chaunge for no mancr distresse. 

And sith [that] I shal do this ohservaunce 
A 1 my lif [long] withouten dLplesaunce, 
You for to serve with al my l>e$ynesse, 
And have me somwhat in your 
souvcnauncc, *3 

My woful herte suftreth greet duresse, 
And [hoveth humblelyj with al sym- 
plcsse ; 

My wyl I conforme to your ordynaunce 
As you l>est list, my peynes for to redresse ; 

Considryng eek how I hange in Ixtlauncc, 
In your service, swich lo ! is my chauncc, 
Abidyng grace whan that your gentilnessc, 
Of my grete wo listeth d<»n allcggeaunce, 

S. MS. /nr rv 

10. M>. oin. :rat. 

11. MS. oin. /i 

15. MS. .Ind Aw humbly. 


And wyth yourpiteemesomwyseavaunce, 

In ful rebatyng of myn hevynesse, 2J | 

And thynketh by resoun that womanly 1 
noblesse 

Shulde nat desire for til do the outmnee 
Ther as she fyndeth non unbuxomnesse. 

* Lenvoyk j 

Auctour of norture ! Lady of plesauncc! 
Soveraigne of beautee ! flour of woman- 
hede, 

Take ye non hede unto ‘my ignorauncc, 
But this receyveth of your goodlihedc, 
Thenkyng that I have caught in 
remembraunce, 

Your beautee hool, your stedfast 
govcrnaunce. 

24. Perhaps A Hit should be Me, otherwise the 
construction of this stan/a, like that of the pre- 
ceding cne, is very loose. 

29. Take ye should prolrably be Taketh ; cp. 
receyveth in next late. 


A TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


Lyte Lowys my sone, I apcrccyve wel 
by certeyne cvydcnccs thyn abilite to 
leme sciences touching nombres and 
proporciouns ; and as wel considre I thy 
bisy praier in special to lerne the Tretys 
of the Astrelabic. Than for as mochcl 


The first cause is this : trustc wel that alle 
the conclusions that han be foundc, 01 
ellys jtossibly might lx: founde in so noble 
an instrument as is an Astrelabic bci 
unknowc parfitly to cny mortal m.ui ir 
this regioun, as I sup|x>se. Another causf 


U 1 IIIC A null IW1 At 1 { * 'b* 1 I I J . - | 

as a philnsofre saith, * he wrappith him | is this, that sothly in any t rolls o! 
in his frende, that condescendith to the 1 Astrelabic that I have scyn there be soiniflC 
right full praiers of hi-, frende,’ therefore j conclusions that wol not in alle thingcs 
have I yeven the a suffwint Astrolabie as jwrfurmcn her bihestes; and somme of hem 
for oure ori/.ontc conijjowned after the , hen to hardc to thy tendir age of x yert* to 
latitude of Oxcnforde ; upon which, by , conccyvc. [5] , r 

mediacioun of this litcl tretys, I projxjsc to | This tretis, divided in 5 parties, 
tcchc the a certein nombre of conclusions , shewe the under full light reillesanc 
pertcynyng to the same instrument. I scie 
a certein of concl unions for thre causes. 


Bj Mj Bj have title BrttU and milk e /or 
children. 

3. Ki Ai add the iverkynge 0/ before a suffix 
snnt. 


wordcs in Englisshc, for Latyn canst thou 
amt somme oAem , etc., i >■ the third « ! "J 


5. ami somme of- hem, etc., ue. inc w 

5. to thy, etc., Kj to understonde and to 
rt% to the tender age 0/ W. ... ji 

5. staked, simple; cp. Shale. Twe 


ceyt% 

. 5 - 
iv. 142. 
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A TREA TISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


7-26 


. but small, my litcl sone. But natheles 
ffise to the these trewe conclusions in 
iglisshe as wel as sufficith to these noble 
;rkcs Grekes these same conclusions in 
■eke 5 and to Arabiens in Arabike, and 
Iewes in Ebrcwe, and to the Latyn folk 
Latyn ; whiche Latyn folke had htyn 
st oute of othere dyvcrse langagcs, and 
■iten hem in her owne tungc, that is to 
in Latyn. And god woot that in 
e these langagcs and in many moo han 
:sc conclusions ben suflisantly lemedand 
ight, and yit by diverse reulus ; right as 
feme pathes leden diverse folke the right 
iy to Rome. Now wol I preie mckely 
ery discret persone that redith or hcrith 
is litel tretys to have my rude endityng 
■excused, and my superfluite of wordcs, 

■ two causes. The first cause is for that 
riouse endityng anti harde sentence is 
Jievy at onys for such a childe to lernc. 
id the sccunde cause is this, that sothly 
• semith better to wrilen un-to a childe 
yes a gode sentence, than he forgete 
anys. [11] 

And Ixiwys, yf so be that I shewe the 
my light Englisshe as trewe conclusions 
iching this mater, and not oonly as trewe 
t as many and as subtile conclusiouns, 
ben shewid in Latyn in eny commune 
tys of the Astrelabie, konne me the more 
mke. And preie gtxl save the king, 
it is lorde of this language, and alle that 
n feithe berith anti olieietli, cvcrichc in 

■ degre, the more and the lasse. But 
isidre wel that I ne usurjx; not to have 
inden this werke of my labour or of myn 
■Syn. I nam but a lewtle compilator of 
1 lalxtur of olde astrologiens, and have 
ranslatid in myn Knglisshe oonly for thy 
ttrine. And with this swerde shal I 
cn envie. [15] 

l'rima pars. — The firslc partie of this 
tys shal rpherse the figures and the 
■nilires of thyn Astrelabie by cause that 
m ''halt have the grelter knowing of 
'n owne instrument. 

Seiumfa pars . — The secunde jxirtieshal 
the worken the verrey practik of 
• **fficith. We should expect suffice, cp. 13. 


the forseide conclusiouns as ferforth and 
as narwc as may be shewed in so small an 
instrument portatif aboute. For wel woot 
every astrologien that smallist fraccions ne 
wol not be shewid in so small an instrument 
as in subtile tables calculcd for a cause. 

7 'ertia pars . — The thirde partie shal 
contcne diverse tables of longitudes and 
latitudes of sterres fixe for the Astrelabie, 
and tables of the declinacions of the sonne, 
and tables of longitudes of citees and 
lowncs ; and tables as well for the gover- 
naunce of a clokke, as forto fynde the 
altitude meridian; and many a-nothir 
notable conclusioun after the kalcnders of 
the reverent clerkes, frere I. Somer and 
frere N. Lcnne. [20] 

Qttarta pars . — The fourthe partie shal 
ben a Theorike to declare the moevyng of 
the celcstiall Ixxlies with the causes. The 
whiche fourthe partie in speciall shal 
shewen a table of the verrey moeving of 
the mono from houre to hourc every day 
and in every signe after thyn almenak. 
Upon whiche table therfoleweth acanoun 
suffisant to techc as wel the mancre of the 
worchyngc of the same conclusioun as to 
knowe in oure orizonte with whiche degre 
of the zodiak that the mono ariseth in any 
latitude, and the arisyng of any planete 
after his latitude fro the ecliptik lyne. 

Quinta pars . — The fifthc partie shal be 
an Iniroductorie, after the statutes of oure 
doclours, in whiche thou maist leme a gret 
parte of the general 1 rewles of theorik in 
astrologie. In whiche fiflhc partie ^halt 
thou fynden tables of equaciouns of houses 
after the latitude of Oxenforde ; and tables 
of dignitees of planctcs, and othere notefull 
thinges, yf God wol vouche saaf and his 
Moder the Maide moo then I behetq. [25] 

Part I 

Here begynneth the descripcioun of the 
Astralabie 

1. Annulus . — Thyn Astrolabie hatha 
ringe to putten on the thombe of thi right 

18. smallist , Bi Ik the smale ; A a R a smote. 

25. Chaucer abandoned his task before he had 
finislied Part II. 
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A TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


parti 


bonde in taking the height of t hinges. And 
take kepe, for from hones forthward I wol 
clepen the heigh te of any thinge that is 
taken by the rewle ‘the altitude * withoute 
moo worries. 

2. Ansa . — This rynge renneth in a 
maner toret fast to the modcr of thyn 
Astrelabic in so rnwmc a sjKice that it 
distourbith not the instrument to hangen 
after his right centre. 

3. Mater . — The Moder of thin Astre- 
labye is thikkest plate perced w ith a large 
hool, that resceivcth in hir wombe the 
thynne plates compownod for diverse 
clymates and thy rect shaj>en in manere 
of a nett or of a weblie of a Inppe. 

4. This moder is divided on the bakhalf 
with a lync that cometh defending fro the 
ringe doun to the netheri^t bordure. The 
whichc lyne, fro the for^eide ringe unto 
the centre of the large hool amiddc, is 
clepid the Southe Lyne, or ell is the Lyne 
Meridional. And the remenaunt of this 
lyne doun to the liordure isdvpid the North 
Lyne, or ellis the L\ne of Midnyght. [32] 

5. Overthwart this for^eide longc lyne 
ther crosMth him a-nother lyneof the same 
lenglhc from e>t to west. Of the whichc 
lyne, from a litel cro«>( + )in the lx min re 
unto the centre «>f the large hool, L clepid 
the Est Lyne, or chi'* the Lyne Oriontale. 
Aifd the rcinenaunt of this lyne, fro the 
forseide centre unto the liordure, is clepid 
the West Lyne, or clIU the Lync Occi- 
dentale. Now ha>t thou here the fou re 
quarters of thin Astrolabie divided after 
the fourc principale^ plages or quarters of 
the firmament. 

6. The est syde of thyn Astrolabie is 
clepid the right syde, and the wot syde 
is clepid the leflc syde. Forget c not 
thys, litel I^owjs. Puttc the rynge of 
thyn Astrolabie upon the thombe of thi 
right honde, and than wol his right side 


30. In early rdition^ and Aj f 3 u preceded l»y 
a on muter. 

m jo. thikkest plate (late MSS. the thikkest ', cl« .), 
like^ smallist frax*on\ % 18, MemA to be a 
Latiniun, and to m< an * wry thick plate/ 

35. centre is reading of R, R a ; Hi hool Ai Ba 
Br. Edd. oriental, M t have +. 


be toward thi liftc side, and his lefte side 
wol be toward thy right side. Take this 
rewle gene rail, as wel on the bak as on 
the wombe syde. Upon the ende of this 
est lyne, as I first seide, is marked a litel 
cros ( + ) where as evere moo gencraly is 
copsidcrid the entring of the first degre in 
wniche the sonne ariseth. [40] 

7. Fro this litel cros ( + ) up to the ende, 
of the Lyne Mcridionall, under the rynge, 
shalt thoufynden the bordure divided wit 90 
degrees ; and by that same proporcioun 
is every quarter of thin Astrolabie divided 
Over the whichc degrees there lien 
noumbres of Augrym that dividen ihilke 
same degres fro 5 to 5, as shewith by longc 
strikes bitwene. Of whichc longc strikes 
the space bitwene contenith a myle wey, 
and every degre of the bordure contenelh4 
minutes, this to scion mynutes of an houre. 

8. Under the compos of thilke degrees 
ben writen the names of the Twelvel 
Signes : as Aries, Taurus, C Icniini, Cancer, 
I-eo, Virgo, Libra, Scorpio, Sagittarius, 
Capricornus, Aquarius, Pisces. Ami the 
nnmbrc of the degrees of tlioo signes he 
writen in augrym above, and with longt 
divisinuns fro 5 to 5, dyvidid fro tyme thal 
thcsigneenlrith untothelastende. [45] Bd 
understonde wel that these degres of signet 
ben everiche of hem considred of 6<l 
mynutes, and every mynutc of 6osecunile$ 
and so furthe into smalc fraccions infinite 
as saith Alkahucius. And therfore know! 
wel that a degre of the bordure contenith^ 
minutes, andadegre of a signccontcnethfit 
minutes, and have this in mynde. 

9. Next this folewilh the Cercle of thfl 
Daies, that ben figured in manere of degres 
that contencn in nombre 365, dividulafeo 
with longc strikes fro 5 to 5, and the nombre 
in augrym writen under that cercle. i 

1 o. Next 1 he cercle of the daies folcwiu 
the Cercle of the Names of the Month* 
that is to sayn Ianuarius, Fcbriian* 
Marcius, Aprilis, Maius, Iunius, h'I'* 
Augustus, September, October, Novenilj* 
Dcccmljcr. The names of these months 

43 . myte way , 90 minute* ; cp. Tales* A 3^3* 
for temporal use of furlong. 
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■ere clepid somme for her propirtees 
id somme by statutes of lordes Arabicns, 
)mme by othre lordes of Rome, [so] 
Ike of these monthes as liked to Iulius 
tear and to Cesar Augustus somme were 
jmpouned of diverse nombres of daies, 
i Iulie and August. Than hath Ianuarie 
I daies, Februarie 28, Marche 31, Aprill 

0, May 3 1 , Iunius 30, Iulius 3 1 , Augustus 

1, September 30, October 31, November 
o, December 31. Nathcles all though 
iat Iulius Cesar tokc 2 daies outc of 
everer and puttc hem in his monthe of 
jyll, and Augustus Cesar clepid the 
ioi^ie of August after his name and 
ileined it of 31 daies, yit truste wel that 
le sonne dwellith therfore ncverc the 
.orcnelasse inoon signe than in a-nolher. 

11. Thanfolewen the names of the Holy 
aics in the Kalender, and next hem the 
tires of the ABCon whiche thei fallen. 

1 2. Next the forseide cercle of the A B C, 
ltler the crosse lyne, is marked the Skalc 

niancre of 2 squyres, or ellis in manerc 
laddres, that serveth by his 12 pointes 
id his dyvisiouns of ful many a subtile 
nclusioun. Of this forseide skale fro the 
ossc lyne unto the verrey angle is clepid 
m bra Recta, or ellis Umbra Extensa, and 
e ncthir partie Ls clepid Umbra Versa. 

13. Reguld . — Than hast thou a brode 
sule, that hath on cither ende a square 
ite JK-Tccd wit ccrtein holes, somme more 
dsoinnic lassc, to receyve the stremes of 
-* sonne by day, and eke by mediacioun 
thin eye toknowe the altitude of sterres 
ni K ht - [57] 

1 4. Axis . — Than is there a large Pyn 
manure of an extre, that goth thorugh 
-hole that halt the tables of the clymates 
d the riet in the woml»e of the moder. 
Equtts , — Thorugh whiche pyn ther goth 

a clepid' Bi were clepid thus ; Aj R» 
comidcryd; Ri were yrz'en; Hr. Edd. taken 
r names, 

ionics Arabicns , R a Ai (var.) clerkys; B-,> 
Anibiens; Rj Ur. Edd. Etitperowrs, 

3 * 1 he scribe of Bi inserts [.atin note showing 
* T C| i tness of Chaucer’s statement. . 

phnucer or first copyist has made mistake 
5 ,llL ; name of the lower part Wing die Umbra 
=ta , "‘at of the upright one Umbra Versa. 
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a litel wegge, whiche that is clepid the 
Ilors, that streynith all these parties to 
hepe. Thys forseide grete pyfc in manere 
of an extre Ls ymagyned to be the Pool 
Artik in thyn Aslralabie. [60] 

15. Secunda pars astro/abii : Venter . — 
The worn be syde of thyn Astrelabie is also 
divided with a longe croys in 4 quarters 
from est to west, fro soulhe to northe, fro 
right syde to leftc side, as is the bak- 
side. 

1 6. The bordurc of whiche wombe side 
is divided fro the point of the est lyne unto 
the point of the southe lyneunder the ringe 
in 90 degrees ; and by that same propor- 
cioun is every quarter divided, as is the 
bak side. That amountith 360 degrees. 
And understonde wel that degres of this 
bordure ben aunswering and consentrikc 
to the degrees of the Equinoxiall, that is 
dividid in the same nombre as every othir 
cerclc is in the high hcvenc. 

This same bordure is dividid also with 

23 lettres capitals and a small crosse ( + ) 
above the south lyne, that shewith the 

24 houres equals of the clokke. And, as 
I have seid, 5 of these degres maken a 
myle wey, and 3 mile weie maken anhoure. 
And every degre of thys bordure contenith' 
4 minutes, and every minute 60 secundcs. 
Now have I tolde the twyes. [65] 

17. The plate under the net is dis- 
crived with 3 cerclqs, of whiche the leest 
is clepid the Cercle of Cancrc by cause 
that the heved of Cancre turnith evermo 
consentrik ui>on the same cercle. In 
this heved of Cancer is the grettist de- 
clinacioun northward of the sonne, and 
therfore is he clepid Solsticium of Somer ; 
whiche declinacioun after Ptholomc is 23 
degrees and 50 minutes as wel in Cancer 
as in Capricorn. This signe of Cancer 
is clepid the Tropik of Somer of 7 repos, 
that is to seien ‘ ageynward. * For than 
lieginneth the sonne to passen from 
us ward. [70] 

67. 3 ce tries, B t tropik cercles ; Mi Ddi 3 
tropical ce tries; Ri 3 principal cercles. 

67. Chaucer begins here to expand Messahala s 
Description with extracts from John de Sacro* 
bosco’s Tractates de Uphtera, 
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The myddcl cerclc in wydnesse ot these 
3 is clepid the Cerclc Lquinoxiall, upon 
whiche turnith evermo the hevedes of 
Aries and Libra. And understondc wel 
that evermo thys Cercle Equinoxiall turnith 
iustly from verrey est to verrey west as I 
have shewed the in the speer solide. 
This same cercle is clepid also the Weyer 
of the day ; for whan the sonne is in the 
hevedes of Aries and Libra, than ben the 
dayes and the nightes ylike of lengthe 
in all the worlde. And therfore ben these 
2 signes called the Kquinnxiis. And alle 
that moeveth withinne the hevedes of 
these Aries and Libra, his moevyng is 
clepid Northward ; and alle that moevith 
withoute these hevedes, his moevyng is 
clepid Southward, as fro the equinoxiall. 
Take kepe of these latitudes North and 
South, and forgete it nat. [75] Bythiscercle 
equinoxiall ben considred the 24 houres 
of the clokke, for evermo the arisyng of 
15 degrees of the equinoxiall makith an 
houre equal of the clokke. This equi- 
noxiall is depid the gurdel of the first moev- 
ing, orellisofthe first mocvahle. And note 
that the first moevyng is clepid moevyng of 
the first moevable of the 8 speer, whiche 
moeving is from est in to west, and efte 
ageyn in-to est. Also it is clepid girdel 
of the first moeving for it dejiartith the 
first moevable, that is to seyn the spere, 
in two ilike purtyes .cvene distanlcs fro 
the poles of this world. 

The widest of these 3 prineijial cercles 
is clepid the Cerclc of Capricorne by 
cause that the heved of Capricorne turnith 
evermo consent rik upon the same cercle. 
In the heved of this forscidc Capricorne 
is the grettist dcclinucioun southward of 
the sonne, and therfore it is clepid the 
Solsticium of Wynter. This signe of 
Capricorne is also clepid the Tropic of 

73- It'cyfr, 'wjtntor'; euenfr* 

77 *. <-P- Sarro’iosro : ‘ c-t dw itur cingula* 

primi mot us undo sciendum quod primus mot us 
dicitur moms primi mobili*. hr»o est none sphere 
ceeli liltimi,' etc. So ‘8* must be error for '9.’ 
Likewise 9 seems to l*** omitted before sfitre, 
below; cp. Sacrobosco : * I licit ur ergo cingulus 
primi motus quia cingii sive dividit primum 
mobile, scilicet sphscram nonam,' etc. 


Wynter, for than begynneth the sonne to 
come ageyn to usward. [8a] 

18. Upon this forseide plate ben 
compassed ccrteyn cercles that highten 
Almycanteras, of whiche somme of hem 
semen parfit «cercles and somme semen 
inuarfit. The centre that stondith 
Amyddes the narwest cercle is clepid the 
Cenyth. And the nctherist cercle, or 
the first cercle, is clepid the Orizontc^ 
that is to scyn the cercle that divideth 
the two emysperics, that is the partie d 
the hevene al>ove the erthe and the partie 
by-nethe. These almykanteras ben com- 
powned by 2 and 2, all be it so tjgit 01 
diverse Astrclabies somme almykanterai 
Ik- 11 divided by oon, and some by two, 
and some by thre, after the quantitc d 
the Astrelabie. This forseide Cenyth is 
ymagined to ben the verrey point over the 
crowne of thin heved. And also this 
Cenyth is the verray pool of the ori/onte 
in every regioun. [88] 

19. From this cenyth, as it scmethJ 
there cumcn a maner croked strikes liLi 
to the clawes of a loppe, or dies like the 
werke of a worn mans callc, in keronj 
overlwart the almykanteras. And thes 
same strikes or divisions lien clcpi 
Azi mutes, and thei dividen the nrisotinf 
of thin Astrelabie in 24 divtsiouns. Att 
these azymutes serven to knowc the a»ste 
of the firmament, and to othre conclo 
siouns, as forto knowe the cenyth of til 
sonne and of every sterre. 

20. N ext these azymutes under the ccrd 
of Cancer ben there 1 2 divisiouns cinbclil 
muche like to the shap of the aziinutes 
that shewen the spaces of the houres ff 
planctes. [93] 

21. A ninea. — ' The riet of thin Astrfr 
labie with thy zodiak, shapen in nianert 
of a net or of a lopwebbe after the ol« 
descripcioun, whiche thou maist turn* 
up and doun as thiself liketh, conic® 
certein nombre of sterres fixes, with 
longitudes and latitudes determinat, yf 
lx; that the maker have not erred. 1 
names of the sterres ben writen in 
margyn of the riet there as thei sitte, 
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whiche sterres the smale point is clepid 
the centre. And undcrstonde also that 
alle the sterres sitting with-in the Zodiakof 
thin Astrelabie ben clepid Sterres of the 
North, for thei arise by northe the est lyne. 
And all the remenaunt fixed outc of the 
zodiak ben clepid Sterres of the South. 
But I scie not that thei arisen a 1 l£ by 
southc the est lyne ; witnessc on Aldc- 
beran and Algomcyse. [97] General^ un- 
dcrstonde this rcwle, that thilke sterres 
that ben clepid Sterres of the NorLh arisen 
rather than the degre of her longitude, and 
allc the Sterres of the South arisen after 
the^lcgre of her longitude — this is to seyn 
sterres fixed in thyn Astrelabie. The I 
mesure of the longitude of sterres is taken 
in the Lyne Ecliptik of hevene, under 
whiche lyne whan that the sonne and the 
mono be lyne-right, or ellis in the super- 
ncie of this lyne, than is the eclipse of the 
sonne or of the monc, as I shal declare 
uid eke the cause why. But sothely the 
ecliptik lyne of thy zodiak is the utterist 
jordure of thy zodiak there the degrees be 
marked. [100] 

Thy Zodiak of thin Astrelabie is shapen 
is a com pas whiche that contcnith a large 
)rcdc as after the quant it e of thyn Astre- 
ahie, in cnsauinple that the zodiak in 
levene is ymagyned to ben a supcrfice 
xintenyng a latitude of 12 degrees, xxliere- 
is alle the remenaunt of cercles in the 
levene ben ymagyned verrey lynes with- 
)utc eny latitude. Amiddes this celestial 
xxliak is ymagined a lyne whiche that is 
-lcpid the Ecliptik Lyne, under whiche 
yne is evermo the \\ eye of the sonne. 
Hius ben there 6 degres of the zodiak on 
hat 00 syde of the lyne and 6 degrees 
•n that othir. This zodiak is divided in 
2 principale divisiouns that departen l lie 
2 signes, and, for the streitiiesse of thin 
bitrolabie, than is every sinal divisioun in 


. 97 . Hi inserts Mtnkar A teen-* for I. font's 
u« At debt ran with marginal note saying that 
■'ey are found on the Merton College Astrolal>e. 

I0 p.. Since only the north half of the Zodiac- 
an u is represented on the Astrolalie. . 

. ,0 5 - Chaucer omits to say that each sign con- 
nns jo*. 


a signe departed by two degrees and two, 

I mene degrees contenyng 60 mynutes. 
And this forseide hcvenysshe zodiak is 
clepid the Cercle of the Signes, or the 
Cercleof the Bcstes, for ‘zodia* in language 
of Grcke sowneth * bcstes * in Latyn tunge. 
And in the zodiak ben the 12 signes that 
han names of t>eslcs, or ellis for whan the 
sonne entrith into eny of tho signes he 
takilh the propirte of suchc bestes, or ellis 
for that the sterres that ben ther fixed ben 
disposid in signes of bestes or shape like 
bestes, or dies whan the planetcs ben 
under thilke signes thei causen us by her 
influence opcraciouns and effcctes like to 
the opcraciouns of bestes. [108] 

And undcrstonde also that whan an 
hote planete cometli into an hote signe, 
than encrcsith his hetc ; and yf a planete 
be colde, than amenusith his eoldenesse 
by cause of the hoot sygne. And by 
thys conclusioun maist thou take en- 
saumple in alle the signes, be thei moist 
or lrie, or moeblc or fixe, reknyng the 
qualite of the planete as I first seide. And 
excriche of these 12 signes hath respecte 
to a certcyn parcel of the body of a man, 
and hath it in governaunce, as Aries hath 
thin heved, and Taurus thy nekke and 
thy throte, Gemini thin armcholes and 
thin armes, and so furthe as shal be 
shewid more pleyn in the 5 partie of this 
tretis. 

This zodiak, whiche that is parte of the 
S speer, overkervith the cquinoxial, and he 
overkervith him ageyn in* evene parties 5 
and that 00 half declineth southward; 
and that othir northward, as pleinly 
duclarith the Tretys of the Speer. 

22. Labellttm . — Than hast thou a Label 
that is shapen like a reule, save that it is 
streiglit and hath no plates on either ende 
with holds. But with the smale point of 
the forseide laliel shalt thou calcule thin 


113. S sf>ccr, again a mistake for *9 speer’; 
cp. 77. The nine spheres are those of the moon, 
of the six planets, of the fixed stars, and of the 
zodiac and primum mobile. Chaucer places tne 
zodiac in the Qth in Tales, F 1383. 

ii 3 . i.e. John de Socrobosco's Tractates de 
Sfiluera, iL ‘ de xodiaco circulo,’ whence Chaucer 
derives the foregoing description. 
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equaciouns in the bordure of thin Astra- 
labie, as by thin Almury. [115] 

23. Denticulns . — Thin Almury is 
clepid the Denticle of Capricorne or ellis 
the Calculer. This same almury sitt Axe 
in the heved of Capricorne, and it serveth 
of many a nccessarie conclusioun in cqua- 
cions of thingcs as shal be shew id. 

Here enJith the desert pc ion n of the 
Astrelabie and here begynne the conclusions 
of the Astrelabie . 


Part II 

I. Conclusion To fynde the degre in 
whiche the sonne is day by day , after 
his cours aboute 

Rckne and knowe whiche is the day of 
thy monthe, and ley thy row lu up that same 
day, and than wol the verrey poynt of thy 
rewle sitten in the bordure upon the degre 
of thy sonne. 

Ensamplc as thus : — The yeer of oure 
lord 1391, the 1 2 day of Marcheatmidday, 
I wolde knoxve the degre of the sonne. I 
soughtc in the bakhalf of myn Astrelabie 
and fonde the Cercle of the Daics, the 
whiche I knowe by the name** of the monthes 
writen under the same cercle. Tho leyde 
I my rculc over tlii-* forseide day, and fonde 
the point of my rcule in the Ixirdurc upon 
the firstc degre of Aries, a litel with -in 
the degre. And thus knowe I this con- 
clusioun. [121] 

A-nothir day I wolde knowen the degre 
of my sonne, and this was at midday in 
the 13 day of Dccumljcr. I fonde the day 
of the monthe in manure as I scidc ; tho 
lcide I my rewle upon this forseide 13 day, 
and fonde the point of my rewle in the bor- 
dure upon the firste degre of Capricorne 
alite with-in the degre. And than had I 
of this conclusioun the ful experience. 

118. B| A) A v R 2 Hr. Edd. upon ; Bj ef. 

up. Probably the date at which Chaucer was 
writing. 

190. knowe, A9 Hr. Edd. knew. 

sax. knowe, B? K a Hr. Edd. knew. 


2. Conclusio. To kttowe the altitude of 
the sonne or of othre celestial bodies 

Putte the ryngc of thyn Astrelabie upon 
thy right thombe, and tume thi liftc syde 
ageyn the light of the sonne ; and renicwe 
thy rewle up and doun til that the stremes 
of the sonne shine ihorugh bothe holes of 
thi rewle. Loke than how many degrees 
thy rule is arciscd fro the litel crois upon 
thin cst lyne, and take there the altitude d 
thi sonne. And in this same wise mais 
thow knowe by night the altitude of thi 
mone or of brighte sterres. [197] 

This chapitre is so generall evere in 001 
that there ncditli no more declaraci&in 
but forgete it not. 


3. Conclusion To kn.wc every tyme of th 
day by light of the sonne ; and ever) 
tyme of the nyght by the sterres fixe 
and eke to knowe by nyght or by da.) 
the degre of eny sigtie that ascendilk 
on the est orisonte , that is clepid co- 
rn only the ascendent, or ellis horo- 
sc op tern 


Take the altitude of the sonne whan the 
list, as I have seide, and sette the degn 
of the sonne, in caas that it be befomc the 
myddcl of the day, amonge thyn almy 
kantcras on the est syde of thin Astrelabie; 
and if it l>c after the myddel of the day, 
.sette the degre of thy sonne upon the uc* 
syde. Take this manure of settyng f»r» 
general rule, ones for evcrc. And whan 
thou host sette the degre of thy sonne upoa 
as many alinykanteras of height as was the 
altitude of the sonne taken by thy riilc* 
lfcy over thi lal>el upon the degre of the 
sonne ; and than wol the point of thi labcllc 
sitte in the l>ordurc upon the verrey tyd* 
of the day. [133J 

Ensample as thus : — The yere of ou£ 
lord 1391, the 1 2 day of Marche, I 
knowe the tyde of the day. I toke the 
altitude of my sonne, and fonde that it was 
25 degrees and 30 of minutes of height 2 


198. In A, Add. 9309 Br. Edd. a ■purloin ** 
dusio is inserted here. .. j- 

iu. 0/ minutes, Bj Bf R 9 Br. Edd. omit 
perhaps an imitation of triginta minute* me. 
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the bordure on the bak side. Tho turned 
I myn Astrelabye, and by cause that it was 
beforne mydday, I turned my riet and sette 
the degre of the sonne, that is to scyn the 
first degre of Aries, on the right side of 
myn Astrelabye upon 25 degrees and 30 
mynutes of height among myn almyhan- 
teras. Tho leide I my label upon the 
degre of my sonne, and fonde the point 
of my label in the bordure upon a capitale 
lettre that is clepid an X. Tho rekned 
I alle the capitale lettres fro the lync of 
mydnight unto this forseide lettre X, and 
fonde that it was 9 of the clokke of the day. 
Tho loked I doun upon the est orizonte, 
and fonde there the 20 degre of Gcminis 
asccndyng, whichc that I toke for myn 
ascendent. And in this wise had I the 
experience for cvermo in whichc mancrc 
I shulde knowe the tyde of the day and 
eke myn ascendent. [i3y] 

Tho wolde I wite the same nyght 
folcwyng the houre of the nyght, anti 
wroughte in this wise : — Among an heepe 
Df sterres fixe it liked me for to take the 
altitude of the fairc white sterre that is clepid 
Alhabor, and fonde hir sitfyng on the west 
side of the lyne of midday, 1 2 degrees of 
heighte taken by my rewle on the liak side. 
Tho sette I the centre of this Alhabor upon 
I2degrees amongc myn almykanteras upon 
the west side, by cause that she was founde 
on the west side. Tho leyde I my lalxd 
over the degre of the sonne, that was 
disccndid under the west orisountc, and 
rekned all the lettres capitals fro the lyne 
of midday unto the point of my lalxd in 
the bordure, and fonde that it was passed 
9 of the clokke the space of 10 degrees, 
fho lokid I doun upon myn est orisountc, 
* n( l fonde ther 10 degrees of Scorpius 

>38. doun u*ou, Ai Ay P-j R.j on. 

>38. Ccntinu, so in MSS. 

Mn la degrees* Ri (whose niiiner.ils are not 
“Ustworthy) Ddi (corrected Liter) Aj Edit. tS 
htcr fn * n , 4 a * cxce l )l diat tS added 

tke c/okk ‘> roada S; RlS: Aa 
^1^//° * ft * rtcs% Ri reat * 2 • 1,1 

x 44* ao degrees Scarf ins, Ddi S 3 degrees 0/ 


asccndyng, whom I toke for myn ascendent. 
And thus lerned I to knowe onys for evere 
in whichc mancre I shuld come to the houre 
of the nyght, and to myn ascendent, as 
verrely as may be taken by so smal an 
instrument. [145] 

But natheles this rule in generall wol I 
wamc the for evere : — Nemake the nevere 
boldc to have take a just ascendent by thin 
Astrelabie, or elles to have sette justly a 
clokke, whan eny celestial body by whiche 
that thou wenyst goveme thilke thinges be 
nigh the soiithe lyne. For Irustewelwhan 
the sonne is nygh the meridional lyne, the 
degre of the sonne renneth so ldtige con- 
sentrike upon the almykanteras that sothly 
thou shalt erre fro the just ascendent. The 
same conclusion sey I by the centre of eny 
sterre fixe by nyght. And, more over, by 
experience I wote wel that, in our 
orisountc, from xi of the clokke unto oon 
of the clokke in taking of a iust ascendent 
in a portatif Astrelabie it is harde to knowe 
— I menc from xi of the clokke before the 
houre of noon til oon of the clokke next 
folcwyng. [150] 

4. A special declaraciottn of the Ascendent 

The Ascendent sothly, as wel in klle 
Nativites as in questions and eleccions of 
tymes, is a thinge which that these Astro- 
logiens grctly observen. Wherfore me 
semeth convenyent, syth that I speke of 
the Ascendent, to make of it spedall 
dcclaracioun. 

The Ascendent, sothly to take it at the 
largest, is thilke degre thatascendithateny 
of these forseide tymes upon the est ori- 
sounte. And therfore, yf that eny planetc 
ascendc at thattsame tymein thilke forseide 
degre, than hath he no latitude fro the 
ecliptik lyne, but he is than in the degre 
of the ecliptik whiche that is the degre of 
his longitude. Men sayn that planete is 
In Iloroscopo. 

Libra ; Ri Rp Edd. ao degrees 0/ Libra ; Rg ia 
degrees of Libra ; Mi 10 depress of Taurus. 

154. degre, Mj Ddi latitude; Ddg Rj same 
degre ; Bg Rg orisonte ; out. of Rf (var.) Ag 
latitude oryzout. 

154* degre . . . degre , MSS. except Bi omit. 
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But sothly the House of Ascendent, 
that is to seyn the first hous or the est 
angle, is a thinge more brode and large. 
For, after the statutes of AMrologicns, 
what celestial laxly that is 5 degrees 
above thilke degre that ascendiili, or with 
inne that nombre, that is to seyn neer 
the degree that asccndith, yit rckne 
they thilke planete in the ascendent. [156] 
And what planete that is under thilke 
degre that asccndith the space of 1 5 degres, 
yit seyn thei that thilke planete is Mike to 
him that is the Hous of the Ascendent.* 
But sothly, if he passe the boundes of these 
forseide spaces, above orb\ ncllie, thei seyn 
that the planete is 4 fallyug fro the 
ascendent.’ Yit saien these Astrologiens 
that the ascendent and eke the lorde of the 
ascendent may be shaj*v.n forlo be forlunat 
or infortunat. As thus: — A ‘ fortunat 
ascendent ’elepen they w ban that no wicked 
planete, as Saturne or Mars or clles the 
Tayle of the Dragoun, is in the house of 
the ascendent, ne that no wicked planete 
have noon as|»ect of enemy to ujx>n the 
ascendent. But thei w-il caste that thei 
liavc a fortunat planete in hir ascendent, 
and # yit in his febrile ; and than say thei 
that it is wel. [1 t] 

Further over thei sc\n that the infor- 
tunyng of an ascendent is the contrarie of 
these forseide thinges. The I^ird of the 
Ascendent sey thei that he is fortunat whan 
he is in gode pIao_ fro the ascendent, as in 
an angle, or in a succulent where as he is 
in hys (lignite and com fort id with frendly 
aspectesof planetesand wel rescey ved ; and 
eke that he may seen the ascendent ; and 
that he be not retrograd, ne combust, 11c 
joyned with no shrewe in the same signe; 
ne that he be not in his disccncioun, ne 
joyned with no planete in his dcscencioun, 
nchave upon him noon aspect infortunat; 
and than sey thei that he is well. [165] 

Nathcles these ben obscrvaunccs of 
judicial materc and rytesof payens in which 
my spirit hath no feilh, ne knowing of her 

157. if should be 2 <j. Prohalily Chaucer's 
mistake, lira* cites Ptolemy, iii. 10, * viginti 
qusnquc.’ 


horoscopum . For they seyn that every 
signe isdepartid in thre cvenc parties by 10 
degrees, and thilke porcioun they elejx.- a 
face. And al though that a planete ha\ c 
a latitude fro the ccliptik, yit sey somniu 
folke, so that the planete arise in that .same 
signs with eny degre of the forseide face in 
which his longitude is rekned, that yit is the 
planete in horoscopo , be it in nativyle or 
in eleccion etc. [168] 


5 . Conchtsio. To knowe the verrey 
eqttacioun of the degre of the sonne 
yf so In that it falle bitivene tjpn 
ahnykanteras 

For as muchc asthcalmykantcrasinthin 
A.strelabie ben coinpowned by two and two, 
where as somme almykanteras in sonriry 
aslrclabics be compowned by I and i,or 
elles by 3 and 3, it is necessarie to thy 
lernyng to tcche the first to knowe and 
workc with thin owne instrument. Wher- 
forc whan that the degre of thi son no fallith 
bylwixe 2 almykanteras, or cllis yf thin 
almykanteras lien graven with over grot a 
poynt of a compas (for bothe these thinges 
may causcn errour as wel in knowing of the 
tide of the day, as of the verrey ascendent), 
thou must worken in this wise : — [170] 

Sette the degre of thy sonne upon the h) er 
almykantcrasof bothc, and wayte wel where 
as thin almury touchith the bordurc and 
sette there a prikke of ynkc. Sett doun 
agay n tl ic degre of the sun nc upon the net her 
almykanteras of bothc, and sett there 
another pricke. Kenicvc than thin alinur)' 
in the Ixirdurccvcncamiddcs bothc prickes, 
and tliis wol lede justly the degreof thi sonne 
to sitte atwixe lx>the almykanteras in his 
right place. I^ey than thy lalrcl over the 
degre of thi sonne, and fyndcinthe lionlure 
the verrey tyde of the day, or of the nigh*. 
And as verraily shalt thou fyndc upon thin 
est orisonte thin ascendent. [174] 


1. eleccion , i.e. election of times. „ l. 
>. by j *ndj, Hi R* Ildj by a and J l 

t' a/ *tki ‘soZ£, Bt Ba Br. Th .of thc s0 " H *' 
ind thc are often tnu» confuted. ^ 
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5. To knowe the sptynge of the dawenyng 
and the ende of the evenyng the 
iv hie he bets called the two crepuseules 

Settc the nadir of thy sonne upon 18 
degrees of height amonge thyn almykan- 
teras on the west side ; and ley thy label on 
the degre of thy sonnc t and than shal the 
point of thy label she wen the sprynge of the 
day. Alsosetthenadcroflhysonncupon 18 
degrees of height among thin almykanlcras 
on the est side, and ley over thy latxd upon 
the degre of the sonne, and with the point 
of thy label fyndc in the bordure the ende 
of Ae evenyng, that is verrey nyghl. 

The nader of the sonne is thilke degre 
that is opposyt to the degre of the sonne in 
the 7 signe. As thus : — every degre of 
Ariesby ordir is nadir to every degre of Libra 
byordre, and Taurus to Scorpioun, (icmini 
to Sagittaric, Cancer to Capricorn, Leo to 
Aquarie, Virgo to Pisces. And yif eny 
degre in thy zodiak be derke, his nadir 
shal declare hym. [179] 

7. Conelusio. To knowe the Arch of the 
Day, that some folkc calLn the Day 
Artificial, fro sonne arisyng tyl it go 
to reste 

Settc the degre of thi sonne upon thin 
est orisonte, and ley thy laliel on the degre 
of the sonne and at the point of thy lulx.*l 
in the bordure sette a pricke. Turnc than 
thy riet about c tyl the degre of the sonne 
sitle iqx>n the west orisonte, and ley thy 
bbcl upon the same degre of the sonne, 
*nd at the poynt of thy label settc there a 
nother pricke. Rekne than the quant ite 
rf lyme in the bordure bitw'ixe botlie 
prickes, and take there thyn arch of the day. 
The remenaunt of the bordure under the 
ttisontG is the arch of the nyght. Thus 
naist thou rekne Ixithc arches or every 
^rcioun of whether that the liketh. And 
*y this mane re of worching maist thou se 
tow longe that eny sterre iixe dwelleth 

18°. Rubric, go to reste. Ay Hr. goth doun. 
,. he . former is Chaucer's usual expression ; cp. 

“fw. A 30, A 1779. 


above the erthe, fro tyme that he risith til 
he go to rest. Hut the day natural, that 
is to seyn 24 hourcs, is the revolucioun of 
the cquinoxial with as mitche partie of the 
zodiak as the sonne of his propre moeving 
passith in the mene while. [185] 

8 . Conelusio . To turne the houres in- 

equales in hourcs equates 

Knowe the nombre of the degrees in the 
hourcs incqualcs, and depart hem by 15, 
and take there thin lioures equates. 

9. Conelusio. To knowe the quantite 

of the day vulgar , that is to seyn 
fro sprynge of the day unto verrey 
nyght 

Knowe the quantite of thy crepuseules, 
as I have taught in the chapitrc before, and 
addc hem to the arch of thy day artificial, 
and take there the space of alle the hool 
day vulgar unto verrey night. The same 
mancrc maist thou worchc to knowe the 
quantite of the vulgar nyght. [188] 

10. Conelusio. To knonie the quantite of 

hourcs incqualcs by day 

Understondc wel that these houres 
inequales ben elepid houres of planetes. 
And understondc wel that som tyme ben 
thei longer by day than by night, and som 
tyme the contraric. But understonde wel 
that evermo gcncraly the houre inequal of 
the day with the houre inequal of the night 
contcnen 30 degrees of the bordure, whiche 
Ixirdurc is evermo answeryng to the degrees 
of the equinoxial. Wherfore departe the 
arch of the day artificial in 12, and take 
there the quantite of the houre inequal by 
day. And if thou abate the quantite of 
the houre inequal by day out of 30, than 
shal the remenaunt that lcvithparforme the 
houre inequal by night. [193] 

184. fro tyme , A 2 B a R2 Br .fro the tyme. 

188. Knowe the , R] Ay Knowe thou the. 

190. And understonde , Bi This understonde ; 
By omits And. 

191. contenen , Ay Ry Br. eontenyth. 

193. jo, Ri Ay By Ry Br. Th. joo degrees* 
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11. Conelusio. To kncnve the nuantite of 

ho urcs equates 

The quanlitc of houres equates, that is 
to seyn the houres of the clokke, ben 
departid by 1 5 degrees al redy in the bordure 
of thin Astrelaby as wel by night as by 
day, generaly for evere. What nedith more 
declaracioun ? 

Wherfore whan the list to knowe how 
many houres of the clokke ben leased, or 
eny part of eny of these houres that ben 
passed, or ellis how many houres or parties 
of houres ben to come fro suclie a tyme to 
suche a tyme by day or by night, knowe 
the degre of thy sonne, and ley thy label 
on it. Turne thy ryet ul>outc joyntly with 
thy label, and with the jxiynl of it rekne 
in the bordure fro the sonne arise unto that 
same place there thou desirist, by day as 
by nyght. This concluMoun wol I declare 
in the last chapitre of the 4 Rutie qf this 
tretys so openly that there >hal lakke no 
worde that nedith to the declaracioun. [198] 

12 . Conelusio. Special Declaracioun of 

the houres of planetes 

Understonde wel that cvermo, fro the 
arisyng of the sonne til it go to rest, the 
nadir of the sonne shal shewe the houre of 
the planetc, and fro that tyme forward al 
the night til the sonne arise ; than shal the 
verrey degre of the sonne shewe the houre 
of the planete. 

Ensample as thus : — The xiij day of 
Marche fyl upon a Saturday, peraventure, 
and atte risyng of the sonne I fondc the 
secundc degre of Aries sittyng upon myn 
est orisontc, al l>e it that it was but litcl. 
Than fonde I the 2 degre of Libra, nadir 
of my sonne, discending on my west ori- 
sontc, upon whichc west orisonte every day 
generaly atte sonne arist entrith the houre 
of every planetc, after whichc planete the 

19S. Ci>. ‘Ouarta pars’ in Chaucer’s In trod. 

190. The 1 Houres of Planetes’ is a matter of 
astrology, depending on the fact that each planet 
belonged to a particular day of the week. 

aoo. The 13th of March fell on a Saturday in 
1389 and in 1395. 

900. atte risyng, M| Ddj H) R s Hr. mite the 
arisyng. 


day berith his name, and endith in the next 
strike of the plancteunder the forscide west 
orisontc. And evere as the sonne clymhith 
upper and upper, so goth his nadir downer 
and downer, teching by suche strikes the 
houres of planetes by ordir as they siitcn 
in the hevene. . The firste houre incqual 
of every Saturday is to Saturne, and the 
secondc to Iupiter, the thirde to Mars, the 
fourthe to the sonne, the fific to Venus, the 
sixte to Mercurius, the seventhe to the 
inonc. And then ageyn the 8 is to Saturne, 
the 9 to Jupiter, the 10 to Mars, the 1 1 to 
the sonne, the 1 2 to Venus. And now is 
my sonne gon to reste as for that Saturday. 
Thanshewith the verrey degre of the sonne 
the hou re of M ercu rie cn t ring under my w est 
orisontc at eve ; and next him succcdith 
the monc, and so fiirthc by ordir, planete 
after planetc in houre after houre, all the 
nyght longe til the sonne arise. Now rKilh 
the sonne that Sonday by the morwe, and 
the nadir of the sonne upon the w6st orisonte 
she with me the entring of the houre of the 
forscide sonne. And in this mancre 
succedith planete under planete fro Saturne 
unto the monc, and fro the raone up ageyn 
to Saturne, houre after houre generaly. 
And thus knowe I this conclusyoun. [=09] 


1 3. Conelusio. To knowe the altitude 0) 
the sonne in myddes of the day that 
is clef id the Altitude Meridian 

Scttc the degre of the sonne upon the 
lyne meridional, anti rekne how many 
degrees of almykanteras ben bitwyxe thin 
est orisonte and the degreof thysonno, and 
take there thin altitude meridian, this to 
seyn the highest of the sonne as for that 
day. So maist thou knowe in the santf 
lyne the heighst cours that eny stern: iixe 


205. the 8 , Ilf Hg 8 houre. 

205. And so with any other day, the 
lieginning with the planet whose name 
with the day ; e.g. Monday, to the moon : W** 1 ' 
nesday, to Mercury ; Friday, to Venus, etc. 
ao7. til the sonne, Ik Rs to the sonne. 
sob. that Sontlay , Rf Hr. the Sonday; w * 1 

^iiasSrSTu. .5. > 6 . ,* .s r. r 

conclusion si in MSS. of groiwy; cp. * n * r ° 1 *' 
sio. this to seyn, A* R* Br. Th. that ye to sc >* 
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Jymbeth by night. This is to seyn that 
vhiin eny sterre fixe is passid the lyne 
ucridional, than begynneth it to descendc ; 
.nd so doth the sonne. [21 1] 

4. Conclusion To ktunoe the degre of 
the sonne by thy ryet for a matter 
curiosite • 

Seke besily with thy rule the highest of 
he sonne in myddc of the day. Turne than 
hin Astrelabie, and with a pricke of ynkc 
iiarkc the nombre of that same altitude in 
he lyne meridional ; turne than thy ryet 
boute tyl thou fynde a degre of thy zudiak 
ccerding with the pricke, this Is to seyn, 
ilting on the pricke. And in sotli thou 
halt finde but 2 degrees in al the zodiak of 
hat condicioun ; and yit thilke 2 degrees 
icn in diverse signes. Than maist thou 
ightly, by the sesoun of the yore, knowc 
he signe in whiche that is the sonne. [215] 

1 5. Conclusion To knowe whiche day 
is like to whiche day as of lengthe 

I .oke whiche degrees lien ylike fer fro the 
cvedesofCancerandCapricornc, and loke 
/hen the sonne is in eny of thilke degrees ; 
lan ben the dayes ylike of lengthe. This 
« to seyn that as longc is that day in that 
lonthe, as was suche a day in suche a 
lonthe ; there varietli but litcl. 

Also, yf thou take 2 dayes naturalcs in 
hi yere ylike fer fro either jiointes of the 
juinoxial in the opjxisyt parties, than as 
>nge is the day arlificiall of that oon day 
' is the night of that othir, and the 
Hitrarie. [a 18] 

5 . Cotti lusio. This chafitre is a matter 
Declaracioun to Cottclusionns that 
folcwcn 

Understonde wcl that thy zodiak is de- 
fied in two halfe circles, as fro the hcved 
Capricomeuntothehevedof Cancer, and 
Hiynward fro the heved of Canctr unto the 
rvL ‘d of Capricome. Theheved of Capri- 
*nieis the lowest point whereas the sonne 
J th in wynter, and the heved of Cancer is 

8l6 - A a B9 Edd. have slightly different rubric. 


the heighist point in whiche the sonne goth 
in somcr. And therfore understonde wel 
that eny two degrees that ben ylike fer fro 
eny of these two hevedes, trustc wel that 
th ilke two degrees lien of il ike declinacioun, 
be it southward or northward, and the daies 
of hem lien ilike of lengthe and the nyghtes 
also, and the shadewes ilyke, and the alti- 
tudes ylike atte midday for evere. [222] 


1 7 . Conclttsio. To knowe the verrey degre 
of eny matter sterre, straunge or un- 
sf raunge, after his longitude ; though 
he be indetermynate in thin Astra- 
labye, soth/y to the trout he thus he shot 
be knowe 

Take tlicaltitudeof thissterre whan heis 
on the est syde of the lyne meridional, as 
neigh as thou mayst gesse ; and take an 
ascendent anon right by som mancre sterre 
fixe whiche that thou knowist ; and forgete 
not the altitude of the firste sterre nc thyn 
ascendent. And whan that this is done, 
aspyc diligently whan this same firste sterre 
IKissith eny thyng the south westward ; and 
cacche him anon right in the same nombre 
of altitude on the west syde of this lyne 
meridional, as he was kaught on the est 
syde ; and take a newc ascendent anon ryght 
by som manerc sterTe fixe whiche that thou 
knowist, and forgete not this sccunde 
ascendent. And whan that this is done, 
rekne than how many degrees ben bitwixe 
the first ascendent and the secunde ascen- 
dent ; and rekne wel the myddel degre 
bitwcnc botheascendentes,and sette thilke 
myddel degre upon thyn est orizonte ; and 
wayte than what degre that sitte upon the 
lyne meridional, and take there the verrey 
degre of the ecliptik in whiche the sterre 
stondith for the tyme. For in the ecliptik 
is the longitude of a celestial body rekned, 
evene fro the heved of Aries unto the ende 
of Pisces ; and his latitude is rekned after 


223. Rubric, longitude, Ag Br. Th. latitude. 
225. fxusith eny thyng, etc., i.e. passes west 
of the meridional line. 

225. cacche , Mi Ddj hath; A a Br. take; Bj 
sett. 

228. wayte than. As R a Br. Th. than loke . 
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the quantite of his declynacioun north or 
south toward the polys of this world. [229] 

As thus : — yif it be of the sonneorof eny 
fixesterre, reknehys latitude or his declina- 
cioun frotheequinoxial cercle ; and if it be 
of a planete, rekne than the quantite of his 
latitude fro the ecliptik lyne, al be it so that 
fro the equinoxial may the declinacioun or 
the latitude of eny body celestial Ik* rekned 
after the site north or south and after the 
quantite of his dcclinatioun. And right so 
may the latitude or the declinacioun of eny 
body celestial, save oonly of the sonne, after 
hyssite north or south and after thequantite 
of his declinacioun, be rekned fro the 
ecliptik lvne, fro which lyne alle planetcs 
som ty me decl i nen north or sout h save oon ly 
the forseide sonne. [233] 

18. Conclusion . To knowe the degrees of 

longitudes of fixe sterres after that 
they be determynat in thinAstrelabye , 
yf so be that thei be trowey sette 

Sette the centre of the sterre upon the 
lyne meridional, and take kepe of thy 
zodiak and lokc what degre of eny signe 
that sittc upon the same lyne meridional at 
that same tymc,and take there the degre in 
which the sterre stondilh ; and with that 
same degre cometh that same sterre unto 
that same lyne fro the orisonte. [235] 

19. Cottclusio. To knowe wit w hie he 
degre of the zodiak eny sterre fixe in 
thin Astrclabic arisith upon the est 
orisonte al though his dzuellyng be in 
a nother signe 

Sette the centre of the sterre upon the est 
orisonte, and lokc what degre of eny signe 
that sitt upon the Same orisonte at that 
same tyme. And understonde wel that 

231. the site. Rj ltr. Th. the syght ; I3j site ; 

A3 It* that it sytteth. 

232. site, \‘i syttyng; R isyeht. 

234. centre, i.e the point or the tongue repre- 
senting it in the Astrolalie. 

235. that same degre , Kj At Rs Br. Th. the 
tame degre; and frequently the same for that 
tame in late MSS. 

236. Rubric, his diuellyng , Rg his orisonte: 

Br. Th. the orisonte. 
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with that same degre arisith that sane 
sterre. [236] 

And thys merveylous arisyng with a 
straunge degre in a nother signe is by cause 
that the latitude of the sterre fixe is either 
north or south fro the equinoxial. But 
sotjily the latitudes of planctes be commonly 
rekned fro the ecliptyk by cause that noon 
of hem declyneth but fewe degrees oute 
fro the bredc of the zodiak. And take 
gode kepe of this chapitre of arisyng o( 
celestial bodies ; fortruste wel that neyther 
mone ne sterre, as in our embelif orisonte, 
arisith with thatsamc degre of his longitude 
save in 00 cas, and that is whan they have 
no latitude fro the eclyptik lyne. But 
natheles som tyme is cveriche of these 
planctes under the same lyne. [240] 

20. Concltesio. To knowe the declinacioun 

of eny degre in the zodiak fro tkt 
equinoxial cercle 

Sette the degre of eny signe upon the lyne 
meridional, and rekne hys altitude in the 
almykantcras fro the est orisonte up to the 
same degre sette in the forseide lyne, and 
sette there a prik ; turnc up than thy riet, 
and sette the heved of Aries or Libra in the 
same meridional lyne* and sette there 1 
nother prik. And whan that this is done, 
consul re the altitudes of hem bothe ; f« 
sothcly the difference of thilke altitudes is 
the declinacioun of thilke degre fro the 
equinoxial. And yf it so be that thilkej 
degre be northward fro the equinoxial, 
than is his dcclinacyoun north ; yif it k 
southward, than is it south. 

2 1 . Conclusion To knowe fro what lati- 
tude in eny regioun the almykanlttfH 
of eny table ben compowned 

Rekne how many degrees of almykan* 
teras in the meridional lyne ben fro the 
cercle equinoxial unto the cenyth, or flics 
from the pool artykunto the north orisonlfi 
and for so gret fr latitude, or for so smw a 
latitude, is the table compowned. l« 45 J 

245. Rubric, eny, A3 Ra Th. my: Br. thy* 
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22. Conclusio. To blow in special the 
latitude of oure countre , I mens after 
the latitude of Oxenford, and the 
height of oure pool 

Understonde wcl that as fer is the hevcd 
rf Aries or Libra in the cquinoxial fro pure 
Diisonte as is the ccny th fro the pool artik ; 
md as high is the pool artik fro theorisontc 
is the equinoxial is fer fro the cenyth. I 
prove it thus by the latitude of Oxenford : 
jnderstonde wel that the height of oure 
pool artik fro oure north orisontc is 51 
iegreesand5omynutes ; than is the cenyth 
ro%nire pool artik 38 degrees and 10 
■nynutes ; than is the equinoxial from oure 
:cnyth 51 degrees and 50 mynutes ; than 
soure south orisonte from oure cquinoxial 
58 degres and 10 mynutes. Understonde 
ivcl this rekenyng. Also forgete not that 
he cenyth is 90 degrees of height from oure 
jrisonte, and oure cquinoxiall is 90 degres 
rom oure pool artik. Also this shorLe 
ule is soth, that the latitude of cny place in 
1 regioun is the distaunce fro the cenyth 
into the equinoxial. [351] 

83. Conclusio . To proz'e evidently the 
latitude of eny place in a regioun by 
the prove of the height of the pool 
artik in that same phue 

In some wynters nyght whan the firma- 
nent is clere and thikke st erred, wayte a 
yme til that cny sterre fixe sitte lyne right 
>erpendiculcrovcr the pool artik, and elepe 
hat sterre A ; ami wayte another sterre 
hat sitte lyne right under A, and under the 
wol, and elepe that sterre F. And under- 
tonde wel that Fisnot considrid but oonly 
a declare that A sitte evene over the pool, 
^ake than anoon right the altitude of A 
rom the orisonte, and forgete it not ; lcte 
t and F goo fare wel tyl ageynst the 
awenyng a gret while, and come than 
E e yn, and abide til that A is evene under 
* pool, and under F ; for sothly than wol 


F sitte over the pool, and A wol sitte under 
the pool. Take than eftc sonys the alti- 
tude of A from the orisonte, and noteas wel 
his secunde altitude as hys first altitude. 
And whan that this is doon, rekene how 
many degrees that the first altitude of A 
exccdith hissecundc altitude, and take half 
thilke porcioun that isexcedid and adde it 
to his secunde altitude, and take there the 
clcvacioun ©f thy pool, and eke the latitude 
of thy regioun ; for these two ben of 00 
nombre, this is to seyn as many degres as * 
thy pool is elevate, so muche is the latitude 
of the regioun. [258] 

Ensamplc as thus : — peraventure the 
altitude of A in the cvenyng is 56 degrees 
of height ; than wol his secunde altitude or 
the dawenyng be 48 degres, that is 8 degrees 
lassc than 56 that was his first altitude att 
even. Take than the half of 8 and adde it 
to 48 that was is secunde altitude, and than 
hast thou 52. Now hast thou the height 
of thy pool and the latitude of the regioun. 
Hut understonde wel that toprove thiscon- 
clusioun and many a nothcr faire conclu- 
sioun, thou must have a plomcthangyngona 
lyne, heygher than thin hevcd, onaperche ; 
and thilke lyne must hange evene perpen- 
diculer bytwixe the pool and thin eye ; and 
than shalt thou seen yf A sitte evene over 
the ixjoI, and over F attc evene ; and also 
yf F sitte evene over the pool and over A 
or day. [262] 

24. Conclusio . Another conclusioun to 
prove the height of the pool artik fro 
the orisonte 

Takccnystcrre fixe thatneverdiscendith 
under the orisonte in thilke regioun, and 
considrc his heighist altitudeand his lowist 
altitude fro the orisontc, and make a 
nombre of bothc these altitudes; take 
than and abate half that nombre, and take 

259. Tn this example MSS. of group 0 have a 
different set of observations, viz. 62 for the evening 
altitude, and 21 for that taken in the morning, 
giving as a result a latitude about that of Rome. 

260. js degree x, roughly the latitude of Oxford ; 
cp. 270. 

263. make a nombre, i.e. add them together. 


Rubric, oure connfrc, Mi the count tv: 

■ Th. onre centur; MS. in St. John s Coll. 

■ (Skeat) nottri centri '. mm A . 

Place, Mi A, B* Ri R a Edd. pianete. 



264-280 • 


A TREATISE ON THE ASTROLABE 


part I] 


there the elevacioun of the pool artik in 
that same regioun. 


25. Conclusio. Another eonchtsioun to 
frove the latitude of the regioun 

Understondcwel that the latitude of eny 
place in a regioun is verrely the space by- 
twexe thecenyth of hem that dwcllcn there 
and the equinoxial ccrcle north or south, 
takyng the mesure in the meridional lyne, 
as shewith in the almykanteras of thin 
Astrelabye. And thilke .space is as much 
as the pool artike is high in that same place 
fro the orison te. And than is the depressioun 
of the pool antartik, that is to scyn than is 
the pool antartike, bynethe the orisonte 
the same quantite of space neither more ne 
lasse. [-'66] 

Than ifthou desire toknowcthislatitudc 
of the regioun, take the altitudeof the sonne 
in the myddel of the day, whan the sonne 
is in the hevedcs of Aries or of Libra ; for 
than moeveth the sonne in the lyne cquin- 
oxial ; and abate the nombre of that same 
sonnes altitude oute of 90 degrees, and 
than is the remenaunt of the noinbre that 
leveth the latitude of that regioun. As 
thus : — I suppose that the sonne is thilke 
day at noon 38 degrees of height ; abate 
than 38 oute of 90 ; so leveth there 52 ; 
than is 52 degrees the latitude. I say not 
this but for cnsample ; for wel I wot the 
latitude of Oxen ford is certeyn minutes 
lasse as thow might prevc. [270] 

Now yf so l>c that the semeth to longe 
atarieng to abide til that the sonne he in 
the hevedcs of Aries or of Libra, than 
wayte whan the sonne is in eny othir degre 
of the zodiak and considrc the degre of his 
declinacioun fro the equinoxial lyne ; and 
if it so be that the sonnes declinacioun be 
northward fro the equinoxial, abate than 
fro the sonnes altitude at none the nombre 


369. P.j A 2 By add and 95 minutes after de- 
grees % and read so leveth there St degrees and 50 
minutes (tt 9 /f, A a -/), that is (A* Ba omit') the 
latitude , an evident attempt to make the problem 
yield the latitude of Oxford exactly. 

*70. as thaw might prove, Ai As Ri Rj Ddj 
Br. Th. omit ; Mi lij omit as: Mj adds the; Bi 
adds the same. 


of his declinacioun, and than hastov 
the height of the hevedes of Aries and 
Libra. [972] 

As thus : — My sonne is peraventur in 
the first degre of Leoun, 58 degrees and 
10 minutes of height at none, and his 
deolinacioun is almost 20 degrees north 
ward fro the equinoxial ; abate than thilke 
20 degrees of declinacioun oute of the al- 
titude at none ; than leveth there 38 degrees 
and oddc minutes. Lo there the heved 
of Aries or Libra and thin equinoxial in Ilia] 
regioun. Also if so be that the sonne; 
declinacioun be southward fro the equin- 
oxial, adde than thilke declinacioun t#lhc 
altitude of the sonne at noon, and take 
there the hevedes of Aries and Libra and 
thin equinoxial ; abate than the height o( 
the equinoxial oute of 90 degrees ; than 
leveth there the distance of the pool of 
that regioun fro the equinoxial. Or dies, 
if the list, take the highest altitude fro the 
equinoxial of eny sterre fixe that thon 
knowist, and lake the nethercst donga- 
cioun (lengthing) fro the same equinoxial 
lyne, and worke in the mancrc forseid.fryj 


26. Conclusio. Declarai ioun of the 
Ascension n of signet 

The excellence of the Sperc Solidt 
amonges othir noble conclusiouns, shew ith 
manyfest the diverse asccnciouns of signet 
in diverse places, as wel in the right ccrck 
as in the cmljelif cercle. These auctoun 
writen that thilke signe is elepid of right 
asccnsioun with whiche more parte of th< 
cercle equinoxial and lasse part of the 
zodiak ascend ith ; and thilke signe a* 
ccndith embelif with whiche lasse part® 
the cquinoxiall and more part of the rodial 
asccndith. Ferthcr-over, they scyn tha' 


273. There are two sets of readings f'> r 
problem, viz. that of the text found in B| 
that it reads 17 for to) M; Ddj, and to «* f"* 
of Leo almost j6 of height at noon . . • d* 
cioun . . . tS. . . ; abate . . . IS than £ 
found in MSS. of group 0 (A 2 and Ba sbo"W 
contamination with BA _ 

97B. Spert Sotide, i.e. the chapter 1 De 
cionibus et descensionibus aignorum re*'’* 1 
obliquis' of John de Sacra Bosco's De bP" a 
which Chaucer draw* on for this conclusi«'>- 
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n thilke cuntrey where as the senithof hem 
hat dwellen there is in the equinoxial lyne, 
ind her orisonte passyng l,y the two poles 
)f this world, thilke folkc ban this right 
;er cle and the right orison tc; and evermore 
Jic arch of the day and the arch of the 
light is there ilike long© ; and the srjnne 
w ies everyyere passing thorugh the cenith 
her heed, and two somcres and two 
wynters in a yere han these forseidc peplc. 
And the almykanteras in her Astrelabycs 
ben streight as a lyne, so as it shewith in 
the figure. [284] 

The utilite to knowc the ascensions of 
sigftcs in the right ccrclc is this : — Truste 
wcl that by mediaciounof thilke ascensions 
these astrologicns, by her tables and her 
instrumentes, knowen verreily the ascen- 
iioun of every degre and minute in all the 
zodiak in the embelif ccrclc as shal be 
shewed. • And no/a that this forseidc right 
srisontc, that is elepid Orison Rectum , 
iividit h the equinoxial in to right angles ; 
ind the embelif orisonte, where as the 
pool is enhaunced up on the orisonte, 
Dverkervith the equinoxial in embilif 
ingles as shewith in the figure. [j86] 

2 7. Conclusion This is the conclusioun 
to knowe the ascensions of signes in 
the right cercle , that is cinulus 
directus 

Sette the heved of what signe the lyst 
-0 knowe his ascendyng in the right cercle 
•ipon the lyne meridional, and wayte where 
thyn almury touchith the bordure, and 
sette there a prikkc ; turne than thy riet 
westward til that the ende of the forseidc 
»*gne sitte upon the meridional lyne and 
iftesonys wayte where thin almury touchith 
he bordure, and sette there a nother pricke. 
Rekcne than the nombre of degres in the 
bordure bitwixe both prikkes, and take 
he ascensioun of the signe in the right 

=86- overkervitk, A a B a (var.) overkevereth ; 

overcomith. 

a8 7 . his atceturyng, A\ A a lk* H a Br. the 
**rendyng. 

=87. and sette ther a prikkc. F ollowing this to 
"f concision Bi has a different version, no 
’ racc! » of which are found in other MSS. 


cercle. And thus maist thou werke with 
every porcioun of thy zodiak. [289] 

28. Conclusion To knowe the ascen- 
sions of signes in the embelif cercle 
in every regioun , I rnene, in circulo 
obliquo 

Sette the heved of the signe whiche as 
the list to knowe his ascensioun upon the 
est orisonte, and wayte where thin almury 
touchith the bordure, and there sette a 
prikkc. Turne than thy riet upward til* 
that the ende of the same signe sitte upon 
the est orisonte, and wayte efte sonys 
w here as thin almury touchith the bordure, 
and sette there a nother prikke. Rekene 
than the nombre of degrees in the bordur 
bitwyxc bothe prikkes and take there the 
ascensioun of the signe in the embelif cercle. 
And understonde wel that alle the signes 
in thy zodiak, fro the heved of Aries unto 
the ende of Virgo, ben elepid Signes of 
the North fro the equinoxial. And these 
signes arisen bitwyxe the verrey est and 
the verrey northe in oure orisonte generaly 
for cvere. [294] And alle the -signes fro 
the heved of Libra unto the ende of Pisces 
hen elepid Signes of the South fro the 
equinoxial ; and these signes arisen ever- 
more bitwexe the verrey est and the verrey 
south in ourc orisonte. Also every signe 
bitwixe the heved of Capricornc unto the 
ende of Geminis arisith on ourc orisonte 
in lasse than 2 hourcs equales. And these 
same signes fro- the heved of Capricome 
unto the ende of Geminis ben cleped 
Tortuose Signes, or Croked Signes, for thei 
arise embelyf on oure orisonte. And 
these croked signes ben obedient to the 
signes that ben of right ascensioun. 
The signes of right ascencioun ben fro 
the heved of Cancer unto the [end] of 
Sagittarie; and these signes arisen more 
upright, and thei ben called eke Sovereyn 
Signes and cvcriche of hem arisith in more 
space than in 2 houres. Of whiche signes 
Gemini obeieth to Cancer, and Taurus to 

aoQ. unto the end of Sagittarie, is the 
only MSS. that has reading in text. Others 
famed for end. 
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Leo, Aries to Virgo, Pisces to Libra, 
Aquarius to Scorpioun, and Capricorne 
to Sagittarie. Anti thus evermore 2 
signes that ben Hike fer fro the hcved of 
Capricorne obeyen everiche of hem til 
othir. [301] 

29. Conchtsio. To knowc justly the 4 
quarters of the wo ride, as Est , West, 
North , and South 

• Take the altitude of thy sonne whan 
the list, and note wel the quarter of the 
worlde in which the sonne is for the 
tyme by the azymutes. Turne than thin 
Astrelabie, and sette the degre of the sonne 
in the almykanterasof his altitude on thilke 
syde that the sonne stant, as is the manerc 
in takyng of hourcs, and ley thy label on 
the degre of the sonne ; and rekenc how 
many degrees of the b ordure ben bitwexe 
the lyne meridional and the point of thy 
label, and note wel that nombre ; turne 
than ageyn thin Astrelabie, and sette the 
point of thy grot rule there thou takist 
thin altitudes upon as many degrees in 
his bordure fro his meridional as was the 
point of thy label fro the lyne meridional 
on the womhc side. Take than thin 
Astrelabie with bothc hondes sadly and 
slyly, and lat the sonne shyne thorugh 
bothc hole.-* of thy rule, and slyly in thilke 
shynyng lat thin Astrelabie kouche adoun 
evene upon a smothc grounde, and than 
wol the verrey lyne meridional of thin 
Astrelabie lye evene south, and the cst 
lyne wol lye est, and the west lyne west, 
and the northc lyne north, so that thou 
wirke softly and avyscly in the kouching. 
And thus hast thou the 4 quarters of the 
firmament. [308] 

30. Conclusio. To knowe the altitude of 
filanet es fro the weye of the sontte 
whethir so they be north or south fro 
the forseide weye 

Loke whan that a planete is in the lyne 
meridional, yf that hir altitude be of the 

301. til other, A 2 B* R a Edd. to other. 


same height that is the degre of the sonne 
for that day, and than is the planete in 
the verrey wey of the sonne and hath no 
latitude. And if the altitude of the planete 
be heigher than the degre of the sonne, 
than is the planete north fro the wey of 
the fonne suche a quant itc of latitude as 
shewith by thin almykantcras. And if 
the altitude of the planete be lasse than 
the degre of the sonne, than is the planete 
south fro the wey of the sonne suche a 
quant itc of latitude as shewith by thin 
almykanteras. This is to scyn fro the 
wey where as the sonne went thilke day, 
but not fro the wey of the sonne in e*fcry 
place of the zodiak. [313] 


31. Conclusio. To knowe the Cenyth 0) 
the arising of the sonne , this is to seyn 
the fartie of the orisonte in whicht 
that the sonne arisith 

Thou must first considcre that the sonne 
arisith not alwey verrey est, but somtyme 
by northe the est and somtyme by south 
the est. Sothly the sonne arisith nevere 
moo verrey est in oure orisonte* but he lie 
in the heved of Aries or Libra. Now is 
thin orisonte departed in 24 parties by 
thin azimutes in significacioun of 24 parties 
of the world ; al be it so that shipmen 
rckene thilke jjartics in 32. Than is there 
no more but wayte in whiche azimutz that 
thy sonne entrith at his arisyng, and take 
there the cenith of the arisyng of the 
sonne. [316] 

The manere of the divisioun of thin 
Astrelabie is this, I menc as in this cas:— 
First it is divided in 4 plages principal* 
with the lyne that goth from est to west; 
and than with a nother lyne that goth fro 
south to north ; than is it divided in siuale 
parties of azymutz, as est, and est by south, 

309. Chaucer in 313 explains wey 0/ the sonU 
to mean the sun's apparent path on any given day- 

31a. After todiah group ft tulds for on tu 
morowe wyl the tonne be on another degre . 

313. Rubric. Cenyth , azimuth. 

314. nevere moo , Aj Bo evermore. 

315. As in the manners compass. 
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where as is the first azymute above the 
cst lyne ; and so furthe fro partie to parlie 
til that thou come agcyn un to the est 
lyne. Thus maist thou understondc also 
the cenyth of eny sterre in whichc partie 
he riseth. [319] 

32. Conciusio. 7 0 knmve in whiehe partie 

of the firmament is the conjunccyonn 

Considcre the tyme of the conjunccyoun 
by the kalender, as thus : — I .okc hou many 
houres thilke conjunccioun is fro the mid- 
day of the day precedent, as shewith by 
the canoun of thy kalender. Rekcne than 
thilke nombre of houres in (he bordure of 
ihin Astrclabic, as thou art wont to do in 
knowyng of the houres of the day or of 
the nyght, and ley thy label over the degre 
of the sonne, and than wol the point of 
thy label sitte upon the hourc of the 
conjunccioun. I,oke than in whiehe 
azymute the degre of thy sonne sittilh, 
and in that partie of the firmament is the 
conjunccioun. [322] 

33. Conciusio. 7o knmve the cenyth of 

the altitude of the sonne 

This is no more to seyn but eny tyme 
of the day take the altitude of the sonne, 
and by the ozymut in whiehe he stondith 
maist thou seen in whiehe partie of the 
firmament he is. And the same wise 
maist thou seen by night of eny sterre, 
whether the sterre sitte cst or west, or 
north or southc, or eny partie bitwene, 
after the name of the azimute in whiehe 
the sterre stondith. [324] 

34- Conciusio. To knowe sothly the degre 
of the longitude of the mone , or of 
eny planet e that hath no latitude for 
the tyme fro the ecliptik lyne 

Take the altitude of the mone, and 
tekne thy altitude up amongc thyn al- 
*nykanteras on whiehe syde that the mone 

318. above the est lyne. Because the points of 
,h e compass were reversed on the Astrolabe. 

323. eny tyme , M* Ra on tyme. 

^3*5. altitude qf the mone, Ag Bg latitude of 


stondith, and sette there a prikke. Take 
than anon right upon the mones syde the 
altitude of any sterre fixe whiehe that thou 
knowist, and sett his centre upon his 
altitude amonge thyn almykanteras there 
the sterre is foundc. Wayte than whiehe 
degre of the zodiak touchith the prykke 
of the altitude of the mone, and take 
there the degre in whiehe the mone 
stondith. This conclusioun is verrey 
sothe, yf the sterres in thin Astrelabie 
stonden after the trouthe. Comoun tretes * 
of the Astrelabie nc maken non excepcioun 
whether the mone have latitude or noon, 
nc on wheyther syde of the mone the 
altitude of the sterre fixe be taken. 

And nola that yf the mone shewe 
himself by light of day, than maist thou 
wyrkc this same conclusioun by the so nn e, 
as wcl as by the fixe sterre. [330] 

35. Conciusio. This is the wyrkynge of 
the conclusioun to knowe yf that eny 
planete be dirccte or retrograde 

Take the altitude of any sterre that is 
clepid a planete, and note it wel ; and 
take eke anon the altitude of any sterre 
fixe that thou knowist, and' note it wel 
also. Come than ageyn the thridde or 
the ferthe nyght next folcwing, for than 
shalt thou perceyve wcl the moeving of a 
planete, whether so he moeve forward or 
bakward. Awayte wel than whan that 
thy sterre fixe is in the same altilude that 
she was whan thou toke hir firste altitude. 
And take than eft sones the altitude of the 
forseide planete and note it wel ; for truste 
wcl yf so be that the planete be on the 
right syde of the meridional lyne, so that 
his sccunde altitude be lassc than hys first 
altitude was, than is the planete directe ; 
and yf he be on the west syde in that 
condicioun, than is he retrograde. And 
yf so be that this planete be upon the est 
side whan his altitude is taken, so that 
his sccunde altitude be more than his 
first altitude, than is he retrograde. And 
if he be on the west syde, than is he direct. 
But the contrarie of these parties is of 
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the cours of the mone ; for certis the mone 
moeveth the contraric from othre planctes 
as in hir cpiciclc, but in noon othir 
manere. [337] 

36 - Conclusio. The conclusioun ofequa- 
ciouns of houses after the Astrqlabie 

Sette the begynnyng of the degre that 
ascendith upon the ende of the 8 houre 
incqual, than wol the begynnyng of the 
# 2 hous sitte upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Remove than the deg re that ascendith, 
and sett© him on the ende of the 10 houre 
inequal, and than wol the bcgynnyng of 
the 3 hous sitte up on the mydnight lyne. 
Bringe up ageyn the same degre that 
ascended first, and sette him upon the est 
orisonte, and than wol the bcgynnyng of 
the 4 hous »itte upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Take than the nader of the degre that first 
ascendid, and sette him in the ende of the 
2 houre inequal ; and than wol the 
begynnyngf of the 5 hous sitte upon the 
lyne of mydnight. Sette than the nader 
of the ascendent in the ende of the 4 
houre inequal, and than wol the bcgynnyng 
of the 6 hous sitte on the mydnight lyne. 
The begynnyng of the 7 hous is nader of 
the ascendent, and the l>cgynnyng of the 
8 hous is nader of the 2 hous, and the 
begynnyng of the 9 hous is nader of the 
3, and the begynnyng of the 10 hous is 
nader of uie 4, and the begynnyng of the 1 1 
hous is nader of the 5, and the begynnyng 
of the 12 hous is nader of the 6. [343] 

37. Conclusio. Another manor of equa- 
ciouns of houses by the Astrelabie 

Take thin ascendent, and than hast 
thou thy 4 angles ; for wel thou wost that 

337. certis , Ri sothly ; Mi Ddi he settee ; A3 
omits. 

338. After conclusion 36 the MSS. vary. The 
text represent* MSS. !!| Mi Ddi Rj. K a ends 
with conclusion 35, Bg with 36. Of the other 
MSS. some insert a number of spurious con- 
clusions between 35 and 36; others place them 
after conclusion 40. The evidence that these 
are spurious is found in the fact that (a) they 
occur only in late MSS., and (fi) are in a style 
quite different from Chaucer’s. 


the opposite of thin ascendent, that is to 
seyn, the begynnyng of the 7 hous, silt 
upon the west orisonte, and the begynny ng 
of the iohoussittupon the lyne meridional, 
and his opposyt upon the lyne of mydnight. 
Than ley thy label over the degre that 
ascendith, and rckne fro the point of thy 
label alle the degrees in the bordurc tyl 
thou come to the meridional lyne ; and 
departe alle thilke degrees in 3 evene 
parties, and take there the evene equacions 
of 3 houses ; for ley thy label over cveriche 
of these 3 parties, and than maist thou se 
by [thcr] thy label lith in the zodiak, the 
begynnyng of feverichcof these same houses 
fro the ascendent ; that is to seyn the 
lxjgynnyng of the 12 hous next almve 
thin ascendent, the begynnyng of the 1 1 
hous, and than the 10 upon the meridional 
lyne, as I first seide. The same wise wirhe 
thou fro the ascendent doun to the lyne 
of mydnyght, and thus hast thou othre ? 
houses ; that is to seyn, the begynnyng ol 
the 2, and the 3, and the 4 hous. Than 
is the nader of these 3 houses the bcgynnyng 
of the 3 houses that folewen. [350] 


38. Conclusio. To fytide the lyne me- 
ridional to dwelle fixe in eny certcyn 
place 


Take a royndc plate of metal, for 
werpyng the brodder the l>ctter ; and make 
there upon a just compas a lite with in the 
bordurc. And ley this rounde plate ujinn 
an evene groundc, or on an evene ston, or 
on an evene stok fixe in the grounde ; and 
ley it evene by a level. And in the centre 
of the compas styke an evene pyn, or a 
wyre, upright, the smaller the better; 
sette thy pyn by a plom-rule evene upright 
and lete thy pyn be no lenger than a 
quarter of the dyametre of thy compas fro 
the centre a-middes. And wayte bNcly 
about 10 or 11 of the clokke, whan the 
sonne shineth, whan the shadewe of the 
pyn entrith any thynge with in the ccrck 


348. same, M3 i»i Ri^. 

351. a just commas, on exact circle, 
333. the centre a-middes, R x the pyn. 
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of thy compos an hcer mele ; and marke 
there a pricke with inkc. Abide than stille 
waityng on the sonne til after I of the 
clokke, tihthat the shadwc of the wyre, or 
of the pyn, posse any thing outc of the 
ccrcle of the com pas, be it nevere so lyte, 
and sette there another pricke of yivke. 
Take than a conqxis, and mesure evene 
the myddcl bitwexc bothe prickcs, and 
sette there a prikke. Take me than a 
rule and drawe a strike evene a-lyne, fro 
the pyn unto the middel prikke ; and take 
there thi lync meridional for evermore as 
in Uiat same place. And yif thou drawe 
a Sosse lyne over-thwart' the com pas 
justly over the lyne meridional, than hast 
thou est and west and south, and par 
consequens, the opjxisitc of the southe 
lyne is the northc. [358] 


39. Coneltisio. The Description of the 
meridional lyne , of longitudes and 
latitudes of Citees and Townes , as 
wel as of Climates 

Thys lyne meridional is but a mancrc 
descripcioun, or lyne ymagined, that 
passith upon the jioles of this world and 
by the ccnyth of oure heved. And it is 
cleped the lyne meridional, for in what 
place that any man ys at any tyme of the 
yere, whan that the sonne, by nievyngc 
of the firmament, cometh to his verrey 
meridian place, than is it verrey mydday, 
that we elepen oure none, as to thilke 
man. And therefore is it cleped the 
lyne of mydday. 

And nota that evermore of any 2 cyles 
or 2 townes, of which that 00 town 
approchith ncer the est than doth that 
othir town, truste wel that thilke townes 
ban diverse meridians. [362] 

Nota also that the arch of the equinoxial 
that is contened or bownded bitwixe the, 
2 meridians is elepid the longitude of the 


..,150. From thin point Bi is copied from a MR 
hke Mj Ddi. The readings of all three are very 
P°° r : so that for the remaining conclusions the 
kxt is that of Bi collated with Rj. c 

b< 359. Conclusio 39 is taken largely from Sacro- 


toun. And yf so be that two townes 
have ilike meridian or oon meridian, than 
is the distaunce of hem lx>th ilike fer fro 
the est, and the contrarie ; and in this 
manere thei change not her meridian. 
But sothly thei chaungenhcr almykantcras, 
for the enhaunsyng of the pool and the 
distance of the sonne. [365] 

The longitude of a climat is a lyne 
ymagined fro est to west ilike distant fro 
the equinoxial]. And the latitude of a 
climat may be cleped the space of the 
erthe fro the begynnyng of the fir|t clymat 
unto the verrey endc of the same clymat 
evene direct ageyns the pool artyke. .Thus 
sayn sonime auclours; and somme of hem 
sayii that yf men elepe the latitude of a 
cuntrey the arch meridian that is contened 
or intercept bitwixi the cenyth and the 
equinoxial, Ilian say they that the distance 
fro the equinoxial unto the ende of a 
climat evene ageynst the pool artik is the 
latitude of a clymat forsootlie. #[368] 


40. Conclusio. To knowe with whiche 
degt'e of the zodiak that any planete 
asccndith on the orisonte , whether 
so that his latitude be north or south 


Knowe by thin almenak the degre of 
the ccliptik of any signe in whiche that 
l he planete Is rckned forto be, and that is 
elepid the degre of his longitude. And 
knowe also the degre of his latitude fro 
the ccliptik north or southe. And by these 
ensamplcs folcwynge in special maist thou 
wirke forsothe in every signe of the 


ztxliak : — [371] 

The degree of the longitude peraventure 
of Venus or of a nother planete was 6 
of Capricomc, and the latitude of hir was 
northward 4 degrees fro the ecliptik lyne. 
Than toke I a subtile compos, and elepid 
that 00 point of my compos A, and that 
other point F. Than toke I the point of 

366. event direct , etc., 1 versus polum aitjcum.' 

371. Ddj has different sc 


»s different set of figures (in R| the 
ot been filled ink giving longitude 
2. In Mi not all figures filled in. 

[. 6 of Capricome, Bi / degree 0." ~ 

-■ Ri of Capricome (in Ri the figi 
teen filled in); Mi planete* 
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A and settc it in the ccliptik lyne in my 
zodiak in the degre of the longitude of 
Venus, that is to seyn, in the I degre 
of Capricorne ; and than setle I the point 
of F upward in the .same sigue by cause 
that latitude was north u]xm the latitude 
of Venus, that is to so) n, in the 4 degre 
fro the heved of Capricorne ; anti thus have 
4 degrees bitwise my two prickes. Than 
leide I down softly my com 1 ms, and sette 
the degre of the longitude upon the 
orisontc ; tho toke I and waxed my label 
in manere of a peire tables to receyve 
distinctly the prickes of my compas. [376] 
Tho toke I thys forseide label, and leyde it 
fixe over the degre of my longitude ; tho 
toke I up my comjxis and seitc the point 
of A in the waxe on my label, as evene 
as I koutle gesse, oxer the ecliptik lyne in 
the ende of the longitude, and sette the 
point of K endelongc in my label upon 
the space of the latitude, inward and over 
the zodial* that is to sevn northward fro 
the ecliptik. Than leide I duiin my 
compas, and loked wel in the wey upon 
the prickes of A and of T ; tho turned I 
my ryet til that the pricke of F salt upon 
the orison te ; than sawe I wel that the 
body of Venus in hir latitude of degrees 
septemtrionaU asccmlid in the ende of 
the 8 degre fro the he veil of Capricorne. 

And no/a that in this manere malst thou 
wirke with any latitude septemtrional in 
alle signer. But sothly the latitude 
meridional of a planet e in Capricorne nc 
may not be take by cause of the litcl space 
bitwixe the ecliptyk and the bordure of 
the Astrelabie ; but sothely in all othre 
signes it may. [38a] 

375. 4 degrees, Dd| 2 degrees. 

381. 8 degre fro, Ddi 0 degree in- 


2 pars h ujus conclusio. 

Also the degre pera venture of Iupiter, 
or of a nothcr planete, was in the first 
degre of Piscis in longitude, and tois latitude 
was 2 degrees meridional ; the? toke I the 
jxiint of A and sette it in the first degre 
of Piscis on the ecliplike ; and than sette 

1 the point of F dounward in the same 
signe by cause that the latitude was south 

2 d ogres, that is to seyn, fro the heved of 
Piscis ; and thus have 2 degres bitwexe 
bothe prikkes. Than sette I the degre 
of the longitude upon the orisonte ; tho 
toke I my label, and leide it fixe ijjr>on 
the degre of the longitude ; tho sette I 
the point of A on my label evene over the 
ccliptik lyne in the ende of the degre of 
the longitude, and sette the point of F 
endlongc in my label the s]mce of 2 degres 
of the latitude outward fro the zodiak (this 
is to seyn southward fro the ecliptik toward 
the bordure), and turned my riet til that 
the prickc of F saat upon the orisonte. 
Than say I wel that the body of Iupiter 
ill his latitude of 2 degres meridional 
ascendid with 8 degres of Piscis in horo- 
scopo. And in this manere maist thou 
wirke with any latitude meridional, as I 
first seide, save in Capricorne. Andyf 
thou wilt plcye this crafte with the arisyng 
of the monc, loke thou rcknje wel hir coyrs 
houre by hourc, for she nc dwcllith not in 
a degre of his longitude but litcl while, as 
thow wel knowist. But natheles yf thou 
rekne hir verrey mocvyng by thy tables! 
hourc after houre — [391] 

{I^eft unfinished. ) 


383. 2 degrees , Ddj 3 degrees. Similarly in 
384, 386, 388 (Mi agrees with Bj). 

388. 8 degres, Ddi 14 degrees; Mi 6 degrees . 
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tfANY men sayn that in swcveningcs 
[Tier nys but fables and lesynges ; 

Jut men may some swcvenes sene 
Vhiche hardely that false ne bene, 

Jut afterwarde ben apparaunt. 

Phi^maye I drawe to warraunt 
In authour that hight M aerobes. 

That halte nat dremes false nc lees, 

Jut undothc us the avysioun 
"hat whilom mette kyng Cipioun. io 
Lnd who-stasaith, or weneth it be 
t jape, or'clles nycetc, 
o wenc that dremes after falle, 

.ette who so lyste a foie me ralle. 

■■or this trowc I, and say for me, 

Tiat dremes signifiaunce be 

)f good and harme to many wighlcs, 

'hat d remen in her slepc a nyghtes 
ul many thynges covertly, 

"hat fallen after al openly. 20 

Within my twenty yerc of age, 

Vhan that Love taketli his cariage 
)f yonge folke, I weiite soone 
0 bedde, as I was wont to done, 

*n<l faste I slcptc ; and in slepyng 
le mette suche a swevenyng 
hat lyked me wonder wcle. 
ut in that sweven is never a dele 
hat it nys afterwarde befalle, 
yght as this dreme wol tel us alle. 30 
Nowe this dreme wol I ryme a-right 
0 make your hertes gaye and lyght, 
or Ixjvc it praycth and also 
ommaundeth me that it be so. 
nd if there any aske me, 
hether that it be he or she, 


*. For w. 1-44 Thynnc’s edition is sole 
thority. 

4. that false % T to faheen be*, ‘ men«vongier. 

7 ^ hi ' aerobes t cp. Dethe of Blaunche t 1 * 2 ® 4 * 

Ia ' ' I ‘ h * 

cariage (Th. corage\ i.e. toll, paage. 


Howe [wil I] this bookc whiche is here 
Shal hattc, that I rede you here ; 

It is the Romance of the Rose, 

In whiche al the Arte of Love I close. 40 
The mater fayre is of to make : 

G<xl graunt me in gree that she it take 
For whom that it begonnen is ! 

And that is she that hath y-wis 
So mochel pris, and therto she 
So worthy is biloved to be 
That she wel ought of pris and ryght 
lie cleperi Rose of every wight. 

That it was May me jLhoughte tho— 

It is .V. ycre or more ago — 50 

That it was May thus dremed me. 

In tyme of love and jolite. 

That al thing gynnelh waxen gay. 

For thcr is neither busk nor hay 
In May that it nyl shrouded bene. 

And it with newe levcs wrene. 

These wodes cck recoveren grene 
That drie in wynter ben to sene. 

And the erthe wexith proude withalle 
For swote dewes that on it falle, 60 

And [al] the pore estat forgette 
In which that wynter had it sette. 

And than bycomcth the ground so proude, 
That it wole have a newe shroude, 

And makith so queynt his robe and faire 
That it hath hewes an hundred payre, 

Of gras and flouris, ynde and pers, 

And many hewes ful dyvers. 

That is the rob^I mcnc, y-wis, 69 

Through whiche the ground to preisen is. 

The byrdes that han lefte her song 
While thei suffride cold so strong, 

In wedres gryl and derk to sight, 

37. wil /, supplied from Fr. ‘ge voil.’ 

61. a/, supplied by Skeat ; but perhaps pavre. 
66. hath , MSS. hadt § 

7 1. MS., which is imperfect in w. 69-79, ...m 

72. Th. Man suffrtd . 
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Ben in May, for tlic sonne bright. 

So glade that they shewe in syngyng, 
That in her hertis is j»ich lykyng, 

That they mote syngen and l>e light. 
Than doth the nyghtyngule hir myglit 
To make noysc and syngen blythe ; 

Than is blisful many sithc 80 

The chelaundre and [the] jxipyngay. 

Than yonge folk entenden ay 
Forto ben gay and amorous. 

The tyme is than so saverous. 

Hard is the hert that loveth nought 
In May, whan al this mirth is wrought ; 
Whan he may on these braunches here 
The smale briddes syngen clerc 
Her blcsful swete song pilous. 

And in this sesoun dclytous, 9° 

Whan love atfraieth alle thing, 

Me thoughtc a-nyght, in my slcping 
Right in my bed, ful redily 
That it was by the morowe erly, 

And up I roos, and gan me clothe. 
Anoon I wisshe myn hondis bothe. 

A sylvre nedle forth y droughc 
Out of an aguler queynt ynoughe, 

And gan this nedle threde anon ; 

For out of toun me list to gon too 

The song of briddes forto here, 

That in thUe buskes syngen clcre. 

And in the swete seson that lefc is, 

With a threde hasty ng my slevis, 

Alone I wenle in my plaiyng. 

The smale foules song harknyng, 

That peyned hem ful many peyre 
To syngc on lxm<Ls blosmed feyre. 

Iolyf and gay, ful of gladnessc, 

Toward a ryver gan. I me dressc, no 
That I herd renne fastc by. 

For fairer plaiyng non saugh I 
Than playcn me by that ryvere. 

For from an hill that stood ther ncrc, 
Cam doun the streme fuPstif and bold ; 
Clccr was the water and as cold 


As any welle is, soth ^o seyne. . 

And somdelc lasse it was than Seyne, 
But it was strayghtcr, wel away ; 

And never saugh I, er that day, 

The watir that so wel lyked me, 

And wondir glad was I to se 
That lusty place and that ryvere. 

And with that watir that ran so clere 
My face I wysshe. Tho saugh I well 
The botme paved everydell . 

With gravel ful of stones shene. 

The medewe softe, swote, and grene, 
Beet right on the watir syde. 

Ful clerc was than the morowtyde, 
And ful attempre, out of drede. 

Tho gan I walke thorough the mede, 
l)6unward ay in my plciyng 
The ryver syde costeiyng. 

And whan I had a while goon, 

I saugh a gardyn right anoon, 

Ful long and brood, and euerydell 
Enclosed was, and walled well 
With highe walles cnbatailled, 
Portraied without and wel entailled 
With many riche portraitures. 

And bothe the y mages and peyntures 
Gan I biholde bysyly ; 

And I wole telle you redyly 
Of thilk y mages the semhlaunce, 

As fer as I have remembraunce. 

Amydde saugh I IIat6 stonde, 
That for hir wrathe, yre, and onde 
Scmede to ben a meveresse, 

An angry wight, a chideressc ; 

And ful of gyle and fellc corage 
By semblaunt was that ilk ymage. 
And she was no thyng wel arraied, 
But lyk a wode womman afraied. 
Y-frounced foule was hir visage 
And grennyng for dispitous rage ; 

Hir nose snorted up for tene. 

Ful hidous was she forto sene, 

Ful foule and rusty was she this ; 


S 6 . Th. herte. 

i. chelaundre , a kind of lark. 119* stravghter, espandue. 

84. saverous, Fr. 1 saverous/ G J averous . x 43. G the peyntures. 

91. ajfraieth. arouses ; cp. B. o/D. 296. 146. G in remembraunce. 

103. As in Thynne; MS. And in [erasure] 149- tneveresse, MSS. mynoresse ; Fr. 

rtvete seson tha[t swete over .erasure] is. Ihe resse/ fern, of mouveur % a troublesome It- 11 

Fr. is ' En icele saUon novele/ which makes one (Cotgr.y . - 

suspect that And in that sesoun that news is was 159. A similar repetition of subject 1“ 
tbe original form of the line. 880. 
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ftir heed y-writhen was, y-wis, X 6 o 

Ful giynaly with & greet towaylc. 

An ymage of another entayle 
A lyft half was hir faste by ; 

Hir name above hir heed saugh I, 

And Ishe was called Felon ye. 

Another ymage, that Vilanye 
Y-clepid was, saugh I and fonde * 
Upon the wal on hir right honde. 

Vilany was lyk somdcl 

That other ymage, and, trustith wcl, x 7o 

She semede a wikked creature. 

By countenaunce in jjortrayture 
She semed be ful dispilous, 

And eek ful proude and otilragious. 

Wei coudc he peynte, I undirtake, 

That sich ymage coude make. 

Ful foule and cherlysshe semed she, 

And eek vylayneus forto be, 

And litel coude of norriture 
To worshipe any creature. x8o 

And next was peynted Covf.itise, 

That eggith folk in many gise 
To take and yeve right nought agcync, 
And gret tresouris up to leyne. 

And that is she that for usurc 
Lcncth to many a creature, 

The lasse for the more wynnyng. 

So coveteise is her brennyng. 

And that is she for penyes fcle. 

That techith forto robbe and stele 190 
These theves and these simile harlotes ; 
And that is routh, for by her throtes 
Ful many oon hangith at the laslc. 

She makith folk com passe and caste 
To taken other folk is thyng 
Through robberie or myscounting. 

And that is she that makith trechoures 
And she makith false pleadoures, 

That, with hir termes and hir domes, 

D°°n maydens, children, and eek gromes 
Her heritage to forgo. 201 

Ful croked were hir hondis two, 

For coveitise is evere wodc 
To gripen other folkis godc ; 


l6e * Another ymage, etc. ; cp. x6a, 170, 207 . 
MSS. norture. 

G omits the. 

1 coveteite, Th. covetous. 

L'*. myecountinr. ' mesconter,’ Kaluza 
®endation for myseouetting of MSS. 


Coveityse for hir wynnyng 
Ful leef hath other mennes thing. 

Another ymage set saugh I 
Next Coveitise faste by. 

And she was elepid Avarice. 

Ful foule in peyntyng was that vice, sio 
Ful fade and caytif was she eek. 

And also grene as ony leek. 

So yvel hewed was hir colour 
Hir semed to have lyved in langour ; 

She was lyk thyng for hungre deed. 

That ladde hir lyf oonly by breed 
Kneden with eiscl strong and egre ; 

And therto she was lene and megre. 

And she was clad ful jxjrely 

Al in an old torn courtepy, aao 

As she were al with doggis tome ; 

And both bihynde and eke bifome 
Clouted was she beggarly. 

A mantyl hengc hir faste by, 

Upon a perche weike and small ; 

A burnct cote henge therwith-all, 

Furred with no menyvere 
Hut with a furre rmigh of here. 

Of lambc skynnes hevy and blakc ; 

It was ful old I undirtake, fl3 c 

For Avarice to clothe hir well 
Ne haslitli hir neveradell. 

For certeynly it were hir loth 
To weren ofte that ilke cloth ; 

And if it were forwered she 
Wolde have ful gret nccessite 
Of clothyng, er she bought hir newe, 

Al were it bad of woll and hewe. 

This Avarice hildc in hir hande 
A purs that henge [doun] by a bande, 240 
And that she hiddc and bonde so 
strong, 

Men must abyde wondir long, 

Out of that purs er thcr come ought ; 

For that nc comcth not in hir thought. 

It was not, certcin,* hir entent 
That fro that purs a peny went. 

And by that ymage nygh ynough 

208. MSS. faste 6 y t also in 224, and fre- 
quently. 

2iz. MSS. sad , but Fr. 'megre'; cp. 311, where 
it translates megre . 

212. also % just* as. 

220. Th. omits old; Fr. 'vies et desrumpue.’ 
240. Perhaps hengde. 
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Was peyntcd Envye, that never lough, 
Nor never wel in hir herte ferdc, 

But if she outher saugli or herile 250 
Som gret myschaunce, or gret disesc. 

No thyng may so modi hir plcse 
As myschef and my mi venture ; 

Or whan she sceth discomfiture 
Upon ony worthy man fallo. 

That likith hir wel with alio. 

She is ful glade in hir corage. 

If she sc any grete lvnage 
Be brought to nought in shamful wise. 
And if a man in honour rise, 260 

Or by his witte or by his prowessc, 

Of that hath she gret hcvynesse. 

For trustith wel she goth nygh wodc. 
Whan any chaunge happitli godc. 

Envie is of such cruel tee 

That feith ne trouth[«L] holdith she 

To freend ne felawe, l*id or gotxl. 

Ne she hath kynne nixm of hir blood, 
That she nys ful her cnemyc ; 

She noble, I dar seyn hardelyc, 270 

Hir ownc fadir ferdc well. 

And sure abiclh ^he eterydcll 
Hir malice and hir male talent. 

For she is in so gret turment 
And hath such [wo] whan folk doth good, 
That nygh she mcltith for pure wood ; 
Hir herte kervyth anti so brekith, 

That god the puple wel a-wrekith. 

Envie, i-wis, shal neverc lette 

Som blame upon the folk to settc ; 280 

I trowe that if Envie, i-wis, 

Knewc the heste man that is 
On this side, or biyonde the see, 

Yit somwhat lakkcn hym wolde she ; 

And if he were so hende and wis, 

That she ne myght al abate his pris, 

Yit wolde she blame his worthynesse, 

Or by hir wordis make it lesse. 

I saugh Envie in that peyntyng 
Hadde a wondirful lokyng, 290 

For she ne lokidc but awrie, 


Or overthart all baggyngly. 

And she hadde a foule usage, 

SHe myght loke in no visage 
Of man or womman forth-right pleyn, 
But shette hir one eye for disdeyn 5 
So for Envie brenneid she, 

W^an she myght any man y-se 
That faire or worthi were, or wise, 

Or elles stode in folkis pryse. 

Sorwe was peynted next Envie 
Upon that wall of masonrye. 

But wel was seyn in hir colour 
That she hadde ly ved in langour ; 

Hir semede to have the jaunyce. 
Nought half so pale was Avarice, 

Nor no thyng lyk [as] of lenesse ; 

For sorowc, thought, and gret distresse, 
That she hadde suffred day and nyght, 
Made hir ful yolwc and no thyng bright 
Ful fade, pale, and megre also. 31 

Was never wight yit half so wo 
As that hir semede forto be. 

Nor so fulfilled of ire as she. 

I trowe that no wight myght hir please, 
Nor do that thyng that myght hir ease; 
Nor she ne wolde hir sorowe slake 
Nor comfort noon unto hir take. 

So dope was hir wo bigonnen 

And cek hir hert in angre ronnen. 3: 

A sorowful thyng wel semed she. 

Nor she hadde no thyng slowe be 
Forto forcracchen al hir face. 

And forto rent in many place 
llir clothis, and forto tere hir swire, 

As she that was fulfilled of ire. 

And al to-torn lay eek hi? here 
Alxmte hir shuldris here and there, 

As she that hadde it al to-rent 
For angre, and for maltalent. 3 . 

And cek I telle you certeynly 
I low that she wepc ful tcndirly. 

In worlde nys wyght so harde of herte 
That had [he] sene her sorowes smertc, 
That nolde have had of her pyte, 


248. Kaluza n*ads peynte to avoid filuning 
envye, but peynUd U the form in 11. 301, 349, 
450, 807, 935 

256. M*»S. Than, but Fr. 'Ice.' If anything 
u to be added to the verse, it dywld be to se after 
wel; Fr. ‘avcoir.* 

266. ne, MSS. omit. 

275* wo, supplied from Fr. 


29a. baggyngly, * borgnoiant’ (Cotgr. 
loure *) ; cp. B . of D. v. 623. 

296. one eye, MS. eien; Fr. 'un oeL* 

298. y-se, MSS. se ; cp. 1401. 

30s. Either omit to, or read to have n« 
syllables. 

325. swire, throat ; nothing in Fr. 
spending. 
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So wo begone a thyng was she. 

She al to-dassht her-sclfc for woo. 

And smote togyder her hondes two. 

To sorowe was she ful entcntyfe 
That wofiil rechelcssc caytyfe ; 340 

Her Youghte lytel of playing 
Or of clypping, or [of] kissyng ; 

For who so sorouful is in hcrte, # 
llim luste not to play nc stertc, 

Ne for to dauncen, nc to synge, 

Ne may his herte in temper bringc, 

To make joye on even or morowc. 

For joy is contrarie unto sorowe. 

Elde was paynted after this, 

Th*t shorter was a foote, i-wys, 3so 

Than she was wonte in her yonghcde. 
Unncth her sclfc she mighte fcde ; 

So feble and eke so olde was she 
That faded was al her ljcautc. 

Ful salowe was waxen her colour ; 

Her heed for hore was whyte as flour, 
I-wys great qualme nc were it none, 

Nc synne, al though her lyfe were gone ; 
Al woxen was her body unwelde, 

And drie and dwyned al for elde. 3 6o 
A foule forwelked thyng was she, 

That whylorn roundc and softe had be ; 
Her ecres shoken faste withal 1, 

As from her heed they wolde fall ; 

Her face frounced ami forpyned, 

And bothe her hondes lorne, fordwyned. 
^0 olde she was that she nc went 
A foote, blit it were by potent, 
fhe tyme that passe th nyght and daye, 

And rcstelesse travayleth aye, 370 

And stele! h from 11s so prively, 

Hiat to us semeth so sykerly 
p*at it in one poynt dwelleth ever ; 
wid certes it nc rcsteth never, 
i** 1 K°thc so faste, and passelh aye, 

Jj^t there nys man that thynke may 
'»hat tyme that no we present is ; 

‘Skcth at these clerk es this. 

!^ r t or ] men thynke it redily 

fymes ben y- passed by. 380 

110 tyme that may not sojournc, 


} erhaps read eontraire ; cp. 991. 

V' Pote**, with a crutch. 
hinL ; *hrcc moments arc gone while one is 
plu'Hf about it. 


But goth and may never retoume, 

As watir that doun renneth ay. 

But never dropc retoume may. 

1 her may no thing as tyme endure, 
Metall nor erthcly creature ; 

For alle thing it frette and shall. 

1 he tyme eke that chaungith all. 

And all doth waxc and fostred be, 

And alle thing distroicth he ; 39o 

The tyme that cldith our auncessours, 
And cldith kyngesand emperours. 

And that us alle shal overcomen 
Er that deth us shal have nomen ; 

The tyme, that hath al in weldc 
To clden folk, had maad hir elde 
So ynly, that to my wiling, 

She myghtfij helpe hir silf no thing. 

But turned ageyn unto childhede. 

She had no thing hir silf to ledc, * 400 

Ne witte ne pithe in hir holde 
More than a child of two yeer olde. 

But natheles I trowe that she 
Was fa ire sumlyme, and fresh to sc. 
Whan she was in hir rightful age ; 

But she was past al that jxissage. 

And was a doled thing bicomen. 

I A furred cope on had she nomcn, 

Wei had she clad hir silf and warme, 

For colde myght dies don hir harmc. 410 
These olde folk have alwey colde, 

Iler kynde is sicli whan they ben 
olde. 

Another thing was don there write. 
That semede lyk an ipocrite, 

And it was clepid Pooi'K Holy. 

That ilk is she that pryvely 
Ne spareth never a wikked dedc 
Whan men of hir taken noon hcdc. 

And maketh hir outward precious 
With pale visage and pitous, 420 

Anti semeth a simple creature. 

But ther nys no mysaventure 
That she ne thenkith in hir corage. 

F'ul lyk to hir was that ymage, 

'That makid was lyk hir semblaunce. 

She was ful symple of countenaunce 
And she was clothed and eke shod 
As she were, for the love of god, 

4ox. in hir holde % in her possession. 

413. don there write > ‘ empres (apres 1) escrite. 1 
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Yolden to relygioun, 

Sich semede hir devocioun. 430 

A sautcr heldc she fasto in honde. 

And bisily she gan to funde 
To make many a feynt praiere 
To god, and to his seyntis dere. 

Ne she was gay, ne fresh, ne jolyf, 

But semede to be ful ententyf 
To godc werkis and to faire, 

And therto she had on an haire ; 

Ne certis she was fatt no thing, 

But semed wery for fasting ; 440 

Of colour pale and deed w r a*> she. 

From hir the gate ay wernid \yc 
Of Paradys, that blisful place. 

For sich folk makctli lone her face, 

As Crist seith in his Kvaugilc, 

To gete prys in toun a while ; 

And for a litel glorie \ eigne 
They lesen god and ek his reigne. 

« And alderlast of cverychon 

Was peynted Povert al aloon, 450 

That not a peny hadde in hohlc, 

All though she hir riot his soldo. 

And though she shuldc an honged lx: ; 
For nakid as a worme was she. 

And if the wedir stormy were, 

For colde she shulde have dyed there. 
She nadde on but a streit oldc sak, 

And many a cloute on it ther stak ; 

This was hir cote and hir mantell. 

No more was there, never a dell, 460 
To clothe hir with, I undirtake ; 

Crete leyscr hadde she to quake. 

And she w*as putt, that I of talke, 

Fer fro these other, up in an halkc ; 
There lurked and there coured she. 

For pover thing, where so it lie, 

Is shamefast and dispised ay ; 

Acursed may wel lx: that day 
That povere man conccyved is, 

For god wotc al to selde, i-wys, 470 
Is ony povere man wel fedde 

437. to faire , 'lioimes ovres faire’; ‘faire* 
carelessly misread ? 

438. haire, O.F. * haire,' a sleeveless shirt of 
hair worn as a penam.e. 

442. gate , perhaps pi jral. 

444. face, 'vis * ; MSS. grace . 

451. kolde , Ci 71 ’aide; but Cp. 395. 

434. nakid at a worme, 'ndecomme verm'; cp. 
Talee, E 880. 


Or wel araied or [wel] cledfde, 

Or welbiloved in sich wise 
In honour that he may arise. 

Alle these thingis well avised. 

As I have you er this devysed, 

With gold and asure over all 
Depeyntcd were upon the wall. 

Square was the wall and highjsumdcll. 
Enclosed and barred well, 481 

In stedc of hegge, was that gardyne ; 
Come nevere shepherde therynnef. 

Into that gardyn wel y- wrought 
WHo so that me coude have brought 
By laddre, or elles by degre. 

It wolde wel have liked me, 

For sich solace, sich joic and play 
I trowe that nevere man ne say t 
As was in that place delytous. 

The gardeyn was not daungerous 491 

To herberwe briddes many oon. 

So riche a yerde was nevere noon 
Of briddes songe and braunches grenc ; 
Thcrynne were briddes mo I wene 
Than ben in all the rewme of Frauncc. 
Ful blisful was the accordaunce 
Of swete and pilous songe thei made ; 
For all this world it owglite glade. 

And I my-silf so mery ferde. 

Whan I her blisful songes herdc, 5“ 
That for an hundreth pounde noldc I, 

If that the passage opunly 
I ladde be unto me free. 

That I nolde entren forto se * 
Thassemble — god kepe it fro care— 

Of briddis whiche therynne ware. 

That songen thorugh her mery throtes 
Dauncis of love and mery notes. 

Whan I thus herde foules synge, 

I felle fast in a weymentyng, 

By which art, or by what engyne, 

I myght come into that gardyne. 

But way I couthe fynde noon 
Into that gardyne for to goon. 

Ne nought wist I if that ther were 
472. MSS. omit wel. 

480. The verse has apparently but three ncreiw 
492. MSS. yere. 

50 x. MSS. woldc ; i.e. I wouldn't t.ik* 
hundred pounds not to enter. . 

505. Prof. Skeat changes god kepe it f»* 
to god it kepe ami were on account of u ,e 0 
Chaucerian rhyme. 
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^ihcr hole or place where, A fairer body forto seke. 

[y which I myght have entre. And offyn orfrays hadde she eke 

It* ther was noon to teche me, A chapclel so scmly oon 

or I was al aloone i-wys, Ne werede never mayde upon. 

or-W> and angwishis of this. 520 And faire above that chapelet 

'il atte last bithought I me, A rose gerland had she sett. 

Tiat by no weye ne myght it be • She hadde [in honde] a gay mirrour, 

'hat ther nas laddre, or wey to passe, And with a riche gold tresour 

)r hole, into so faire a place. Hir heed was tressed, queyntely. 

Tio gan I go a full grete pas, Hir sieves sewid fetously, 57® 

.nvyronyng evene in compas And forto kepe hir hondis faire 

Tie closing of the square wall, Of gloves white she had a paire. 

VI that I fonde a wiket small, And she hadde on a cote of grene 


0 shett that I ne myght in gon, 

k nn other entre was ther noon. 53° 

Ippon this dore I gan to smyte 

hat was [so] fetys and so lite, * 

or other weye coude I not seke. 

ul long I shof, and knokkidc eke, 

ml stood ful long and oft herknyng, 

' that I herde ony wight comyng, 
il that dore of thilk entre 
mayden curteys openyde me. 

[ir heer was as yelowe of hewe 
s ony basyn scoured newe, 54° 

lir flesh [as] tendre as is a chike, 
fith bente browis smothc and slyke ; 
nd by mesure large were 
he openyng of hir yen clcre ; 
ir nose of good proporcioun, 
ir yen grey as is a fhucoun ; 

? ith swete breth and wel savoured, 
ir face white and wel coloured, 
r ilh litel mouth and roundc to see ; 
clove chynne eke hadde she, 55 ° 

ir nckke was of good fasoun, 

1 lengthc and gretnesse by rcsoun, 
ithoute bleyne, scabbe, or roync ; 

■o lersalcm unto Burgoyne 
icr nys a fairer nekkc, i-wys, 

J felc how smothe and softe it is. 
ir throte also white of hewe 
\ snowe on braunche snowed ncwc. 
body ful wel wrought was she, 

L ‘n neded not in no cuntre 

|,fi - Perhaps read there for where. . 

>*»■ For-wo, very weary ; but perhaps mistake 
Mwo. 

■ 35 . and oft (Th. al, G ami of) herknyng , par 
foil escoutal.’ 

•S 7 - also, as. Perhaps read was also. 


Of cloth of Gaunt, withouten wene. 

Wel semyde by hir apparayle 
She was not wont to gret travayle ; 

For whan she kempte was fetisly. 

And wel arayed and richely, 

Thannc had she don al hir joume. 

For mcrye and wel bigoon was she, 580. 
She ladde a lusty lyf in May ; 

Site hadde no thought by nyght ne day 
Of no thyng, but it were oonly 
To graythe hir wel and uncouthly. 

Whan that this dore hadde opened me 
This may[de] semely forto sec, 

I thanked hir as I best myght. 

And axide hir how that she hight. 

And what she was I axide eke. 

And she to me was nought unmeke, 590 
Ne of hir answer daungcrous. 

But faire answeride, and seide thus : — 

4 Lo, sir, my name is YdelneSse ; 

So clepe men me, more and lesse ; 

Ful myghly and fill riche am I, 

And that of oon thyng namely, 

For I entende to no thyng, 

But to my joye, and my pleyyng, 

And forto kembe and tresse me. 
Aqucynted am I and pryve 600 

With Myrthe, lord of this ganlyne. 

That fro the lande Alexandryne 
Made the trees hidre be fette 

564. upon , adverb ; cp. 1085, Tales , D 568. 

567. MSS. omit in honde ; * en aa main. 

574. Gaunt , Ghent. 

579. journe , day’s work. 

■593. Cp. Tales , G x-7, A 1940. 

6 oi AISS .of Alex. 

603. be fette , pethaps omit be ; cp. 607, 609, 
where the infinitives are passive, Fr. fist • • • 
faire/ * fist port mire.’ 
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rhat in this gardyne ben y-sette. 

\nd whan the trees were woxen on hight, 
This wall, that slant liecre in thi sight, 
)ide Myrthc cnclos.cn al alxnite. 

\nd these y mages al withoute 
-Ic dide hem bothc entaile and peynte, 
That neithir ben jolyf lie queynte, 610 
dut they ben ful of sorowe and woo, 

Vs thou hast seen a while agoo. 

\nd ofte ly me hym to solace 
Sir Myrthe cometh into this place, 

\nd eke with hym cometh his meyncc, 
That lyven in lust and jolite. 

And now is Myrthe thcrynne to here 
The briddis, how they syngen clere, 

The mavys and the nyghtyngale, 

And other joly briddis smalc. 620 

And thus he walketh to solace 
Eiym and hi*, folk, for swettcr place 
To pleyen ynne lie may not fvnde, 

Al though he sought 0011 in-tyl Vnde. 

The alther-fairest folk to see 
That in this world may foundc be 
Hath Mirthe with liym in his route, 

That folowen hym always aboute.’ 

VVhan Ydelnes-.e h.al tolde al this, 

And I hadde herkned wel y-wys, 630 
Thannc seide I to dame Ydclncsse : 

1 Now also w isly god me blessc, 

Sith Myrthe that is so faire and fre 
Is in this yerdc with his meyne, 

Fro thilk assemble, if I may, 

Shal no man werne me to-day. 

That I this nyght nc mote it see. 

For wel wene I there with hym be 
A faire and joly companye, 

Fulfilled of all cllrtcsic. , 640 

And forth, withoute wordis mo, 

In at the wiket went I tho, 

That Ydclncsse hadde ojxmed me. 

Into that gard\ ne faire to see. 

And whan I was inne i-wys, 

Myn herte was fill glad of this. 

For wel wende I ful sikerly 
Have ben in Paradys erthly ; 

So faire it was that, trusteth wel, 

It semede a place cspirituel. 630 

For ccrtys, as at my devys, 

Ther is no place in Paraays 

645. Perhaps insert ther before inne . 


So good inne forto dwelle or be. 

As in that gardyne, thoughte me. 

For there was many a briddc syngyng 
Thorough -out the yerdc al thringyng. 
In many places were nyghty ngales, » 
Alpes, fynches, and wodewales, 

Tltat in her swete song deliten. 

In thilke places as they habiten, 6 
There myghtfe] men see many flokkes 
Of turtles and [of] laverokkes. 
Chalaundres fele sawe I there. 

That wery, nygh forsongen were. 

And thrustles, terins, and mavys, 

That songen forto Wynne hem prys,^ 
And eke to sormountc in hir songc 
That othere briddes hem amonge. 

By note made faire servyse 
These briddes that I you devise ; 6 

They songc her songe as faire and wclc 
As angels don cspirituel. 

And, trusteth wel, than I hem herde, 
Ful lustily and wel I ferde. 

For never yitt sich melodyc 
Was herd of man that myghte dye. 
Sich swete song was hem amonge. 
That me thought it no briddis songe, 
But it was wondir lyk to be 
Song of mermaydens of the see, < 
That, for her syngyng is so clere, 
Though we mermaydens clepe hem he 
In Knglish as is oiire usaunce. 

Men clepe hcin sereyns in Fraunce. 
Kntentif weren forto synge 
These briddis, that nought unkunnyng 
Were of her craft and apprentys, 

But of song sotil and wys. 

And cert is, whan I herde her songe, 
And sawe the grene place amonge, 1 
In herte I wexc so wondir gay, 

That I was never erst cr that day 
So jolyf, nor so wel bigoo, 

Nc merye in herte, as I was thoo. 

And than wist I and sawe ful well, 
That Ydelnesse me served well. 

That me putte in sich jolite. 

658. A //«, bullfinches*, wodewales, oriole* 

668. That othere (M SS. other ) can be * 

plural nouns ; cp. 901. 

673. than (Th. whan, G. that), whan 

680. Chaucer calls them mermaids m 
39, where the French version has seraines. 
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: Ur freencfr wel ought I forto be 
! iith she the dorc of that gardync 
Iadde opened, and me lcten inne. 700 
! 'rom hennes forth how that I wroughtc, 

' shaUyou tellen as me thoughtc. 

! 'irst wherof Myrthe served there, 

Lnd eke what folk there with h^n 
were, 

ftthoute fable I wole discryve ; 

■ nd of that gardyne eke as blyve 
; wole you tellen aftir this 
I he faire fasoun all y-wys, 

1 hat wel y-wrought was for "the nones. 

; ma^ not telle you all at ones, 7ro 

ut as I may and can, I shall 
n y ordre tellen you it all. 

- ul faire servise, and eke ful swctc, 

, hesc briddis maden, as they sete ; 
ayes of love ful wel sownyng, 

( hey songen in their jargonyng ; 

( 1 irame high and summe eke lowe songe 
pon the braunches grene y-spronge. 

J be swetnesse of her mclodyc 
- ade al myn herte in rcveryc. 720 

, “d whan that I hadde herde, I trowe, 

- icse briddis syngyng on a rowc, 

3 tan myght I not withholds me 
j tat I ne wentc inne forto see 
1 r Myrthe ; for my desiryng 
j as hym to seen, over alle thyng ; 

, >s countenaunce and his manere, 

\ “at sighte was to me ful dere. 

10 wente I forth on my right honde 
; oun by a lytel path I fonde, 730 

^ F mentes full and fcnell grene. 

»d faste by, withoute wenc, 
r Myrthe I fonde, and right anoon 
1 “to sir Myrthe gan I goon, 
i ,ere ns he was, hym to solace. 

*d with hym in that lusty place 
1 faire folk and so fresh had he, 
fct whan I sawe I wondred me 
0 w hennes siche folk myght come, 
faire they weren all and some, 74“ 
* th ^y were lyk, as to my sighte, 
'JJ^ls that ben fethered brighte. 

This folk, of which I telle you soo, 

?°n a karole wenten thoo. 

742. fethered hrigh/e, with bright wings. 

744 > karole , a ring-dance to song. 


A lady karolcde hem, that hyght 
Gi.adnrssk, [the] blisfull and the light. 
Wel coudc she syngc and lusty ly ; 

Noon half so wel and semely, 

Couthc make in song sich refreynynge. 

It sat hir wondir wel to synge ; 750 

Ilir voice ful clere was and ful swete. 

She was nought rude ne unmetc. 

But coutlie ynow of sich doyng 
As longeth unto harolyng. 

For she was wont in every place 
To syngen first, folk to solace, 

For syngyng moost she gaf hir to, 

No craft had she so leef to do. 

Tho myghtist thou karolcs sene. 

And folk daunce and mcry bene, 760 
And make many a faire toumyng 
Upon the gTenc gras springyng. 

There myghtist thou see these flowtours, 
Mynst rules, and eke jogelours. 

That wel to synge didc her peyne; 

Somme songe songes of Loreyne, 

For in Loreyn her notes bee 
Full s wetter than in this contre. 

THere was many a tymbester. 

And saillouris that I dar wel swere, 770 
Couthc her craft ful parfitly ; 

The tymbres up ful sot illy. 

They caste and hente full ofte, 

Upon a fynger faire and softe. 

That they [ne] failidc never mo. 

Ful fetys damyselles two, 

By gilt yonge and full of semelyhede. 

In kirtlcs and noon other wede 
And faire tressed every tresse, 

I Iadde Myrthe doon, for his noblesse, 780 
Amyddc the karole forto dauncc. 

But hcrof lieth no remembraunce 
How that they daunccd queyntely ; 

That oon wolde come all pryvyly 
Agayn that other, and whan they were 
To-gidre almost, they threwe yfere 
Iler mouthis so that through her play 
It semed as they kistc alway. 

749. MSS . And couthe. 

708. this contre , Orleans. 

770. saillouris. dancers. 

771. that possibly belongs before couthe in next 
verse ; Fr. * Qui niofllt savoient.’ 

773. They casten and [hem] hente ful ofte ; 
but perhaps a 3-beat line, cp. 480, 8ox. 
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To dauncen well koude they the gise, 
What shulde I more to you devyse ; 790 

Ne bode I never thcnnes go. 

Whiles that I sawe hem daunce so. 

Upon the karoll wonder faste 
I gan biholde, til atte laste 
A lady gan me forto espie ; 

And she was cleped Cl'RTKSie 
The worshipfull, the del>onaire, 

I pray to god evcre falle hir faire. 

Ful curteisly she cal led c me, 

1 What do ye there, Beau ser ? * ^quod she, 

• Come [here], and if it lyke yow 8ox 
To dauncen, dauncith with us now.* 

And I withoute tariyng 
W£nte into the karolyng. 

I was abasshed never a dell. 

But it to me liked right well 
That Curtesie me cleped so, 

And bad me on the daunce go. 

For if I hadde dur.st, certeyn 
I wolde have karoled right fayn, 810 

As man that was to daunce blithe. 
Thanne gan I lokcn ofte sithe 
The shape, the bodies, and the chcrcs, 
The countenauncc, and the maneres 
Of all the folk that daunced there ; 

And I shal tell [you] what they were. 

Ful fairewas Myrthe, ful longcand high, 
A fairer man I nevere sigh ; 

As rounde as appillc was his face, 

Ful rody and white in every place. 820 
Fetys he was and wel beseye, 

With metely mouth and yen greye, 

His nose by mesurc wrought ful right. 
Crispe was his heer, and eek ful bright, 
Hise shuldris of a large brede, 

And smalidi in the girdilstedc. 

He semed lyke a portreiturc. 

So noble he was of his stature, 

So faire, so joly and so fetys, 

With lymes wrought at poynt devys, 830 
Dclyver, smert, and of grete myght ; 

Nc sawe thou nevere man so lyght. 

Of l>erdc unnethe hadde he no thyng, 
For it was in the firste spryng. 


Ful yonge he was, and mery of thougl 
And in samette with briddis wrought, 
And with gold beten ful fctysly, 

FI is body was clad ful richely. 
Wrought was his robe in straunge gise 
And al to-slytered for queyntise 
In- many a place lowe and hie ; 

And shodc he was with grete maistric, 
With shoon decoped and with laas. 
By druery and by solas, 

His leef a rosyn chapelet 
Hadde made and on his heed it set. 

And wite ye who was his leef? 
Dame Gladnessc there was hym so let 
That syngith so wel with glad coura^ 
That from she was .XII. yeer of age, 
She of hir love graunt hym made. 

Sir Mirthe hir by the fynger hadde 
Daunsyng, and she hym also 5 
Crete love was atwixe hem two. 
Bothe were they faire and bright of hem 
She semede lyke a rose newe 
Of colour, and hir flesh so tendre 
That with a brere smale and slendre 
Men myght it cleve, I darwvel seyn ; 
Hir forheed frounceles, al pleyn ; 
Bent were hir [browne] browis two, 
Hir yen greye and glad also, 

That laugheden ay in liir semblaunt 
First or the mouth, by covenaunt. 

I not what of hir nose descryvc. 

So faire hath no womman alyve. 

Hir hcer was yclowc, and clere shynyi 
I wot no lady so likyng. 

Of orfrays fresh was hir gerland ; 

I, which scycn have a thousand, 
Saugh never y-wys no gcrlond yitt. 
So wel y-wrought of silk as it. 

And in an overgilt samit 
Cludde she was, by grete delit. 

Of which hir leef a rohe werede ; 
The myrier she in* hir herte ferede. 

And next hir wente, in hir other s> 
The Cod of Lovk, that can devy«le 
Ixave, and as hym likith it be, 

But he can cherles daunten, he, 


791. bode, mistake for bed*, or bad; cp. 808. 
The same Kr. is differently rendered dt 1854. 

801. here, MSS. omit; Fr. ' ca venez." 

806. Sk. it me likede. 

8x1. MSS. right blithe. 


861. brawn*, supplied from Fr. 

865. MSS. insert wet before not and 
before determ 
873. samit , robe of samite. 
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ad makep folkis pride fallen, 
ad he can wel these lordis thrallen, 
ad ladyes putt at lowe degre, 

"han he may hem to proude see. 
iis God of Love of his fasoun 
'as l^ke no knave, ne quystroun. 
is bcaute gretly was to preysc, 
jt of his robe to devise * 

drcde encombred forto be ; 

5r nought y-clad in silk was he, 890 
at all in flourcs and in flourettes, 
paynted all with amorettcs. 
ad with losenges, and scochouns, 
r ith briddes, lybardes, and lyouns, 
ad Either beestis wrought ful Well, 
is gamement was evcrydell 
■portreied, and wrought with floures, 
f dyvers medlyng of coloures. 
oures there were of many gise, 

■sett by com pas in assise ; 900 

tier lakkide no flour to my dome, 
e nought so mych as flour of brome, 
e violete, ne eke pervynke, 
b flour noon that man can on thynke ; 
ad many a rpse-lccf ful longe, 
as entermellcd ther amonge, 
id also on his heed was sette 
‘ roses reed a chapclett. 
it nyghtyngales, a full grete route 
iat flyen over his heed aboutc, 910 
ie leeves felden as they flyen ; 
id he was all with briddes wryen, 
ith popynjay, with nyghtyngale, 

|th chalaundre, and with wodewalc, 
ith fynclie, with lark, and with arch- 
aungell. 

-* semede as he were an aungell, 
a t doun were comen fro licvene 
clere. 

I-ove hadde with hym a Ixichclere, * 

,at he made allewcycs with hym be ; 
WiE lokyng cleped was he. 920 
iis bachelere stode biholdyng 
le daunce 5 and in his hondc holdyng 


5®- <n*y*troun (O.F. coistron), scullion. 

9*- * ound only in Th. 

*”* ar 'M**' ‘by amorous girls '; cp, 
, With in this sense is common in Middu 
Pish ; cp. Trvitux, iv. 80 . 

* 5 . atchaungtll; Fr. ‘ mesanges,’ which 
‘grave defineTaa titmouse. 


Turke bowes two had he. 

That oon of hem was of a tree 
That bereth a fruyt of savour wykke, 

Ful crokid was that foule stikke 5 
And knotty here and there also. 

And blak as bery, or ony slo.' 

That other bowc was of a plante 
Withouten wem, I dar warante, 930 

hul evene, and by proporcioun 
1 rcitys and long, of good fasoun ; 

And it was peynted wel and thwyten, 
And over al diapred and writen 
With ladybs and with bacheleris. 

Full lyghtsom and glad of cheris. 

These bowes two heldc Swetc-lokyng, 
That semede lyk no gadelyng. 

And ten brode arowis hilde he there. 

Of which . V. in his righthond were ; 940 
Hut they were shaven well and dight, 
Nokked and fethered aright, 

And all they were with gold bygoon. 

And stronge poynted everychoon, 

And sharpe forto kervten well. 

Hut iren was ther noon, ne stcell. 

For al was golde, men myght it see. 
Out-take the fetheres and the tree. 

The swiftest of these arowis fyve 

Out of a bo we forto dryve, 950 

And beste fethered for to flee. 

And fairest eke, was clepid Bcaute ; 

That other arowe that hurteth lesse 
Was clepid, as I trowe, Symplcssc ; 

The thridde cleped was Fraunchisc 
That fethred was in noble wise, 

With valour and with curtesye ; 

The fourthe was eleped Compaignye, 
That hevy forto shoten ys ; 

But who so shetith right y-wys, 960 

May therwith doon grete harme and wo. 
The flfle of these, and laste also, 
I r aire-Semblaunt men that arowe calle. 
The leeste grevous of hem alle, 

Yit can it make a ful grete wounde. 

Hut he may hope his soris sounde, 

That hurt is with that arowe y-wys ; 

Ilis wo the bette bistowed is, 

923. Turke bowes, etc. MSS. add full wel 
devysed (not in Fr.) after two. Cp. Tttics, A 2895, 
where 1 Turke is.’ 

932. MSS .ful good; Fr. 1 de bone fa^m.' 
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For he may sonncr have gladnesse ; 

His langour oughte be the lcssc. 970 
Five arowis were of other gise, 

That Ixmi ful foule to devyse, 

For shaft and ende t soth forto telle, 

Were also blak as fende in helle. 

The first of hem is called Pride, 

That other arowe next hym bisidc, 

It was [y-]clcpcd Vylanye. 

That arowe was al with felonye 
Envenymed, and with spitous blame. 

The thridde of hem was cleped Shame, 
The fourthc Wanhope cleped is, 981 
The fifte Newe-thought, y-wys. 

These arowis that I speke of heere 
Were alle fyve on non maneere, 

And alle w'ere they resemblable. 

To hein was wel sittyng and able, 

The foule croked bo we hidous 
That knotty was, and al roynous ; 

That bowe seniede wel to shete 
These arowis fyve, that ben unmetc 990 
And contraryc to that other fyve. 

But though I telle not as blyve 
Of her power, no of her myght, 
Herafter.shal I tellcn right 
The soothe, and eke signyfiauncc ; 

As for as I have remembraunce 
All shal l>e seid, I undirtakc, 

Er of this bo* ik an ende I make. 

Now come I to my tale ageyn. 

But aldirfirst I wole you seyn iono 

The fasoun and the countenaunces 
Of all the folk that on the dauncc is. 
"The God of I-ove, jolyf and lyght, 

Ladde on his honde a lady bright, 

Of high prys and of grete degre ; 

This lady called was Beaute, 

As an a.rowe of which I toldc, 

Ful wel [y-]t hewed was she holde ; 

Ne she was dork, ne broun, but bright, 
And clere as [is] the monc lyght, xoio 
Ageyn whom all the sterres semen 
But smalc candcls, as we dcmcn. 

Ilir flesh was tendre as dewc of flour, 

Iiir chcrc was symple as byrde in bour, 
As whyte as lylye or rose in rys ; 

978. MSS. read as for al, 1 toute.' 

99 *• Perhaps read contraire ; cp. 348. 

1014. byrde , bride. 


Hir face gentyl and tretys, 

Fetys she was, and smale to se ; 

No wyntred browis hadde she, 

Ne popped hir, for it neded nought 1 
To wyndre hir, or to peynte hir oughi 
Hir tresses yclowe, and longe straight 
Unto hir helys dotin they raughten ; 
Hir nose, hir mouth, and eyhe, and ch 
Wel wrought, and all the remenaunt e 
A ful grete savour and a swote 
Me toucheth in myn herte rote. 

As hclpe me god, whan I rememhre 
Of the fasoun of every membre. 

In world is noon so faire a wight ; 
For yonge'shc was, and hewed bright 
Sore plcsaunt, and fetys with all, i 
Gente, and in hir myddill small. 
Biside Beaute yede richesse. 

An high lady of gret noblesse. 

And gret of prys in every place ; 

But who so durste to hir trespacc. 

Or til hir folk, in word or dede. 

He were full hardy, out of drcdc. 

For bothc she hclpe and hyndre may ; 
And that is nought of yisterday, 1 
That riche folk have full gret myglit 
To hclpe, and eke to grevc a wyght. 
The leste and grettest of valouf 
Didcn Rychessc ful gret honour, 

And besy weren hir to serve. 

For that they wolde hir love dcscr\c. 
They cleped hir 1 Lady,* grete and j»ma 
This wide world hir dredith all, 

This world is all in hir daungcre. 

Hir court hath many a losengere, * 
And many a tray tour envyous, 

That ben ful besy and curyous 
Forto dispreisen and to blame 


Xtai8. wyntred, ‘ guignie, not elsewhere foj 
in English unless in *t vinrtde bnnvfs,' 0 
Homilies (Morris) ii. 911, where the mean 
seems to be * ogling glances’ as here, 
changes to wymlred as in toao. 

1019. p fAficd, defined by Coles (*71*) d 
fine.’ v. Dyce’s Skelton ii. 939, where 
U quoted. 

1030. wyndre , to trim (the hair), C'ules, 

1096. tnucketh, Kaluza’s emendation for the* 
of the MSS. , 

X037. MSS. werk, * par fais ou par di»» 

1043. MSS. beste for leste, * 11 greignrf < 
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That best deserven love and name. 

Bifore thfe folk, hem to bigilen, 

These losengeris hem preyse, and smylcn, 
And thus the world with word anoynten ; 
And aftirward they prillc, and poynten 
Thcv f olk right to the bare boon, 

Bihynde her bak whan they l>en goon, 
And foule al>ate the folkis prys. SoCi 
Ful many a worthy man, y-wys 
An hundrid, have do to dye 
These losengers thorough flaterye ; 

And make folk ful straungc be 
There hem oughtc be pryve. 

Wcl yvel mote they thryve and thee, 

Ai^ yvel any veil mote they be, 

Tliese losengers ful of envye ; 

No gcxxl man loveth her comjianye. 1070 
Richesse a robe of purpur on hadde, 

Ne trowe not that I lye or madde, 

For in this world is noon hir lyche, 

Ne by a thousand duel so riche, 

Ne noon so faire ; for it ful well 
With orfrays leyd was cverydcell 
And portraied in the rilianynges 
Df dukes storyes, and of kynges, 

And with a bend of gold tassel ed. 

And knoppis fyne of gold amcled. 1080 
Aboutc hir nckke of gentyl entayle 
Was shete the riche chevesaile, ^ 

n which ther w r as full gret plentc 
stones clerc and bright to see. 
tychessc a girdell hadde upon, 
fhc bokcle of it was of a stoon, 

)f vertu gret and mochcl of myght ; 

‘or who so bare the stoon so bright, 
yenym durst hym no thing doute, 

Vhile he the stoon hadde hym aboutc. 
nat stoon was gretly forto love, 1091 
h»d, tyl a riche mannys byhove, 

;orth all the gold in Koine and Frisc. 
ne mourdaunt wrought in noble wise 


iav 5 ?* (Th. frill, G. frile), Fr. 4 poignen I , ' 

y Ik* right (cp. sb. ft ill, a tnp\ and menu 
Piroueue. But probably the scribe's mistake for 
w, pierce ; cp. 5556, where tie pc for dot he. 
^f And make, Th. Atui maketh ; G have 
=aril to ut,» etc. 
m G acArmt. 

ia s' need. The forms of durren and 

were confused in Middle English ; cp. 1324, 

l0 94 - mourdaunf, the pendant of the girdle. 


Was of a stoon full precious, 

That was so fyne and vertuous 
That hole a man it koude make 
Of palasie, and [of] tothe ake. 

And yit the stoon hadde such a grace 
1 hat he was siker in every place, uoo 
All thilke day* not blynde to bene. 

That fastyng myght that stoon [have]seene. 
The liarrcs were of gold fill fyne 
Ujjon a tyssu of satync, 

Full lievy, gret, anil no thyng lyght, 

In evcrichc was a besaunt- wight. 

Uj>on the tresses of Kichesse 
Was sette a cercle, for noblesse, 

Ofbrend gold that full lyglite shoon, 

So faire trowe I was never noon.* mo 
But she were kunnyng for the nonys, 
i hat koude devyse alle the stonys. 

That in that cercle shewen clere. 

It is a wondir thing to here, 
for no man k,oude preyse or gesse 
O f hem the valewe or richesse. 

Kubyes there were, saphires, jagounces. 
And emeraudes more than two ounces. 
But all byfore ful sotilly 
A fyn charboncle sette saugh IJ uao 
The stoon so clere was and so bright. 
That also soone as it was nyght. 

Men myght [e] seen to go for nede 
A mylc or two in lengthe and brede. 

Sich lyght sprang oute of the stone. 

That Richesse wondir brighte shone, 
Bnthc hir heed and all hir face, 

And eke alxmtc hir al the place. 

Dame Richesse on hir hondc gan lede 
A yong man full of semelyhede, 1130 
That she best loved of ony thing. 

1 1 is lust was mych in housholding, 

In clothyng was he ful fetys. 

And loved to have well hors of prys ; 

I [c wende to have reproved be 
Of theft or moordre, if that he 
Hadde in his stable ony hakeney. 

And therfore he desired ay 

1102. have, supplied from Fr., 4 l’avoit vefle.' 
x 106. besaunt , a gold coin worth about a hal f 
sovereign. 

lyj. jagouHces, cp. ‘There is a stone whiche 
called is jngounce. . . . Cytryne of colour, lyka 
gamettes of entayle.’ Lydgate’s Minor Potuu, 
p. 188. 
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To be aqueynted with Richesse, 

For all his purpos, as I gesse, 1x40 

Was forto make gret dispense 
Withoute wernyng or difFense ; 

And Richesse myght it wel sustene 
And hir dispence well mayntene. 

And hym alwey sich plente sende 
Of gold and silver forto spende 
Withoute lakking or daunger, 

As it were poured in a garner. 

And after on the daunce wente 
Largesse, that sette al hir entente 1150 
Forto be honourable and free. 

Of Alexandres kyn was she ; 

Hir moste joye was y-wys 
Whan that she yaf, and seide, ‘Have 
this.’ 

Not Avarice, the foule caytyf, 

Was half to gripe so ententyf, 

As Largesse is to yeve and sjx;nde ; 

And god ynough alwey hir sende, 

So that the more she yaf awey 
The more y-wys she hadde alwey. 1160 
Gret loos hath T^argcsse and gret pris, ] 
For bothe wysc folk and unwys 
Were hooty to hir baundon brought, 

So wel with yiftes hath she wrought. 

And if she hadde an enemy, 

I trowc that she coude tristely 
Make hym full soonc hir freend to be, 

So large of yift and free was she. 

Therfore she stode in love and grace 
Of riche and pover in every place. 1170 
A full gret fool is he y-wys 
That bothe riche and nygart is ; 

A lord may have no mancr vice 
That greveth more than avarice ; 

For nygart never with strengthc of 
hondc 

May Wynne gret lordship or londc ; 

For freendis all to fewe hath he 
To doon his will perfourmed be. 

And who so wolc have freendis hcerc, 

He may not holde his tresour dccrc. 1x80 
For by cnsamplc I telle this, 

Right as an adamaund y-wys 
Can drawen to hym sotylly 
The yren that is lcid therby, 

1x58. sende, sent. 

1166. tristely , Th. crq/lely. f 


So drawith folkes hertis y-wis 
Silver and gold that yeven is • 
Largesse hadde on a robe fresh 
Of riche purpur Sarsynesh. 

Wel fourmed was hir face and cleere, 
And opened hadde she hir colere 5 • 1190 
For she right there hadde in present 
Unto a lady xnaad present 
Of a gold broche, ful wel wrought. ■ 

And certys it myssatte hir nought. 

For thorough hir smokke wrought with silk 
The flesh was seen as white as mylk. 
Largesse, that worthy was and wys, 
Hilde by the honde a knygfct of prys, 
Was sibbe to Artour of Britaigne, # 
And that was he that bare the ensaigne 
Of worship, and the gounfanoun. 1201 
And yit he is of sich renoun 
That men of hym scye faire thynges 
Byfore barouns, erics, and kynges. 

This knyght was comen all newly 
Fro [a] toumciyng faste by. 

Ther hadde he don gret chyvalrie 
Through his vertu and his maistric, 

And for the love of his lemman 
I le caste doun many a doughty man. im 

And nexthyrndaunccddameFRAUNCHiss 

Arayed in full noble gyse. 

«ihe was not broune ne dunne of hewe, 
llut white as snowe y-fallen newe. 

Hir nose was wrought at poynt devys, 
For it was gentyl and tretys, 

With cyen gladdc and browes bente, 
Ilir here doun to hir helis wente ; 


And she was symple as dowve oil tree. 


Ful debonairc of hertc was she ; 


Slie durst neither scyn nc do 
But that that hir longed to. 

And if a man were in distressc, 

And for hir love in hevynesse 
Ilir herte wolde have full gret pite, 
She was so amiable and free. 

For were a man for hir bistadde, 

She wolde ben right sore adraddc 
That she dide over gret outrage ; 

But she hym holpe his harme to as*®? 


1185. hertis, as in v. 76, is to be read as 
syllable. 

1x88. MSS. Smrtynysh. 

xx oo. Who was sib, etc. . 

xsoe. MSS. omit m ; Fr. 'd'un tornoiemeni. 
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ir thought it ell a vylanye. 1231 

id she hadde on a sukkenye 
iat not of hempe nc hcerdis was ; 
i fair was noon in all Arras. 
ircl fc it was riclled fctysly ! 
ler nas nat a poynt trewely 
iat it nas in his right assise. • 

ill wel y-dothed was Fraunchisc, 
yt ther is no cloth sittith bet 
a damysell than doth roket ; 1240 

womman wel more fetys is 
roket than in cote y-wis. 
ic whyte roket, rydled faire, 
tokeneth that full debonaire 
i# swete was she that it bore, 
hi hir daunccd a bachclcrc ; 
an not telle you what he hight, 
it faire he was and of good hight, 

1 hadde he be, I sey no more, 
ic lordis sone of Wyndesorc. 1250 

And next that daunccd Curtesye, 
lat preised was of lowc and hye, 
ir neither proude ne foolc was she. 
ic forto daunce called me, 
jray god yeve hir right good grace ! 
hanne I come first into the place, 
le was nbt nyce ne outrageous, 
it wys and ware and vertuous ; 

* faire speche and of faire an s were, 
as never wight mysseid of here, 1260 
: she bar rancour to no wight, 
ere hroune she was and therto bright 
face, of body aveuaunt ; 
v °t no lady so plcsaunt. 
e were worthy forto bene 
1 emperesse or crowned qucnc. 

And by hir wente a knyglit dauncyng, 
iat worthy was and wel spekyng, 
al ful wel koude he don honour. 

« knyght was faire and styf in stour, 
in armure a semely man, 127* 

l( | welbiloved of his lemman. 

Faire IdilnkssA thanne saugh I, 
at alwey was me faste by ; 
hir have I withoulc fayle 



*5. rvert (G omits) ; Kaluza reads wet was. 


Z 


Told yow the shap and apparayle. 

For, as I seide, loo that was she 
That didc to me so gret bounte. 

That she the gate of the gardyn 
Undidc and letc me passen in. za8o 

And after daunced, as I gesse, 

You the fulfilled of lustynesse. 

That nas hot yit XII yeer of age, 

With herte wylde and thought volage. 
Nyce she was, but she nc mente 
Noon harme ne slight in hir entente. 

Hut oonly lust and jolyte ; 

For yonge folk wele witen ye 
1 lave lytel thought but on her play. 

Flir lemman was bisidc alway 1290 

In sich a gise that he hir kyste 
At alle tymes that hym lyste ; 

That all the daunce myght it see, 

They make no force of pryvete ; 

For who sjiake of hem y vel or well. 

They were ashamed neveradcll, 

Hut men myght seen hem kissc there, 

As it two yonge dowves were. 

For yong was thilke bachelerc, 

Of bcautc wot I noon his pere, 1300 
And he was right of sich an age 
As Youthe his leef, and sich corage. 

The lusty folk that daunced there. 

And also other that with hem were. 

That weren all of her meyne, 

Ful hende folk and wys and free 
And folk of faire port trewely 
They weren alle comunly. 

Whannc I hadde seen the countenaunces 
Of hem that ladden thus these daunces, 
Thanne hadde I will to gon and see 131* 
The gardyne that so lyked me, 

And loken on these faire loreres, 

On pyntrees, cedrcs, and olmeris. 

The daunces thanne y-ended were. 

For many of hem that daunced there 
Were with her loves went awey, 

Undir the trees to have her pley. 

A lord, they lyved lustyly ! 

A gret fool were he sikirly 1300 

1282. V ant he (MSS. And skd^ proposed by 
Ten brink. 

1308. They, MSS. There . 

13x4. olmeris (G oliueris ?), elms. 'Moriers* 
was perhaps read as primers; bnt ofyveris in 
v. 1381 translates ' oliviers.’ 
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That nolde his thank£s such lyf lede. 

For this dar I seyn oute of drcdc, 

That who so myghte so wel fare, 

For better lyf durst hym not care ; 

For ther nys so good }iaradys 
As to have a love at his devys. 

Oute of that place wente I thoo, 

And in that gardyn gan I goo, ’ 

Pleyyng alonge full meryly. 

The Clod of Love full hastely 1330 

Unto hym Swete-Lokyng clepte. 

No lenger woldc he that he keptc 
His bowe of gold, that shoon so bright ; 
He had hym bend it anoon ryght. 

And he full soone sette an-ende. 

And at a braid he gan it bende ; 

And toke hym of his arowes fyve, 

Full sharp and redy forto dryve. 

Now god that sittith in mageste, 

Fro decdly woundes he kepe me, 1340 
If so be that he hadde me shette ! 

For if I with hisarowc mette, 

It hadde me graved sore y-wys. 

But I, that no thyng wist of this, 

Wente up and doun full many awey, 

And he me folwed faste alwey ; 

But no where wolde I reste njc, 

Till I hadde in all the gardyn be. 

The gardyn was by mesuryng 
Right cvcnc and square ; in compassing 
It was as long as it was large. 1351 

Of fruyt*hadde every tree his charge. 

But it were any hidous tree, 

Of -which ther were two or three. 

There w'ere, and that wotc I full well, 

Of pome garnettys a full gret dell, 

That is a fruyt full well to lyke, 

Namely to folk whanne they l»en sike. 
And trees there were of gret foisoun 
That baren nottes in her scsoun 1360 
Such as men note mygges callc, 

That swotc of savour ben withallc ; 

And almandercs gret plentc, 

1321. his tkankrx, willingly. 

1336. hit is often indefinite in Middle English. 
1336. at a Abat'd, immediately. 

1341. Skeat reach nW for hadde ; Fr. *Se 
il fiut tant que a moi traie.’ Perhaps join with 
the next line by reading Or for For in 1349. 

13630 atmaaderes, MSS. almandret , Fr. 
< a]emandiers.’ 


Fyges, and many a date tree. 

There wexen, if men hadde nede. 
Thorough the gardyn in length and bredt 
Ther was eke wexyng many a spice, 

As clowe-gelofre, and lycorice, , 
Gyngcvrc, and greyn de Paradys, r 
Casell, and setewale of prys, 

And many a spice delitable 
To eten whan men rise fro table. 

And many homly trees ther were 
That pcches, coynes, and apples bccrc, 
Medlcrs, plowmes, perys chestcynis, 
CHerys, of which many oon fayne is, 
Notes, aleys, and bolus, * 

That forto seen it was solas ; 1 

With many high lorer and pyn 
Was renged clenc all that gardyn, 1, 
With cipres and with olyveris. 

Of which that nygh no plente hcere k 
There were clmes grete and stronge, 
Maples, asshc, okc, aspe, planes longe 
Fync cw, popler, and lyndes faire, 

And othcre trees full many a payre - 
What shuldc I tel you more of it f 
There were so many trees yit. 

That I shulde al cncombred be 
Er I had rekened every tree. 1 

These trees were sette, that I devjs 
“One from another in assysc 
Fyve fadomc or sixe, I trowe so ; 

But they were hye and great also. 

And for to k'epe out wel the sonne, 
The croppes were so thicke y-ronne, 
And every hraunche in other knette, 
And ful of grene leves sette, 

That sonne myght there none disrerolt 
Lest [it] the tender grasses shende. *■ 
There myght men docs and rocs y-sc, 
And of squyrcls ful great plente 
From bowe to lx>we alwaye lepynge ; 
Connes there wei'e also plaiyngc, 

That comyn out of her clapcrs, 

Of sondrie colours and maners, 

And maden many a toumciyng 
Upon the fresshe grasse spryngyng- 
In places sawc I wellcs there 
In whiche there no frogges were, 1 
And fayre in shadowe was every welic 
But I ne can the nombre telle 

1411. shadowe, perhaps read - 
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)f stremys smal, that by devyse 
dyrthe had done come through condysc ; 
)f whiche the water in rennyng 
Jan make a noyse ful lykyng. 

About the brinkes of these wellcs 
Vnd*by the stremcs over al dies 
;prangc up the grassc, as thickc y -set 
Vnd softe as any veluet, i 420 

)n whiche men rnyght his lemman ley 
Vs on a fetherbed to pley, 

•'or the erthe was ful sofle and swete. 
Tirough moisture of the welle wete 
iprongc up the sote grene gras 
Vs fay re, as thickc, as myster was. 

moche amended it the place 
That therthe was of suche a grace 
['hat it of floures hath plente, 

"hat bothc in somcr anti wyntcr be. 1430 
There sprangc the vyolet al newe, 

Vnd fresshc pervynkc riche of hewe, 

Vnd floures yelowe, white, and rede, 
Juche plente grewe there never in mede. 
r ul gaye was al the grounde, and queynt 
Vnd poudred, as men had it peynt 
Vith many a fresshe and sondrie floure, 
Hiat casten up ful good savour. 

I wol nat lunge holde you in fable 
)f al this garden delectable, 144° 

mote my tonge stynlcn nede ; 

''or I ne maye withouten dredc 
taught tellcn you the beaute al, 
fe halfe the bounte there \Vith al. 

I went on right honde and on lefte 
Ibout the place ; it was nat lefte 
'yl I had al the garden [inj bene, 
n the esters that men*myghte sene. 

Ind thus while I wente in my playe 
"he God of Love me folowed aye, 1450 
light as an hunter can abyde 
"he l>eest, tyl he seeth his tyde 
o shoten at good messe to the dere, 
Vhan that hym nedeth go no nerc. 

And so befyl I rested me 
ktydes a wel under a tree, 

Vhiche tree in Frauncc men cal a pync ; 


veluet, trisyllabic. 

M*6. myster, need ; cp. w. 6519. 6581, 7324. 
ose 9 ’ ***** cp. l6 5 a *br a 6im,,ar change of 

>416. poudrtd, •piolea* 

> 447 . Cp. v* 134C 


But sithe the tyme of kyng Pepyne, • 

Nc grewe there tree in mannes syght 
So fayre, ne so wel woxe in hight, 1460 
In al that yarde so high was none. 

And springyng in a marble stone 
Had nature set, the sothe to telle. 

Under that pyne tree a welle ; 

And on the border al withoute 
Was written in the stone aboute 
Letters smal, that sayden thus s 
‘ Here slarfc the fayre Narcisus.* 

Narcisus was a bachelere 1469 

That Ix>vc had caught in his daungere, 
And in his nettc gan hym so strayne, 

And dyd him so to wepe and playne, 
That nede him must his lyfe forgo. 

For a fayre lady that hight Echo 
Him loved over any creature. 

And gan for hym suche payne endure, 
That on a tyme she him tolde 
Thit, if he her loven noldc. 

That her behoved nodes dye. 

There laye none other remedye. 1480 
But nathclcsse for his beaute 
So feirs and daungerous was he 
That he nolde graunte hir askyng, 

For wcpyng ne for fairc praiyng. 

And whanne she herd hym werne soo. 
She liadde in herte so gret woo. 

And took it in so gret dispite. 

That she withoute more respite 
Was deed anoon. But er she dcied 
Full pitously to god she preied, 1490 
That proude-hertid Narcisus, 

That was in love so daungerous, 

IMyght on a day be hampred so 
For love, and ben so hoot for woo. 

That never he myght to joyc atteyne. 
Than he shuldc fccle in every veyne 
What soro we trewe lovers maken 
That ben so velayncsly forsaken. 

This prayer was but resonable, 

Therfore god heldc it ferme and stable. 
For Narcisus, shortly to telle, 1501 

By aventure come to that welle, 

To resten hym in that shadowing 
A day whanne he come fro huntyng. 

1470. daungere, dominion. 

1473. nede, adverbial. 

1496. Than, when. 
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This Narcisus hadde suffred paynes 
For rennyng alday in the playncs, 

And was for thurst in grete distressc 
Of heet, and of his werynesse 
That hadde his breth almost "bynomen. 
Whanne he was to that welle y-comen. 
That shadowid was with braunchcs grene, 
He thoughte of thilke water shene 151a 
To drynke, and fresshe hym wel withalle ; 
And doun on knec£ he gan to falle, 

And forth his hecii and nccke out-straught 
To drynken of that welle a draught. 

And in the water anoon was sene 
His nose, his mouth, his yen shene, 

And he therof was all abosshed ; 

His owne shadowe had hym bytrasshed, 
For well wende he the forme see 1521 
6f a child of gret Ixjaute. 

Well kouthe Love hym wreke thoo 
Of daungcr and of pride also, 

That Narcisus somtyinc hym bccrc. 

He quytte hym well his guerdoun there ; 
For he musede so in the welle 
That, shortly all the sothc to telle, 

He lovede his owne shadowe soo, 

That atte laste he starf for woo. 1530 
For whanne he saugh that he his wille 
Myght in no maner way fulfil lc. 

And that he was so faste caught 
That he hym kouthe com forte nought, 
He lostc his witte right in that place. 
And deyde withynne a lytel sjiacc. 

And thus his warisoun he took 
Fro the lady that he forsook. 

Ladycs I preye ensamplc takith. 

Ye that ageyns yourc love mistakith ; 1540 
For if her deth be yow to wite, 

God kan fill well youre while quyte. 
Whanne that this lettre of which I telle 
Hadde taught me that it was the welle 
Of Narcisus in his beaute, 

I gan anoon withdrawe me, 

Whanne it fclle in my rcmembraunce 
That hym bitidde such myschauncc. 

1537- vtariuntn, 1 guerredon ’ (confuted with 
guerison 7 ), reward. 

1538. Fro, MSS. For, *de la mefichinc.' 

154a. love, ‘amis/ perhaps read loves; but cp. 
V. 1965* ngeyns here means 'in respect to.' 

1941. to suite, gerundive, i.e. is to be imputed 

>543* Uttre, writing. \ 


But at the Ihste thanne thought, I 
That scatheles full sykerly 155, 

I myght unto the welle goo — 

Wherof shulde I abaisshen soo ? 

Unto the welle than went I me, , 
And doun I loutede forto see 
Th« clere water in the stoon, 

And eke the gravell which that shoon 
Down in the botme as silver fyn. 

For of the well this is the fyn. 

In world is noon so clere of hewe. 

The water is evere fresh and newe 1 
That wel met h up with wawis bright 
The mountance of two fjtiger hight. 
Abouten it is gras spryngyng * 

For moistc so thikke and wel likyng, 
That it ne may in wynter dye 
No more than may the sec be drye. 

Downe at the botme sette sawe I 
Two cristall stonys craftely 
In thilke freshe and faire welle. 

But o thing sothly dar I telle i< 

That ye wole holdc a gret mervayle 
Whanne it is toldc, withouten faylc. 
For whanne the sonne clere in sight 
Gist in that welle his bemys bright. 
And that the heete descendid is, 
Thanne taketh the cristall stoon y-wis 
Agayn the sonne an hundrid hewis, 
Blcwe, yelowe, and rede that fresh a 
newe is. 

Yitt hath the merveilous cristall 
Such strengthc, that the place overall, i; 
Bothe flour, and tree, and leves grene, 
And all the yerdi^in it is seene. 

And forto don you to undirstondc, 

To make cnsample wole I fonde. 

Ryght as a myrrour openly 
Shcwith ulle thing that stont therby, 

As well the colour as the figure, 
Withouten ony coverture ; 

Right so the cristall stoon shynyng, 
Withouten ony disseyvyng, 

The estrecs of the yerde accusith, 

To hym that in th$ water musith. 

For evere in which half that ye be 


retie that fresh tend newe is, 1 vermeil. 
Four, MSS./(w/r; Fr. 'flora/ , « 

stent, MSS. stendith; raid Shew th & 
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{e may well half the gardyne se 5 
Vnd if he tume, he may right well 
icne the remenaunt everydell. 

•or ther is noon so litil thyn£ 
jo hidde ne closid with shittyng, 
fhat it ne is sene as though it were 
’eyntid in the cristall there. # i6oo 

rhfs is the mirrour perilous, @ 

n which the proude Narcisus 
awe all his face fairc and bright ; 
fhat made hym swithe to lie upright. 

•or who so loketh in that mirrour, 

Ther may no thyng ben his socour, 

"hat he ne shall there sene sonic thyng 
"hat shal hym lede into lovyng. 

'"ull many wortiiy man hath it 
^-blent, for folk of grettist wit 1610 

Jen soone caught heere and awayted ; 
Vithouten respite ben they bailed, 
ieere comth to folk of newe rage, 
leere chaungith many wight corage ; 
Ieere lith no rede ne witte therto, 
r or Venus sone, daun Cupido, 
lath so wen there of love the seed, 

"hat help ne lith there noon, ne rede, 

!o cerclith it the welle aboute. 
lis gynnes hath he sett withoute, 162a 
lyght forto cacche in his panters 
"hese damoysels and bachelers. 

-ove will noon other bridde cacche 
’hough he sette either nette or lacche. 
md for the seed that heere was sowen 
Tiis welle is clepid, as well is k no wen, 
’he Welle of Love of verray right, 
which ther hath ful many a wight 
poke in bookis dyversely. 

•ut they shull never so verily 1630 

•escripcioun of the welle heere, 
eke the sothe of this matere, 

J y« shull, whanne I have undo 
he craft that hir bilongith to. 

Allway me liked forto dwelle 
0 sene the cristall in the welle, 


X S95> 4* is the indefinite pronoun, ue. * one 1 ; 
■•note to v. 1540. 

162,1 J&ZZ2, SJTLr. 4/g- m x 3 x * 


That shewidc me full openly 
A thousand thinges faste by. 

But I may say in sory hourc 

Stode I to loken or to pourc, 1640 

For sithen [have] I sore siked ; 

That mirrour hath me now entriked. 

But hadde I first knowen in my wit 
The vertuc and [the] strengthe of it, 

I nolde not have mused there 5 
Me had l>ette bene ellLs where, 
hor in the snare I fell anoon 
1 hat hath bitresslied many oon. 

In thilke mirrour sawe I tho, 

Among a thousand thinges mo, 1650 
A roser chargid full of rosis. 

That with an hegge aboute enclos is. 

Tho had I sich lust and envie. 

That for Parys, ne for Pavie, 

Nolde I have left to goon and see 
There grettist hepe of roses be. 

Whanne I was with this ragC* hent. 

That caught hath many a man and shent. 
Toward the roser gan I go. 

And whanne I was not fer therfro, 1660 
The savour of the roses swote 
Me smote right to the herte rote. 

As I hadde all enlxawmcd be. 

And if I ne hadde endouted me 
To have ben hatid or assailed. 

My thank is wolde I not have failed 
To pulle a rose of all that route 
To beren in myn hondc aboute. 

And smellen to it where I wente ; 

But ever I dretlde me to repente, 1670 
And lestc it grevede or forthought 
The lord that thilke gardyn wrought. 

Of roses ther were grete wone. 

So faire waxe never in rone. 

Of knoppes clos some sawe I there. 

And some wcl beter woxen were ; 

And some ther ben of other moysoun. 
That drowc nygh to her sesoun. 

And spedde hem faste forto sprede. 

I love well sich roses rede, 1680 

1641. MSS. sighid *r, cp. Pari, of F. 404. 

1666. My tkankis (G Me thankix \ for my 
part. 

x666. MSS. tvole. 

1673. wone, abundance, seems to be plural; 
cp. Zupitza’s Guy of Warwick, 10339. 

1674. rone seems to be a northern word mean- 
ing bush.’ Fr. * sous ciaus.' 
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For brode roses and open also 
Ben passed in a clay or two, 

But knoppes wille [al] freshe be 
Two dayes atte lcest or thre. 

The knoppes gretly liked me. 

For fairer may ther no man se. 

Wh6-so myght have oon of all, 

It ought hym ben full lief withall ; 

Might I gcrlond of hem geten, 

For no richesse I wolde it leten. 1690 
Among the knoppes I chese oon 
So faire, that of the remcnaunt noon 
Ne preise I half so well as it, 

Whanne I aviso it in my wit. 

For it so well was enlumyncd 
With colour reed, [and] as wcll-fyned 
As nature couthe it make faire ; 

And it hath levcs wcl foure paire, 

That kynde hath sett thorough h is knowy ng 
Aboute the rede roses spryngyng. 1700 
The stalke was as rishe right, 

And theron stode the knoppe upright, 
That it ne bowide upon no side. 

The swote smclle spronge so wide, 

That it didc all the place aboute. 
Whanne I hadde smelled the savour swote, 
No will hadde I fro thens yit goo ; 

Bot somdell neer it wentc I thoo 
To take it, but myn hond for drcdc 
Ne dorste I to the rose bcde 1710 

For thcstcles sharpe of many manecrcs, 
Netles, thornes, and hokede breres ; 

For myche they distourbled me, 

That sore I dradde to harmed be. 

The God of Love with Ixjwc bent, 
That all clay seltc hadde his talent 
To pursuen and to spien me. 

Was stondyng by a Age tree. 

And whanne he sawc how that I 
Hadde chosen so ententifly 2790 

The bothoun more unto my paie 

1683. MSS. omit al; Fr. ‘ tuitfrois.’ 

1705. about Fr. ‘ replenish* Skuat and Kajuza 
think that the Chaucerian part of the transla- 
tion ends here ; but it is possible that the absence 
of rhyme is due to a later alteration of a rhyme 
like rwete, vb., with rwete l adj. ; or replete with 
swete (replete, vb., is given in Levin’s rhyme-list). 
• 17x3. For, Skcat reads Ful, Kaluza Over, but 
no change is necessary. 

1714 . ekat (MSS. Fof% Fr. ‘One.* 

Z7«x. From this point ‘ botoun, hitherto trans- 
ited by km&Pfe, is rendered bothouni ** 1 button *) 


Than ony other that I say, * 

He toke an arowe full sharply whette, 
And in his bowe whanne it was sette, 
lie streight hp to his ere drough 
The stronge bowe, that was so tough, 
And shette att me so wondir smerte,’ 
Thqf thorough myn ye unto myn herte 
The takel smote, and depe it wente. 
And therwith-all suchcoldemchcnte, 17? 
That, under clothes warme and softc, 
Sithen that day I have chevercd ofte. 
Whanne I was hurt thus, in [a] stounde 
I fellc doun platte unto the grounde ; 
Myn herte failed and feynted ay, 

And longe tyme a-swoone I lay. > 
But whanne I come out of swounyng, 
And hadde witt and my felyng, 

I was all maate, and wende full well 
Of bloodc have loren a full gret dell. 17* 
But certes the arowe that in me stode 
Of me ne drewe no drope of blode. 

For why I foundc my wounde all dreye. 
Thanne toke I with myn hondis tweie 
The arowe, and ful fast out it plight, 
And in the pullyng sore I sight ; 

So at the last the shaft of tree 
I drough out with the fethers thre 
But yet the hokede heed y-wis, 

The which that Beautc cal lid is, 17? 
Gan so depe in myn herte pace 
That I it myghte nought aracc ; 

But in myn herte still it stode. 

Al bleddc I not a drope of blode. 

I was bothe angnyssous and trouble 
For the perill that I sawc double. 

I nyste what to scye or do, 

Ne gete a leche my woundis to ; 

For neithir thorough gras ne rote 
Ne hacldc I helpc of hope ne bote. > 7 * 
But to the bothoun cvcrmo 
Myn herte drewe, for all my wo ; 

My thought was in noon other thing, 
For hadde it ben in my kepyng, 

It wolde have brought my lyf agayn. 


in the curious form botkoum. Kaluza sees > 
this the evidence of a new translator. I f s0 ' l R 
new part probably begins at v. 17x5. After ta 
the translation becomes more diffuse, the rhy®" 
have a northern colouring, and the verse* 
frequently begin with an accented syllabi' 

1733. m a stounde . ' 

1730. tkeU, MSS. it* 
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or certis* evenly, I dar wel seyn, 

Tic sight oonly and the savour 
dcgg£d mych of my langour. 

’hanne gan I forto drawe me 
oward the bothon faire to se. 1770 

oid*Love hadde gete hym in this throwc 
mother arowe into his bowe, 
md forto shete gan hym dressc ; * 

Tie arowis name was ^ymplcsse. 
jidwhanne that Love gan nyghcme mere, 
le drowe it up withouten were, 

L nd shette at me with all his myght ; 

0 that this arowe anoon right 
Tiourghout [myn] eigh, as it was founde, 
nip myn herte hath maad a wounde. 1780 
lianne I anoon didc al my crafte, 
orto drawen out the shafte ; 
ind therwith-all I sighede efte, 

Sut in myn herte the heed was lelic, 

VTiich ay encrcside my desire. 

Into the bothon drawe nere. 

aid cvermo that me was woo, 

lie more dcsir hadde I to goo 

Into the roser, where that grewe 

Tic freysshe bothun so bright of hewe. 

Sctir me were to have laten be, 1791 

!ut it bihovede nede me 

0 done right as myn herte baddc, 

or cvere the body must be ladde 

dtir the herte, in wele and woo ; 

>f force togidre they must goo. 

Sut never this archer woUle feyne 
0 shete at me with all his pcync. 

•nd forto make me to hym mete, 
he thridde arowe he gan to shete, 1800 
v'hanne best his tyme he myght espie, 
he which was named Curtesic. 
ito myn herte it didc a vale. 

-swoone I fell bothc deed and pale, 

J>ng tyme I lay and stired nought, 

>11 I abraide out of my thought, 
nd feste thanne I avysede me 


evenly, equally ; cp. v. 5280. There is no 
rtfs in Fr. 

>776. withouten were, Fr. 'sans menacier,' 
enhout warning. 

*791. laten, let. . . _ . 

x 794 -s- 6 . Seem* to be a quotation ; not in Fr. , 
*• VV - 308 4 ff. ^ ^ . 

;* 797 » 1798. feyne, feyne (Thyn. fyne, fyne\ 
ither an assonance or A me, feme ; cp. w. x 785, 
“ **■«>», mere. 


To drawe out the shafte of tree ; 

But evere the heed was left bihynde, 

For ought I couthe pulle or wyndc. x8io 
So sore it stikid whanne I was hit. 

That by no craft I myght it flit. 

But anguyssous and full of thought 
I felt sich woo my wounde ay wrought, 
That somonede me alway to goo 
Toward the rose, that plesede me soo. 

But I ne durste in no manere, 

Bicausc the archer was so nere ; 

4 For evermore gladly,* as I rede, 

4 Brent child of ficr hath myche drede.* 
And certis yit, for al my peyne, x8ai 
Though that I sigh yit arwis reyne, 

Anti grouude quarels sharpe of steele, 

Nc for nd payne thfit I myght feele, 

Yit myght I not my-silf witholde 
The faire roser to biholde. 

For I,ove me yaf sich hardement 
Forto fulfdlc his comaundement, 

U|xm ipy fete I rose up thanne, 

Feblc as a forwoundid man, 1830 

Anil forth to gon [my] myght I sette. 

And for the archer noldc I lette. 

Toward the roser fast I drowe, 

But thomes sharpe mo than ynowe 
Thcr were, and also thistelcs thikkc 
And lireres brymme forto prikke. 

That I ne myghtc gete grace 
Tlie rowe thornes forto passe. 

To sene the roses ffesshe of hewe. 

I must abide, though it me rewe^ 1840 
I’he hegge aboute so thikke was, 

That closide the roses in compas. 

But o thing lyked me right wele 5 
I was so nygh I myghte fele 
Of the bothon the swotc odour, 

And also se the fresshe colour. 

And that right gretly liked me, 

That I so neer myght it sc. 

Sich joie anoon therof hadde I, 

That I forgate my maladie ; 1850 

To’ sene I hadde siche delit, 

18x4. MSS. lefle ; Skeat proposed /kite. 

184a. closide is but one syllable. 

1848. neer . either an adverbial form nere, from 
O.E. neor with adv. -e, or a scribe's mistake for 
nerwe; Skeat reads it myght . 

185s. Skeat's emendation, it hndde /, is perhaps 
right. 
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Of sorwc and angre I was al quyte, 

And of my woundes that I hadde thorc. 
For no thing liken me myght more 
Than dwellen by the roser ay, 

And thennes never to passe away. 

But whanne a while I hadde be thare, 
The god of Love, which alto-share 
Myn herte with his arwis kene. 

Cast hym to yeve me woundis grenc. 

He shettc at nie full hastily x86i 

An arwc named Company, 

The which e takell is full able 
To make these ladies merciablc. 

Thannc I anoon gan chaungcn hewe 
For grevaunce of my wounde newe, 

That I agayn fell in swounyng,. 

And sighede sore in qpmpleynyng. 

Soore I complcyned that my sore 
On me gan greven more and more. 1870 
I hadde noon hope of allcgcauncc ; 

So nygh I drowe to desperaunce, 

I rough te [nc] of deth ne lyf. 

Wheder that Love woldc me dryf, 

Yf me a martir wolde he make, 

I myght his power nought forsake. 

And while for anger thus I woke, 

The God of Love an arowe toke 5 
Ful sharpe it was and [ful] pugnaunt. 

And it was callid Faire Semblaunt, 1880 
The which in no wise wole consente, 
That ony lover hym rejiente 
To serve his love with herte and all 
For ony pcrill that may bifall. 

But though this arwc was kene groundc, 
As ony rasour that is founde 
To kutte and kerve, at the poynt 
The God of Love it hadde anoynt 
With a precious oyncmcnt, 

Somdell to yeve alcggement 1890 

Upon the woundes that he hadde 
Through the body in my herte made, 

To hclpe her sores and to cure, 

And that they may the bette endure. 

But yit this arwe, withoute more, 

Made in myn herte a large sore. 


*853, 1854. there, more , northern rhyme; 
perhaps thare , mare ; cp. 1857. 

1873. MSS. rought of deth ne lyf. 

1874. Wheder , whither. 

189s. As in Thvnne. G That he hadde the 
body hole made written latertover blank line. 


That in full grete peyne I abodf. 

But ay the oynement wente abrode, 
Thourgh-oute my woundes large and wide 
It spreddc Aboute in every side. 190c 
Through whos vertu and whos myght 
Myn herte joyfull was and light ; * 

I hjidde ben deed and alto-shent 
But for the precious oynement. 

The shaft I drowesout of the arwe, 
Roukyng for wo right wondir narwc, 

But the heed, which made me smerte, 
Lcfte bihynde in myn herte 
With other foure, I dar wel say. 

That never wole be take away. 1 J 

But the oynement halpe me welc ; * ■ 

And yit sich sorwc dide I fele 
That al day I chaunged hewe * 

Of my woundes fresshe and newe. 

As men myght sc in my visage. 

The arwis were so full of rage, 

So variaunt of diversitce, 

That men in everichc myght se 
Bothe gret anoy, and eke swetnessc 
And joie meynt with bittimesse. 19J 
Now were they esy, now were they wodej 
In hem I fclte bothe harme and goodejl 
Now sore without alcggement, 

Now softyng with the oynement ; 

It softed heere and prikked there. 

Thus ese and anger to-gidre were. 

The God of Love delyverly 
Come lepande to me hastily. 

And seide to me in gret rape, 

‘ Yelde thee, for thou may not escape, 
May no defence availe thee heere ; *93^ 

Therfore I rede make no daungerc, 

If thou wolt yelde thee hastely. 

Thou shalt [the] rather have mercy, 
lie is a foolc in sikernesse. 

That with daungcr or stoutenesse 
Rcbellith there that he shulde plesc ; 

In' sich folye is litcl ese. 

Ik: mcke where thou must nedis bo we, 
To stryve ageyn is nought thi prowc ; 
Come at oones and have y-doo, ** 
For I wole that it be soo. 

Thanne yelde thee heere debonairly.’ 


>935. MSS. sqflnede . . . frikkith. 
icame less violent. . , ... 

1940. nought thifrewe, not to thy advantsg 
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nd I answerid fill hombly : 

Gladly Sr at youre biddyng 
wole me yelde in alle thyng ; 
o youre servfse I wole me take, 
or god defende that I shulde make 
gcjrti youre biddyng resistence, 
wole not don so gretc offence. 1950 
or if I dide, it were no skile ; * 

e may do with me w)iat ye wile, 
ive or spille and also sloo. 
ro you in no wise may I goo, 

[y lyf, my deth is in youre honde, 
may not laste out of youre bondc ; 
leyn at youre lyst I yelde me, 

[c^yng in hertc that sumlyme ye 
oinfort and ese shull me sende, 
r cllis shortly, this is the cendc, 2960 
fithouten helthc I mote ay dure, 
ut if ye take me to youre cure, 
omfort or helthe how shuld I have, 
th ye me hurt, but ye me save ? 
he helthe .of love mot be found e 
Tierc as they token firste her wounde. 
nd if ye lyst of me to make 
oure prisoner, I wole it take 
f herte and willfully at grec ; 
oolly and pleyn y yelde me, 1970 

r ithoutc feynyng or feyntisc, 

0 be governed by youre emprise. 

f you I here so mych pris, 

wole ben hool at youre devis 

wto fulfillc youre lykyng, 

lid repente for no thyng, 

opyng to have yit in some tide 

ic mercy of that I abide. * 

nd with that covenaunt yelde I me, 

noon down knelyng upon my kne, 1980 

ofcryng forto kisse his fectc. 

it for no thyng he wolde me lete, 

id scide, ‘I love thee bothe and preise, 

ns that thyn answer doth me ese, 

>r thou answerid so curtcisly. 

,r n °w I wote wel ultirly 


That thou art gentyll by thi speche ; 

For, though a man fer wolde scchc, 

I Ic shulde not fynden in certeyn 
No sich answer of no vileyn, 1990 

For sich a word ne myghte nought 
I&se out of a vilayns thought. 

Thou shalt not lesen of thi speche, 

For [to] thy helpyng wole I eche. 

And eke cncresen that I may. 

But first I wole that thou obaye 
Fully for thyn avauntage, 

Anoon to do me hccre homage ; 

And sithe kisse thou shalt my mouthe, 
Which to no vilayn was never couthe 
Forto aproche it ne forto touche. aoox 
For saulf of chcrlis I nc vouche 
That they* shull never neigh it nere ; 

For curteis and of faire manerc, 

Well taught and full of gcntilncsse, 

I Ic muste ben that shal me kysse ; 

And also of full high fraunchise, 

That shal allcyne to that emprise. 

And first of o thing wame I thee. 

That peync and gret adversitc 2010 

He mote endure, and eke travaile. 

That shal me serve withoute faile. 

But ther ageyns thcc to comforte. 

And with thi servisc to desporte. 

Thou niayst full glad and joyfull be 
So good a maister to have as me. 

And lord of so high renoun. 

I here of love the gonfenoun. 

Of curtesie the bancre. 

For I am of the silf manere, 0020 

Oentil, curteys, mcke, and fre, 

That who ever ententyf be 
Me to honoure, doute, and serve, 

Nede is that he hym observe 
Fro t res passe and fro vilanyc. 

And hym governe in curtesie 
With will and with entencioun. 

For whanne he first in my prisoun 

Is caught, thanne must he uttirly 

Fro thennes forth full bisily 2030 


9jo. this £r, pronounce ‘ this. 

Cp. note to 1540. 

S 76 . Fr. 1 Ge ne m’en puis tic nens dc 
rh -ips Aft repente . 

97®- MSS. Mercy l but Fr. *Ia merci 


Fr. « moult.* So probably mocht instead 

*thc. 


20x6. Read f have. 

2024. NcJe rs, MSS. And' also. * Dedans luj 
nc puct demorer Vilonnie ne mesprison Ne nule 
mauvese aprison.* * Aprison,' instruction, seeina-to 
have been confused with * aprisonner/ 1 tQ make 
prisoner, ’ hence w. 2028-2032, to which there is 
nothing corresponding in Fr. 
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Caste hym gentyll forto bee 
If he desire helpe of me.’ 

A noon withoute more delay, 

Withouten daungcr or affray, 

I bicomc his man anoon, 

And gave hym thankes many a oon, 

And knelide doun with hondis joynt, 

And made it in my port full quoint. 

The joye wente to myn herte rote, 2039 
Whanne I hadde kissed his mouth soswotc ; 
I hadde sich my r the and sich likyng 
It cured me of langwisshing. 

He askide of me thanne hostages. 

4 I have,* he seide, 1 taken fele homages 
Of oon and other, where I have bene 
Disccyved ofte withouten wcnc. 

These felouns full of falsitc 
Have many sithes biguylcd me, 

And through falshede her lust achieved, 
Wherof I repente and am agreved. 2050 
And I hem gete in my daungere, 

Her falshede shull they hie full derc ! 

But for I love thee, I seie thee plcyn, 

I wole of thee l>e more ccrteyn. 

For thee so sore I wole now bynde, 

That thou away ne shalt not wyndc 
Forto denyen the covcnaunt m 
Or don that is not avenaunt. 

That thou were fals it were giyt rcuthe, 
Sith thou semest so full of treuthe.' 2060 
* Sire, if thee lyst to undirstandc, 

I mervcile the askyng this demande. 

For why or wherfore shulde ye 
Ostdges, or borwis askc of me. 

Or ony other sikimesse, 

Sith ye w’otc in sothfastnesse 
That ye have me susprised so, 

And hole myn herte taken me fro, 

That it wole do for me no thing 
But if it be at yourc biddyng ; 2070 

Myn herte is yourcs and myn right nought 
As it bihoveth in dede and thought, 

K£dy in all to worchc youre will, 
Whether so turne to good or ill. 

So sore it lustith you to plcsc, 

No man thcrof may you desese. 


Ye have theron sette sich justice, 

That it is werreid in many wise* 

And if ye doute it noldc obeye, 

Ye may thrtof do makfe a keye, 201 
And holde it with you for ostage. ’ 

" Now certis this is noon outrage,’ * 
Quod Ix>ve, 4 and fully I acordc ; 

For of the body he is full lord 
That hath the herte in his tresour ; 
Outrage it were to asken more.' 
Thanne of his awmener he drough 
A litell keye, fetys ynowgh, 

Which was of gold polisshed clere ; 2a 
And seide to me, 4 With this keye heer 
Thyn herte to me now wole I shetlc > 
For all my jowcll, loke and knette, 

I bynde undir this litcl keye. 

That no wight may carie aweye. 

This keye is full of gret postc.' 

With which anoon he touchidc me 
Under the side full softily, 

That he myn herte sodeynly 
Without anoye hadde spered, 20 

That yit right nought it hath me dered 
Whanne he hadde don his will al outc, 
And I hadde puttc hym out of doute, 

4 Sire,’ I seide, 4 1 have right gret wille 
Yourc lust and plcsauncc to fulfille. 
I*okc ye my servise take atte gree 
By thilke feith ye owe to me. 

I seyc nought for recrcaundisc, 

For I nought doute of youre servise, 
But the servaunt travcilcth in vaynr, 
That forto serven doth his paync » 
Unto that lord which in no wise 
Kan hym no thank for his servysc.’ 
Ixjve seide, 4 Dismaic thee nought, 
Syn thou for sokour hast me sought ; 
In thank thi servise wole I take 
And high of gre I wole thee make, 

If wikkidnesse ne hyndre thee ; 

But as I hope it shal nought be, 

To worshipe no wight by aventure 
May come, but if he peync endure ; & 
Abide and suffre thy distresse 
That hurtith now ; it shal be lesse. 


9038. it in, (?) in it, i.e. in doing it. 

9051. And , if. 

0051. in my daungert ; cp. v. 1470. 

0074. Whether, monosyllable 4 wher’ ;cp. 2128. 


9077. justice f punishment. 

9078. f verrtid, persecuted; 
6264, 6926. 

9084, ao8s. Cp. w. 1794 IT. 
siio. MSS. degre. 
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wole my silf what may thee save, 

That medicyne thou woldist have ; 
nd if thi trouthe to me thou kcpe, 
shal unto thyn helpyng eke * 

□ cure thy woundcs and make hem clcne, 
fheft so they lie oldc or grene ; 
hou shalt be holpen at wordis fewe. B 
3 r certeynly thou shalt well shewe 2130 
Tierc that thou servest with good willc 
Drto accomplysshen and fuTfille 
y comaundementis day and nyght 
r hiche I to lovers yeve of right.’ 

\h Sire, for goddis love,* scide I, 

£r ye passe hens cntentyfly, 

L )t*c comaundementis to me yc say, 

ad I shall kcpe hem if I may. 

ir hem to kepen is all my thought. 

nd if so be I wote hem nought, 2T40 

lanne may I [erre] unwityngly. 

hcrforc I pray you cntierly, 

ith all myn herte me to lerc, 

tat I trespossc in no niancrc.’ 

le God of Love thanne chargide me, 

loon as ye shall here and see, 

onle by worde by right emprise, 

1 as the Romance shall devise. 
ie maister lesith his tyme to lere 
hanne the disciple wole not here ; 2150 
is hut veyn on hym to swvnkc 
rat on his lcrnyng w'ole not thynke. 
ho so luste love, late hym entende, 

>r now the Romance bigynneth to 
amende ; 

w is good to here in fay 
ony lx; that enn it say, 
id i>oynte it as the resoun is. 
t forth [an] other gate ywys, 
shall nought well in alle thyng 
brought to good undirstondyng. 3160 
r a reder that poyntith ille 
gotxl sentence may ofte spille. 
e Iniok is good at the cendyng 
of newe and lusty thyng. 

MI. erre (MSS. omit), 1 isMr tie la voic 1 
^ s emendation). 

M9-3152. Should conic after 2144 we r ° llow 
original. .. 

*54- bigynneth to amende. If the reading of 
5 xl ls retained it must be gynmth t amentfe. 

J s ‘deg or amende,' perhaps we should 
1 ww/r amende. 


For who so wole the eendyng here, 

The crafte of love he shall mo we lere, 

If that yc wole so long abide 
Tyl I this Romance may unhide, 

And undo the signifiance 
Of this dreme into Romance. 9170 

The sothfastnessc that now is hidde 
Without coverture shall be kidde, 

Whanno I undon have this dremyng, 
Wherynne no word is of lesyng. 

* Vylapye at the bigynnyng 
I wole,’ sayde Love, ‘over alle thyng 
Thou leve, if thou wolt nought be 
Fals and tresjxissc ageyns me. 

I curse and blame gencraly 

All hem tfcat loven vilanye. 2180 

For vilanye makilh vilayn, 

And by his dedis a cherlc is scyn. 

Thise vilayns am withouten pitee, 
Frendshipe, love, and all bounte. 

I nyl rcsseyve unto my servise 
Ilcm that ben vilayns of emprise. 

But undirslondc*in thyn entent 
That this is not myn entendement. 

To clepe no wight in noo ages 

Oonly gcntill for his lynages. 2190 

But who so [that] is vertuous, 

And in his port nought outrageous, 
Whannc sieh oon thou seest thee bifom, 
Though he be not gentill born. 

Thou maist well seyn this is in soth, 

That he is gentil by cause he doth 
As longeth to a gentilman, 

Of hym noon other deme I can. 

For certeynly withouten drede 
A cherle is denied by his dedc moo 
, Of hlc or lowe, as ye may sec, 

Or of what kynrcde that he bee. 

Nc say nought, for noon yvel wille, 
Thyng that is to holden stillc ; 

It is no worshipe to mysseyc, 

Thou maist ensample take of Keye, 

That was somtyme, for mysseiyng, 

Ildtcd bothe of olde and ying. 

As fer as Gawcyn the worthy 

Was praised for his curtesie, mxo 

Kay was hated, for he was fell, 

2185-2202. Not in Fr. It bears gome re- 
■ semblance to Cant. Tale*, D 1109. 

3188. this is, read this. 
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Of word dispitous and cruell. 

Whcrfore bo wise and aqueyntablc, 
Goodly of word and rcsonable, 

Bothe to losso and cko to mare. 

And whannc thou comest there men are, 
Lokc that thou have in cuslome ay 
First to salue hym, if thou may ; 

And if it fall that of hem somme 
Salue thee first, be not domme, 3320 
But quyte hym curteisly anoon, 

Without abidyng, er they goon. 

For no thyng eke thy tunge applye 
To speke wordis of rebiudrye ; 

To vilayne sjjeche in no degre 
Late never thi lippe unbounden be. 

For I nought holde hym, in gyod feith, 
Curtcys that foule wordis seith. 

And alle wymmen serve and preisc, 

And to thy power her honour reise ; 2230 
And if that ony myssaiere 
Dispise wymmen, that thou maist here, 
Blame hym and bidde hym holde hym stillc. 
And set thy myght, and all thy willc, 
Wymmen and ladies forto please, 

And to do thyng that may hem ese. 

That they ever speke good of thee ; 

For so thou mai*.t be>t preised be. 

Lokc fro pride thou kepe thee wcle, 

For thou maist bothc [lerceyve and fele, 
That pride is bothe foly and synne. 2241 
And he that pride hath hym withynne, 
Ne may his herte in no wise 
Meken ne souplen to servyse. 

For pride is founde in every part 
Contrarie unto loves art. 

And he that loveth trew[e]ly 
Shuldc hym contend* jolily 
Withoute pride in sondry wise, 

And hym disgysen in qucyntisc ; 2250 

For queynte array withoute drede 
Is no thyng proude, who takith hede ; 
For fresh array, as men may sec, 
Withoute pride may ode be. 

Mayntcnc thy silf aftir thi rent, 

Of robe and eke of gamement ; 

For many sit he fairc clothyng 
A man amendith in mych thyng. 

And lokc alwey that they be shape, 
What gamement that thou shalt make, 
•390. to thy power, according to thy power. 


Of hym that kan [hem] beste do 
With all that perteyneth therto. 
Poyntis and sieves be well sittande, 
Right and %trcght on ^he hande ; 

Of shone and bootes newe and fhirc, 
Ixjke at the lecst thou have a pairdj 
Aijd that they sitte so fetisly, 

That these ruyde may uttirly 
Merveylc, sith that they sitte so pleyr 
I low they come on or off ageyn. 

Were streite gloves with awmere 
Of silk, and alwey with good cherc 
Thou yevc, if thou have [gret] richess 
And if thou have nought, spende the les 
Alwey Ik: mery, if thou may, 9 

But waste not thi good alway. 

1 lave haltc of flourcs as fresh as May 
Chapelctt of roses of Wissonday ; 

For sich array ne costneth but lite. 
Thynhondis wasshe, thy teeth makewh 
And lete no filthe upon thee bee ; 9 

Thy nailcs blak if thou maist see, 
Voide it awey delyvcrly ; 

And keml*: thyn heed right jolily. 
Farce not thi visage in no wise. 

For that of love is not themprise. 

For love doth haten, as I fyndc, 

A bcautc that cometh not of kynde. 
Alwey in herte, I rede thee. 

Glad and mery forto be ; a 

And be as joyfull as thou can, 

Love hath no joyc of sorowful man. 
That yvell is full of curtesie 
That lowith in his maladie. 

For ever of love the sikenesse 
Is meynde with swctc and bittemesse. 
The sore of love is merveilous, 

For now [is] the lov£r joyous. 

Now can he pleyne, now can he gronc, 
Now can he syngen, now maken nione; 
To day he pleyneth for hevynesse, * 3 ° 
To morowe he pleyeth for jolynesse. 
The lyf of love is full contrarie, 

Which stounde-mclc can ofte varic. 

2271. awmere, name as awmener, v. 'A 
al»ove. « 

2273. MSS. omit gret: Fr. 1 grant 
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But if thou canst mirthis make, 

That men in gre wole gladly take, 

Do it goodly, I comaunde theje. 

For men shuldc, where so evere they be, 
Do thing that [to] hem sittyng is ; 

For therof cometh good loos and pris. 
Whcre-of that thou be vertuous *311 
Nc be not straunge nc daungerous, 

For if that thou good ridcre l>e, 

Prikc gladly that men may [the] sc. 

In armes also, if thou konne, 

Pursue tyl thou a name hast wonne. 

And if thi voice be fairc and clcrc 
Thou shalt make [no] gret daungcrc 
WlSnnc to synge they goodly prey, 

It is thi worship fortobeyc. 2320 

Also to you it longith ay 
To harpe and gitterne, daunce and play ; 
For if he can wcl footc and daunce. 

It may hym greetly do avaunce. 

Among eke, for thy lady sake. 

Songes and complayntcs [se] that thou 
make. 

For that wole meven in her herte, 
Whanne they reden of thy smerte. 

;Loke that no man for scarce thee holde, 
For that may greve thee many folde ; 
Resoun wole that a lover be 2331 

In his yiftes more large and fre 
Than cherles that kan naught of lovyng. 
For who therof can ony thyng, 

He shall be leef ay forto yeve, 

In loves lore who so woldc leve. 

For he that through a sodeyn sight, 

Hr for a kyssyng, anoon right 

Taff hoolc his herte in will and thought, 

And to hym silf kepith right nought, 

Aftir swich gift is good resoun 2341 

his good [al] in abandoun. 
vole I shortly heere reherce 
[ have seid in verce 


ue yeve 
. Now 1 
Of that ] 


a 3M. rvrtuous, skilled. 
a 3 2 3 * he , indefinite. 

r *323- foote. Kal. suggests flout because foot 
is a later word. 

a 3 2 S« Among, i.e. from time to time. 

* 33 . 1 . MSS. otn not. See next verse. 

“ 336 . MSS. londes. 

Ilcfc 1 ’ £*'«* *?/?, KaL for this sivifft it of 
g ricf, e j Cr *V aps After so riche gift, Fr. ‘ Apres 

■ 34 *. MSS* omit ml Fr. * tout a bandon. ' 


Al the sentence by and by, 

In wordLs fewe compendiously, 

That thou the bet mayst on hem thynke, 
Whether so it be thou wake or wynke. 
For the wordis litcl greve 
A man to kepc, whanne it is breve. 2350 
Who so with love wole goon or ride, 
lie mote be curteis and voidc of pride, 
Mery, and full of jolite. 

And of largesse ulosed be. 

Kirsle I joyne thee heere in penaunce 
That evere, withoute rtfpentauncc. 

Thou settc thy thought in thy lovyng 
To laste withoute r£pentyng, 

And thenke u|xm thi myrthis swete, 

That shaH folowe aftir, whan ye mete. 
And for thou trewe to love shalt be, 2361 
I wole, and comaunde thee 
That in 00 place thou sette all hoole 
Thyn herte, withoute halfen doole 
Of trecheric and sikemesse ; 
f or I lovede nevere doublenesse. 

To many his herte that wole departe, 
Everichc shal have but litcl parte 5 
But of hym dredc I me right nought 
That in 00 place settith his thought 23*70 
Tftcrforc in 00 place it sette, 

And lat it nevere thennys flette. 

For if thou yevest it in lenyng, 

I holde it but a WTecchid thyng. 

Therfore yeve it hoole and quyte, , 

And thou slialt have the more merite ; 

If it be lent, than aftir soone 
The bountc and the thank is doone. 

But in love fre yeven thing 
Kcquyrith a gret guerdonyng. 238a 

Yeve it in yift al quyte fully, 

And make thi yiftc debonairly, 

For men that yiftc holde more dere 
That yeven [is] with gladsome chere. 
TKat yiftc nought to preisen is 
Thiit man yeveth maugre his. 

Whanne thou hast yeven thyi herte, as I 
1 lave seid [to] thee heere openly, 

Thannc aventures shull thee fell 

2349. wordis , perhaps read word is, * la parole.* 

3355. joyne, enjoin. MSS. that heere , hut Fr. 
1 t’enjoing en penitence.' 

2365. Of treckerie, etc. (MSS. For trecherie), 
i.e. 'half treacherous, half faithful. 

2386. maugre hit , in spite of him s elf. 
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Which harde and hevy ben wilh-all. 9390 
For ofte, whan thou bithenkist thee 
Of thy lovyng, where so thou be. 

Fro folk thou must departe in hie. 

That noon perceyve thi maladie. 

But hyde thyne harme thou must alone, 
And go for the sole, and make thy mone. 
Thou shalte no whyle be in o state, 

But whyloin colde and whilom bate, 

No we reed as rose, now yelowe and fade. 
Suche sorowe I trowe thou never hade ; 
Cotidien, ne quarteyne, 2401 

ft is nat so ful of pe\ ne. 

For often tymis it shal fal 
In love, among thy jxiymls al. 

That thou thy selfc al holy • 

Foryeten shake so utterly. 

That many t vines thou shalte be 
Styl as an ymage of tree, 

Domme as a stone, without steryng 
Of fote or honde, without spekyng. 34x0 

Than, soone after al thy payne, 

To memorye shalte thou come agaync, 

A man abasshed wonder sore, 

And after syghen more and more. 

For wytte thou wele, withouten wene, 

In suche astate ful ofte have bene, 

That have the yvel of love assayde, 
Wherthrough thou arte so dismayde. 
After a thought shal take the so, 

That thy love Is to ferre the fro ; 2420 

Thou shake saye “God ! What may this be 
That I ne mayc my lady se ? 

Mync herte alone is to her go. 

And I abyde al sole in wo, 

Departed fro myne owne thought, 

And with myne cycn se right nought. 

Alas ! mync eyen send I ne may 
My careful herte to convay ! 

Mync hertes gyde but they be, 

I prayse nothyng what ever they sc. 2430 
Shul they abyde than ? nay, 

But gone visyte without delay. 

That myne herte desyreth so. 

For certainly, but if they go, 

A foolc my selfc I maye wcl holde, 

9395-2442. Thynne is the only authority here, 
the MS. lacking a leaf. 

24x6. Subject omitted as in 3367. 

9437. Th. sens for send; Fr. enovicr.' 

•432. Th. gone and visytm. 


Whan I ne sc what myne hert wolde. 

W her fore I wol gone her to sene, 

For cased shal I never bene, 

But I have some tokenyng.” 

Than gost thou forthe without dwe^yng. 
But oftc thou faylest of thy desyre, 24^ 
Kr/.hou mayst come her any nere. 

And wastest in vayn thi passage. 
Thannc fal lest thou in a newe rage ; 
For want of sight, thou gynnest morne, 
And homewarde pensyf thou dost retome. 
In greet myscheef thannc shalt thou l>ce, 
For thannc agayne shall come to thee 
Sighes and plcyntes with new r e woo, 
Thdt no yccchyng prikketh soo. 

Who wote it nought, he may go lere 
Of hem that bien love so dere. 

No thyng thyn herte appesen may 
That ofte thou w’olc goon and assay, 

If thou maist seen by aventure 
Thi lyvcs joy, thine hertis cure. 

So that bi grace if thou myght 
Attcyne of hire to have a sight, 
Thanne shalt thou done noon other tlcde 
But with tliat sight thyne eyen fecle. 2 $ 
That faire fresh whanne thou maist see, 
Thyne herte shall so ravysshed be, 
That nevere tliouwoldest, thi thankis, Id 
Ne remove forto see that swete. 

The more thou seest, in sothfastnevsc, 
The more thou covey test of that swetnost 
The more thine herte brenneth in tier, 
The more thine herte is in desire. 

For who considreth everydecll, 

It may be likned wondir well ^ 

The peyne of love unto a fere. 

For evermore thou neighest ncrc, 
Thou or whoo so that it bee, 

For verray sothe I tell it thee, 

The hatter evere shall thou brenne, 

As experience shall thee kenne. 

Where so comcst in ony coost, 

W 7 ho is next fuyre he brenneth nux>st. 
And yitt forsothe for all thine hete, 
Though thou for love swelte and sweW 
Ne for no thyng thou felcn may, ** 
Thou shalt not willen to passen away. 

3463. thi thankis, willingly. 

3477. Supply thorn. 

0478. next, nearest. 
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And though thou go, yitt must thee nede 
Thcnke alle day on hir fairhede, 

Whom thou bihceldc with so good wille, 
And holde thi silf biguyled ifle 
(That thou ne haddest noon hardemcnt 
[To shewe hir ought of thyne entent. 

[Thyii hcrtc full sore thou wolt dispisf , 
knd eke repreve of cowardise, 2490 

[That thou, so dulle in every thing, 
kVerc domme for dre<le withoutc spckyng. 
[Thou slialt eke thcnke thou, didest folye, 
that thou were hir so faste bye. 

And durst not auntrc thee to say 
5om thyng er thou cam away. 

[*'4 thou haddist nomorc wonne, 

To speke of hir whanne thou bigonne, 

Jut yitt she wolde, for thy sake, 
n armes goodly thee have take, 2500 
X shulde have be more worth to tliec 
Than of tresour gret plentc. 

Thus shalt thou morncand eke complcyne, 
Vnd gete enchesoun to g(K>ne ageyne 
Jnto the walke, or to the place 
Where thou biheeldc hir ileshly face. 

Vnd never, for fals suspeccioun, 

rhou woldekt fynde occasioun 

? orto gone unto hire hous. 

jo art thou thanne desirous 2510 

v sight of hir forto have, 

f thou thine honour myghtist save, 

)r ony crande myghtist make, 

[hitler for thi loves sake 
r ull fayn thou woldist, but for drede 
thou gost not, lest that men take hede. 
Wherfore I red [the] in thi goyng 
^nd also in thyne ageyn comyng, 

[hou be well ware that men ne wite ; 
'eync thee other cause than iite 25.10 
r° g‘> that weye or faste bye ; 

[0 hole wcl is no folye. 

if so be it happe thee, 
rhat thou thi love there maist see, 

J s ’her wise thou hir salcwc, 

^herewith thi colour wole transmewe, 
*jjd eke thy blode shal alto quake, 
rhync hewe eke chaungen for hir sake ; 


t * 497 « The French nuggests that we should 
My though before thou and read that hr yitt 

% / rede the in v. 2856. 
a S«. hclc, conceal. 


But word and witte with chere full pale 
Shull wantc [the] forto tell thy tale. 9530 
And if thou maist so fer forth Wynne, 
That thou [thi] rcsoun dorst bigynne, 

And woldist seyn thre thingis or mo, 
Thou shalt full scarsly seyn the two. 
Though thou bithenke thee never so well. 
Thou shalt foryete yit somdell. 

But if thou dele with trecherie ; 

For fals lovers mowe all folye 
Seyn what hem lust withouten drede. 
They be so double in her falshede ; 2540 
For they in herte cunnc thenke a thyng, 
And seyn another in her spekyng. 

And whanne thi spcchc is eendid all, 
Kyght th*is to thee it shall byfall. 

If ony word thanne come to mynde 
That thou to seye hast left bihynde. 
Thanne thou shalt brenne in gret martire. 
For thou slialt brenne as ony fiere, 

This is the stryf and eke the affray. 

And the batell that lastith ay ; 2550 

This liargcyn eendc may never take. 

But if that she thi pees will make. 

And whanne the nyght is comen anoon, 

A thousandc angres shall come uppon. 

To liedde as fast thou wolt thee dight, 
Where thou shalt have but smal delite ; 
For whanne thou wenest forto slepe 
So full of peyne shalt thou crepe, 

Sterte in thi bedde aboute full wide, 

And tume full ofte on every side, 2560 
Now dounward groff and now upright. 
And walowc in woo the longc nyght ; 
Thine armys shalt thou sprede abrede 
As man in werre were forwerede. 

Thanne shall thee come a remembraunce 
C) f hir shappe and hir semblaunce, 
Whereto none other may be pere. • 

And wite thou wel withoute were, 

That thee shal [seme] somtyme that nyght 
That thou hast hir, that is so bright, 2570 
Naked bitwene thyne armes there, 

All sothfastnessc as though it were. 

Thou shalt make castels thanne in Spayne 
And dreme of joye, all but in vayne. 
And thee deliten of right nought, 

2530. Fr. 1 Parole te faudra.' 

2551. bargeyn^ strife ; Kaluza change* to batoil 

2564. Fr. 1 Com fait boms qui a mal a dens.* 
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While thou so slomrcst in that thought, 
That is so swete and dclitable ; 

The which in sothfe] nys but fable, 

For it ne shall no while laste. 

Thanne shalt thou sighe and wcpe fastc 
And say, " Derc god, what tiling is 
this ? 9581 

My dremc is turned all amys, 

Which was full swete and apparent ; 

But now I wake, it is al shent ! 

I low yede this mery thought away I 
Twenty t vines u|*>n a day 
I woldc this thought wolde conic ageyne, 
For it aleggith well my |K*yne ; 

It makith me full of joyfull thought. 

It sleth me that it lostith noghfa 9590 
A lord, why nyl ye me socourc 
Fro joye ? I trowe that I langourc ; 

The deth I wolde me shuldc sloo 
While I lye in hir armes twoo. 

Myne harme is harde, withouten wene, 
My grct uncase full ofie I meenc. 

But wolde love do so I myglit 
Have fully joye of hir so bright, 

My peyne were quyttc me rychely. 

Allas, to grete a thing aske I ! 9600 

Hit is but foly and w rung wenyng 
To aske so outrageous a thyng ; 

And who so askith folily. 

He mote be warned hastily. 

And I ne wotc what I may say, 

I am so fer out of the way. 

For I woldc have full gret likyng 
And full gret joye of lasse thing ; 

For woldc she of hir gentylnes.se 
Withoute more me oonys kyssc, 9610 
It were to me a grete gucrdoun, 

Relees of all my (xissioun. 

Bub it Ls harde to come therto, 

All is but folyc that I do ; 

So high I have myne hcrte settc 
Where I may no comfort gctte ; 

I not where I scyc well or nought, 

But this I wote wel in my thought, 

That it were better of hir alloonc, 

Forto stynte my woo and moone, 9690 
9585. Maw, MSS. Now. 

9399. Fro joye, MSS. The joye, which Skeat 
retainn, construing as object of languor ; but 
* langour ' is not used in this sense. 

9617. MSS. wote not . 


A loke on me I -caste goodly, • 

Than forto have al utterly 
Of an other all hoole the pley. 

A lord, where I shall byde the day 
That evere she shall my lady be ? 0 
lie is full cured that may hir see. 

A gpd, whanne shal the dawnyng springe! 
To lye thus is an angry thyng ; 

I have no joye .thus heere to lye 
Wlianne that my love is not me bye. sfij 
A man to lye hath gret discse, 

Which may not slepe ne reste in ese. 

I wolde it dawed and were now day, 
And that the nyght were went away ; 
For were it day I wolde uprise. • 
A slowe sonne, shewe thine enprise ! 
Spcde thee to sprede thy beemys bright, 
And chacc the derknessc of the nyght, 
To putte away the stoundes stronge, 
Whiche in me fasten all to longe ! ” ri* 
The nyght shalt thou contend soo 
Withoute rest, in peyne and woo. 

If evere thou knewe of love distressc, 
Thou shalt mowe lerne in that sick n esse 
And thus enduryng shalt thou lye, 

Ami rysc on morwc up crly 

Out of thy bedde, and harneyse thee, 

Er evere dawnyng thou rnaist see. 

All pryvyly thanne shall thou goon, 
What weder it be, thi silf alloon, 267 
For rcync or hayle, for snowe, for slcte, j 
Thidcr she dwellith that is so swelc. 
The which may fall a-slcpe be, 

And thenkith but lytel upon thee. 
Thanne shalt thou goon ful foule a-feerd 
Loke if the gate be unspered. 

Anti waite without in woo and peyne, 
Full yvel acoolde, in wynde and rcyne. 
Thanne shal thou go the dore biforc, 

If thou maist fynde ony score, 9660 
Or hoole, or reeft what evere it were. 
Thanne shalt thou stoupe, and lay to etfi 


9691. MSS. on hir I -caste. Skeat prop* » sC( l 
reading in the text ; 7 read 0/ hir ■ ^ 

9694. where, whether; introducing a « ,rw 
attention. . 

9698. lyt, MSS. liggtn, but cp. rhymes m 
9699, 9630 ; 9643, 9646. 

9031. to lye, t.e. in lying down. .j 

9641. content, continue ; but Fr. 4 te contend"* 
may nave been te nde red contende. 

965a weder, MS 3 t whider. Sheet's correct** 
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If they yithynne a-slepe Ikj — 

I mcne all save the lady free. ■ 

Whom wakyng if thou maist aspie, 

Go putte thi-silf in jupartie,® 

To aske grace, and thee bimene, 

That she may witc withoutc wenc 
That thou [a-]nyght no rest hast liable, 

So sore for hir thou were bystaddo ; 2670 
Wommen wel ought pitc to take 
Of hem that sorwen for her sake. 

And loke, for love of that rclyke, 

That thou thenkc noon other lyke ; 

,For whanne thou hast so gref annoy, 

1 Shall kysse thee er thou go away, 

Mkd holdc that in full gret deynte. 

:And for that noman shal thee see 
Bifore the hous, ne in the way. 

Loke thou be goone ageyn er day. 26B0 
Such comyng and such goyng. 

Such hevynessc and such wakyng 
Makith lovers, withouten wene, 

Under her clothes pale and lene. 

I For love leveth colour ne clecrnesse, 

!Who loveth trewc hath no fatnesse ; 

,Thou shalt wel by thy-silf [y-]sce 
[That thou must nedis assaied be ; 

■For men that shajx: hem other weye 
;Falsly her ladyes to bitraye, 2690 

It is no wonder though they be fatt, 

With false othes her loves they gatt. 

For oft I see suche losengours 
Fatter than abbatis or priours. 

Yit with o thing I thee charge, 

That is to seye that thou be large 
Unto the mayde that hir doilh serve, 

So best hir thankc thou shalt deserve. 
Yevc hir yifles, and getc hir grace, 

For so thou may thank purchace, 2700 
That she thee worthy liolde and free, 

Thi lady, and all that tnay thee see. 

Also hir servauntes worshipe ay. 

And please as mych as thou may ; 

Crete good through hem may come to thee 


a ' H ygki* MSS. nyght. . 

.^3*. 'Pot l'amor du haul scintueirc ; cp. 

similar use of relyk in v. 2907. , 

, ^7 6 * The Fr. directs the lover to kiss the door 
pctoie leaving ; so Kaluza reads, wham for whan 
** verse above, and suggests Thou Msec the tiore 
trthou go away for v. 2676. e 

•704. Read mpchel, or insert ever before may, 


Bi-cause with hir they ben pryve ; 

They shal hir telle hoc they thee fande 
Curtcis, and wys, and well doande, 

And she shall preise well the marc. 

I x)ke oute of londc thou be not fare, 2710 
And if such cause thou have that thee 
Hihovetli to gone out of contree, 

Leve hoole thin herte in hostage, 

Till thou ageyn make thi passage. 

Thenke longe to see the swete thyng. 
That hath thine herte in hir kepyng. 

Now have 1 tolde thee in what wise 
A lovcre shall do me servisc ; 

Do it lhanne if thou wolt have 

The mcede that thou aftir crave.* 2720 

\Vhann<4 I.ove all this hadde boden me, 

I seide hym, 1 Sire, how may it be 
That lovers may in such manere 
Kndurc the peyne ye have scid heere ? 

I merveyle me wonder fastc • 

I low ony man may lyve or laste 
I n such peyne and fin] such brennyng ; 

In sorwe and thought, and such sighing, 
Aye unrclcsed woo to make. 

Whether so it be they slepe or wake, 273c 
In such annoy contynucly, 

As lielpe me god, this merveile I 
IIow man, but he were maad of stele, 
Myght lyve a monthe such peynes to fele.’ 

The God of Love thanne seide me, 

1 Kreend, by the feith I owe to thee. 

May no man have good but he it bye ; 

A man loveth more tendirly 
The thyng that he hath bought most 
derc. 

For witc thou well, withouten were, 2740 
In thanke that thyng is taken more 
For which a man hath suffred sore. 

Certis no wo ne may atteyne , 

Unto the sore of loves peyne ; 

Noon yvel tlierto ne may amountc, 
Nomore than a man [may] counte 
The dropcs that of the water be. 

For drye as well the greets see 
Thou myghtist, as the harmes telle 
6f hem that with love dwelle 2750 

In servyse ; for peyne hem sleeth, 

And yet ech man wolde fle the deeth. 

2709. Perhaps insert thee before well, 

2752. yet, ‘toutes voles , 1 MSS. that. 
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And trowe thei shuldc nevcrc escape, 
Nere that hope couthe hem make 
Glad, as man in prisoun sett. 

And may not geten forlo ete 
Hut barly breed and watir pure, 

And lycth in vermyn and in ordure ; 
With all this yitt can he lyve, 

Good hojx: such comfort hath hym yive, 
Which maketh wene that lie shall be 3761 
Delyvered and come to lil>crtc. 

In fortune L [his] full trust, 

Though he lye in strawe or dust ; 

In h<x)pe is all his susteynyng. 

And so for lovers in her wenyng, 

Whiche Love hath shilte in his prisoun, 
Good hope is her salvacioun. , 

Good hope how sore that they smertc 
Ycveth hem ljothu ''ill and herte 2770 
To piofre her body to martire ; 

For hope so sore doitli hem desire 
To suffre ech harme that men devise 
For joye that aftirward shall aryse. 

Hope in desire hatlic victorie. 

In hope of love is all the glorie, 

For hope is all that love may yive ; 

Nere hope ther shuldc no lover lyve. 
Blessid be hope, which with desire 
Avaunccth lovers in such mancre ! 2730 

Good hope is curteis forto please. 

To kepe lovers from all disese ; 

Hope kepith his Ixrndc, and wole abide 
For ony jierill that may betyde ; 

For hope to lovers, as most chcef, 

Doth hem endure all myschccf ; 

Hope is her heljKi whanne mystcr is. 

And I shall yeve thee eke I-wys 
Three other thingis, that gret solas 
Doith to hem that be in my las. 2790 
The firste good that may be founde 
To hem that in my lace be bounde 
Is SwF/rfc Thought, forto recorde 
TKing wherwith thou canst accorde 
Best in thyne herte, where she be. 


2753. And trowe , i.e. I trowe; cp. w. 2756 
•758. 

2775. hat hr, MSS. cacche ; * Esperanto pa 
fonnr vaint.’ Skcat amends to cacche , takinj 
i^ras imperative. 

•783. bondc, MSS. londe, 

Icesie te Karantira. 

Ne Ja datoint pattira. 


Thenkyng in absence is good to^hee. 
Whanne ony lover doth complcyne, 
And lyveth in distressc and in peync, 
Thanne Swe\e-Thought shal corneas bl) 
Awey his angre forto dryve. a : 

It makith lovers to have remembrauno 
Of qpmfort and of high plesauncc, 
That hope hath hight hym forto wynni 
For Thought anoon thanne shall bygynr 
As ferre, god wote, as he can fynde, 
To make a mirrour of his mynde ; 
Forto biholde he wole not lette. 
llir persone he shall afore hym sette, 
Ilir laughing eyen, persaunt and clere, 
llir shappe, hir fourmc, hir goodly chef 
llir mouth, that is so gracious, , a! 
So swete and eke so saverous ; 

Of all hir fetures he shall take heede, 
His eyen with all hir lymes ffede. 

Thus Swete-Thenkyng shall aswage 
The peyne of lovers and her rage. 

Thi joye shall double withoutc gesse 
Whanne thou thenkist on hir semlyness 
Or of hir laughing, or of hir chere 
That to thee made thi lady dcre. 28 
This comfort wole I that thou take ; 
And if the next thou wolt forsake, 
Which is not lesse saverous, 

Thou shuldist ben to daungerous. 

The secounde shal be Swkte-speciii 
That hath to many oon be leche 
To bringc hem out of woo and were, 
And holjxL* many a bach il ere, 

Anri many a lady sent socourc, 

Thdt have loved paramour, =8 

TK rough sjxjky ng whanne they myght licei 
Of hir lovers, to hem so dere. 

To hem it voidith all her smerte, 

The which is closed in her herte ; 

In herte it makith hem glad and light, 
Speche, whanne they mowe have [no] sigb 
And therfore now it cometh to mynrlc 
In olde dawes, as I fynde, 

1'hat clerk is writen that hir knewe ; 
Ther was a lady, fresh of hewe, 2%l 
Which of hir love made a songe, 


9796. Kal. read* Thought for Thenkyng l h 
cp. v. 3815. 

2808. he shall ; cp. note to v*. 2945. 

2809. eyen, one syllable ; cp. w. 2913, 3814- 

■824. MSS. shakiest not, T 
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3n hynb forto remembre amonge, 

[n which she seyde : ‘ * Whanne that I here 
Spoken of hym that is so dcre, 

To me it voidith alle smcrte? 

[-w^s, he sittith so ncrc myne hcrte 
To spekc of hym at eve or morwe 
[t curclh me of all my sorwe. • 

To me is noon so high plcsaunce 
\s of his personc dalyaunce. ” 2850 | 

She wist hill well that Swetc-Spckyng 
Comfortith in full myche thyng. 

[fir love she hadde full well assaid, 

3f him she was full well apaid ; 

To speke of hym hir joyc was sett. 
iHcrforc I rede thee that thou gett 
\ felowe that can well concelc, 

\nd kepc thi counscll, and well hele. 

To whom go shewc hoolly thine hertc, 
Bothe well fend woo, joye and smertc ; 

To gete comfort to hym thou goo, 2861 
\nd pryvyly bitwenc yow twoo 
Vcc shall speke of that goodly thyng, 
rhat hath thyne herte in hir kepyng. 

Df hir bcautc, and hir semblaunce, 

\nd of hir goodly countenauncc ; 

Jf all thi slate, thou shalt hym scye, 

\nd aske hym counscill how thou may 
Do ony thyng that may hir plesc ; 
for it to thee shall do gret ese, 2870 

That he may wile thou trust hym soo, 
iothe of thi wele and of thi woo. 


Vntl if his hertc to love l>e sett, 
lis companye is myche the bett, 

<br rcsoun wole he shewe to thee 
Ml ultirly his pryvyte, 

Vnd what she is he loveth so. 

To thee plcynly he shall undo, 

Withoute dredc of ony shame, 

k)the tell hir renoun and hir name. 2880 

fhanne shall he forther, ferre and ncre, 

Mid namely to thi lady dcre. 

n syker wise yec every other 

ihall hclpen, as his owne brother, 

n trouthe withoute doublencsse, 


^nil kepen cloos in sikemesse ; 

'°r it is noble thing in fay 
o have a man thou durst say 
[Hiy pryve counsell ever}’ deell ; 

3881. Then shall he go further, etc. 
3888. (!) Supply th*t before thou. 


For that wole comforte thee right well, 
And thou shalt holde thee well apayed, 
Whanne such a freend thou hast assayed. 

The thridde good of gret comforte. 
That yeveth to lovers moste disporte, 
Comyth of sight and of biholdyng, 

That elepid is SWKTE-LOKYNCi. 

The which may [thee] noon ese do 
Whanne thou art fer thy lady fro. 
Whcrfore thou prese alwey to be 
In place where thou maist hir see. 3900 
For it is thyng most amerous, 

Most dely table and saverous, 

Forto a-swage a mannes sorowe. 

To sene his lady by the morwe. 

For it is a full noble thing, 
j Whanne thyne eyen have metyng 


With that rclike precious 
Wherof they be so desirous. 

Hut al day after, sotli it is, 

They have no drede to faren amysse ; 29x0 
They dreden neither wynde ne reyne, 

Ne noon other mancr peyne. 

For whanne thyne eyen were thus in blisse, 
Yit of hir curtcsie, y-wyssc, 

Alloone they can not have her joye, 

But to the lierte they [it] convoye ; 
l’arte of her blisse to hym they sende. 

Of all this harmc to make an ende. 

The eye is a good mefesangere, 

Which can to the herte in such manere 
Tidyngis sende, that hath sene 2921 

To voide hym of his peynes clene. 

Wherof the herte rejoiseth soo. 

That a gret partye of his woo 
Is voided, and putte awey to flight, 

Right as the derknesse of the nyght 
Is chased with clerenesse of the mone, 
Right so is al his woo full soone 
Devoided clene, whanne that the sight 
Biholden may that freshe wight 2930 
Thdt the herte dcsireth soo, 

That al his derknesse is agoo. 

For thanne the herte is all at ese f 
Whanne the eyen sene that mayhem plese. 


9902. MSS ./avows, ‘savorous.’ 

29x7. they % MSS .thou* . 

ao2o. The verse is made smoother by p l ac in g 
m after the first word of the next line. 

9925. voided , (!) void. 

9934. the eye*! 1 li oel,' MSS. they. 
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Now have I declared thee all oute 
Of that thou were in drede and doute, 

For I* have tolde thee fcithfully 
What thee may curen utterly. 

And alle lovers that wole be 
Feithfull and full of stabilite, 2940 

Good hope alwey kepe bi thi side, 

And Swete-Thought, make eke abide ; 
Swete- Lokyng and Swete-Speche. 

Of all thyne harmes thei shall be lcchc : 
Of every thou shalt have gret plesauncc, 
If thou canst bide in sufTraunce, 

And serve wel \* i thou to feyntise ; 

Thou shalt lie qu\ te of thyne emprise 
With more guerdoun, if that thou lyve, 
But at this tyme this I thee yives* 2950 
The God of Love, whanne al the day 
Had taught me as ye have herd say, 

And enfourmed compendiously, 

He vanvshidc auey all sodeynly ; 

And I alloone lefte all soole, 

So full of compleynl anti of doolc, 

For I sawe no man there me by. 

My woundes me greved wondirly ; 

Me forto curen no th> ng I knewe 
Save the bothon bright of liewe, 2960 
Wheron was sett hoolly my thought. 

Of other comfort knewe I nought, 

But it were thrugh the God of Love. 

I knewe not ellcs to my bihove 
That myght me ease or comfort gete, 

But if he wolde hym entermete. 

The roser was withoute doute 
Closed with an haye withoute, 

As ye toforn have herd me seyne. 

And last I bisiedc, and wolde fayne 2970 
Have passed the hay, if [that] I myght 
Have geten ynne by ony slight 
Unto the bothon so faire to sec. 

But cvere I dradde blamed to be, 

If men wolde have suspcccioun 

That I wolde of entencioun 

Have stole the roses that there were ; 

2945. Of nurj, i.e. from each of them. Kalura 
omits gret, hut two unaccented syllables, one of 
which is shall, arc not uncommon in the poem ; 
cp. vv. 2808, 2813 

9950. at, * des ore/ MSS. all. 

9953. enfourmed. Perhaps supply mi before 
enfourmed. 

9954. artvey doe* nut xeem to belong to the verse. 

Jrxw. MSS. Jufm • Wit m. v. *&m. 


Thcrfore to entre I was in fere. . 

But at the last, as I bithought, 
Whether I sljulde passe or nought, 

1 sawe come with a glad chere 
To me a lusty bachclcre, 

Of good stature and of good hight 5 
AndeBiALACOiL forsothe he hight, 
Sone he was to Curtesie. 

And he me grauntide full gladly 
The passage of the outter hay, 

And scide ‘ Sir, how that yee may 
Passe, if [that] yourc wille be 
The freshe roser forto see. 

And yee the swete savour felc, 

You warranto may [ 1 ] right wele. 

So thou thee kepe fro folyc, 

Shall no man do thee vylanye 5 
If I may hclpe you in ought, 

I shall not feyne, drcdetli nought, 

For I am bounde to youre servise, 
Fully devoidc of feyntise.* 

Thanne unto Bialacoil saide I : 

I I thankc you, sir, full hertely 3c 

And yourc biheeste take at gre, 

That ye so goodly profer me. 

To you it comcth of gret fraunchise 
That ye me profer youre servise.* 
Thanne aftir, full delyvcrly. 

Thorough the brcrcs anoon wente I, 
Wherof encombred was the hay. 

I was wel plcscd, the soth to say, 

To se the bothon faire and swote 
So freshe sprongc out of the rote. 3° 
And Bialacoil me served well 
Whanne I so nygh me myghtc felc 
Of the bothon the swete odour 
And so lusty hewed of colour. 

But thanne a chcrle (foule hym bityde ! 
Biside the roses gan hym hyde, 

To kepe the roses of that roser 
Of whom the name was Daunger. 
This cherlc was hid there in the grcvcSi 
Kovered with gras and with leves, 3 ° 
To spie and take whom that he fonde 
Unto that Koscr putte an honde. 

He was not soole, for ther was moo ; 

2988. haw , (T) now; cp. v. 2585. ,, 

9992. MSS. } r oun warrant*, and omit / ! 
vout i puis bien garantir.’ 

9998. Possibly devoidtd ; but cp. v. 37? > ^ 
msmt,, iUualn with ioor&anic * as in CUauce 
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For with hym wer£ other twoo 
Of wiklcid maners and yvel fame, 
hrhat oon was clepid by his name 
RV^kked-Tonge (god yevediym sorwe !), 
For neither at eve nc at morwe 
Dle^can of no man good [ne] speke ; 

On many a just man doth he wreke. 3030 
[Ther was a womman eke that hight* 
BhAme, that, who can reken right, 
Trespace was hir fadir name, 

Hir moder Kesoun ; and thus was Shame 
Brought of these ilke twoo. 
knd yitt hadde Trespassc never adoo 
kvith Resoun, ne never ley hir bye 
lie was so hidous and so ugly, 

Imene this that Trespas hight ; 

But resoun conccyvcd of a sight 3040 
Shame, of that I spake afornc. 
knd whanne that Shame was thus [y-J 
I borne. 

It was ordeyned that Chastite 
B huldc of the Roscr lady Ik*, 

R/Vhich of the bothons more and lasse 
[With sondre folk assailed was, 

That she ne wiste what to doo. 
ror Venus hir assailith soo, 

That nyght and day from liir she stale 
pothons and roses over-all. 3050 

To Kesoun thanne praieth Chastite, 

[Whom Venus hath flemed over the see, 
piat she hir douglitcr wolde hir lene, 
p> kepc the Roscr fresh and grene. 

Knoon Resoun to Chastite 
fs fully assented that it be, 

(Vnd grauntide hir at hir request 
piat Shame, by cause she is honest, 

Shall keper of the roscr be. 

jhul thus to kepe it ther were three, 3060 

»hat noon shulde hardy be ne boldc, 

Were he yong or were he olde, 

£gcyn hir will awey to bere 
“°thons ne roses that there were. 

I hadde wel speddc, hadde I not licnc 
Waytcrl with these three and sene. 

, r Bialacoil, that was so faire, 

J® Gracious and dclwmairc, 

M hym to me full curteislye, 

,3038. 'Si hidous et si ley'; it would seem, 
nerefore, as if second so belonged in text, and 
*ould not be omitted as Kaluxa suggests. 


And me to pleasS, bade that I 3070 

Shulde drawe me to the bothon nere $ 
Prcse in to touche the rosere 
Which bare the roses, he yaf me leve ; 

1 his grauntc ne myght but lytel greve. 
And for he sawe it liked me, 

Ryght nygh the bothon pullede he 
A leef all grenc and yaff me that ; 

The whicho full nygh the bothon sat, 

I made [me] of that leef full queynte. 

And whanne I feltc I was aqueynte 3080 
With Bialacoil, and so pryve, 

I wende all at my will hadde be. 

Thanne waxe I hardy forto telle 
To Bialacoil how me bifclle 
Of love, that toke and wounded me ; 

And sefdo : ‘ Sir, so mole I thee, 

I may no joyc have in no wise 
Uppon no side, but it rise. 

For sithens, if I shall not feyne, 

In herte I have hadde so gret peyne, 309a 
So gret annoy and such affray. 

That I ne wote what I shall say, 

I drede youre wrathe to disserve. 

I .ever me were that knyves kerve 
My body shulde in pecys small. 

Than any weyes it shulde fall 

That ye wratthed shulde ben with me.’ 

* Sey boldely thi will,* quod he, 

‘ I nyl be wroth, if that I may, 3099 

For nought that thou shalt to me say.* 
Thanne scide I, ‘ Ser, not you displease 
To knowen of myn gret unnese. 

In which oonly love hath me brought. 

For peynes gret, disese, and thought, 

Fro day to day he doth me drye — 
Supposeth not, sir, that I lye. 

In me fyve woundes dide he make, 

The soore of whiche shall nevere slake ; 
But ye the Bothon graunte me 
Which is moost passaunt of beaute, 31x0 
My lyf, my deth, and my martire, 

And tresour, that I moost desire.’ 

Thanne Bialacoil, affrayed all, 

Seyde, 1 Sir, it may not fall — 

That ye desire, it may not arise. * 

What ! Wolde ye shende me in this wise ? 

3096. any tucyts, MSS. in any wist (KaluzaX 
31x5. arise, cp. 3088; perhaps originally arrve, 
with assonance. 
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A mochel foole thanne I were. 

If I suflfridc you awey to berc 
The fresh bothoun so fairc of sight. 

For it were neither skile ne right, 3120 
Of the roser ye broke the rynde, 

Or take the rose aforn his kynde ; 

Ye ate not curtcys to aske it. 

Late it still on the roser sitt, 

And growe til it amended be 
And parfytly come to beautc ; 

I nolde not that it pulled were 
Fro the roser that it berc. 

To me it is so leef and decrc.’ 31*9 

With that sterte oute anoon Daungcre, 
Out of the place were he was hidde ; 

His malice in his chore was kidde. 

Full gretc he uas and blak of he we, 
Sturdy and hidous, who so hym knewe. 
Like sharp urchouns his here was growe ; 
His eyes reed as the fyre glowc, 

His nose frounced, full kirked stoodc. 

He come criande as he were woode, 

And seide : 4 Biakicoil, telle me why 
Thou bryngest hider so booldely 3140 
Hym that [is] so nygh the roser ! 

Thou worchist in a wrong manner ; 

He thenkilli to dishonoure thee. 

Thou art wel worthy to have maugrcc, 

To late hym of the roser wile ; 

Who serveth feloun is yvel quittc. 

Thou woldist have doon gret bountc, 

And he with shame wolde quyte thee. 

Fie hennes, Felowe ! I rede thee goo, 

It wanteth litel I wole thee sloo ; 3150 

For Bialacoil ne knewe thee nought, 
Whanne thee to serve he sette his thought ; 
For thou wolt shame hym, if thou myght, 
Bothc ageyns resoun and right. 

I wole no more in thee aflyc, 

That comcst so slyghly for tespyc ; 

For it preveth wonder well 

Thy sleight and tresoun every dccll.* 

I durst no more there make abode 

31 1 ft. The verse would be smoother without 
erwey ; cp. note to v. 

3136. Only in Thynnc, which reads reed 
tparnlingly ; 1 s'ot les lex routes comine feus.' 

3137 kirked , ‘ froncie,' translated in v. 7359 
4 frouncen.’ Morris suggested kroked , which 
Skeat thinks likely. 

3150. /, Th. he; Gl. it: Fr. 'ga. 


F6r the cherl, he was so wode ; * 31 

So gan he threte and manace, 

And thurgh the haye he dide me chacc 
For feer of h}m I tremblyde and quokt 
So cherlishly his heed it shokc ; 

And seide, if eft he myght me take 0 
I shulde not from his hondis scape. 
Thanne Bialacoil is fleddc and mate, 
And I, all soole, disconsolate, 

Was left aloonc in peyne and thought. 
For shame to doth I was nygh brought 
Thanne thought I on myn high foly, 3 
I low that my hotly utterly 
Was yeve to pcync and to niartirc ; 
And therto haddc I so gret ire, 

That I ne durst the haye passe. 

There was noon hope, there was no gnu 
I trowc nevcrc man wiste of peyne. 
But he were laced in loves cheync ; 

Ne no man [not], and sooth it is. 

But if he love, what anger is. 3 

Ix>ve holdith his hecst to me right wel 
Whanne ]x:yne he seide I shulde fele. 
Noon herte may thenke, ne tunge scyn 
A quarter of my woo and peyne ; 

I myght not with the anger lastc. 

Myn herte in poynt was forto brast, 
Whanne I thought on the rose, that so 
Was thurgh Daungcr cast me froo. 

A longc while stodc I in that state, 3 
Til that me saugh so maddc and mate 
The lady of the liighc ward, 

Which from hir tour lokide thidcrwanl 
Rksoun men elepe that lady, 

Which from hir tour delyvcrly, 

Come doun to me withoute more. 

But she was neither yong nc hoore, 

Ne high nc lowe, ne fat nc lenc, 

But best as it were in a mcne. 

Hir cycn twoo were deer and light 
As ony candcll that brenneth bright ; y 
And in hir heed she haddc a crowne. 
Hir semede wel an high persoune ; 

For roundc enviroun hir crownet 
Was full of riche stonys frett. 

I lir goodly scmblaunt by devys 
I trowe were maad in Farad ys ; 

For nature haddc neverc such a grace 
To forge a werk of such compace. 

3175. MSS. kayes, 4 la hue. 1 
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For certeyn, but if the letter lye, ( 

jod hym-silf, that is so high, 3210 

Made hir aftir his ymage, 

^nd yafF hir sith sich avaunblgc. 

That she hath myght and seignorie 
To lfcpe men from all folye. 

Who so wole trowe hir lore, 

Ne may offenden nevermore. B 

And while I stode thus derk and pale, 
Rcsoun bigan to me hir tale. 

Jhe seide : 4 A 1 hayle, my swete freende ! 
foly and childhoode wole thee sheende, 
Yhich the have putt in gret affray ; 322 i 
ITiou hast bought dcerc the tyme of May, 
That made thyn herte mcry to be. 

!n yvcll tyme thou wentisl to see 
l'hc gardyne, wherof Idilncsse 
iare the keyc and was maistresse, 

Vhannc thou yedest in the daunce 
Vith hir, and haddest aqueyntauncc. 

;Iir aqueyntaunce is perilous, 
first softe and aftir noious ; 3 a 3 o 

)hc hath [thee] trasshed withoutc wene. 
Ihe God of Love hadde the not sene, 

'fc hadde Idilncsse thee conveyed 
n tlic verger, where Myrthe hym plcycd. 
f foly have supprised thee, 
so that it recovered be, 
bid be wel ware to take nomore, 

Counsel that greveth aftir sore. 

Ie is wise that wole hym-silf chastise ; 
^ntl though a yong man in ony wise 
frcspace amonge and do foly, 3241 

-ate hym not taryc, but hastily 
-ate hym amende what so l»e mys. 

^nd eke I counscile thee I-wys 
The God of Love hoolly forycte, 
that hath thee in sich peyne sette, 

^nd thee in herte tounnented soo. 
f can not sene how thou maist goo 
Jther weyes to garisoun ; 
for Daunger that is so feloun 325° 

purposith thee to werreye, 
which is ful cruel, the soth to seye. 

And yitt of Daunger cometh no blame 
hj rewarde of my doughtcr Shame, 

Which hath the roses in her wardc, 

^ s he that may be no iniisarde. 

2* MSS. hadde, 

3 * 40 . MSS. in ony wise ; cp. note to v. 3096. 


And Wikkkd-Tungk is with these two, 
That suffrith no man thidcr goo. 

For er a thing be, do he shall, 

Where that he cometh over-all, 3260 
In fourty places, if it be sought, 

Seye thyng that nevere was don ne wrought ; 
So moche tresoun is in his male. 

Of falsnesse forto scyne a tale. 

Thou delest with angry folk y-wis ; 
Whdrfore to thee bettir is 
From these folk awey to fare, 

For they wole make thee lyve in care. 
This is the yvell that love they calle, 
Whcrynne ther is but foly alle 5 3270 

For love is foly evcrydell. 

Who loveth in no wise may do well, 

Ne sette his thought on no good werk. 
His scole he lesith, if he be clerk ; 

Of other craft eke if he be. 

He shal not thryve therynne, for he 
In love shal have more passioun 
Than monke, hermyte, or chanoun. 

The peyne is hard out of mesure, 

The joyc may eke no while endure ; 3280 
Arid in the possessioun, 

I£ mych tribulacioun. 

The joye it is so short lastyng, 

And but in happe is the getyng. 

For I sec there many in travaill 
That atte laste foule fayle. 

I was no thyng thi counscler 
Whannc thou were maad the omager 
Of God of Love to hastily. 

Ther was no wisdom, but foly ; 3290 

Thync herte was joly but not sage, 
Whanne thou were brought in sich a rage, 
To yelde thee so rcclily. 

And to leve of his gret maistrie, 

I rede thee Love awey to dryve. 

That makith thee rccclie not of thi lyve. 

The foly more fro day to day 

Shal growe, but thou it putte away. 

Take with thy teeth the bridel faste 3299 
To daunte thyne herte, and eke thee caste, 
If that thou maist gete thee defence, 
Forto redresse thi first offence. 

Who so his herte alwey wole leve 
Shal fynde amonge that shal hym grave. : 
Whanne I hir herd thus me chastise, 
3274. MSS. « clerk; Fr. 1 s'il est clers. 
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I answerd in fill angry wise ; 

I prayed hir cecssen of hir spechc, 

Outhcr to chastise me or techc, 

To bidde me my thought refreyne, 3309 
Which Love hath caught in his demeyne. 
4 What ! Wene ye Love wole consente, 
That me assailith with bowe bente. 

To drawe myne herte out of his hondc, 
Which is so qwikly in his bonde ? 

That ye counseyle may nevere be ; 

For whanne he firste arestide me, 

He took myne herte so hoole hym tille. 
That it is no thyng at my wille. 

He taught it so hym forlo olx.*y, 

That he it sparrede with a key. 3320 
I pray yow late me be all stille, 

For ye may well, if that ye wille, 

Voure wordis waste in idilnesse. 

For utterly, withouten gesse. 

All that ye seyif is but in veync. 

Me were lever dye in the peyne. 

Than I»ve to- me- ward shulde arctic 
Falsheed, or tresoun on me sette. 

I wole me gete prys or blame 

And Love trewe to save my name ; 3330 

Who that me chastith I hym hate. , 

With that word Kcsoun wente hir gate, 
Whanne she saugh for no sermbnynge 
She myght me fro my foly bryngc. 
Thanne dismaied f, lefte all sool, 
Forwery, forwandred, as a fool, 

For I ne knewe no chcvisaunce. 

Thanne fell into my rcinembraunce 
How Love bade me to purveye 
A felowe, to whom I myght seye 3340 
My counsel 1 and my pryvete. 

For that shulde mr>chc availe me. 

With that bithought I me that I 
Hadde a felowe faste by 
Trewe and siker, curtcys and hende ; 
And he was called by name a Freknde, 
A trewer felowe was no wher noon. 

In haste to hym I wente anoon, 

And to hym all my woo I tolde, 

Fro hym right nought I wold witholdc. 

I tolde him all without o’ were, 3351 

And made my compleynt on I>iungere, 
How forto see he was hidous, 

3319. taught, MSS. thought - 
3331. MSS. chastistth 


And to-me-ward contrarious ; 

The whiche, thurgh his cruelte * 

Was in poynt to have meygned me. 
With Bialacbil whanne he me sey 
Withynne the gardeyn walkc and pley, 
Fro me he made hym forto go ; 0 

And I, bilefte aloonc in woo, 33 

I durst no lenger with hym speke, 

For Daungcr seidc he wolde be wreke, 
Whanne that he sawe how I wente 
The freshe lx>thon forto hente, 

If I were hardy to come neer 
Bitwcne the hay and the Roser. 

This freend, whanne he wiste of lr 
thought, # 

He discomforted me right nought, 

But seide, 4 Felowe, be not so madde, 
Ne so alxiysshed, nor bystadde ; 33; 

My silf I knowe full well Daungcre, 
And luiw he Is feers of his clieere 
At prime temps love to manace. 

Ful ofte I have ben in his cans ; 

A fcloun firste though that lie be, 

Aflir thou shalt hym souplc se. 

Of longe i»ssed I knewe hym well ; 
Ungoodly first though men hym feele, 
He wole meke aftir in his beryng 
Been, for service and obeyssyng. 33 s 

I shal thee telle what thou shalt doo : 
Mckely I rede thou go hym to. 

Of herte pray hym sjiecialy 
Of thy trespace to have mercy, 

And hote well, [hym] here to plesc, 
That thou shalt nevermore hym dis 
plese. 

Who can best serve of flateric, 

Shall please Daungcr most uttirly.* 

My freend hath scid to me so wel, 

That he me esid hath somdell, 3# 
And eke al legged of my torment. 

For thurgh hym had I hardement 
Agayn to Daungcr forto go. 

To prevc if I myght meke hym soo. 

I'd Daungcr came I all ashamed, 

The which afom me hadde y-blamc«l, 
Desiryng forto pcse my woo. 


3379. meke, MSS. make, ‘amoloier. 

Hfe emendation for g 

11*// of MSS. (ft hit ire to/ete {ptu aphciic torn 
of cp. v. 3397. 
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hit over^hegge durst I not goo, 

■or he forbede me the passage, 
fonde hym cruel in his rage 3400 

And in his honde a gret burdbun. 

To hym I knelide lowe a-doun, 

Ful fticke of port and symple of chere, 

; And seide, * Sir, I anr comen heete 
Oonly to aske of you mercy ; * 

[t greveth me full gretly 
rhat cvere my lyf I wraith cd you. 

But forto amenden I am conic now, 

With all my myglit, bothc loude anil stillc. 
To (loon right at yourc ownc willc. 34lo 
For Ix>ve made me forto doo 
That I have tres]iassed hidirto, 

Fro whom I nemay withdrawemyne herte. 
Vit shall never for joy ne smerte, 

What so bifallc, good or ille, 

Offende more ageyn yourc willc ; 

Lever I have endure dise.se, 

Than do that you shuldc displese. 

I you require and pray that ye 
Of me have mercy and pitee 3420 

To slyntc your ire that greveth soo. 
rhat I wole swore for ever mo 
To be redressid at yourc likyng, 

[f I trespasse in ony thyng. 

Save that I pray thee graunte me 
Mhyng that may not warned be : 

Lhat I may love all oonly, 

*oon other thyng of you aske I. 
shall doon elles well I-wys, 
of youre grace ye graunte me this ; 3430 
Jnd ye may not. letten me,' 

For wel wot ye that love is free, 
fjjd I shall loven sithen that I willc, 

Who evere like it, well or ille. 
yit ne wold I for all Frauncc 
tnyng to do you displesauncc. * 

Thanne Daunger fille in his entent 
orto foryeve his male talent ; 
t all his wratthe yit atte lastc 

1^0 w . 


H®?’ probably mistake for haye . 

2 ?’ /t grru*tk x MSS. That growth. 

, S' * 

FI/*?.'. ^ /4p f..Th- «//■ Bell : / skat don alyour 
!Uv/ X l')^h ,c b aptly gives sen*^ of original. 
FlU in kit entent, (?) failed. 

troval Dangler dur et 'ant, 
a . JJ * Pvdonnn ton m.iltalcnt. 

uuerpreu 1 condescended, 1 ' but ha % /all 
'•leaning? 


He hath relcsed, I preyde so faste. 3440 
Shortly he seide, ‘Thy request 
Is not to mochel dishonest, 

Ne I wole not weme it thee ; 

For yit no thyng engreveth me. 

^ °r though thou love thus evermore. 

To me is neither sofLc ne soore. 

Ix)ve where the list, what recchith me. 

So [thou] fer fro my roses be ? 

Trust not on me for noon assay, 

If ony tyme thou passe the hay.’ 3450 
Thus hath he graunted my praiere. 
Thanne wente I forth withouten were 
Unto my freend, and toldc hym all, 
Which was right joyfull of my tale, 
lie seidej ‘ Now goth wel thyn affaire, 

I Ic shall to thee be debonaire ; 

Though he aforn was dispitous, 
lie shall hccre afiir be gracious. 

If he were touchid on somme good veyne, 
lie shuld yit rewen on thi peyne. 3460 
Suffre I rede, and no boost make, 

Till thou at good mes maist hym take. 

By sufferaunce and wordis softe 
A man may overcome ofte 
Ilym that aforn he hadde in drede, 

In bookis sothly as I rede.* 

Thus hath my freend with gret comfort 
Avaunccd me with high disport, 

Which wolde me good as mych as I. 

And thanne anoon full sodeynly 347a 
I toke my leve, and streight I wente 
Unto the hay, for gret talent 
I hadde to sene the fresh bothoun 
Wherynne lay my salvacioun. 

And Daunger toke kepe, if that I 
Kepe hym covenaunt trewely. 

So sore I dradde his manasyng 
I durst not breke his biddyng, 

Tor lest that I were of hym shent 
I brake not his comaundement, 3480 
Fdrto purchase his good wille. 

It was [nat] forto come thcr-tille, 

I lis mercy was to ferre bihynde ; 

I wepte for I ne myght it fynde. 

I compleyned and sighed sore. 


3450. MSS. I ony tyme to paste, 'so tu ja 
passes la haie.’ * 

3489. nat, MSS. omit. Morris, etc. supply 
hard. 
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Arid langwisshed evermore, 

For I durst not over goo 
Unto the rose I loved soo. 

Thurgh my demenyng outerly 
[Thanne he had knowlege certanly,] 3490 
That Love me ladde in sich a wise 
That in me ther was no feyntisc, 
FAlsheed, ne no trecherie. 

And yit he full of vylanye, 

Of disdeyne, and cruelte, 

Ori me nc wolde have pite 
His cruel will forto refreyne, 

Though I wepe alwey-and me compleyne. 
And while I w-as in this torment, 

Were come of grace, by god sent, 3500 
Ffaunchisc and with hir Pite. 

Fulfild the bothen of lx>unte, 

They go to Daunger anoon-right, 

To farther me with all her myght. 

And helpc in worde and in dede ; 

For well they saugh that it was nede. 
First of hir grace dame Fraunchisc 
Hath taken [word] of this emprise ; 

She seide, * Daunger, gret wrong ye do 
To worche this man so myche woo, 3510 
Or pynen hym so angcrly ; 

It is to you gret villanye. 

I can not see [ne] why ne how 
That he hath trespassed ageyn you. 

Save that he loveth ; wherfore ye shuldc 
The more in cherctc of hym holdc. 

The force of love makith hym do this ; 
Who wolde hym blame, he didc amys. 

He leseth more than ye may do ; 

His peync is hardc, ye may see lo, 3520 
And Love in no wise wolde consente 
That he have power to repcntc. 

For though that quyk ye wolde hym sloo, 
Fro love his herte may not goo. 

Now, swete Sir, is it yourc esc 
Hym forto angre or disesc ? 

Allas, what may it you avaunce 

3489. MSS. Thurgh cut my demyng outerly 
That he had . . . (til. omitn) Thanne lave me 
ladde , etc. ; Fr. 4 Tant fi* qu’il a certainement 
Vefl a mon contentment Qu'Amom,’ etc. 

35ca. the bothen , i.e. both, full of kindness, 
visit Daunger immediately. MSS. the bothom , 
which Skeat refers to the rosebud ; Fr. 1 car 1 'une 
a l’autre me vodroit.’ 

390S- (p Omit in before dede.* 

jjaa. ho, MSS. ye, a common scribal error. 


To done to hym so gret grevaunce ? 
What worship is it agayn hym take, 

Or on youre man a werre make, ^ 
Sith he so lowly every wise 
Is redy, as ye lust devise ? 

If Love hath caught hym in his lact 
You for tobeye in every caas, 

And ben youre suget at youre will, 
Shuld ye therforc willen hym ill ? 

Ye shulde hym spare more all outc 
Than hym that is bothe proude and stout! 
Curtcsic wole that ye socour 
Hem that ben mckc undir youre cure. 351 
His herte is hard that wole not mckc, 
Whanne men of mckencsse hym biscJie.' 

I Thit is certeyn,* seide Pite, 

‘We sc ofte that humilite 
Bothe ire and also felonye 
Venquyssheth, and also malencolyc. 

To stonde forth in such duresse. 

This cruelte and wikkidnesse. 

Wherfore I pray you, Sir Daungcrc, 
Forto mayntenc no lenger hcere 35s 
Such cruel werre agayn youre man, 

As hoolly youres as ever he can ; 

Nor that ye worchen no more woo 
On this caytif that langwisshith sou, 
Which wole no more to you trespasse, 
But putte hym hoolly in youre grace. 

I I Is offense ne was but lite ; 

The god of Love it was to wite, 

That he yourc thrall so gretly is ; 

And if ye harmc hym, ye done amys. 3^ 
For he hath hackle full tyird penamice, 
Sith' that ye refte hym thaqueyntaunce 
Of Bialacoil, his moste joye, 

Which alle hise peynes myght acoyc. 
He was bifom anoyed sore, 

But thanne ye doubled hem well more. 
For he of blis hath ben full bare, I 
Sith Bialacoil was fro hym fare. I 

Love hath to hym do gret distressc, 

I Ic hath no nede of more duresse ; 
Voideth from hym youre ire, I rctlc, 

Ye may not wynnen in this dede. 
Makith Bialacoil repeire ageyn, 


35$ This. 


two syllables ; ci>. 35 - 


M 094 Srn AH19 Hi 

3554. On, MSS. UJon. 
3562. hem, MSS. hym, * 
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3574-3667 


id haveth pite upon his pcyne ; 

,r Fraunchise wolc and I, Pite, 
iat mercyful to hym yc be. 
id sith that she and I accoAic 
ivc upon hym miscricordc, 

,r f'you pray and eke moneste 
night to refusen oure requcste. ^58 
»r he is hard and fell of thought, 
iat for us twoo wole do right nought.’ 
Daunger ne myght no more endure, 

: mckede hym unto mesure. 
wolc in no wise, , *Seith Daungere, 

)enye that ye have asked heere, 
were to gret uncurtesie ; 

*de he have the companye 
llialacoil, as ye devise ; 
vole hym lette in no wise.’ 35? 

• llialacoil thanne wentc in hye 
aunchise, and seide full curicislyc : 
r e have to longe be deignous 
Ho this lover and daungerous, 

0 him to withdrawe your presence, 
hiche hath do to him gieat offence, 
at ye not wolde upon him se ; 

U'rfore a sorouful man is he. 
ape ye to paye him, and to please, 
my love if ye wol have ease ; 3600 

Ifyl his wyl, sithe that ye knowe 
unger is daunted and brought lowe 
rough helpe of me and of l’yte ; 
u dare no more aferde lie. * 

[ ‘f shal do right as ye wyl,* 

Jaith llialacoil, 4 for it is skyl, 
lithe Daunger wol that it so be.’ 

1 Than Fraunchise hath him sent to me 

[ialacoil at the begynnyng, 
gilued me in his commyng ; 3610 

P° straungenesse was in him sene, 

0 more than he ne had wrathed bene. 

* fayre semblaunt than shewed he me, 
ad goodly, as afome dyd he. 

^nd by the honde withoute doutc, 
jilhin the haye right al alioute 
ladde me with right good chere, 
d envyron the vergere 
hat Daunger hadde me chased fro. 

■mve have I leave over al to go, 3 620 

go 6 -3690. From Thynnc ; two leave* of 
y* jE misting. 

***- «***, cp. note to v. 1089. 


Nowe am I raysed at my devyse 
Fro lielle unto paradyse. 

Thus llialacoil of gentylncsse. 

With al his payne and besynesse, 

Hath shewed me onely of grace 
The estres of the swote place. 

I sawe the Rose whan I was nygh 
Was greatter woxen and more high, 
Fresshe, roddy, and fayre of hewe, 

Of coloure veer yliche newe. 3630 

And whan I hadde it longe sene, 

I sawe that through the leves grene 
The Rose spredde to spaunysshinge, 

To sene it was a goodly thynge. 

But it ne was so sprede on brede 
That meg within myght knowe the sede ; 
For it covert was and close 
Bothc with the leves and with the rose. 
The stalke was even and grene upright, 

It was theron a goodly syght, 3640 

And wcl the better, withoute wene. 

For the seed was nat [y-]sene. 

Ful fayre it spraddc (God it blesse). 

For suche another, as I gesse, 

Aforne ne was, ne more vermayle. 

I was abawed for marveyle. 

For ever the fayrer that it was, 

The more I am bounde in Loves laas. 
Longe I abode there, sothe to saye, 

Tyl llialacoil I ganne to praye, 3650 
Whan that I sawe him, in no wyse 
To me warnen his servyce, 

That he me wolde graunt a thynge, 
Whiche to remembre is wel syttynge. 

This is to sayne, that of his grace 
lie wolde me yeve leysar and space, 

To me that was so desyrous 
To have a kyssynge precious 
Of the goodly fresshe Rose, 

That so swetely smelleth in my nose. 36*° 
‘ For if it you displeased nought 
I wolde gladly, as I have sought, 
lid vc a cosse therof freely 
Of your yefte ; for certainly 
I wol none have, but by your leve, 

So lothe me were you for to greve.' 

He sayde, 4 Frende, so god me spede, 

3622. Th. htlL .... 

3656. (?) Omit ttu and read wold*. 

3667. Th. said. 
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Of Chastite T have suche drede. 

Thou shuldest nat warned be for me ; 
But I dare nat for Chastyte. 3670 

Agayne her dare I nat mysdo. 

For alwaye byddeth she me so 
To yeve no lover leave to kysse. 

For who therto maye Wynne' y-wisse, 

He of the surplus of the praye 
May lyve in hoope to gette some daye. 
For who so kyssynge maye attaync 
Of loves payne hath, soth to sayne, 

The best and [the] most avcnaunt, 

And ernest of the remenaunt.' 3680 

Of his answere I sighed sore ; 

I durst assaye him tho no more, 

I hadde suche drede to greve hjm aye. 

A man shulde nat to moche assaye 
To chafe hys frende out of measure, 

Nor putte his lyfe in avcnture. 

For no man at the firste stroke 
Ne maye nat felle downe an oke, 

Nor of the reysyns have the wyne, 

Tyl grapes be rype, and wcl afyne 3690 
Be sore empressid, 1 you ensure, 

And drawen out of the pressure. 

But I forpcyned wonder stronge, 

Though that I aboode right longe 
Aftir the kis in pcyne and woo, 

Sith I to kis desired so o ; 4 


Bi hir atyre so bright and shene 
Men myght perceyve well and sene 
She was not of religioun. 

Nor I nell Tnake mencioun 
Nor of robe nor of tresour, 

Of broche nor of hir riche attour, 

Ne^of hir girdill about e hir side, 

For that I nyll not longe abide. 3720 
But knowith wel that certeynly 
She was araied richely 5 
Uevoyde of pruydc certeyn she was. 

To Bialacoil she wefite apas, 

And to hym, shortly in a clause. 

She seide, * Sir, what is the cause 
Ye ben of port so daungerous 
Unto this lover and deynous, I 

To graunte hym nothyng but a kisse. I 
To werne it hym ye done amysse, 373 ® 
Sith well ye wote how that he 
Is loves servaunt, as ye may see. 

And hath beaute, whfer-through is j 
Worthy of love to have the blis. | 

How he is semcly, biholde and see | 

How he is faire, how he is free, 

How he is swoote and debonaire, 

Of age yonge, lusty and faire. 

Ther is no lady so hawteyne, 

Duchesse ne countesse, ne chasteleyne, 
That I nolde holde hif ungoodly 3741 


Till that, rewyng on my distresse, 

TKer come Venus the goddesse, 

Which ay werreyeth Chastite, 

Came of hir grace to socoure me, 3700 
Whos myght is knowe ferre and wide ; 
For she is modir of Cupide, 

The god of love, hlynde as stoon, 

That helpith lovers many oon. 

This lady brought in hir right honde 
Of brennyng fyre a blasyng bronde, 
Wherof the flawme and hoote fire 
Hath many a lady in desire 
Of love brought, and sore hette, 

And in hir servise her hertes sette. 3710 
This lady was of good entaile, 

Right wondirfull of apparayle ; 


3674. Th. tvynnen. 

3688. Th./*/. 

3690. Skeat omits be, hut unnecessarily. 

Skeat reads to mo for cemi. 

•mao. Cornu, p. part. ? If so. Com t. 


Forto refuse hym outterly. 

Ilis breth is also good and swete, 

And eke his lippis rody, and mete 
Oonly to pleyen and to kisfie ; 

Graunte hym a kis of gentilnyssc. 

His tetli arn also white and clene. 

Me thenkith [it] wrong, withouten wene, 
If yc now werne hym, trustith me, 

To graunte that a kis have he. 375® 
The lasse to helpe hym that ye haste, 
The more tyme shul ye waste.* 

Whanne the flawme of the verry bronde, 
That Venus brought in hir right honde, 
Iladde Bialacoil with het£ smete, 
Anoon he bade me withouten lette, 
Grauntede to me the Rose kisse. 
Thanne of my peyne I gan to lysse, 

And to the Rose anoon wente I, 

And kisside it full feithfully. 
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iar no ipan aske if I was blithe 
hanne the savour soft and lythe 
roke to myn herte withoute more, 
id me alegged of my sore, * 

. was I full of joye and blisse. 
is iaire sich a flour to kisse ; 
was so swoote and saverous. . 

nyght not be so angwisshous, 

,at I [ne] mote glad and joly be, 
hanne that I remembre me. 3770 

t ever among, sothly to seyne, 

.uflre noye and moche peyne. 
ie see may never be so stille, 
tat with a litel wynde it nylle 
rfrwhelme and tume also, 

, it were woode in wawis goo. 
tir the calme, the trouble soone 
ate folowe, and chaunge as the moonc. 
ght so farith Love, that selde in oon 
aldith his anker : for right anoon, 3780 
hanne they in ese wene beste to lyve, 
iey ben with tempest all fordryvc. 
ho serveth love can telle of woo ; 
le stoundemele joie mote overgoo ; 
iw he hurteth and now he curcth, 

>r selde in 00 poynt love endureth. 

Now is it right me to procede . 
aw Shame gan medle, and take hedc, 
lurgh whom fele angres I have hadde. 
ul how the stronge wall was maad, 3790 
ul the castell of bredc and lengthe, 
iat God of Love wanne with his 
strengtlie. 

1 this in Romance will I settc, 
id for no thyng ne will I lette, 

* that it lykyng to hir be 
iat is the flour of be&ute. 

>r she may best my lalxnir quyte, 
iat I for hir love slial endite. 
Wikkid-Tunge, that the covyne 
’ every lover can devyne V** 

orste, and addith more somdell 
or wikkid tunge seith never well), 
>*me-ward bare he right gret hate, 
■piyiig me erly and late, 


1771- Mv& t MSS i'w/fo. 

I77S. Overwhilmt, 

1779. sefdt, MSS. yeltte (through selde). 

1796. syllables os in v. 3733- 


Till he hath sene the gret£ chertf 
Of Bialacoil and me I-feere. 

He myghte not his tunge withstonde 
Worse to reporte than he fonde, 

He was so full of cursed rage ; 

It satte hym well of his lynage, 3810 
For hym an Irish womman bare. 

His tunge was fyled sharpe and square, 
Poign[i]aunt, and right kervyng, 

And wonder bitter in spekyng. 

For whanne that he me gan espie. 

He swoore, affermyng sikirlye, 

Bitwene Bialacoil and me 

Was yvel aquayntaunce and pryve. 

He spake therof so folilye. 

That he ^wakide Ielousye, 3820 

Which all afrayed in his risyng, 

Whanne that he herd [him] janglyng. 

He ran anoon as he were woode 
To Bialacoil there that he stode ; 

Which hadde lever in this caas 
Have ben at Reynes or Amyas. 

For foot-hoot in his felonye, 

To hym thus seide Ielousie : 

Why hast thou ben so necligent 
To kepen, whanne I was absent, 3830 
This verger heere left in thi warde. 

To me thou haddist no rewarde. 

To truste, to thy confusioun, 

Hym thus, to whom suspeccioun 
I have right gret, for it is nede ; 

It is well shewed by the dede. 

Crete faute in thee now have I founde , 

By God, anoon thou shalt be bounde, 

And faste loken in a tour, 

Withoute refuyt or socour. 3840 

For Shame to longe hath be thee froo ; 
Over soone she was agoo. 

Whanne thou hast lost bothe drede and 
feere, 

It semede wel she was not heere. 

Sh 6 was bisy in no wyse 
To kepe thee and [to] chastise, 

And forto helpen Chastite 
To kepe the roser, as thenkith me. 

For thanne this hoy knave so booldely 
Ne shulde not have be haply, 3850 

1805 . zrttt cktrt, kindly, welcome. 
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In myddis shall I make a tour, 

To putte Bialacoil in prisoun ; 

For evere I drede me of tresoun. 

I trowe I shal hym kepe soo ‘ 

Thatjie shal have no myght to goo 
Atioute, to make companye 
To hem that thenke of vylanyc ; ,3950 

: to no such as hath ben hecre 
orn, and founde in hym good chere ; 
hich han assailed hym to shende, 
id with her trowandyse to blynde. 
foole is eythe to tiigyle ; 
it, may I lyve a litcl while, 
e shal forthenke his fair semblaunt. ’ 

And with that word came Drede avaunt, 
hich was abasshed and in gret fere, 
'hanne he wiste Ielousie was there, 3960 
e was for drede in sich affray, 
hdt not a word durst he say, 
at quakyng stode full still aloonc, 
il Ielousie his weye was gone, 
ive Shame, that him not forsoke. 
othe Drede and she ful sore quoke, 
han atte laste Drede abreyde, 
md to his cosyn Shame scide : 

Shame,* he seide, 4 in sothfastnessc, 

0 me it is gret hcvynesse 397 ° 

hat the noyse so ferre is go, 
ind the sclaundre of us twoo ; 
hit sithe that it is byfall, 

•Ve may it not ageyn call 
tVhanne onys sprongen is a fame. 

?'or many a yeer withouten blame 
We han ben, and many a day ; 

For many an April 1 and many a May 
We han passed not [a«]*»hamcd, 

Till Ielousie hath us blamed 39 80 

Of mystrust and suspecioun, 

Muscles, withoute enchesoun. 

So wc to Daungcr hastily, 
tad late us shewe hym openly 
Oiat he hath not aright [y-] wrought, 
Whanne that he sette nought his thought 
To hope better the purprise. 

his doyng he is not wise ; 

He hath to us do gret wronge, 
jFhat hath suflred now so longc 399 ° 
ilacoil to have his wille, 

3067. Than. MSS. That. 

3974. Skeat supplies do before call. 


OF ROSE 

All his lustes to fulfille. 

He must amende it utterly, 

Or ellys shall he vilaynesly 
Exiled be out of this londe ; 

For he the werre may not withstonde 
Of Ielousie, nor the greef, * 

Sith Ilialacoil is at myscheef.* 

To Daungcr, Shame and Drede anoon 
The righte weyc ben goon. 4000 

The chcrle thei founden hem afom 
Liggyng undir an hawethorn ; 

Undir his heed no pilowe was. 

But in the stede a trussc of gras. 

He slombred, and a nappe he toke, 

Tyll Shame pitously hym shoke. 

And grete manace on hym gan make. 

4 Why slepist thou, whanne thou shulde 
wake ? * 

Quod Shame. 4 Thou doist us vylanye ; \ 
Who tristith thee, he doth folye, 4010 
To kepe roses or bothouns 
Whanne thei ben faire in her sesouns. 

Thou art woxe to familiere. 

Where thou shulde be straungc of chere, 
Stoute of thi portc, redy to greve. 

Thou doist gret folye forto leve 

Bialacoil here inne to calle 

The yonder man, to shende us alle. 

Though that thou slope, we may here 
Of Ielousie gret noyse heere. 

Art thou now late ? Rise up an high. 

And stoppe sone, and delyverly. 

All the gappis of the hay ; 

Do no favour, I thee pray. 

It fallith no thyng to thy name 
To make faire semblaunt, where thou 
maist blame. 

Yf Bialacoil be sweete and free, 

Dogged and fell thou shuldist.be, 

Froward and outerageous y-wis. 

A cherl chaungeth that curteis is. 4030 
This have I herd ofte in seiyng, 

44 Thdt man may, for no dauntyng, 

Mdke a sperhauke of a bosarde.” 

Alle men wolc holde thee for musarde 

3004. vilaynesly , stress on second syllable as 
in v. 178 (cltys, one syllable as usual). 

3008. 1 S’ele l'acueilloit en hame'; possibly 
misread as 4 Se belacueil l’ait en haine/ 

4091. ' Esties vous ore couchiesT 

4036. where, as extra syllable after caesura. 


703 







THE ROM AUNT OE'JJfc ROSS 


4133-4336 


lought in wisghing, torment and woo, 
ith many a turnyng to and froo. 
iat half my peync I can not telle, 

)r I am fallen into hclle * 

:om paradys, and wel the more 
y lufrment greveth more and more, 
noicth now the bittirnesse, 
hat I to fom have felt swctnesse. 4140 
nd Wikkid-Tunge thurgh his falshede 
duseth all my woo and drede. 
in pie he leieth a pitous charge, 
i-cause his tunge Whs to large. 

' NdwUtls tyme shortly that 1 
jelle yonHK>m-thyng of lelousie, 
hutf waa Jt ggret suspccioun. 
boute hym'lefte he no masoun, 
hat atoon coudc lcye, nc querrour ; 

.e hirede; hem to make a tour. 4150 
nd first, the roses forto kcpe, 

, boute hem made he a dichc dccpc, 
jght wondir large, and also broodc. 

[pon the which c also stode 
' quarcd stoon a sturdy wall, 
ich'on a craggc was founded all. 

I right gretc thikkenessc eke it bare 
mten it was founded square, 
hundred fademe on every side, 
as aliche longe and wide ; 416° 

t ony tyme it were assayled, 
wel aboute it was lutaylcd, 

1 rounde' enviroun eke were sette 


many a riche and fa ire tourelte. 
every comer of this wall 
5 sette a tour full pryncipall, 

(1 cverich haddc, withoute fable, 

xirtc-colys dcfensable 

kepe of enemyes, and to greve 

at there her force woldc prove. 4170 

d eke amydde this purprise 

is maad a tour of gret maistrise ; 

Taber saugh no man with sight* 
fge, and wide, and of gret myght. 

cl redd e noon assaut 
gynne, gunne, nor skaffaut. 


I 


’52. Possibly he is to 1>c oinitteil. For dichc 
4205. 

aliche, MSS. all lich,, (?)*//*/«**■• 

H66. tour, 'portaum'; (?) port or some such 
rd. 


1 * 72 . 1 trait (rise, Fr. ' maislriso,' does not seem 
■* *** I'-ngHah word. 


2 A 


TKe temprure of the mortere 
Was maadjjpf lycour wonder dere, 

Of quykke lyme, persant and egre, 

The which was tempred with vynegre. 

The stoon was hard of ademant, 4x81 
Wherof they made the foundement. 

The tour was rounde, maad in compas ; 

In all this world no riccher was, 

Ne better ordeigned therwith-all. 

Aboute the tour was maad a wall, 

So that bitwixt that and the tour 
Rosers were sette of swete savour 
With many roses that thei bere. 

And eke withynne the castell were 4x90 
Spryngoldes, gunnes, bows and archers. 
And eke al>ovcn atte comers 
Men seyn over the walle stonde 
I Grete engynes, who were nygh hondc. 

And in the kernels heerc and there 
Of Arblasters gretc plcnte were ; 
Noonarmurcmyght her strokes ithstonde. 
It were foly to prece to hondd. 

Withoute the diche were lystes maade 
With wall batayled large and brade, 4200 
For men and hors shulde not atteyne 
To ncighe the dychc over the pleyne. 
Thus lelousie hath enviroun 
Seltc aboute his garnysoun, 

With walles rounde and diche d«pe, 

Oonly the roser forto kepe. 

And Daunger here crly and late 
The keyes of the utter gate, 

The whiche openeth toward the eest. 

And he hadde with liym atte leest 4*10 
Thritty servauntes, echon by name. 

That other gate kepte Shame, 

Which openede, as it was couth, 

Toward the part[i]e of the south. 
Sergeauntes assigned were hir too 
Ful many, hir willc forto doo. 

Thanne Drede hadde in hir baillie 
The kcpyng of the Conestablerye, 
Toward the north I undirstonde, 

That openyde upon the lyfte hondc. 4390 
The which for no thyng may be sure 
But if she do bisy cure, 

Frly on morowe and also late. 

Strongly to shette and barre the gate. 

Of every thing that she may see 
Drede is aferd, wher so she be ; 
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For with a puff of litell wynde 
Drede is a-stonyed in hir myiyfe. 
Therfore for stelyng of the Rose 
I redd hir nought the yate unclose ; 4930 
A foulis flight wole make hir flee, 

And eke a shadowe if she it see. 

Thanne Wikked-Tungc, full of envye, 
With seudiours of Normandye, 

As hfe that causeth all the bate, 

Was keper of the fourthe gate. 

And also to the tother three 
He wente full oftc forto see. 

Whanne his lotte was to wake anyght. 
His instrumentis wolde he dight 4240 
Forto blowe and make sowne 
(Ofte thanne he hath enchesoun) 

And wa.lken oft upon the wall. 

Comers and wikettis over all 
Full narwe serchen and espie. 

Though he nought fonde, yit wole he 
lye 

Discordaunt ever fro armonye. 

And distoned from melodie. 

Controve he wolde, and foule fayle 
With hornepipes of Comcwailc ; 4250 

In floytes made he discordaunce. 

And in his musyk with myschaunce, 

He wolde seyn with notes newe 
TKat he. fonde no womman trewe, 

Ne that he saugh never in his lyf 
Unto hir husbonde a trewe wyf ; 

Ne noon so ful of.honeste, 

That she nyl laughe and mery be 
Whanne that she hereth, or may espie, 

A man spcken of leccherie. 4260 

Everiche of hem hath somme vice ; 

Oon is dishonest, another is nyce ; 

If oon be full of vylanyc, 

Another hath a Ulcerous ighe ; 

If oon be full of wantonesse, 

Another is a chideresse. 

Thus Wikked Tunge (god yeve hem 
shame) 

4340. fayle, make mistakes : but it may be an 
error foryt*// (rhyming with Cornwall), in which 
ca»e the meaning is to make mistakes in 
counterpoint. 

4250. w/i/A konepipee, etc., 'as eslives de 
Comaille. 

4954 ff. Thi* seems to be the part of the Ro- 
itoiinoe that Chancer refers to in L~o/G. W. 431. 
4264. igke. a form of ye. 


Can putt hem everychone in blame 
Withoute desert, and causeles. 

He lieth, though they ben giltles. 

I have pitt to sene the sorwe 
That waketh bothe eve and morwe, 
To Innocentis doith such grevaunc.6. 
I pray god yeve hym evel chaunce, 
That he ever so bisie is 
Of ony womman to seyn amys. 

Eke Ielousie God confounde, 

THat hath maad a tour so rounde, 
And made aboute a*garisoun 
To sette Bcalacoil in prisoun, 

The which is shette there in the tour 
Ful longe to holde there sojpur. 
There forto lyven in penaunee. 

And forto do hym more grevaunce 
Ther hath ordeyned Ielousie 
An olde vekkc forto espye 
The maner of his governaunce. 

The whiche dcvel in hir enfaunce 
Uadde lemed of loves arte. 

And of his pleyes toke hir parte. 

She was expert in his servise. 

She knewe eche wrenche and c\ 
gise 

Of love, and every wile ; 

It was [the] harder hir to gilc. 

Of Bcalacoil she toke ay hedc. 

That evere he lyveth in woo and dra! 
1 Ic kepte hym koy and eye pryve, 
Lest in hym she hadde see 
Ony foly countenaunce ; 

For she knewe all the olde daunce. - 
And aftir this, whanne Ielousie 
Hadde Bcalacoil in his boillie. 

And shette hym up that was so fre ; 
For scure of hym he wolde be. 

He trusteth sore in his castell, 

The strongc werk hym liketh well. 
He dradde not that no glotouns 
Shulde stele his roses or bothouns. 
The roses weren assured all, 
Dcfenced with the strong^ wall. 4 
Now Ielousie full well may be 
Of drede devoide in liberte, 

4972. MSS. walketh; cp. v. 9682 mid 1 
thereto. 

4285. Ther, MSS. Which. 

4291. expert , MSS. except , which « ven 
•cnee of ' acceptable * is not very dear. 
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43I3-4W 


Tiether that he slepe or wakc p 
jr his roses may noon be take. 

But I alias now morne shall 
i-cause I was withoute the Arall. 
all moche doole and moone I made, 
ho'hadde wist what woo I hadde, 
trowe he wolde have had pite. 

5ve to deere hadde soolde to me 4320 
he good, that of his love hadde I. 
wente a bought it all queyntly, 
it now, thurgh doublyng of my peyne, 
me he wolde it selle ageyne, 
ad me a newe bargcyn lecre, 
be which all-outc the more is deere ; 
as the solace that 1 have lorn, 
hanne I hadde it never aforn. 
ertayn I am fill like in deede 4329 

0 hym that caste in erthc his seede, 
nd hath joie of the newe spryng, 
fhanne it greneth in the gynnyng, 
nd is also faire and fresh of flour, 
usty to seen, swootc of odour, 
lit er he it in sheves sherc, 

[ay falle a weder that shal it dere, 
nd maken it to fade and falle, 
he stalke, the greyne, and floures 
alle, 

hat to the tylyer is fordone 
he hope that he hadde to soone. 4340 
drede certeyn that so fare 1 ; 
or hope Ad travaile hikorlye 
kn me byraft all with a stornie ; 
be floure nel seeden of my rorne. 
or Love hath so avail need me 
i'hanne I bigan my pryvite 
b Bialacoil all forto telle, 

^hom I ne fondc froward ne felle, 

■ut toke a gree all hool my play, 
ut l.ove is of so hard assay, 435° 

bat all at oonys he reved me, ’ 

^hanne I wente best alioven have be. 

[is of love as of fortune, 

bat chaungeth ofte, and nyl contune ; 

*3*3. We get the best rhythm by reading wher 
J s * basing For in the next line, 9 ate* is often 
followed by an unaccented syllable ; cp. 

4314. 

4322. M ss. / wente about e. The correction is 
s (except that he reads wemie for mvwfr, 
W 43 5 a i » justified by the Fr. original. 

4339. MSS. film. 

435*. MSS. about* to , 


Which whilom wole on folkes smyle, 

And glow m be on hem another while » 
Now freend, now foo, shal tow hir feele. 
For [in] a twynktyng, turne hir wheele, 
Shd can writhe hir heed awey ; 

This is the concours of hir pley. 4360 
She canne arise that doth raornfe, 

And whirle adown, and over turne. 

Who sittith hieghst, but as hir lust? 

A foole is he that wole hir trust. 

For it is I that am come down 
Thurgh change and revolucioun. * 
Sith Bealacoil mote fro me twynne, 
Shette in the prisoun yonde withynne) 
Ilis absence at myn herte I fele. 

For all my joye and all myne hele 4370 
Was in hym and in the rose. 

That but yon walle, which hym doth close, 
Opene that I may hym see. 

Love nyl not that 1 cured be 
Of the peynes that I endure. 

Nor of my cruel aventure. 

A, Bialacoil, myn ownc deere. 

Though thou be now a prisonere, 

Kepe atte leste thyne herte to me. 

And suflfre not that it daunted be ; 4380 

Nc late not Ielousie in his rage 
Putten thine herte in no servage. 

A1 though he chastice thee withoute. 

And make thy body unto hym loute, • 
Have herte as hard as dyamaunt, 
Stcdcfast, and nought pliaunt ; 

In prisoun though thi body be. 

At large kepe thyne herte free. 

A trewe herte wole not plie, 

For no manace that it may drye. 4390 
If Ielousie doth thee payne, 

Quyte hym his while thus agayne 
To venge thee atte leest in thought. 

If other way thou mai[e]st nought ; 

And in this wise sotilly 
Worche and wynne the maistrie. 

But yit I am in gret affray 
Lest thou do not as I say 5 
I drede thou canst me gret maugre 
That thou enprisoned art for me. 4400 
But that [is] not for my trespas, 

4355. MSS. folk, 

4357. sAaltow, MSS. shalt, 

4372. wall* , MSS. wole. 
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Hicr is s£tte to kepe (foule hir bifall !) 

\ rympled vekke, ferre ronnc in age, 
Krownyng and yelowe in hir visage, 
Which in a-wayte lyth day aftd nyght, 
That % noon of hym may have a sight. 
tfow*mote my sorwe enforced be ; 
fall soth it is that Love yaf me * soo 
Three wonder yiftes, of his grace, 

SVhiche I have lorn now in this place, 

>ith they ne may, withoute drede, 

Helpc'n but lytel, who taketh heedc. 

7 or here availeth ncf Swete-Thought, 

\nd Sweete-Speche hclpith right nought; 
The thridde was called Swete- Lokyng, 
THIt now is lorn without lesyng. 

Tiftes were faire, but not forthy 

They lielpe me but symplely 45 to 

lut Bialacoil loosed be, 

To gon at large anti to be free. 

; or hym my lyf lytli all in doutc, 

But if he come the rather oute. 

Mias, I trowe it woic not bene ! 

For how shult I evermore hym sene ? 

He may not oute, and that is wronge, 

By cause the tour is so stronge. 

How shulde he oute? By whos prowessc, 
)ute of so stronge a forteresse ? 4520 

me certeyn it nyl be doo ; 
jod woot I have no witte therto. 

But wel I woot I was in rage, 

Whonne I to Love dide homage. 
tVho was the cause, in sothfastnesse, 

But hir-silf Dame Idelnessc, 

Which me conveicd, thurgh my praicre, 
To entre into that faire verger ? 

>he was to blame me to levc, 

fhe which now doth me soore grevc. 

^ foolis word is nought to trowe, 453* 
worth an appel forto love. 

^cn shulde hym snybbe bittirly 
^ prym6 temps of his foly. 


4*94- Ther it, one syllable. 

4498 . hym, MSS. hem . . , .. 

45 n. But, unless. (?) Add all after Btalacoil. 
J 527 . my, MSS. faire from line below ; ma 


1)4532. Itme, MSS. Itnve, but iarv, * to value’ is 
C*. rc ffular word In this connection. _ Media! v 
Pj* *w were sometimes rhymed together in northern 
B®*; cp. note to v. 104. The senbe of GL 


nj, • cp. note to v. 104. 

rje* tv sometimes as v; cp. Wile, v. 4709, where 
rs. vodt, Th. vtiAt. 


I was a fool and she me leevede, 

1 hurgh whom I am right nought releeved ; 
She accomplisshid all my wille, 

That now me greveth wondir ille. 

Resoun me seide what shulde falle. 

A fool my silf I may wel calle 4540 

That love asyde I hadde not leyde, 

And trowed that dame Resoun seide. 
Resoun hadde bothe skile and ryght, 
Whanne she me blamed with all hir 
myght 

To medle of love that hath me shent ; 
But ccrteyn now I wole repente. 

And shulde I repente ? Nay, parde, 

A fals traitour thanne shulde 1 be. 

The dev^les engynnes wolde me take, 

If I my lorde wolde forsake, 455a 

Or Bialacail falsly bitrayc. 

Shulde I at myscheef hate hym ? Naj* 
Sitli he now for his curtesic 
Is in prisoun of lelousie. 

Curtesie certeyn dide he me. 

So mych that may not yolden be, 
Whanne he the hay passen me lete 
To kisse the Rose faire and swete ; 
Shulde I therfore cunne hym mawgre ? 
Nay, certeynly, it shal not be ; 4560 

For Love shall nevere, yif God wille, 
Here of me, thurgh word or wille. 
Offence or complaynt more or lesse. 
Neither of Hope nor Idilnessc. 

For certis it were wrong that I 
Hated hem for her curtesie. 

Ther is not ellys but suffre and thynke. 
And waken whanne I shulde wynke ; 
Abide in hope til Love, thurgh chaunce, 
Sende me socour or allegeaunce, 4570 
Expectant ay till I may mete 
To geten mercy of that swete. 

Whilom I thenke how love to me 
£eide he wolde take att gree 
My servise, if unpacience 
Caused me to done offence. . 

He seide, * In thank I shal it take. 

And high maister eke thee make, 

If wikkednesse ne reve it thee 5 4579 

But, sone, I trowe that shall not be.* 
These were his word is by and by ; 

It semede he lovede me trewely. 

Now is ther not but serve hym wele» 
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If that I thenke his thanke to fele ; 

My good, myne harme lyth hool in me. 

In love may no defaute be, 

For trewe Love ne failide never man ; 
Sothly the faute mote nedys than. 

As god forbede, be founde in me. 

And how it cometh, I can not see ; 459° 
Now late it goon as it may goo, 

Whether Love wole socoure me or sloo ; 
He may do hool on me his wille ; 

I ain so sore bounde hym tille, 

From his scrvise I may not fleen ; 

For lyf and deth, withouten wcne, 

Is in his hande, I may not chese, 

He may me doo bothe wynne and leese. 
And sith so sore he doth me grpve, 

Yit if my lust he wolde acheve 4600 
To Bialacoil goodly to lie, 

I yeve no force what fclle on me. 

For though I dye as I mote nede, 

I praye Love of his goodlyhede 
To Bialacoil do gcntylnesse, 

For whom I lyve in such distresse, 

That I mote deyen for penaunce. 

But first withoute repcntauncc, 

I wole me confesse in good entent, 

And make in haste my testament, 46*0 
As lovers doon that feelen smerte. 

To Bialacoil leve I myne herte 
All hool withoute departyng, 

Or doublenesse of repentyng. 

Thus as I made my passage i 

In compleynt, and in cruel rage, 

And I not where to fynde a lechc 
That couthe unto myne helpyng eche, 
Sodeynly agayn comen doun 
Out of hir tour I saugh Resoun, 4620 
Discrete, and wis, and full plcsaunt, 

And of hir porte full avenaunt. 

The righte weye she tooke to me, 

Which stode in gret perplexite, 

That was posshed in every side, 

That I nyst where I myght abide ; 

Till she demurely sad of chere, 

Selde to me, as she come ncre, 

1 Myne owne fireend, art thou yit greved ? 
How is this quarell yit acheved 4630 
Of Loves side ? Anoon me telle. 

Hast thou not yit of Love thi fille? 


Art thou not wery of thy servise 
That the hath in siche wise ? 

What joye ^ast thou in thy lovyng? 

Is it swete or bitter thyng ? 

Canst thou yit chese, late me see, v 
Whdt best thi socour myght be? 

Thou servest a full noble lorde, 

That maketh thee thrall for thi rewardi 
Which ay renewith thi turment, 

With foly so he hath thee blent. 

Thou fell in myche^f thilke day 
Whanne thou didist,' the sothc to say, 
6beysaunce and eke homage. 

Thou wroughtest no-thyng as the sage, 
Whanne thou bicam his liege man ; 
Thou didist a gret foly than, * 

Thou wistpst not what fell therto, 

With what lord thou haddist to do ; 46 
ff thou haddist hym wel knowe, 

Thou haddist nought be brought so low 
For if thou wistest what it were, 

Thou noldist serve hym half a yeer, 
Not a weke nor half a day, 

Ne yit an hour withoute delay, 

Ne never fia lovede paramours. 

II is lordshipp is so full of shoures, 
Knowcst hym ought ? 9 

i: Amount. ‘Ye, Dame, pard- 

Raisoun. ‘Nay, nay. 1 
L 9 Amount . ‘Yis, I.* 

Raisoun . ‘Wherof? latc s. 

Amount . . « Of that he seidel shukleb 
Gldd to have sich lord as he, 

And maister of sich seignorie.' 

Raisoun . ‘ Knowist hym no more ? 
L'Amaunt. ‘ Nay, certis, 

Save that he yaf me rewles there, 

And wentc his wey, I nyste where, , 
And I alxjode bounde in balauncc. 

Raisoun. '!/), there anobleconisauno 

But I wille that thou knowe hym now, 
Gynnyng and cendc, sith that thou 4 
Art so anguisshous and mate, 
Disfigured oute of a-state ; 

Ther may no wrecche have more of w 
Ne caytyfe noon enduren soo. 

It were to every man sittyng 
Of his lord have knowleching ; 

For if thou knewe hym oute of doutc, 

, word like kmrmtdiiW ** 
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ightly thou shulde escapen oute 
f the prisoun that marreth thee.* 

V Amount. * Ye, Dame, sith my lord 
is he, * 4680 

nd I his man maad with myn honde, 
wol 3 e right fayne undirstondc 
b knowen of what kynde he be, , 
Fony wolde enforme me.' 

Raisoun . ' I wolde,’ seide Rcsoun, 

' thee lere 

ith thou to lerne hast sich desire, 
md shewe thee witnouten fable, 
l thyng that is not demonstrable. 

'hou shalt [wite] withouten science, 

Lift knowe withouten experience, 4690 
lie thyng that may not knowen be, 
le wist ne shewid in no dcgrc. 

'hou maist the sothc of it not witcn, 
'hough in thee it were writen. 
rhou shalt not knowe therof more, 

Miile thou art rculcd by his lore. 

Jut unto hym that love wole flee 
The knotte may unclosed bee, 

Which hath to thee, as it is founde, 

10 long be knette and not unbounde. 

Now sette wel thyne entencioun, 470X 
To here of love discripcioun. 

Love it is an hatefull pees, 

A free acquitaunce withoute relees, 

A truthe frette full of falsheedc ; 

A sikcrnesse all sette in drcde, 

In hertis a dispeiryng hope, 

And full of hope it is wanhopc ; 

Mse woodnesse and wode resoun, 

A swete perell in to drounc, 47 *° 

An hevy birthen lyght to here ; 
p wikked wawe alwey to ware, 

It is Karibdous perilous ; 
pisagrcable and gracious ; 

It is discordaunce that can accorde, 


4687. withouten , perhaps dissyllabic. 

, 4°9j, 4694. These obscure lines not in Fr. ; per- 
*P®. we should connect v. 4693 ^ with v. 4692 
mow witen for not witcn), and v. 4094 
'nh v. 4605. 

4705. MSS. And thurgk the. The correction 

‘ Tyrwhitt’s. 

4705. frttu full; cp. Leg. o/G. IV. 1117 - 
47«»9- Cp. note to v. 453a. 

> 47ia. * * ■ 
t L 




?!a . * A dangerous lei always to te avoided. 
Chary bdu perilous •’ Die Mb. re®*l ,n S 
to were (nothing in Fr. corresponding) 


were (nothing in 
not moke good sense. 


And accordaunce to discorde ; 

It is kunnyng withoute science, 

Wisdorae withoute sapience, 

Witte withoute discrecioun, 

Ilavoire withoute posscssioun ; 4720 

It is sike hele and hool sekenesse, 

A thrust drowned in dronknesse ; 

An helthe full of maladie, 

And charite full of envie ; 

An hunger full of habundaunce, 

And a gredy suffisaunce ; 

Delite right ful of hevynesse, 

And drerihed full of gladnesse ; 

Hitter swetnesse and swete errour, 

Right evell savoured good savour ; 4730 

Syn[ne] that pardoun hath withynne, 

And pardoun spotted oute with synne ; 

A peync also it is joious, 

And fclonyc right pitous ; 

Also pley that seide is stable, 

And stedefast [stat] right mevable. 

A strengthe weyked to stonde upright. 
And feblenessc full of myght ; 

Witte unavised, sage folie. 

And joie full of turmentrie ; 474° 

A laughter it is, weping ay, 

Rcste that traveylcth nyght and day ; 
Also a swete helle it is, 

And a soroufull paradys ; 

A plesaunt gayl and esy prisoun, 

And, full of froste, [a] somer sesoun, 
Pryme temps full of frostes white. 

And May devoide of al delite 5 
With seer braunches blossoms ungrene. 
And newe fruyt fillid with wynter tene. 
It is a slowe may not forbere 4751 

Ragges ribaned with gold to were ; 

For also well wole love be sette 
Under ragges as riche rochette. 

And eke as wel by amourettes 

I11 mournyng blak, as bright burnettes. 


473a. MSS. A trust . 
4723. MSS. And helth. 


. and dronknesse. 


473a. oute with, MSS. withoute. 


475 1 * 


Cect taigne qut riens refuse 
Les porpres et lei burlans use. 

The word taigne (moth) of the Fr. is probably a 
mistake for caigne (cp. Hatxfeld-Darmesteter s.v. 
cagn*\ At least that seems to be the word hero 
translated slowe, 1 a vagabond.’ 
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For noon is of so raochel pris, 

Ne no man founden [is] so wys, 

Ne noon so high is of parage, 

Ne no man founde of witt so sage, 4760 
No man so hardy, ne so wight, 

Ne no man of so mychel myght, 

Noon so fulfilled ofrbounte, 

That he with love [ne] may daunted be. 
All the world holdith this wey, 

L6ve makith all to goon myswey, 

But it be they of y vel lyf 

Whom Genius cursith man and wyf, 

That wrongly werke agcyn nature. 

Noon such I love, ne have no cure 4770 
Of sicli as loves servauntes bene, 

And wole not by my counsel flyne. 

For I ne preise that lovyng, 

Wherthuigh men at the laste eendyng 
Shall calle hem wrecchis full of woo, 
Love greveth hem and shendith soo. 

But if thou wolt wel love eschewe 
Forto escape out of his mewe, 

And make al hool thi sorwe to slake, 

No bettir counsel maist thou take 478a 
Than thynke to fleen wel I-wis. 

May nought helpe elles; forwite thou this : 
It thou fie it, it shal flee thee ; 

Folowe it, and folowcn shal it thee. 1 
Whanne I hadde herde all Kcsoun 
seyne, 

Which hadde spilt hir spcche in veyne, 

4 Dime,’ scide I, 4 1 dar wel sey, 

Of this avaunt me wel I may, 

That from youre scolc so devyaunt 
I am, that never the more avaunt 4790 
Right nought am I thurgh youre doctrine. 
I dulle under youre discipline, 

I wote no more than wist [I] ever ; 

To me so contrarie and so fer 
Is every thing that ye me lerc, 

And yit I can it all by par cuer , 

Mync hertc foryctith thcrof right nought, 
It is so writen in my thought ; 

And depe graven it is so tendir 

That all by herte I can it rendre, 4800 

And rede it over comunely ; 

But to my-silf lewedist am I. 

But sith.ye love discreven so, 

And lak and preise it bo the twoo, « 

Affi/. Cd. m lualt a tn «. 


Defyneth it into this letter • 

That I may thenke on it the better ; 
For I herde never diffyne it ere, 

And wilfufly I wolde it lcre.’ 

Raisoun. 4 If love be serched wel an 
sought, 

It js a sykenesse of the thought, 48, 
Annexed and knet bitwixe tweyne 
Which male and female with 00 cheyne 
So frely byndith that they nyll twynne, 
Whether so therof they lcese or Wynne.' 
The route springith fliurgh hoote brennyo| 
Into disordinat desiryng 
Forto kissen and cnbrace, 

And at her lust them to solace ; 

Of other thyng love recchith nought 
But setteth her herte and all her thought 
Mure for dclectacioun 4 & 

Than ony procrcacioun 
Of other fruyt by engendrure 5 
(Which love to god is not plesure). 

For of her body fruyt to gete 
They yevc no force, they are so sette 
Upon dclite to pley in-feerc. 

And somme have also this mancrc, 

To feynen hem for love seke. 

Sich love I preise not at a leke. 

For paramours they do Hut feyne, 

To love truly they disdeync ; 

They falsen ladies traitoursly, 

And swernc hem othes utterly, 

With many a lesyng and many a fable, 
And all they fynden deceyvable ; 

And whanne they han her lust [yjgeten, 
The hoote ernes they al foryeten. 
Wymmen the harme they bien full sore. 
But men this thenken evermore ; & 

That lassc harme is, so mote I the, 
Deceyve them than deceyved be ; 

And namely where they ne may 
Fynde none other menc wey. 

For I wote wel, in sothfastnesse, 

What wight doth now his bisynesse 
With ony worn man forto dele 
For ony lust that he may fele, 

But if it be for engendrure, 

He doth trespasse, I you ensure. 


4807. MSS. dijfyned hetr*. 
4814. Whether tor wher* 
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For he shulde settcn all his wille 
To geteA a likly thyng hym title. 

And to sustenc, if he myght, 

And kepe forth, by kyndcs sight, 

I [is ownc lyknesse and semblable. 

For 4>ecause all is corumpable, 

And faile shulde succession n, 

Ne were ther generacioun * 

Oure sectis strenc forlo save, 4859 

Wliannc fader or moder arn in grave, 

Her children shulde, whanne they ben 
deede, J 

Full diligent ben in her stcedc 
To use that werke on such a wise, 

T^.it oon may thurgh another rise. 
Therfore sette Kynde therynne delite ; 

For men therynne shulde hem delite, 

And of that deede be not erkc, 

Hut ofte sithes haunt that werke. 

For noon wolde drawe thcrof a draught, | 
Xc were delite which hath hym kaught. 
Thus hath sotillcd Dame Nature ; 4871 

For noon goth right, I thee ensure, 

Ne hath entent hool ne parfit, 
l or her desir is for delyte ; 

The which for tone crccc, and eke 
The pley of love for-ofte seke. 

And thrall hem silf they be so nyce 
Unto the prince of every vyce ; 

,For of ech synne it is the rote 
Unlcfull lust, though it be sote, 4880 
And of all yvcll the lacyne. 

As Tulius can determyne 
(Which in his tyme was full sage,) 

In a boke lie made of auk, 

Where that more he preyseth ccldej 
Though he be crokcd and unweeldc, 

And more of commentlaciotin 
Than you the in his discripciotin. 

For youthe sette bothe man and wyf 
■ In all perell of soulc and lyf, 489° 

And (icrell is, but men have grace, 

Ihe perell of yougth[e] forto pace 
^ ithoute ony deth or distre&se, 

It is so full of wyldenessc. 



-•"uy reasoned. , \ . 

4875 .for tene crece (MSS. fortened ereetf , 
Cn ^'> Ar. increase. . , c u 

489a. Slccat and Kaluza read tyme {or perell. 
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So ofte it doth shame or damage 
T 6 hym, or to his lynnge. 

It ledith man now up, now doun, 

In mochcl dissolucioun. 

And makith hym love yvell compnnye, 
And ledc his lyf disrewlilye, 4900 

And halt hym payqd with noon estate. 
Withynnc hym-silf is such debate, 

He chaungith purpos and entente 
And yaltc [him] into somme covente, 

To lyven aftir her emprise, 

And lesith fredom and fraunchisc, 

That nature in hym hadde sette. 

The which ageyne he may not gette, 

If he there make his mansioun, 

For to abide professioun. 4910 

Though* for a tyme his herte absente. 

It may not fayle, he shal repente, 

And eke abide thilke day 

To lcvc his abite and gone his way ; 

And lesilh his worship and his name. 

And dar not come ageyn for shame. 

Hut al his lyf he doth so mome, 

B y cause he dar not hom retoume. 
Fredom of kynde so lost hath he. 

That never may recured be, 49“° 

But that if God hym graunte grace 
That he may, cr he hennes pace, 
Contcyne undir obedience 
Thurgh the vertu of pacience. 

For youthe sett man in all folye. 

In unthrift and [in] ribaudie, 

In leccherie and in outrage, 

So ofte it chaungith of corage. 

Voutfie gynneth ofte sich bargeyne 
That may not eende withouten peyne. 

In gret perell is sett youthede, 4931 

Delite so doth his bridil lcedc. 

Delite thus hangith, drede thee nought, 
Bothe mannys body and his thought 
Oonly thurgh youth, [his] chambereie, 
That to done yvell is custommere. 

And of nought elles taketh hede 
But oonly folkes forto lede 
Into disporte arid wyldenesse, * 

So [she] is frowarde from sadnesse. 4940 
But Eelde drawith hem therfro, 

4 Q33. MSS. this for thus, 'ainsinc.* 

4933- thce "**g hi * > ou ““7 “ ■“ 

4940. Omitted subject. . 
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Who wote it nought, he may wel goo 
And moo of hem that now arn olde, 
That whilom youthhed hadde in holdc, 
Which yit remeinbre of tcndir age, 

How it hem brought in many a rage, 
And many a foly therynne wrought. 

But now that Eelde,hath hem thourgh 
sought. 

They repente hem of her folyc, 

That youthe hem putte in jupardyc, 4950 
In perell, and in myche woo, 

And made hem ofte amys to do, 

And suen yvell companye. 

Riot and avouterie. 

But Eelde can agcyn restreyne 
From sich foly, anil refreyne 
And sette men by her ordinaunc£ 

In good reule and in govcrnaunce. 

But yvell she spcndith hir servise 

For no man wolc hir love nc preisc, 4960 

She is hated, this wote I wellc, 

Hir acqueyntaunce wolde noman felc 
Ne han of Elde companye. 

Men hate to be of hir alye ; 

For noman wolde bicomcn olde 
Ne dye, whanne he is yong and boldc. 
j\nd Eelde merveilith right grctlyc, 
Whanne thei remembre hem inwardly, 
Of many a perelous emprise, 4969 

Whiche that they wrought in sondry wise, 
How everc they myght, withoute blame, 
Escape awey withoute shame. 

Ip youthe withoute damage 
Or repreef of her lynage, 

Losse of membre, shedyng of blode, 
Perell of deth, or losse of good. 

Woste thou nought where Youthe abit, 
That men so preisen in her will ? 

With Delite she halt sojour, 

For bothe they dwellen in 00 tour. 4980 
As longe as Youthe is in sesoun 
They dwellen in oon mansioun. 

Delite of Youthe wole have servise 
To do what so he wole devise 5 
And Youthe is redy evermore 
Forto obey for smerte of sore 


Unto Delite, and hym to yive 
Ilir servise while that she may lyve. 
Where Elde abit I wole thee telle 
Shortly, and*no while dwelle, 499c 

For thidir byhoveth thee to goo. 

If deth in youthe [hath] thee not slob, 
Of this journey thou maist not faile. 

Wit ft hir Labour and Travaile 
IxSgged ben, with Sorwe and Woo 
That never out of hir court goo. 

Peyne and Distrcsse, Syknesse and Ire 
And Malcncoly, thattingry sire, 

Ben of hir paleys senatours ; 49 r 

Gronyng and Grucchyng hir lierbejours 
The day and nyght hir to turment, ■* 
With cruell deth they hir present ; 

And tcllen hir, crliche and late, 

That Dctli stont ajrmed at hir gate. 
Thanne brynge they to her remembraunc 
The foly dedis of hir infauncc, 

Whiche causen hir to mourne in woo 
That Youthe hath hir bigiled so. 

Which sodcynly awey is hasted. 

She wepeth the tyme that she hath waste 
Compleynyng of the preterit 5c 

And the present, that not abit. 

And of hir olde vanitc ; 

That, but aforn hir she may see 
fn the future somme socour, 

To leggen hir of hir dolour, 

To graunte hir tyme of rcpcntauncc, 

For her synnes to do penaunce. 

And at the laste so hir govemc 
To wynne the joy that is eteme, s 
Fro which go bakward Youthe her mr 
In vanitc to droune and wade, — 

For present tyme abidith nought, 

It is more swift than any thought, 

So litel while it doth endure 
That ther nys compte ne mesure. 

But how that everc the game go 
Who list to have joic and mirth also 

Of love, be it he or she 

• 

5004. MSS. stondith. 

5099. The conclusion seems to have been if 
by the translator; Fr. 


4943. moo, Mcmant,’ either verb meaning to 
mak or mistake for some such word. Cp. v. 5990 
and note. * 

4944. youthhed, MSS. youthe. 
tlSS. neither: co. v. 9718. 
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High lowe, who it be, 5030 

In fruyt they shulde hem delyte ; 

Her part they may not elles quytc, 

To save hem-silf in honcstelf 
And yit full many one I se 
Of tfrymmen, sothly forto seyne, 

That desire and wolde fayne t 

The pley of love, they be so wilde, 

And not coveite to go with childe. 

And if with child they be perchaunce, 
They wole it holde a gret myschaunce ; 
But what -som-eve^ woo they fele, 5041 
They wole not pleync but concele, 

But if it be ony fool or nyce 
A whom that Shame hath no justice. 

For to delyte echone they drawe, 

That haunte this werke bothc high and 
lawc, 

Sdve sich that am worth right nought 
That for money w-olc be bought. 

Such love I preise in no wise, 

Whanne it is goven for covcitisc. 505° 
I preise no woinman though she be wood 
That yeveth hir-silf for ony good. 

For litel shulde a man telle. 

Of hir that wole hir body sclle, 

Be she mayde, be she ni yf. 

That quyk wole selle hir, bi hir lif. 

How faire chere that everc she make 
He is a wrccche, I undirtake. 

That loved such one, for swete or sou re, 
Though she hym calle hir paramoure, 
And laugheth on hym, and makith hym 
fecste ; 506 1 

For certeynly no such beeste 
To l>e loved is not worthy, 

Or here the name of druerie. 

Noon shulde hir please, but he were 
woode, 

That wole dispoile hym of his goodc. 

Yit nevertheles I wole not sey 

That she for solace and for pley 

Nc may a jewel or other thyng 

Tdke of her loves fre ycvyng ; 5 ° 7 ° 

hut that she aske it in no wise, 

For drede of shame of coveitise. 

And she of hirs may hym ccrteyn 
Withoute sclaundre ye veil ngeyn, 

5051. MSS. though so be wood ; (?) ( rcad to be 
*»d. ‘ Men ja certes n’iert fame bone. 


And joyne her hertes to-gidre so 
In love, and take and yeve also. 

Trowe not that I wolde hem t wynne 
Whanne in her love ther is no synne ; 

I wole that they to-gedre go, 

And don al that they han ado, 5o8o 

As curteis shulde and debonairc, 

And in her love beren hem faire, 
Withoute vice, bothe he and she, 

So that alwey in honeste 

Fro foly love they kepe hem clere, 

'That brenneth hertis with his fere, 

And that her love in ony wise 
B6 devoide of coveitise. 

Good love shulde engendrid be 
Of trewe herte, just and secre, 5090 

And not of such as sette her thought 
To have her lust, and cllis nought. 

So arc they caught in loves lace. 

Truly for bodily solace. 

Fleshly dclitc is so present 
With thee, that sette all thyne entent, 
Withoute more (what shulde I glose?) 
Forto gete and have the Rose, 

Which makith [thee] so mate and woode, 
That thou desirest noon other goode. 5100 
But thou art not an inche the nerre. 

But evere abidist in sorwe and werre. 

As in thi face it is sene ; 

It makith thee bothe pale and lene ; 

Thy myght, thi vertu goth away. 

A sory geste, in goode fay, 

Thou herberest then in thyne inne, 

The C*od of Love whanne thou let inne. 
Wherfore I rede thou shette hym oute, 
Or he shall greve thee, oute of doute ; 
For to thi profit it wole turne, 5”* 

Iff he nomore with thee sojoume. 

In gret myscheef and sorwe sonken 
Ben hertis that of love arn dronken, 

As thou peraunter knowen shall 
Whanne thou hast lost thi tyme all, 

And spent thy youth in ydilnesse 
In waste and wofull lustynesse. 

If thow maist lyve the tyme to se 
Of love forto delyvered be, 


5085. they , MSS. to. 

5107. then , MS. hems Th. omits. 

5116. thi tyme. ‘ton tens,’ MSS. the tyme. 
5x17. thyyoutht ‘ ta jonesce,' M SS. by thought. 


715 



501-5313 


THE ROM AUNT OF THE ROSE 


Thy tyme thou shalt biwepe sore, 

The whiche never thou maist restore, 

For tyme lost, as men may see, 

For no thyng may recured be. 

And if thou scape yit atte laste 
Fro Love that hath thee so fastc 
Kriytt and boundcn in his lace, 

Certeyn I holde it but a grace. 

For many oon, as it is seyne, 

Have lost and spent also in veync 5130 
In his servise, withoutc socour, 

Body and soule, good and tresour, 

Witte and strengthe and eke richcssc, 

Of which they hadde never redresse. 1 

Thus taught and preched ha‘.h rcsoun. 
But Love spilte hir sermoun, 

That was so ymped in my thought. 

That hir doctrine I sette at nought. 

And yitt ne seide she never a dele 
That I ne undirstode it wele, 5140 

Word by word the mater all ; 

But unto love I was so thrall^ 

Which callith over-all his pray. 

He chasith so my thought al day. 

And halt myne hertc undir his sele, 

As trust and trew as ony stele. 

So that no devocioun 
Ne hadde I in the sermoun 
Of dame Resoun, ne of hir rede. 

It toke no sojour in myne hede, 5150 
For all yede oute at [that] oon ere, 

That in that other she dide lere ; 

Fully on me she lost hir lore. 

Hir speche me graved wondir sore. 

Than unto hir for ire I seide, 

For anger as I dide abraide : 

* Dame, and is it youre wide algate 
That I not love, but that I hate 
Alle men, as ye me tcche ? 

For if 1 do aftir youre speche, 5160 

Sith that ye seyne love is not good, 
Thanne must I nedis say with mood, 

If I it levc, in hatrede ay 
To lyven, and voidc love away 
From me, [and be] a synfull wrecche, 


5144. ml day* MSS. ay; cp. v. 5174. 

511$. halt , MSS. koMitk. 

516a. say, an aphetic form of assay, to attempt. 
5164. M &. omit To. 

3165* The bracketed words (Skeat's readings) 

» to the «tm». 


Hated of all that [love that] tecche ; 

I may not go noon other gate* * 

For other must I love or hate. 

And if I hat&men of newe 
More than love, it wole me rewe, 517 
As by youre prcching someth me, + 
For Ix)ve no thing ne preisith thee. 

Ye yeve good counsel sikirly, 

That prechith me al day that I 
Shulde not loves lore alowe, 
lie were a foole woldc you not trowe. 
In speche also ye hantaic taught 
Another love that knowen is naught. 
Which I have herd you not repreve, 

To love ech other. By youre leve, 51 
If ye woldc diflfyne it me, 

1 wolde gladly here to se, 

Atte the lecst, if I may lere. 

Of sondry loves the manere.* 

Raison u . * Cert is freend a fool art th< 
Whan that thou no thyng wolt alio we, 
That I for thi profit say. 

Yit wole I soy thee more in fay. 

For I am redy at the leste 
To accomplisshe thi rcquestc. 5 

But I not where it wole avayle. 

In veyn perauntre I shal travayle. 

Love thcr is in sondry wise, 

As I shal thee hccrc devise. 

For somme love leful is and good ; 

I mene not that which makith thee wo 
And bringhh thee in many a fitte 
And ravysshith fro thee al thi wittc, 

It is so mcrveilouse and queynte ; 

With such love be no more aqueynte. 

Love of freendship also thcr is. 
Which makith no man done amys, 

Of wille knytt bitwixe two. 

That wole not breke for wele ne woo 
Which long is likly to contune 
Whanne wille and goodis ben in cornu 
Grounded by goddis ordinaunce, 

I Ioolc without** discordaunce ; 

With hem holdyng comunte 
Of all her goodc in charite ; 

That thcr l>e noon excepdoun 
Thurgh ehaungyng of entencioun ; 

That ech helpc other at her neede, 

517a. frtUith the *, ' Tout mo vaillo Amo 
donier.’ 
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And widely hele bothe word and dede ; 
Trewe of mcnyng, devoide of slouthe. 

For witt is nought withoutc trouthe, 

So that the ton dar all his fhought, 

Seyn to his freend and spare nought 
As tb hym silf, withoute dredyng 
To be discovered by wreying. 5220 

For glad is that conjunccioun * 
Whanne ther is noon susspccioun, 

[Ne lak in hem] whom they wolde 
prove, 

That trewe and p$rfit weren in love. 

For no man may be amyahle. 

Hut if he be so fermc and stable 
lhat fortune chaungehym not, ne bl> nde ; 
But that his freend all-wcy hym fyndc, 
Bothe pore and riche, in oon estate. 

For if his freend, thurgli ony gate, 5230 
Wole compleyne of his poverte. 

He shulde not bide so long til lie 
6f his helpyng hym requere ; 

For goode dede done thurgh piaicrc 
Is sold and bought to deere, I-\\\s, 

To hert that of grete valour is. 

For hert fulfilled of gentilnesse 
Can yvel demene his distresse, 

Anti man, that worthy is of name, 

To asken often hath grot shame. s-’W 
A good man brenneth in his thought 
For shame, whanne he axeth ought 
He hath gret thought, and dredclh ay 
For his disuse, whanne he shal pi ay 
His freend, lest that he warned l>e, 

Til that he prove his stabiltc. 

But whanne that he hath founden oon, 
That trusty is and trewe as stone, 

Anti [hath] assaied hym at alle, 

Anti founde hym stedefast a« a walle s'S” 
And of his freentlship be ccrteync, 

He shal hym shewe bothe joye and 
peyne, 

And all that [he] dar thynke or sey, 
Withoute shame, as he wel may. 

For how* shulde he a-shamed be 
Of sich one as I tolde thee ? 

*or whanne he woot his secre thought, 

saa 3 . TU> non (m-rur.) avoir dniwnt tt beultait 
Qul parfetemout .inter vt-uk-nt. 

The bracketed word* wen: supplied by Professor 
Sht-ai. 


The thridde shal knowe therof right 
nought ; 

For tweyne of noumbre is bet than tlire 
In every counsell and secre. 5260 

Kepreve he dredeth never a deele 
Who that bisett his wordis wele. 

For every wise man, out of drede, 

Can kepe his tunge til he se nede ; 

And foolcs can not holde her tunge — 

“ A foolcs belle is soonc runge.” 

Yit shal a trewe freend do more, 

To helpe his felowe of his sore, 

And socoure hym, whanne he hath neede. 
In all that he may done in deedc ; 5270 

And gladder [be] that he hym plesith, 
Than his felowe, that he esith. 

And if he do not his requeste. 

He shal os mochcl hym moleste 
As his felow, for that he 
May not fulfillc hi& volunte 
Fully, as he hath requered. 

If bothe the hertis Love hath fered, 

Joy and woo they shull departe 

And take evenly ech his parte ; 528a 

Half his anoy he shal have ay. 

And comfort [him] what that he may ; 
And of his blisse parte shal he, 

If love wel departed be. 

And whilom of this unyte 
Spake Tulius in a ditcc, 

Man shulde maken his requeste 
Unto his freend that is honeste. 

And he goodly shulde it fulfille, 

Hut if the more were out of skile ; 5290 

And other wise not graunte therto. 
Except oonly in causes twoo ; 

If men his freend to deth wolde drive. 
Late hym be bisy to save his lyve ; 

Also if men wolen hym assayle 
Of his wurship to make hym faile, 

And hyndren hym of his renoun ; 


5274. He. Perhaps read That or It, as a re- 
flexive verb molest is unusual. 

5282. comfort him (MSS. omit htm\ lc 
conforte. 1 , 

5284. wel (MSS. Tvole), * a droit. 

5287. Man (MSS. And) shulde , one should 
1 devote. 1 ... . 

5290. MSS. But it. more is either a subst 
meaning request, or a similar mistake to that 11 
v. 4943. 

529a. causes (MSS. cause) t c 
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Late hym, with full entencioun, 

His dever done in eche dcgre 
That his freend ne shamed be, 5300 
In this two causes with his inyght, 
Taking no kepe to skile nor right 
As ferre as love may hym excuse ; 

This ought no man to refuse. 

This love, that I have tolde to thee, 

Is no thing contrarie to me ; 

This wole I that thou folowe wele, 

And leve the tother everydele ; 

This love to vertu all entendith, 

The tothir fooles blent and shendith. 5310 
Another love also there is, 

That is contrarie unto this ; 

Which desire is so constreyned 
That [it] is but wille feyned. * 

Awey fro trouthe it doth so varie, 

That to good love it is contrarie. 

For it maymeth in mflny wise 
Sike hertis with coveitise. 

All in wynnyng and in profit 

Sich love seltith his delite. 5320 

This love so hangeth in halaunce, 

That if it lese his hope perchauncc 
Of lucre that he is sett upon, 
ft wole fade and quenche anoon. 

For no man may be ainerous, 

Ne in his lyvyng vertuous. 

But he love more in moodc 

Men for him-silf than for her goodc. 

For love that profit doth abide 
Is fals, and bit not in no tyde 5330 

[This] love cometh of Dame Fortune, 
That litel while wole contunc ; 

For it shal chaungcn wonder soone. 

And take Eclips ; right as the moonc 
Whanne he is from us lett 
Thurgh erthe, that bitwixe is sett 
The sonne and hir, as it may fallc, 

Be it in partie or in all. 

The shadowe maketh her bemys merke, 
And hir homes to shewe derke 5340 
That part where she hath lost hir lyght 
Of Phebus fully, and the sight ; 

Til, whanne the shadowe is overpaste, 

5301. MSS. (mi. 

5337. Perhaps insert ij after But. 

5349. Such displacements as this of and were 

— — — in wrth l>MtllirV M f 


She is enlumyned ageyn as faste 
Thurgh the brightnesse of the sonne bemes, 
That yeveth to hir ageyne hir lemes. 
That love is tight of sich nature'. 

Now is faire, and now obscure. 

Now bright, now clipsi of manere, 
And # whilom dymnie, and whilom clerc. 
As soone as poverte gynneth take, 535 
With mantel and [with] wedis blake 
Iiidith of love the light awey, 

That into nyght it tumeth day ; 

It may not see richest shyne, 

Till the blake shadowes fyne. 

For whanne richesse shyneth bright 
I.ove rccovereth ageyn his light, 1 
And whanne it failith, he wole flit ; 
i^nd as she groweth, so groweth it. 53* 
Of this love here what I sey : 

The riche men are loved ay. 

And namely tho that sparand bene. 
That wole not wasslie her hertes dene 
( 5 f the filthc, nor of the vice 
Of gredy brennyng avarice. 

The riche man full fonned is y-wys, 
That weneth that he loved is ; 

If that his herte it undirstodc. 

It is not he, it is his goode ; 53 

lie may wel witen in his thought 
His good is loved and he right nought. 
For if he be a nygard eke. 

Men wole not sette by hym a leke, 

But haten hym, this is the sothe. 

Lo, what profit his catell doth ? 

Of every man that may hym see, 

It geteth hym nought but enmyte. 

But he amende hym of that vice, 

And knowe hym silf, he is not wys. 5 
Certys he shuldc ay freendly l>e, 

To gete him love also ben free, 

Or cllis he is not wise ne sage, 

Nomore than is a gote ramage. 

That he not loveth his dede proved 
Whan he his richesse so wel loveth 
That he wole hide it ay and spare, 

His pore freendis sene forfare 
To kepen alway his purpose. 


5351. take, ‘ Partible.’ , 

5353. iiidith . Skeat reads it hit, and perl, 
rightly. 

5379. hym, MSS , . hymsefr. 

5380. alway, MSS, ay; cp. v. 5144. 
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Til for c^rede his yen close, 5390 

Vnd til a wikked doth hym take, 
iym hadde lever a-sondre shake 
\nd late hisc lymes a-sondr% ryvc, 

Than leve his richessc in his lyvc ; 

He fhcnkith parte it with no man. 

Dcrtayn no love is in hym than ; 

How shulde love withynne hym be, 
Whanne in his herte is no pite ? 

That he trespasseth wel I wat, 

For ech man knowith his estate. 5400 
For wel hym ought to be reproved 
That loveth nought, nc is not loved. 

But sen we arn to fortune comcn, 

Ahd hath oure sermoun of hir nomcn, 

A wondir will y telle thee nowe ; 

Thou herdist never sich oon I trowe. 

I note where thou me leven shall, 

Though sothfastncsse it be at all. 

As it is writen and is soth, 

That unto men more profit doth 5410 
The froward fortune and contraire, 

Than the swote and debonaire ; 

And if thee thynkc it is doutable 
It is thurgh argument provable ; 

For the debonaire and softe 
Falsith and bigililh ofie. 

For lyclie a modcr she can cherishe, 

And mylken [hem] as doth a norys ; 

And of hir goode to hem deles, 

And yeveth hem parte of her joweles, 
With grete richcsse and dignite ; 54 21 

And hem she hoteth stabilite 
In a state that is not stable, 

But chaungyngc ay and variable ; 

And fedith hym with glorie veyne, 

In worldly blisse noncerteyne.. 

Whanne she hem settith on hir whele 
Thanne wene they to be right wele, 

And in so stable state withall 

That never they wene forto falle. 543 ° 

Ami whanne they scttc so highe be, 

They wene to have in ccrtcynte 


Of hertly freendis so grete noumbre 
That no thyng myght her state encombre. 
They trust hem so on every side, 

Wenyng with hem they wolde abide 
In every perell and myschaunce, 

Withoute chaunge or variaunce 
llothe of catell and of goode. 

And also forto spende her bloode, 5440 
And all her mcmbris forto spille, 

Oonly to fulfille her wille. 

They makcn it hole in many wise. 

And hoten hem her full servise. 

How sore that it do hem smerte, 

Into her naked sherte. 

Ilertc and all so hole they yive, 

For the tymc that they may lyve. 

So that? with her flaterie. 

They maken foolis glorifie 5450 

Of her word is spekyng, 

And han ther-of a rejoysyng. 

And trowe hem as the Evangile : 

And it is all falsheede and gile, 

As they shal aftirwarde se 
Whanne they arn falle in poverte. 

And ben of good and catell bare ; 
'Thanne shulde they sene who freendis ware. 
For of an hundred certeynly. 

Nor of a thousande full scarsly, 5460 
Ne shal they fynde unnethis oon 
Whanne poverty is comen upon. 

For this Fortune that I of telle 
With men whanne hir lust to dwelle, 
Makith hem to leese her conisaunce. 

And norishith hem in ignoraunce. 

But froward Fortune and perverse, 
Whanne high estatis she doth reverse, 
And maketh hem to tumble doune 
< 5 f hir whele, with sodeyn toume, 547 ® 
And from her richesse doth hem fle. 

And plongeth hem in poverte, 

As a stepmoder envyous 
And leieth a piastre dolorous 
Unto her hertis wounded egre, 

Which is not tempred with vynegre 


5393 - MSS. late all. 

5399 - MSS. wel l «*»/. 

5401. For, (?) read Full, 'moult. 

5405. Cp. Boece, 583 If. 

5408. at all (M&S. italic -dtoeethen with 
5419. deles, (T) dele infinitive construed with 
can and rhyming with jowele; cp. v. 2092. 
teatf yt tv In v. 5490. _ , 

54>6. In, MSS. And, Fr. 'em 


5433. so, MSS. to. Ft. ‘ tant. 

5452. ther-of, MSS. cheer of, ^Kaluza). 
§463. this, MSS. thus, cesie. 

flit. of next vene seems to l 

before As, else v. 5474 precedes v. 5473- 


Et lor assiet comme marastre 
Au « 
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Hut with poverte and indigence — 

Forlo shewe by experience 
That she Ls Fortune verelye, 

In whom no man shuldc aflyc, 5480 

Nor in hir yeftis have fiaunce, 

She is so full of variaunce. 

Thus kan she maken high and lowc, 
Whanne they from richesscarn [y-]throwe. 
Fully to knowen without were • 

Freend of aflect and freend of chere ; 
And which in love were trewe and stable, 
And whiche also were variable, 

After Fortune her goddesse. 

In poverte outher in richcssc. 5490 

For all she yeveth here, out of drede, 
Unhappe b^reveth it in dede ; 

For in-fortune late not oon 
Of freendis, whanne Fortune is gone — 

I mene tho freendis that wolc He 
Anoon, as entretli jxjvcrte ; 

And yit they wole not leve hem so, 

But in ech place where they go. 

They calle hem “ wrecclic,” scorne, and 
blame, 

And of her myshappe hem diflame. 5500 
And namely siche as in richesac 
Pretendid moost of stablenes.se, 

Whanne that they sawe hym settc on loftc. 
And were of hym socoured ofte, 

An«l most yholpe in all her ncedc ; 

But now they take no mancr liecde, 

But seyn in voice of flatcrie. 

That now apperith her folyc 
Over-all where so they fare, 

And syngc “Go f.ire-wel, feldcfarc.** 5510 
All suche freendis I be dire we, 

For of trewe ther !>c to fewc. 

But sotlifast freendis, what so bitidc, 

In every fortune wolen abide ; 

Thci hnn her hertis in suche noblesse 
That they nyl love for no richcsse, 

Nor for that fortune may hem sende 


5*3^. affect * see New English Dictionary , mv, 
342^ Cp. Chaucer's Fortune , v. 34 , and Hoece, 
590 IT. 

549 *» *he t MSS. that; 'Car ecus que beneurte 
donne.’ 

5493. late, C 1 ) leveth, 'remain!/ 

5493. oon is Miltjcri of late, * remains.' 

550a. MSS • pretendiih. 

5510. Co farc-wcli etc., v. New English Did . 
under Farewell. 


Thci wolen hem socouri&and defende, 
And chaunge for softe ne for sore ; 

For who is freend lovclh evermore. 5; 
Though men lira we swerdcliis freend to bl 
He may not hewe her love a-two. 

But in case that I shall scy ; * 

For pride and ire lese it he may. 

And for reprove by nycete, 

And discovering of privite ; 

With tongc woundyng as fcloun, 
Thurgli venemous detraccioun. 

Frendc in this case ufclc gone his way. 
For no thyng grevc hym more ne may 
And for nought ellis wole he fle, 5 
If that he love in stahilite. 

And certcyn he is wel bigone, 

Among a thousand that fyndith oon ; 
For ther may be no richcssc 
Ageyns frendshipp of worlhynesse ; 
For it ne may so high attcigne 
As may the valoure, soth to scync. 

Of hym that loveth trew and well. 
Frendshipp is more than is catell, 5 
For freend in court ay lietter is, 

Than peny in purs certU. 

And Fortune myshappyng, 

Whanne upon men she is fallyng 
Thurgli mysturnyng of hir chauncc, 
And casteth hem outc of balaunce, 

She makith thurgh hir adversitc 

Men full clcrly forto se 

Hym that is freend in existence, 

From hym that is by apparcnce. 5 
For yn-fortunc makith anoon, 

To knowe thy freendis fro thy foon. 

By experience right as it is. 

The which is more to preise y-wis 
Than is mychc richcsse and tresour. 
For more dot he profit and valour 
Poverte and such adversitc 
Hi fer than doth prosperite ; 

For the toon yeveth conysauncc, 

Ami the tother ignorauncc. 5 

And thus in poverte is in dede 
Trduthe declared fro falsheed, 

For feynte frendis it wolc declare, 

And trewe also what wey they fare. 

5510. And. Ne with semicolon after st 
would make better sense. 

5544. /allyngt MS .Jobtyng* 'cheaiLk 
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-or whanne hejpas in his richesse, 

Tiese f/eemlis ful of doublenessc 
)lTrid hym in many wise 
Iert, and body, and scrvis* ; 

Vhatwolde hethannehayoveto habought 
*0 lmowen openly her thought, 5570 
That he now hath so clerly seen ? 

[’he lasse bigiled he shuldc have bene, 
\nd he haddc thanne perccyvcd it ; 
hit richesse nold not late hym wittc. 

,Vel more avauntage doth hym thanne, 
dth that it makitlt hym a wise man, 

Hie gret myscheef that he reccyvelh, 
Than doth richesse that hym dcceyvelli. 
^chesse riche nc makith nought 
llym that on tresour sette his thought, 
Kor richesse stonte in suffisaunce 5581 
\nd no-thyng in habundauncc ; 

Kor suffisaunce all oonly 
Makith men to lyve richely. 

Kdr he that at mycchcs tweyne, 

No valued [is] in his dcmcine, 
byveth more at esc, and more is riche, 
Than doth he that is cliiche, 

And in his borne hath, soth to seyn, 

An hundred mowis of whetc groyne, 5590 
Though he l>e chapman or marcliaunlc, 
And have of golde many [a] besauntc. 
Kor in the getyng ho hath such woo, 

Ami in the kcpyng cl rede also, 

And sette evermore his bisyncsse 
I'orto cncrcse, ami not to lesse, 

Torto aument and mulliplic. 

And though on liepis that lyc hym bye 
Vit never shal make his richesse 
Asscth unto his gredynessc. s**" 

1’ut the povcrc that rccchith nought, 

* s a\e of his lyflodc, ih his thought, 

Which that lie getilh with his travaile. 


55^9. jwv, MSS. yw, p. pt. of Ken cl 

™ ha a* one word. The thought is lxirrowcU 
m»ni lloethius ; see Chaucer's 7 vVir, 590. 

5S71. And, if. .... 

5577. rtceyveth, MSS .ficneyveth } ‘rccoit. 

. 5S8 s. at, MSS. hath. * Car lex 11 a pas voillaut 
dei,H miches.’ 

5586. Nc valued is, MSS. Ne value; cp. v. 
above. 

SSOo. mantis, MSS. morn*. ‘ mills.' 

. 5s 9 8. that, i.e. the gold ; (?) read they, referring 
to the besanntes. ... . . . . - 

. 5^)9. He shall never make hw riches satisfy 
btorfh) his greed. 


Tie dredith nought that it shall faile. 
Though he have lytel worldis goode. 
Mete, and drynke, and esy foode, 

Upon his travel and lyvyng, 

And also suffisaunt clolhyng. 

Or if in syknesse that he fall, 

And lotlie mete and drynke withall, 5610 
Though he have not his mete to bye 
I le shal bithynke hym hastily 
To putte hym oute of all daungcr, 

That he of mete hath no myster ; 

Or that he may with lytel eke 
Be founden, while that he is seke ; 

Or that men shtill hym beme in haste, 
To lyve til his syknesse be paste. 

To somme maysondewe biside ; 5619 

Or he c!iste nought what shal hym bitide — 
lie thenkith nought that cvcrc he shall 
Into ony sykenesse fall. 

And though it falle, as it may be, 

That all l>e-tyme spare shall he 
As moclicl, as shal to hym suffice 
While he is sike in ony wise, 

I le doth [that] for that he wole be 
Contcnte with his poverte, 

Wilhoutc nede of ony man. * 

So myche in litel have he can, 5630 

lie is apaied with his forlunc ; 

And for he nyl be importune 
Unto no wight, lie honerous, 

Nor of her goodes coveilous, 

Therfore he spareth, it may wel bene, 

I I is pore estate forto suslenc. 

Or if hym lust not forto spare, 

But sulTrith forth as not ne ware, 

Attc last it hapneth as it may 

Right unto his laste day, 5&4° 

And taketh the world as it wolde be ; 
Kor everc in herte thenkith he, 

The sonner that [the] deth hym slo, 

To paradys the sonner go 

lie shal, there forto lyve in.blisse, 

5617. beme for be ten ; cp. viyxnes, v. 6496. 
5620. Or supplied from f'r. * ou.' 

5638, 5639. I r. 

Ainsl vlengncnt 11 frolt etll chaut 
En la fin qui morir le face ; 

so perhaps read : 

But sufTrith frost is hot no ware. 

Ho lat it hapne os It may. 

5641. MSS. take. 
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WKere that he shal noo good misse ; 
Thider he hopith God shal hym scnde, 
Aftir his wrecchid lyves ende. 

Pictagoras hym silf reherses 
In a book, that the Golden Verses 5650 
Is clepid for the nobilite 
Of the honourable ditec, 

That wlianne thou goste thy body fro, 
Fre in the eir thou shalt up go. 

And leven al humanite, 

And purely lyve in dclte. 

He is a foole withouten were 
That trowith have his Count re heerc ; 

In erthc is not oure Countre — 5659 

That may these clerkis scyn, and see 
In Boice of Consolacioun, 

Where it is rnaked menciouu 
Of oure countre pleyn at the ye 
By teching of Philosophie ; 

Where lewid men myght lore witte, 

Who so that woldc translaten it. 

If he be sich that can wel lyve 
Aftir his rente may hym yive. 

And not dcsircth more to have. 

Than may fro poverte hym save. 5670 
A wise man'scide, as we may seen, 

Is no man wrecche but he it wcne, 

Be he kyng, knyght, or riliaudc ; 

And many a ribaude is mery and baude 
That swynkith and berith bolhe day and 
nyght 

Many a burthen of gret myght, 

The whiche doth hym las->e offense 
For he suffrith in pacicncc. 

They laugh and dauncc, trippc and syngc, 
And ley not up for her lyvyng, 5680 

But in the taveme all dispendith 
The wynnyng that God hem sendith. 
Thanne goth he fardelcs forto l>ere. 

With as good chore as he didc ere ; 

To swynke and traveile he not fcynith, 
For for to robbcn he disdeynith ; 

But right anoon aftir his swynke 

5650. (?) Omit the ; there is no article in the F r. 
The book referred to is the Antra Carmiua , ex* 
tant in the Middle Ages as a work of Pythagoras. 
5633. That , MSS. Thanne. 

5661. 0/ Consolacioun , ' de Consolatione.' 

Jchan de Meting refer* to I, pr. v. 

5663. MSS. eye. 

5672. MSS. wrecched 1 cp. Boece, 394. 


He goth to taverne forto drynke. 

All these ar riche in abundaunce, 
That can thus have suffisaunce 
Wel more than can an usurere, 

As God wel knowith, withoute were 
For an usurer, so God me se, 

Sha[ nevere for richesse riche be, 

But evermore pore and indigent, 
Scarce and gredy in his cntent. 

For soth it is, whom it displese, 
Ther may no marchaunt lyve at ese. 
11 is herte in sich a wfeVre is sett. 
That it quyk hrenneth more to gete, 
Ne never shal enough have geten, 
Though he have gold in gemers yet< 
Forto l>e nedy he drcdith sore, 
Wherfore to geten more and more 
lie sette his herte and his desire. 

So hote he brennyth in the fire. 

Of coveitise, that makith hym wood 
To purchacc other mcnnes goode. 
lie undirfongith a gret pcyne 
That undirtakith to drynke up Seyn 
For the more he drynkith ay 
The more he leveth, the soth to say 
Thiis is thurst of fals getyng, 

That laste ever in coveityng. 

And the angwisshc and distresse, 
With the fire of gredy nesse. 

She fighlith with hym ay and stryv< 
That his herte a-sondre ryvcth ; 

Such grcdyncsse hym assaylith, 

That whannc he most hath, most he ft 
Phisicicns and advocates 
Gone right by the same yates 5 
They scllc her science for wynnyng, 
And haunte her crafte for gret gety 
Her wynnyng is of* such swetnesse, 
That if a man falle in sikenesse, 
They are full glad for ther encresc ; 
For by her wille, withoute lees, 
Kveriche man shulde be seke. 

And though they die, they sette not a 
After, whanne they the gold have t 
Full litel care for hem they make ; 
They woldc that lourty were seke ato 

5701. enough have , MSS. though h* 

(Kaluga). 

5706. Cp. Boecot 3a;. 

5713. Kaluza reads This for Thus. 
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c ii hundred in flesh and bonys, 
nd yit 11 thousand, as I gesse, 
orto encrecen her richesse. 
hey wole not worchcn in nt> wise, 
ut for lucre and coveitise. 
or ^sic gynneth first by ‘ Fy ’ 

The Phisicien also sothely) ; ^740 

L nd sithen it goth fro “ Fy " to “ Sy,” 
o truste on hem [it] is foly, 
or they nyl, in no maner gre, 

)6 right nought for charite. 

Eke in the same%ecte ar sette 
W\ tho that prechen forto gete 
iVorshipes, honour, and richesse. 
tor hertis arn in grete distresse, 

That folk [ne] lyve not holily. | 

hit alioven all specialy 5750 

Sich as prechen [in] veynglorie, 

VikI toward god have no memorie, 
hut forth as ypocritcs trace, 

And to her soulcs deth purchace 
An outward shewing holynesse, 

Though they lie full of cursidnesse, 

Not liche to the apostles twelve. 

They deceyve other and hem solve ; 
Bigiled is the giler thanne. 

For prechyng of a cursed man 576° 

Though [it] to other may profite, 
llymsilf it vaileth not a myte. 

For ofte goode predicacioun 
Cometh of evel entencioun. 

To hym not vailith his preching, 

All helpc he other with his teching. 

For where they good ensaumple take, 
iThcre is he with veynglorie shake. 

But late us leven these prechoures, 
jAnd speke of hem that in her toures 5770 
Hope up her gold, and faste shette, 

And sore theron her herte sette. 

They neither love (*od ne drede, 

They kepe more than it is nede, 

And in her bagges sore it bynde ; 


«iy“’A £e rr^uthor.Jin^ for 

? depend. tor it. fullest m t te earhe 

' ""of'.*.,' vi.. *«««.' *•>» “£? ^Tof .1.e 

1^*1 by the translator of tne a par 

tomaunt (cp. v. 1641). 

I 57 S 5 . An, MSS. And. 

576a. MSS. tarniUmi cp. v. 57<>5- 


Out of the sonne, and of the wynde. 

They putte up more than nede ware. 
Whanne they seen pore folk forfare. 

For hunger die, and for cold quake, 

God can wel vengeaunce therof take. 5780 
Thre gret myscheves hem assailith, 

And thus in gadring ay travaylith : 

With mychcl peyne they wynne richesse, 
And drede hem holdith in distresse 
To kepe that they gadre faste. 

With sorwe they leve it at the laste ; 
With sorwe they bothc dye and lyve 
That unto richesse her hertis yive. 

And in defaute of love it is, 

As it shewith ful wel I-wys ; 579 ° 

For if this gredy, the sothc to seyn, 
Loved eit and were loved ageyn. 

And goode Love regned over-all. 

Such wikkidnesse ne shulde fall, 
but he shulde yeve, that most good hadde, 
To hem that weren in nede bistadde ; 
And lyve withoute false usure, 

For charitc, full clene and pure. 

1 f they hem yeve to goodnesse, 
Defendyng hem from ydelnesse, 580c 
In all this world thanne pover noon 
We shulde fynde, I trowe not oon. 
but chaunged is this world unstable. 

For love is over-all vendable ; 

We se that no man loveth nowe, 
but for wynnyng and for prowc. 

And love is thralled in servage, 

Whanne it is sold for avauntage ; 

Yit wommen wole her bodyes selle — 
Suche soules goth to the devel of helle. 

Whanne Love hadde told hem his entent, 


5*37 yr — 

5876— R; 355 


j, 11443; ’ndarteau % ii p. 7 °» !■ 
”48, 1. XIO&) not hayingbeentran* 
5 " 7 - The following is a synopsis (abridged fron 

m \ _f iV.. miccinrr nortlOD : KeASOI 


lated. ine louowing ™ - 

Bell’s Chaucer) of the missing portion . — Reasoi 
shows the vanity of natural love and the capno 
of Fortune, and exhorts l’Amant tohx his heal 
on Charity. L’Amant maintains his loyalty t 
the God of 1x3 ve, and Reason leaves hum H 
then consults l'Ami. who 

l’Amant directions as to how he is to condjjj 
himself towards his mistress and his 
leaves him to pursue his adventure. LAmai 
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The baronage to counccl went ; 5813 

In many sentences they title. 

Anil ilyvcrsly they seidc hir wille. 

But aftir discorde they accorded. 

And her accord to Love recorded : 

1 Sir,’ sciden they, 1 we ben atone 
Bi evene accorde of everichone, 

Outake Richesse al oonly, 

That sworne hath ful hauteynly, 5820 
That she the castell nyl not assaile, 

Ne smyte a stroke in this bataile 
With darte ne mace, spere nc knyf, 

For man that spekith or berith the lyf, 
And blameth youre emprise, I-wys, 

And from oure hoost departed is, 

Atte lest wey as in this plyte, 

So hath she this man in dispite.' 

For, she seith, lie 11c loved hir never, 
And thcrforc she wole hate hym cvere. 
For he wole gadre no tresoure, 5831 
He hath hir wrath for evermore ; 

He agylte hir never in other caas, 

Lo, heere all hoolly his trespas. 

She seith wel that this other day 
He axide hir leve to gone the way 
That is clepid “ To-mochc-yevyng,” 

And spak full fairc in his praiyng. 

But wliannc he praidc hir, pore was he, 
Therfore she warned hym the entre ; 5840 
Ne yit is he not thryven so 
That he hath geten a peny or two, 

That quytly is his ownc, in holdc. 

Thus hath Richesse us all[c] tolde ; 

And whanne Richesse us this recorded, 
Withoutcn hir we lien accorded. 

And we fyndc in oure accordauncc 
That False-Scmhlant and Alistinauncc, 
With all the folk of her bataillc, 

Shull at the hyndre gate assayle, 585a 
That Wikkid-Tunge hath in kcpyng 
With his Normans full of janglyng ; 

And with hem Curtcsic and Largesse, 
Thdt ahull shewe her hardynesse 
To the olde wyf, that kepte so hardc 
Fair-Welcomyng withynne her warde ; 

approaches the castle, but Richesse bars his 
entrance. The find of I/m comes to hm assist* 
•n**. firm convoking a council of his borons. 
Here the English begins again. 

Jjjjfi* F*ir-Wtlcomyng % hitherto called Bial- 


Thannc shal Dclite and Wel-Heelyngi 
Fdndc Shame adowne to brynge, 

With all her oust early and late 
They shull assaile n that ilke gate ; 5 

Agaynes Drcde shall Hardynesse 
Assayle, and also Sikerncsse * 
With all the folk of her ledyng. 

That never wist what was fleyng ; 
Fraunchisc shall fight and eke Pite 
With Daunger, full of Cruplte ; 

Thus is youre hoost ordeyned wele. 
Domic shall the casttil every-dele. 

If everiche do his entent, 

So that Venus lie present, < 

Youre modir full of vesselage 
That can ynough of such usage. 
Wilhoutcn hir may no wight spede 
This werk, ncithir for word ne deede 
Therfore is good ye for hir sende, 
l*'or thurgh hir may this werk amende 

1 Ixirdyngcs, my modir, the godde* 
That is my lady and my maistresse, 
Nis not [at] all at my willyng, 

Ne doth not all iny dcsiryng ; 

Vit can she some tyme done labour, 
Wliannc that hir lust, in my socour, 
As my node is forto a-cheve. 

But now I ihcnkc hir not to geve ; 
My inodir is she, and of childchedc, 

I ljothc worshijic hir and drede. 

For who that dredith sire nc dame, 
Shal it ahye in body or name. 

And ncthcles yit kunne we 
Sende aftir hir if nede lie; 

And were she nygli she comen woldi 
I trowe that no thyng myght hir hob 
Mi modir is of gret prowesse, 

She hath tan many a fortcresse, 

That cost hath many a poundc, er th 
There I nas not present y-wis ; 

And yit men scidc it was my dede. 
But I coine never in that stede, 

Nc me nc likith, so mote I the, 

That suche tourcs ben take wilhoutc 
For why me thenkith that in no wis 
It may bene clepid but marchandisc 

5883. As my nede it. Kaluea read* J 
nedit } and jierhnps rightly ; ' men \tcsox 
* affairs, ' reail as 1 mas bnoingee (' needs b 
■imllar translation in fleece, 147. * 

5886. MSS. eke drede. 
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}o bye a courser, blak or white, 
tnd pay*therfore, than art thou quyte ; 

The marchaunt owith thee right nought, 
tfe thou hym, whannc thou it txjught. 
wole not sellyng clepc “yevyng,” 
r or ftllyng axeth no guerdonyng, 

I ere lith no thank nc no mcritc ; 

[hat oon goth from that other al quyte. 

But this sellyng is not semhlablc ; 5921 

For whanne bis hors Ls in the stable, 
lie may it sclle ageyn, parde, 

And wynnen on it,isuch hapjxi may be ; 
All may the man not leesc I-wys, 

For at the lecst the skynne is his. 

He ellis if it so bitide 

That he wole kepc his hors to ride, * 

Yit is he lord ay of his hors. 

But thilke chaffare Ls wel wors, 5920 

There Venus entremetith ought. 

For who-so such chaffare hath bought, 

He shal not worchcn so wisely, 

That he ne shal leese al outerly 
Bdthe his money and his chaffare. 

But the seller of the ware 
The prys and profit have shall, 

Certcyn the bier shal leesc all. 

For he nc can so derc it bye 
To have lordship and full maistrie, 593 ° 
Ne have power to make lettyng 
Ncithir for yift ne for prcchyng, 

That of his chaffare, maugre his, 

Another shal have asmoche, I-wis, 

If he wole yeve as myche as he, 

Of what contrey so that he be ; 

Or for right nought, so liappe may, 

If he can flatcr hir to liir piy. 

Ben thanne siche marcliauntz wise ? 

N«'» but fooles in every wise, 5‘M° 

Whanne they bye sicli tliyng wilfully 
There as they leese her good fully. 

Hut nathelcs this dar I say, 

My niodir Ls not wont to pay, 

For she is neither so fool ne nycc 
To entremete hir of sich vycc. 

Hut trusteth wel he shal pay all, 

That repent of his lxirgcyn shall, 


59*5. All is object of leese. .. 

S931. make letty* r/r, i.e. put hindrance 111 his 
way. . . , 

594a. /uify, MSS ./olyly * 1 ou ta,,t pcrdent * 
5947 * MSS. trust. 


Whanne poverte puttc hym in distresse. 
All were he scoler to Richesse, 5950 
That is for me in gret yernyng 
Whanne she assentith to my willyng. 

But [by] my modir seint Venus, 

And by hir fader Satumus, 

That hir engendride by his lyf 
(But not upon his weddid wyf) — 

Yit wole I more unto you swere 
To make this thyng the sikererc : — 

Now by that feith and that leautc 
That I owe to all my britheren fre, 5960 
Of which thcr nys wight undir heven 
That kan her fadris names neven, 

So dyverse and so many ther be, 

That with my modir have be prive 5 
Yit woftle I swere for sikirnesse. 

The pole of hcllc to my witnessc, 

Now drynke I not this yeerc clarrc. 

If that I lye or forewome be ! 

(For of the goddes the usage is. 

That who so hym forswereth amys 5970 
Shal that yeer drynke no clarre.) 

Now have I swome ynough pardcc, 

If I forswore me, thanne am I lorne — 
But I wole never be forewome. 

Syth Richesse hath me foiled heere, 

She shal abye that trespas dere, 

Atte lecst wey but hir arme 

With swerd, or sparth or [with] gy sarnie. 

For certis sitli she loveth not me 

Fro thilke tyme that she may se 598° 

The castell and the tour to-shake, 

In sory tyme she shal awake. 

If I may grype a riche man, 

I shal so pulle hym, if I can, 

That he shal in a fewe stoundes 
f^ise all his markis and his poundis ; 

I shal hym make his pens outslynge, 

Blit they in his gemcr sprynge. 

Oure maydens shal eke pluk hym so, 
That hym shal neden fetheres mo, S 9 S< 
And make hym selle his londe to spende 
But he the bet kunne hym defende. 

Pore men han maad her lord of me ; 


5958. sikererc, MSS. severer, (Kaluga s emend 
ition) based on vv. 6147, 7308. 

5959. leant e, MSS. beaut e. The same erro 

occurs in v. 6006. 

5976. dere, MSS .fvldere, ‘chiers. 

59S8. ‘ S’il ne li sourdent en greniers. , 
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Al though they not so myghty be 
That they may fede me in delitc, 

I wole not have hem in despite ; 

No good man hateth hem as I gcssc. 

For chynche and feloun is richesse ; 

That so can chase hym and dispise, 

And hem defoule in sondry wise. 6000 
They loven full bet, so God me 
spede. 

Than doth the riche chynchy gnede ; 

And ben in gomle feith more stable, 

And trewer and more serviable. 

And therfore it suifisith me 
Her goode herte ami her leaute. 

They han on me sette all her thought, 
And therfore I forgetc hem nought ; 

I wolde hem bringe in grete noblesse, 

If that I were god of richesse, 6010 

As I am gfxl of love sothely, 

Sich routhc upon her pleynt have I. 
Therfore I must hU socour lx; 

That peyneth hym to serven ine, 

For if he deidc for love of this, 

Thanne semeth in me no love ther is.* 

4 Sir,* seide they, * sotli is every deel 
That ye reherce, and we wotc wel 
Thilkc oth to holdc is resonable. 

For it is goocl and covcnablc 6020 

That ye on riche men han swornc ; 

For, Sir, this wotc we wel bifornc ; 

If Riche men done you homage, 

That is, as fooles done, outrage. 

But ye shull not forsworen be, 

Ne lette, therfore, to drynke clarrc 
Or pyment makid fresh and newe. 

Ladies shull hem such |>epir brewe, 

If that they fall into her laas, 6029 

That they for woo mowe seyn, 14 Allas ! ** 
I^adyes shullen evere so curteis be, 

That they shal quyte yourc oth all 
free. 

Ne sekith never othir vicairc, 

For they shal speke with hem so faire, 
That ye shal holdc you paied full wclc, 
Though ye you medic never a dele. 

Late ladies worche with her thyngis 
They shal hem telle so fclc tidynges, 

And moevc hem eke so many requestis, 
Bi flateri, that not honest is ; 6040 

* 600a. MSS. rrtdo for nedc. 


And therto yeve hym such thankynges 
What with kissyng, and with talkyngc 
That certis, if they trowed be, 

Shal never lfcve hem londe ne fee, 
That it nyl as the moeble fare 
Of which they first delyverid arc. * 
Now may ye telle us all youre wille, 
And we yourc hccstes shal fulfille. 

But Fals-Semblaunt dar not for dre 
Of you, Sir, medle hym of ihis dedc ; 
For he seith that ye ben his foo, < 
lie note if ye wole wCrche hym woo. 
Whcrforc we pray you alle, Beau si re, 
That ye forgyve hym now your Ire, 
And that he may dwcllc as your man 
With Abstinence, his dcre lemman. 
This ourc accord and ourc wille nowc 
* l'arfay,’ seide Ix>vc, 4 1 graunte it yoi 
I wole wel holde hym for my man, 
Now late hym come.* And he forth ( 
1 Fals-Semblant,* qucxl Love, 4 in this * 
I take thee heere to my servise, 

That thou ourc free nd is helix; away, 
And hyndreth hem neithir nyght ne c 
But do thy myght hem to rclcve ; 

And eke oure enemyes that thou grev 
Thync lx; this myght, I graunte it th< 
My Kyng of Harlotcs shalt thou be, 
We wole that thou have such honour. 
Qcrteync thou art a fals traitour, 

And eke a theef ; sith thou were bon 
A thousand tyine thou art forsworne ; 
But ncthelcs in oure heryng, 

To putte oure folk out of doutyng 
I bidde thee tcche hem, wostowc hov 
Bi somrac general signe nowe, 

In w'hat place thou shalt founden be, 
If that men had mystcr of thee, 

And how men shal thee best espye ; 
For thee to knowc is gret maistrie. 
Tllle in what place is thyn hauntyng. 

4 Sir, I have fcle dy verse wonyng, 
That I kepe not rehersed be ; 

So that ye wolde respiten me. 


... 3683, 497a* 

6057. 71 *w, thi» is. . 

6068. Kyng of Harlot ** 1 1 roll des nbauds 
it*iiiiruu. 
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for if that I telle you the sothe, 

[ may have harme and shame bothe ; 

[f that my felowcs wisten it. 

My talis shulden me be quyfet. 

For certeyne they wolde hate me 
If evor I knewe her cruclte. 6090 

For they wolde overall holdc hem stillc 
Of trouthe that is ageyne her willc ; " 
Suche talcs kepen they not here. 

I myght eftsopne bye it full deere, 

If I seidc of hem ony thing 

That ought displesfch to her hcryng. 

For what word that hem prikketh orbiteth, 
In that word noon of hem dcliteth, 

A* were it gospel the Evangilc, 

That wolde reprove hem of her gile. 6100 
For they are cruel and liautcyne, 

And this thyng wotc I well certeyne ; 

If I speke ought to pcirc her loos, 

Your court shal not so well l>e cloos 
That they ne shall wile it attc last. 

Of good men am I nought agast, 

For they wole taken on hem no thyng, 
Whanne that they knowc al my menyng. 
Rut he that wole it on hym take. 

He wole hym-silf suspecious make 61 to 
That he his lyf let covertly. 

In gile and in Ipocrisic 
That me engendred and yaf fostryng. 5 
‘They made a full gixnl engendryng,’ 
Quod Love, 1 for who so sothly telle, 

They engendred the Devel of Hellc. 
j But nedely, how so cvcre it be,’ 

Qucxl Love, ‘ I wole and charge thee 
To telle anoon thy wonyng places, 6119 
Heryng ech wight that in this place is, 
And what lyf that thou lyvest also ; 

I lide it no longer now — Wherto ? 

Thou most disco vere all thi wurchyng, 
How thou servest, ami of what thyng, 
Though that thou shuldist for thi sothc-sawe 
Hen alto beten and to-drawe. 

And yit art thou not wont pardec. 

Hut nathelcs though thou lieten be, 

Thou shalt not be the first that so 
Hath for sothsawe sufired woo.* 6x3° 
1 Sir, sith that it may liken you, 
Though that I shulde be slaync right now, 
I shal done yourc comaundoment, 

6 m. Mt leads. 


For therto have I gret talent.' 

Withouten wordis mo right thanne 
Fals-Semblant his sermon biganne. 

And seide hem thus in audience: 

‘ Barouns, take heede of my sentence : 
That wight that list to have knowing 
Of Fals-Scmblant, full of flatering, 6149 
lie must in worldly folk hym seke. 

And ccrtes in the cloistres eke, 

I wonc no where but in hem twey ; 

But not l}k even, soth to sey. 

Shortly, I wole herberwc me 
There I hope best to holstred be ; 

And certeynly sikerest hidyng, 

Is undimethe humblest clothing. 
Religiouse folk ben full covert, 
Seculcr*folk ben more appert. 6x50 

But nathelcs I wole not blame 
Religious folk, ne hem diifame ; 

In what habit that ever they go, 
Rcligioun umblc and trewc also, 

Wole I not blame, ne dispise. 

But I nyl love it in no wise — 

I mene of false religious. 

That stoute lien and malicious. 

That wolen in an abit goo, 

And setten not her herte therto. 6160 
Religious folk ben al pitous, 

Thou shalt not seen oon dispitous ; 

They loven no pride, ne no strif, 

But humbely they wole lede her lyf. 

With which folk wole I never be. 

And if I dwclle, I feync me. 

I may wel in her abit go, 

But me were lever my nckke a-two 
Than lete a purpose that I take, 

What covenaunt that ever I make. 6170 
I d welle with hem that proude be, 

And full of wiles and subtilte, 

That worship of this world coveiten, 

And grete nedes kunnen cspleiten. 

And gone and gadren gret pitaunces. 
And purchace hem the acqueyntaunces 
Of men that myghty lyf may leden, 

And feyne hem pore, and hem silf feden 
With godc morcels’delidous, 


6x46. MSS. kuktrtd. 

6172. MSS. subtilitt. 

6174. MSS. grttt ntde, ‘ les grans besoignes 
cp. note to 5883. 


727 



6180-6269 



And drinken good wyne precious, 6180 
And preche us povert and distresse, 

And fisshen hem silf gret richesse 
With wily nettis that they cast ; 

It wole come foule out at the last. 

They ben fro clene rcligioun went, 

They make the world an argument, 

That [hath] a foule conclusioun : 

“ I have a robe of rcligioun, 

Thanne am I all religious. ’’ 

This argument is all roignous, 6190 

It is not worth a croked brere ; 

Abit ne makith neiihir monk no frere, 

But clene lyf and devocioun 
Makith gode men of rcligioun. 

Nctheles ther kan noon answere, 

How high that evere his heed he' shere 
With rasour whetted never so kene. 

That Gile in braunches kut thrittene ; 
Ther can no wight distincte it so, 

That he dare sey a word thcrto. 6200 
But what herberwe that ever I take 
Or what Semblant that evere I make, 

I mene but gile, and folowe that. 

For right no mo than Gibbe oure cat, 
That awaiteth mycc and rattes to kyllcn, 
Ne entende I but to bigilcn. 

Ne no wight may by my clothing 
Wile with what folk is my dwcllyng, 

Ne by my wordis yit, panic. 

So softe and so plcsaunt they be. 6210 
Biholdc the dedis that I do, 

But thou l>e blynde thou oughtest so. 

For varie her wordis fro her deede. 

They thenke on gile withoute dreede, 
What maner clothing that they were 
Or what estate that evere they l>ere 
Lered or Jcwde, lord or lady, 

Knyght, squyer, burgeis, or bayly.’ 

Right thus while Fals - Semblant 
sermoncth 

Kftsones I^ovc hym aresoneth, . 6230 
And brake his talc in his spekyng. 

As though he had hym tolde lesyng, 

6197. MSS. rtsoun for gotour. 

6198. That has noon Tor its antecedent, And 
the allusion is to the twelve monks and |>rior 
who made up a convent. 

6004. Giooe t i.e. * (jib/ a common English 
name for a cal. . 

6903. Only in Tli., hut found in Fr. 

AotA. R bitrilvnr. 


And seide, ‘ What Devel is that I her 
What folk hast thou us nempned heer 
May men fynde religioun 
In worldly habitacioun ? ' 

* Yc, Sir, it folowith not that they 
Shulde lede a wikked lyf, parfey, 

Ne not therforc her soules leesc, 

Tha\ hem to worldly clothes chesc ; t 
For ccrtis it were gret pitee. 

Men may in scculer clothe^ see 
Florishen hooly religioun. 

Full many a scynt inUeeld and toune. 
With many a virgine glorious, 
Devoutc and full religious 
Han deied, that corny n cloth ay been 
Yit seyntes nevere the lesse they wen 
I cowde reken you many a ten. 

Ye wel nygh [al] these hooly wymme 
That men in chirchis herie and seke, 
Bothc maydens and these wyves ckc, 
That baren full many a fairc child he 
Wered alwey clothis scculere, 

And in the same dieden they. 

That seyntes weren, and ben alwey. 
The xi. thousand maydens deere. 
That beren in heven her cicrgis clere 
Of whiche men rede in chirche and syi 
Were take in scculer clothing, 
Whanne they rcsseyved martirdome, 
Ami wonnen hevene unto her home. 
Good herte makith the goode thoiigli 
The clothing yeveth ne reveth nougli 
The giMxle thought and the worchinp 
That makith the religioun flowryng- 
Ther lyth the goode religioun, 

Aftir the right entcncioun. 

Whoso took a wether's skynne, 
And wrapixxl a gredy wolf therynne 
For he shulde go with latnbis wliyte, 
Wcncst thou not he wolde hem bite 
Yis, nevcrthelasse, as he were woexk 
lie wolde hem wery and drinke 
bloode, 

And wel the rather hem disccyvc ; 
For sith they cowde not perceyve 
His treget and his cruclte, 

They wolde hym folowe al wolde he 
If ther be wolves of sich hewe 


624.). PerhAps omil/ull. 

6264. MSS. t/u bloode* 'lor sane. 
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traonge? these apostlis newe, 6270 

"hou, Hooly Chirche, thou maist be 
wailed, 

iith that thy Citcc is assayed 
"hourgh knyghtis of thyn owne table. 
locTVote thi lordship is doutable, 
f thei enforce [hem] it to wynne, # 

'hat shulde defendc it fro withynne. 

Vho myght defense ayens hem make ? 
Vithoute stroke it mote be take 
)f trepeget, or mangonel, 

Vithout displaiynf of pensel. 6280 

tnd if God nyl done it socour, 
iut lat [it] renne in this colour, 

Kiou most thyn heestis laten l»e ; 

"hanne is ther nought but yclcle thee, 

)r yeve hem tribute doutelecs, 
tnd holde it of hem to have pees, 
hit gretter harme bitideth. thee 
"hat they al maister of it lx:. 

Vel konne they scorn e thee withal ; 
ly daye stuffen they the wall, 6290 

Vnd al the nyght they mynen there. 

<ay, thou planten most elles where 
[*hyn ympes, if thou wolt fruyt have ; 
Vbide not there thi-silf to save. 

But now pees ! Ilcere I turnc ageync, 
wole nomore of this thing seyne, 
f I may passen me herby. 
myghte maken you wery ; 
kit I wole heten you al-way 
To helpe youre freendis, what I may, 6300 
M they wollen my company ; 

"'or they be shent al outerly, 
jut if so falle that I lx: 

Jftc with hem and they with me. 

Wl eke my 1cm man mote they serve, 
y they shull not my love deserve, 
^orsothe I am a fals traitour, 
iod jugged me for a theef trichour 5 
"orswome I am, but wel nygh none 
•Vote of my gile til it be done. 63m 
rhurgh me hath many oon doth 
resseyved, 

Hiat my treget nevere aperceyved ; 

^nd yit resseyveth, and shal resseyve, 


< 5 = 8 i. 1 fit ie d'eus (misread as dens') ne la vucs 
‘ es corre.' 

MSS. day. Skeat supplies wel before 


That my falsnesse shal nevere aperceyve. 
But who so doth, if he wise be, 

Hym is right good be war of me. 

But so sligh is the deceyvyng 
That to hard is the aperceyvyng. 

For Protheus, that cowde hym chaunge. 
In every shap homely and straunge, 6300 
Cowde nevere sich gile ne tresoune 
As I. For I come never in toune, 

Th£rc as I myght knowen be ; 

Though men m6 bothe myght here and see. 
Full wel I can my clothis chaunge. 

Take oon and make another straunge. 
Now am I knyght, now chasteleyne. 

Now prelat, and now chapcleyne. 

Now prest, now clerk, and now forstere ; 
Now am I maister, now scolere, 6330 
Now monke, now chanoun, now baily ; 
Wliat ever myster man am I, 

Now am I prince, now am I page. 

And kan by herte every langage ; 

Sorfimc tyme am I hore and olde. 

Now am I yongc, [and] sloute, and bolde ; 
Now am I Robert, now Robyn, 

Now Frere Menour, now Iacobyn. 

And with me folwith my loteby, 

To done me solas and company, 6341* 
That hight Dame Abstinence-Streyned. 

In many a queynte array feyned, 

Ryght as it cometh to hir lykyng, 

I fulfillc al hir desiiyng ; 

Somtyme a worn mans cloth take I, 

Now am I mayde, now lady 5 
Somtyme I am religious, 

Now lyk an anker in an hous ; 

Somtyme am I Prioresse, 

And now a nonne, and now Abbesse ; 6350 
And go thurgh alle regiouns, 

63x4. shal often thus makes an extra unac- 
cented syllable. , _ 

6317, 6318. Supplied by Kaluxa from Fr. 
MSS. have aperceyvyng for deceyvyng \ n 63x7, 
and G leaves blank space for 6318, which appear* 
in Th. as That al to late cometh kntmyng. 

6337. Robert^ i.e. gentleman. 

6337. Robyn, i.e. clown. 

6338. Frere Menour \ i.e. Franciscan. 

6338. Iacobyn, i.e. Dominican. 

6341. MSS. and reyned for etr^yned. 

6344. To fu{fille, with comma after streyned 
and full stop after desiryng, would better trans- 
late Fr. 

6346. MSS. a mayde. 
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Sckyng all religiouns. 

But to what ordre that I am swomc, 

I take the strawe, and lctc the cornc 
To joly folk I enhabite ; 

I axe nomore but her abite. 

What wole ye more ? In every wise, 
Right as me lyst, I me disgisc ; 

Wei can I wre me undir wede, 

Unlyk is my word to my dede. 6360 

[I] make into my trappis falle, 

Thurgh my pryveleges, alle 
That ben in Cristendome alyve, 

I may assoile and I may shryve 
(That no prclat may lclte me) 

All folk where everc thei founde lx; ; 

I note no prelate may done so, 

But it the pope be, and no mo, 

That made thilk establishing. 

Now is not this a propre thing ? 6170 

But where my sleight is apcrceyved, 

Of hem I am nomore resceyved. 

As I was wont ; and wostow why ? 

For I dide hem a tregetrie. 

But therof yeve I lytcl tale ; 

I have the silver and the male. 

So have I prcchid, and eke shriven, 

So have I take, so have me yiven 
Thurgh her foly hu.d>onde and wyf, 

That I lede right a joly lyf, 6380 

Thurgh symplessc of the prclacyc ; 

They knowe not al my tregettric. 

But for asmochc as man and wyf 
Shulde shewe her paroch-prest her lyf 
Onys a yeer, as seith the book, 

6354. lete, MSS. bete ; cp. 5544. 5959 * 6006 . 

6355. The Fr lexis vary here. The verse 
should run : To blynde folk ther l enhabit , 
and be taken with v. 6356. loly is perhaps a 
mistake for eely, translating ' por gens avugler ' 
misread as * por gens avugles.’ 

6359. rvre, MSS. were; Skeat and Kaluza 
here ; ' Moult sont en moi mQ£ li sers.' 

6365. That, ‘ce.’ 

6371. where, MSS. etrere. 

6371. * /eight ij, MSS. xleightie. Other editions 
retain reading of MSS. See next note. 

637a. Musing from MSS. ; here supplied from 

Fr. : 

Me* me* tmh ont apercefts 
SI a en mi met si recell*. 

Boll: 

1 thulde m lender ben received. 

Mortis: 

Ne dwlik 1 m« re ben receyved. 

But the statement in Fr. is not conditional. 

6373* MSS. s Mel tale ; cp. v. 6346. 


Er ony wight his housel took, , 
Thanne have I pryvylegis large 
That may of myche thing discharge. 
For he may £feie right thus, parde ; — 

“ Sir Preest, in shrift I telle it thee, 63 
That he to whom that I am shryvelf 
Ilutlj me assoiled, and me yiven 
For pc nau nee sothly for my synne 
Which that I fonde me gilty ynne ; 

Ne I ne have nevcrc entenoioun. 

To make double confessioun, 

Ne reherce eftc my shftft to thee ; 

0 shrift is right ynough to me. 

This oughtc thee suffice wcle, 

Ne be not rebel never a dele, 6 

For certis, though thou haddist it swo 1 

1 wotc no prest ne prelat borne 
That may to shrift eftc me constreyne. 
Ami if they done, I wole me pleyne. 
For I wotc where to pleyne welc. 
Thou shalt not streyne me a dele 

Ne enforce me, nc not me trouble 
To make my confessioun double. 

Nc I have none afTeccioun, 

To have double absolucioun. < 

The firstc is right ynough to me. 

This latter assoilyng quyte I thee. 

I am unbounde — What ! Maist thoufyi 
More of my synnes me to unbynde 1 
For he that myght hath in his honde 
Of all my synnes me unbondc, 

And if thou wolt me thus constreyne 
That me mote nedis on thee pleyne. 
There shall no jugge imperial 
Ne bisshop, nc official, 1 

Done jugement on me ; for I 
Shal gone and pleyne me openly 
Unto my shriftefadir newe. 

That highte not Frerc Wolf untrewc 
And he shal chevys hym for me. 

For I trowc he can hampre thee. 

But lord ! he woldc be wrooth withal 
If men hym woldc Frere Wolf call ; 
For he woldc have no pacience, 

But done al cruel vengeaunce ; 

He wolde his myght done at the lees 
No thing spare, for goddis heest. 

And god so wys be my socour. 

But thou yeve me my Savyour 
At Ester, whanne it likith me, 
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Vithoute presyng more on thee, 
wole forth and to hym gone, 

Vnd he shal house 1 me anoon, 

‘'or I am out of thi grucchiflg ; 
kepe not dele with thee no thing. ” 6440 
rhuroiay he shryve hym that forsaketh 
I is paroch prest, and to me takith ^ 

Vnd if the prest wole hym refuse, 
am full redy hym to accuse, 

Vnd hym punysshe and hampre so 
That he his chirche shal forgo. 

3 ut who so hath in his felyng 
rhe consequence of such shryvyng, 

5hal sene that prest may never have myght 
Po knowe the conscience a-right 6450 
Of hym that is undir his cure. 

\nd this ageyns Holy Scripture, 

That biddith every heerde honeste 
Have verry knowing of his l>eeste. 

Hut pore folk that gone by strctc, 

That have no gold, nc sommes grete, 
Hem wolde I lete to her prelates ; 

Or lete her prestis knowe her states. 

Forto me right nought yeve they.’ 

‘ And why ? * 

‘ It is for they ne may. 
They ben so bare I take no kepe, 6461 
But I wole have the fatte sheepe ; 
lat parish prestis have the lene, 

I yeve not of her harme a bene, 

And if that prelates grucche it, 

That oughten wroth be in her witt 
To leese her fatte bocstes so, 

I shal yeve hem a stroke or two 
That they shal leesen with [her] force 
Ye bothe her mytre and her croce. 647° 
Thus jape I hem, and have do longc, 

My pryvelcges ben so strange.* 

Fals - Semblaunt wolde have stynted 
heere, 

hut Love ne made hym no such chcere 
That he was wery of his sawe, 
hut forto make hym glad and fawe 


S& CTMrSS .0 deal with you in 
any way. 

6 453 . this, this Is. 

6466. MSS. wotk. , . j 

_ 6469. fur, Skeat the , Kalum suggests by seint 
* oc *% referring to Tales, U 4 ^ 3 * * r * • 

Qua lever feral tea boces 
gull ea perdro u t mlire* et crocea. 


He seide : * Telle on more specialy, 

How that thou servest untrewly ; 

Telle forth, and shame thee never a dele. 
For as thyn abit shewith wele 6480 

Thou semest an hooly heremyte.* 

‘ Sothe is, but I am an ypocrite.’ 

‘ Thou goste and prechest poverte.* 

‘Ye sir but richesse hath pouste.’ 

* Thou prechest abstinence also.’ 

‘ Sir, I wole Alien, so mote I go, 

My paunchc of good mete and [good] 
wync, 

As shulde a maister of dyvyne ; 

For how that I me pover feyne, 

Yit all[c] pore folk I disdeyne. 6490 

I Love^bettir tliacqucyntaunce 
Ten tyme of the Kyng of Fraunce, 

Than of a pore man of mylde mode. 
Though that his soule be also gode. 

For whanne I see beggers quakyng 
Naked on myxncs al stynkyng 
For hungre cric, and eke for care, 

I entremete not of her fare. 

They lien so pore and ful of pyne, 6499 
They myght not oonys yeve me a dyne. 
For they have no thing but her lyf ; 
What shulde he yeve that likketh his 
knyf ? 

It is but foly to entremete. 

To seke in houndcs nest fat mete. 

Lete bere hem to the spitel anoon, 

But for me comfort getc they noon. 

But a riche sike usurcre 
Wolde I visitc and drawe nerc ; 

Ilyin wole I comfortc and rchete, 

For I hope of his gold to gete. 6510 

And if that wikkid deth hym have, 

I wole go with hym to his grave ; 

And if ther ony reprove me 
Why that I lete the pore be, 

W6stow how I mot a-scape ? 


6481. semest , MSS. seruest. 

648a. an, MSS. but an. 

6492. Ten tyme K Ft. 'cent mil tans. 

6403. Skeat omits a. Kaluza mylde , which 
seems better ; cp. Fr. ‘ Que d’un povre par nostre 
Dame ’ ; paver, too, is more frequent than port 
in the poem. 

6500. Kaluza and Skeat omit a. a 

6507. usurere seems to be dissyllabic here, like 
teenier in v. 6263. 

6515. mot, MSS. not. 


731 
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I sey and swere hym ful rape 
That riche men han more tccches. 

Of synne than han pore wrecches, 

And han of counsel more mister. 

And therfore I wole drawe hem ncr. 

But as grete hurt, it may so be, 6531 
Hath soule in right grete povertc 
As soule in grete richessc, forsothe, 

Al be it that they hurten bothc ; 

For richesse and mendicitees 
Ben clepid ii. extremytees ; 

The menc is deped sufHsauncc, 

Xher lyth of vertu the aboumlaunce. 

For Salamon, full wel I wote, 

In his Parablis us wrote, 6530 

As it is knowe to many a wight, , 

In his thrittene chapitre right : 

“ God thou me kepe, for thi pnustc. 

Fro richesse and mcndicite ; 

For if a riche man hym dres.se, 

To thcnke to mychc on [his] richessc. 

His hertc on that so fcr is sett. 

That he his cre&tour foryett ; 

And hym that begging wole ay grove, 
How shulde I bi his word hym love ? 
Unnethe [is] that he nys a mychcr 6541 
Forswome or ellis God is Iyer.” 

Thus seith Salamones sawes. 

Ne wc fynde writen in no lawis 
And namely in oure Cristen lay 
(Whoso seith, “ Ye,” I dar sey, “ Nay,”) 
That Crist ne his ajratlis dcre, 

While that they walkide in erthe hecrc. 
Were never seen her bred beggyng ; 

For they nolde beggen for no thing. 6550 
And right thus was men wont to techc. 
And in this wise woldc it prcchc 
The maistres of divinite 


For men may wel the sothe see,. 

That, parde, they myght aske a thing 
Pleynly forth without begging ; 65 

For they weft Goddis herdis deere, 
And cure of soules hadden hcere. 

They nolde no thing begge her fod^; 
For jiftir Crist was done on rode 
With ther propre hondis they wrought, 
And with travel, and ellis nought, 
They wonnen all her sustenaunce. 

And lyvcdcn forth in her penaunce. 
And the remenaunt yff awey 
To other pore folkis alwey. 6> 

They neither bilden tour ne halle, 

But ley in houses snutlc with-alle. 

A myghty man that can and may, 
Shulde with his honde and body alwa) 
Wynne hym his fodc in tailoring. 

If he ne have rent or sich a thing, 

Al though he lie religious. 

And god to serven curious. 

Thus mote he done, or do trespas. 

But if it lx: in certeyn cas, 6 

That I can reherce if myster be 
Right wel, whanne the tyme I sc. 

Seke the book of scynt Austyne, 

Be it in jiapir or pcrchcmyne. 

There as he writ of these worchynges ; 
Thou shalt seen that noon excusyngcs 
A parfit man ne shulde seke 
Bi wordis, ne bi dedis eke, 

Al though he be religious 

And god to serven curious, < 

That he ne shal, so mote I go. 

With propre hondis and body also, 
Getc his fixle in laboryng, 

If he ne have proprete of thing. 

Yit shulde he scllc all his substaunce 


Somtyme in Parys the citec. 

And if men wolde thcr-geyn appose 
The nakid text and lete the glose. 
It myghte soone assoiled be. 


653s. MSS. a soule. 

653s. thrittene, it should bo thirtieth (Pror. 
UX. 8, 9), * trenuesne.' 

6936. his richesse, * sa richesse.* 
rff&’y******' MSS * (corrected by 

6939. mole Breve, *mcndidld gueirote.' 

694*. Godu, MSS .foddis, Cp. 6941. 

6543. Smimmotes, MSS. Saiamon (Kalual 
6991. stem, oas 


And with his swynk have sustenaunce 
If he be ixirfit in l>ounte ; 

Thus han tho bookes tolde me. 

For he that wole gone ydilly 

And usith it ay besily < 

To haunten other mennes tabic, 

He is a trechour ful of fable, 

6568. penaunce , *en podence, so perhaps 
Kaluza suggests, read pacience. 

6581. Perhaps omit That, 

6593. Kaluza reads honde , citing v. 6974 1 
cp. v. 6569. 

660a heeify, MSS. desUy, 
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Me he ne may by godc rcsoun 
Excuse hym by his orisoun ; 

For men bihoveth in sommc gise 
Blynne somtyme in Goddisaservise 
To gone and purchascn her nedc. 
Men^mote eten, that is no dredc, 

And slepe, and eke do other thing ; 

So longe may they lcve praiyng ; * 6610 

So may they eke her praier Wynne, 

While that ttyey werke her mete to Wynne. 
Seynt Austyn wole therto accorde 
In thilke book thi(| I recorde. 

Justinian eke, that made lawes. 

Hath thus forboden, by old dawes. 

^o man up peyne to l>e dede. 

Mighty of body, to begge his brede, 

If he may swynkc it forto gctc ; 

Men shulde hym rather mayme or betc, 
Or done of hym aperte justice, 6621 

Than siiffren hym in such malice. 

They done not wcl, so mote I go. 

That taken such almcssc so, 

But if they have somme pryvelege, 

That of the peyne hem wole allege. 

But how that is, can I not see, 

But if the prince disseyved lx:. 

Ne I nc wene not sikerly 

That they may have it rightfully. 6630 

But I wole not determine 

Of piynces power, ne defync, 

Nc by my word comprcnde, I-wys, 

If it so ferre may slrecche in this ; 

I wole not entremete a dele. 

But I trowe that the l>ook seith wcle, 
Who that takith almcssis that be 
IX-we to folk, that men may sc 
Lame, fcble, wery and bare, 

Bore or in such maner care, 6640 

That konne wynne hem never mo, 

Tor they have no power therto, 

He etith his owne dampnyng. 

But if he lye that made al thing. 

And if ye such a truaunt fynde, . 
Chastise hym wel, if ye be kynde. 

But they wolde hate you ijercas, 

And if ye fillen in her laas, 


Me*. Bfynne, MSS. Bern. Skeat and Kaluza 
somtymg Arm 
0G15. /ZutinioH , eoJ. Justin. 

"VHdtcemiifau valid U (Bell). 


xi. 25. Do 


They wolde eftsoonys do you scathe. 

If that they myghte, late or rathe. 6650 
For they be not full pacient, 

That han the world thus foule blent. 

And witeth wel, that [though] God bad 
The good-man selle al that he had, 

And folowe hym, and to pore it yive, 
lie wolde not therfore that he lyve 
To serven hym in mendience. 

For it was nevere his sentence. 

But he bad wirken whanne that neede is. 
And folwe hym in goode dedis. 6660 
Seynt Poulc, that loved al Hooly Chirche, 
He bade thappostlcs forto wirche, 

And wynnen her lyflode in that wise, 

And hem defended Iruaundise ; 

And seide, “ Wirkethwithyourehondcn”; 
Thus shulde the thing be undirstonden. 

I Ic noldc, I-wys, have bidde hem begging, 
Ne scllcn gospel nc prechyng, 

I ^st they beraftc, with her askyng, 

Folk of her catel or of her thing. 6670 
For in this world is many a man 
That yeveth his good for he ne can 
Weme it for shame, or ellis he 
Wolde of the asker dclyvercd be 5 
And for he hym encombrith so, 

He yeveth hym good to late hym go. 

But it can hem no thyng profit 
They lese the yift and the meryte. 

The goode folk that Poule to preched 
Profred hym ofte, whan he hem teched, 
Somme of her good in charite. 6681 

But therfore right no thing toke he. 

But of his hondwerk wolde he gete 
Clothes to wryne hym, and his mete.* 

* Telle me thanne how a man may lyven, 
That al his good to pore hath yiven. 

And wole but oonly bidde his bedis, 

And nevere with hondcs labour his nede is. 
May he do so ? ’ 

‘Ye sir.* 

4 And how?’ 


66 S 3 - though, supplied by Kaluza: but the* 
= where) would come closer to Fr. 1 la au Diex 
omande.’ . , . 

6654. The good-man, Fr. ‘prodons. 

6677. hem, MSS. Avwr.Fr. 1 lor prouffite.* 
6698 . Found only in Thynne, but according 
learly enough with Fr. node is, Th. nediti 
abour in sense of 1 to labour for ’ is not otherwise 
mown in M.E. 
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Sir, I wole gladly telle yow. 6690 
Seynt Austyn seith a man may be 
In houses that han proprete, 

As Templers, and Hospitelers, 

And as these Chanouns Kegulers, 

Or White monkes or these Blake — 

I wole no mo ensamplis make — 

And take therof his sustenyng. 

For therynne lyth no licgging ; 

But other wey[e]s not, y-wys, 

Yif Austyn gabbith not of this. 6700 

And yit full many a monkc laboreth, 
That God in hooly chirche honoureth ; 
For whanne her swynkyng is agonc. 
They rede and synge in chirchc anone. 
And for ther hath ben gret discorde, 

As many a wight may bere recorde, 
Upon the estate of mendience, 

I wole shortly, in youre presence, 

Telle how a man may begge at node. 
That hath not wherwith hym to fede. 
Maugre this felones jangelyngis, 6711 
For sothfastnessc wole none hidyngis ; 
And yit percas I may abey. 

That I to yow sothly thus scy. 

Lo hcere the caas especial : 

If a man be so bestial. 

That he of no craft hath science. 

And nought desireth ignorence, 

Thanne may he go a-begging yernc, 

Til he somme maner crafte kan lerne ; 
Thurgh which withoutc tniaundyng 6721 
He may in trouthe have his lyvyng. 

Or if he may done no labour 
For elde, or sykenesse, or langour, 

Or for his tend re age also, 

Thanne may he yit a-begging go. 

Or if he have peraventure, 

Thurgh usage of his norriturc, 

Lyvcd over deliciously, 

Thanne oughten good folk comunly 6730 
Han of his myscheef somme pitee. 

And suflren hym also that he 

May gone ahoute and begge his breed, 

That he be not for hungur deed. 

Or if he have of craft kunnyng, 


670% Yif, MSS. Yit, ‘Sc/ 

6707* MSS. mendtcencc. 

6711. MSS. hi* felones, Fr. 1 Maugre lea felon- 
mm janglea,' /x these felon out jangling*. 


And strengthe also, and desiryng 
To wirken as he had what 
But he fynde neithir this ne that, 
Thanne may 4 ie begge, til that he 
Have geten his necessite. 67. 

Or if his wynnyng be so lite * 

That his labour wole not acquyte 
Sufhciantly al his lyvyng, 

Yit may he go his breed begging ; 

Fro dore to dore he may gc* trace. 

Til he the remcnaunt may purchace. 

Or if a man woldc unfirtakc 
Ony emprise forto make 
In the rcscous of oure lay, 

And it defenden as he may, 67 

Be it with armes or lettrure 
Or other covenable cure. 

If it be so he pore be, 

Thanne may he ljcgge til that he 
May fynde in trouthe forto swynke, 
And gete hym clothe, mete and drynki 
Swynke he with hondis corporell 
And not with hondis cspiritucll. 

In al this coas and in scmblablcs. 

If that ther ben mo rcsonables, 6; 
He may begge as I telle you heerc, 
And ellis nought in no manere ; 

As William Seynt Amour wolde precl 
And ofte wolde dispute and teche. 

Of this mater all openly 
At Parys full solcmpncly. 

And, also god my soule blcsse, 

As he had in this stedfastnesse 
The accorde of the universite 
And of the puple, as semeth me, 6 
No good man oughtc it to refuse, 

Nc ought hym therof to excuse. 

Be wrothc or blithe who-so be. 

For I wole speke and telle it thee, 

Al shuldc I dye, and be putt doun 
As was seynt Poule in derke prisoun, 
Or be exiled in this caas 
With w/ong, as maister William was, 
That my moder, Ypocrysie, 

Bdnysshed for hir gret envye. < 


6749. i.f. in the defence of our religion. 
6759. this, plural. . . 

6763. William Seynt Amour, a doctor of 
vbonne who wrote a book againat friar 


Sort 

the 13th century. 

6709. Th' accord ih'univtTsit*. 
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My modir flemed hym, Seynt Amour : 

The noble dide such labour 
To susteyne evere the loyalte, 

That he to moche agilte mca; 
lie made a book, and lete it write 
Whesyn hys lyfe he dyd al write, 

And wolde ich rcncycd begging, 

And lyved by my traveylyng, 3 

If I ne had rent no other goode. 

What ! Wenqjl he that I were woode ? 6790 
For labour myght me never plcsc, 

I have more willeOo bene at ese. 

And have wel lever, soth to sey, 

Bifore the puple patre and prey ; 

4.nd wric me in my foxcrie 
Under a cope of papclardie.* 

Quod Love, 4 What de vcl is this that I heere ? 
What wordis tellcst thou me heere ? ’ 
‘What, Sir?’ 

4 Falsnesse that a pert is ; 
Thannc dredist thou not god?’ 

4 No cert is ; 

For selde in grete thing slial he spede 
In this worlde, that god wole drede. 6802 
For folk that hem to vertu yyven. 

And truly on her ow ne lyven. 

And hem in goodnesse ay contene, 

On hem is lytcl thrift y-sene. 

Such folk drinken grot inysesc ; 

That lyf may me never plese. 

But se what gold han usurers 

And silver eke in [her] garners, 6810 

Taylagiers and these monyours, 

Bailifs, bedels, provost countours 
These lyven wel nygh by ravyne. 

Tlie smale puple hem mote enclync, 

And they as wolves wole hem cten. 

Upon the pore folk they geten 

Full moche of that they spende or kepe. 

Nis none of hem that he nyl strepc, 

And wrine hem silf wel atte fulle ; 
Withoute scaldyng they hem pulle. 6820 
The stronge the feblc overgoth, 

But I, that were my symple cloth, 


fc86. As in Th. and Fr. : G in late hand, 
Qfthyngit Hlat he t'cstc wyghtc. 

680a. MSS. world, but as 111 v. 6843 the metre 
rc M u >re* two syllables. , 

MSS. omit for, ' lor Bremers. 

68x9. w Hme, 0 )wreca. The scribe frequently 

contuses fond*. 


Robbe bothe robbed and robbours, 

And gilc giled and gilours. 

By my treget, I gadre and threste 
The gret tresour into my chestc, 

That lyth with me so faste bounde. 

Myn highe paleys do I founde. 

And my dclitcs I fulfdle 

With wync at feestes at my wille 6830 

And tables full of entremees. 

I wole no lyf but esc and pees. 

And wynne gold to spende also. 

For whanne the grete bagge is go, 

It cometh right with my japes. 

Make I not wel tumble myn apes ? 

To wynnen is alwey myn entent, 

My purchace is bettir than my rent ; 

For though I shulde beten be, 

Ovcr-al I entremete me ; 6840 

Withoute me may no wight dure. 

I walkc soules forto cure. 

Of al the worlde cure have I 
In brede and lengthe. Bold[c]ly 
I wole bothe prechc and eke counceilen ; 
With hondis wille I not traveilen. 

For of the Pope I have the bull, 

I ne holde not my wittes dull. 

I wole not slynten in my lyve 

These emperouris forto shryve, 6850 

Or kyngis, dukis, lordis grete ; 

But pore folk al quyte I letc, 

I love no such shry vyng, parde ; 

But it for other cause be, 

I rekke not of pore men — 

Her astate is not worth an hen 5 
Where fyndest thou a swynker of labour 
Have me unto his confessour? 

But emperesscs and duchesses, 

Thise queencs, and eke countesses, 686® 
Thise abbessis, and eke bygyns. 

These grete ladyes palasyns, 

These joly knyghtis and baillyves, 

Thise nonnes, and thise burgeis wyves 
That riche ben and eke plesyng, 

And thise maidens welfaryng, 

Wher so they clad or naked be, 
Uncounceiled goth ther noon fro me. 


6823, 6824. MSS. robbyng, gtling . 

6B38. Cp. Tale*, D 14s- 
6850. MSS. emperottn. 

6862. ladyes palasyns, i.e. court ladxei. 


735 
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And for her soules savete 
At lord and lady and her mcyne 6870 
I axe, whanne thei hem to me shryve, 
The proprete of al her ly ve. 

And make hem trowc, bothc mecst and 
leest, 

Hir paroch prest nys but a beest 
Ayens me and my companye, 

That shrewis ben as gret as I. 

Fro whiche I wole not hide in holde 
No pryvete that me is tolde. 

That I, by word or signe y-wis, 

[Nyl] make hem knowe what it is. 6880 
And they wolen also tcllen me, 

They hcle fro me no pryvytc. 

And forto make yow hem pcrceyvcn, 
That usen folk thus to disceyven,* 

I wole you seyn withouten drede 
What men may in the gospel retie 
Of seynt Mathew, the gospelcre, 

That seith as I shal you scy heere : 

“ Uppon the chairc of Moyscs 
{Thus is it gloscd doutclcs : 6890 

That is the Olde Testament, 

For thcT-by is the chaire ment) 

Sitte Scribes and Phariscn 
(That is to seyn, the cursid men 
Whiche that we ypocritis calle). 

Doth that they prechc, I rede you allc, 
But doth not as they don a dele ; 

That lien not wery to seyc wcle. 

But to do wcl no will have they. 

And they wolde byndc on folk al-wcy, 6900 
That ben to lie giled able, 

Burdons that ben importable. 

On folkes shu Idris thinges they couchen, 
That they nyl with her fyngris touchcn.” 
4 And why wole they not touche it?' 
-Why, 

For hem ne lyst not sikirly, 

For aadde burdons that men talTen, 

Make folkes shuldris aken. 


The firste and most£ honourable^ 

And forto han the firste chaieris 
In synagogis to hem foil dee re is, 

And willen that folk bem loute and gret 
Whanne that they passenthurgh the strel 
And wolen be cleped “ Maister ” also. 
But they ne shuldc not willen so, 6$ 
The* gospel is ther-ageyns, I gesse, 
That shewith wel her wikkidnesse. 

Another custome use we c 
Of hem that wole ayens us be ; 

We hate hym decdly #verichone, 

And we wole werrey hym as oon ; 
Hym that oon hatith hate we alle, 

And congccte how to done hym falle. 
And if we seen hym Wynne honour, 
Kichcssc, or preis, thurgh his valour, 6 
Provende, rent, or dignyte. 

Full fast y-wys compassen we 
Hi what ladder he is clomben so ; 

And forto maken hym doun to go 
With traisoun we wole hym defame. 
And done hym Icese his goode name. 
Thus from his ladder we hym take. 
And thus his freendis foes we make. 
But word ne wite shal he noon, 

Till all hise freendis ben his foon. 6 
For if we dide it openly 
We myght have blame redily ; 

For haddc he wist of oure malice. 

He haddc hym kept, buthe were nyc 
Another is this, that if so falle 
That ther lie oon amonge us allc 
That doth a good tume out of drcdc, 
We seyn it is oure alder deede. 

Ye sikcrly though he it feyned, 

Or that hym list, or that hym deyned < 
A man thurgh hym avaunced be, 
Thcrof all parseners be we, 

And tcllen folk where so we go, 

That man thurgh us is sprongen so. 
And forto have of men preysyng, 


And if they do ought that good be, 

That is for folk it shuldc se. 6910 

Her bordurs larger maken they, 

And make her hemmes wide alwey, 

And loven setes at the table. 


6880. Nrl t MSS. 

6887. Matt. »iii. 1-8. . 
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We purchace thurgh oure flateryng 
Of riche men of gret pouste 
Lcttres to witnesse oure bountc, 

So that man weneth that may us see 
That alle vertu in us be. 

And al-wcy pore we us feyne $ 

6996. « «m. 1 par aecort,' t at oea. 
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But how so that we beggc or pleyne, 

We ben the folk without lesyng 
That all thing have without havyng. 

Thus be we dred of the puple y-wis. 

And gladly my purpos is this : 

I deli with no wight but he 
Have gold and tresour gret plentc ; 

Her acqueyntaunce wel love I, 3 
This is moche my desire shortly. 6970 
I entremete me of brokages, 

I make pees and manages, 

I am gladly execu&ur, 

And many tymes procuratour ; 

[.am somtyme messager 
(£hat fallith not to my myster), 

And many tymes I make cnquestes — ' 
For me that office not honest is. 

To dele with other mennes thing, 

That is to me a gret lykyng. 6980 

And if that ye have ought to do 
In place that I rcpeirc to, 

I shal it spcdcn thurgh my wilt. 

As soone as ye have told me it. 

So that ye serve me to pay, 

My servyse shal be youre alway ; 

Hut who-so wole chastise me, 

Anoon my love lost hath he. 

For I love no man in no gise 

That wole me rcprevc or chastise ; 6990 

Hut I woldc al folk undirtake. 

And of no wight no teching take ; 

For I that other folk chastie, 

'Vole not l»e taught fro my folic. 

1 lo\e noon hermitage more ; 

All desertes, and holies hore. 

And grete wodes everichon, 

I lete hem to the Baptist Iohn. 

I (jucthe hym quytc, and hym relese 
(W Kgipt all the wildirnesse. 7°o° 

T‘> ferrc were allc my niansiouns 
' r,) al citees and goode tounes ; 

fxileis and myn hous make I 
There men may renne ynne openly ; 

\ml sey that I the world forsake, 

* IU al amydde I bilde ami niak 


1 Ce sont auqucs tuit mi dcsir.’ 
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My hous, and swimme and pley therynne, 
Bet than a fish doth with his fynne. 

Of Antecristes men am I, 

Of whiche that Crist scith openly, 7010 
They have abit of hoolynesse. 

And lyven in such wikkednesse. 

Outward lambrcn semen we. 

Full of goodnesse and of pitee, 

And inward we withouten fable 
Ben gredy wolves ravysable. 

We enviroune bothe londe and se. 

With all the worlde werrien we 5 
We wole ordeyne of alle thing, 

Of folkis good and her lyvyng. 7oao 

If ther be castel or citee 
Whcrynne that ony bourgerons be, 

Al thodjgh that they of Milaync were 
( For therof ben they blamed there) ; 

Or if a wight out of mesure 
Woldc lene his gold and take usure. 

For that he is so coveitous 5 
Or if he be to leccherous. 

Or these that haunte symonye. 

Or provost full of trecheric, 7030 

Or prelat lyvyng jolily. 

Or prest that halt his quenc hym by. 

Or olde horis hostilers. 

Or other bawdes or bordillers. 

Or elles blamed of ony vice 
Of whiche men shulden done justice : 

Bi all the seyntes that me pray. 

But they defende them with lamprey. 
With luce, with elys, with samons. 

With tendre gees, and with capons, 7040 
With tartes, or with chesis fat. 

With deynte flaw ns brodc and flat. 

With ealeweis, or with pullaylle, 

With conynges, or with fyne vitaille, 

That we undir our clothes wide 
Maken thourgh oure golet glide. 

Or but he wole do come in haste 
Roo-venysoun bake in paste, 

Whether so that he loure or groyne, 


7007. nvimme, G rtvmnte ; cp. Tales y D 1996. 
703 z AT. The conclusion to these conditions 
is found in v. 7049 ff. 
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He shal have of a corde a loigne 7050 
With whicheffmen shal hym bynde and 
lede 

To brenne hym for his synful deede, 

That men shull here hym crie and rore, 

A myle-wey aboute and more ; 

Or ellis he shal in prisoun dye, 

But if he wole his frendship bye, 

Or smerten that that he hath do 
More than his gilt amountcth to. 

But and he couthe thurgh his sleight 
Do maken up a tour of height, — 7060 

Nought rought I whethir of stone, or tree, 
Or erthe or turves though it be, 

Though it were of no vounde stone 
Wrought with squyre and scantilonc, 

So that the tour were stuffed well 
With alle richesse temporell — 

And thanne that he wolde updresse 
Engyns bothe more and I esse, 

To cast at us by every side 
To bere his goode name wide, 7070 

Such flightes [as] I shal yow ncvene, 
Barelles of wyne by sixe or sevene 
Or gold in sakkis gret plente, 

He shulde soone delyvered be. * 

And if he have noon sich pitaunces, 

Late hym study in equipolences, 

And late lyes and (allaces. 

If that he wolde deserve oure graces ; 

Or we shal bere hym such witnesse 
Of synne and of his wrecchidnesse, 7080 
And done his loos so wide renne. 

That al quyk we shulden hym brenne, 
Or ellis yeve hym suche penauncc 
That is wel won than the pitaunce. 

For thou shalt never for no thing 
knowen a- right by her clothing 
Hfr traitours full of trecherie, 

Bit thou her werkis can a-spie. 

And He hadde the good kepyng be 
WhSom of the universite 7090 

That kepith the key of Cristendome 
We had bent tormented, al and some. 


7056. ktafnmiekty bye, U. pay for Ui relief; 
Sheet changes kb to our. 
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Suche ben the stynkyng prophets ; 

Nys none of hem that good prophete is, 
For they thurgh wikked entencioun. 
The yeer of ftie Incasnacioun 
A thousand and two hundred yeer, 
Fyve and fifty, ferther ne ner, * 
Broyghten a book with sory grace 
To yeven ensample in comune place, 71 
That seide thus though it were fable : 

“ This is the Gospel Perdurable, 

That fro the Holy Goost is sent.” — 
Wel were it worthi t< 0 bene brent ! 
Entitled was in such manere 
This book, of which I telle heere 
Ther nas no wight in all Parys ' 

Birome Oure Lady at parvys 
That he ne mighte bye the book 
To copy, if hym talent toke. 71 

There myght he se by gret tresoun 
Full many fals comparisoun : — 

44 As mochcas thurgh his grete myght 
Be it of hete or of lyght, 

The sonne sourmounteth the mone, 
That trouble is and chaungith soone. 
And the note kernell the shell — 

(I scome not, that I yow tell) — 

Right so, withouten ony gile, 
Sourmounteth this noble Evangile 7 
The word of ony evangelist.” 

And to her title they token Crist. 

And many such comparisoun 
Of which I make no mencioun, 

Mighte men in that book fyndc 
WKo so coude of hem have myndc. 

The Universite, that tho was a-sle} 
Gan forto hraide and taken kepe, 

And at the noys the heed upcast, 

Ne never sithen slept it fast ; 

But up it stert, and armes toke 
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A yens tips false horrible boke, 

A 1 redy bateil for to make, 

And to the juge the book to take. 

But they that broughten th<? boke there 
Hent it anoon awcy for fere ; 

Theynolde she we more a dele 
But thenne it kept, and kepen will, , 

Til such a tyme that they may see 
That they so stronge woxen be, 7140 
That no wyght may hem wcl withstondc. 
For by that book they durst not stondc. 
Awey they gonne'H forto l>ere, 

For they ne durste not answere 
By exposicioun ne glose 
Ifb that that clerkis wole appose 
Ayens the cursednesse y-wys 
That in that booke writen is. 

Now wote I not, ne I can not sec 
What maner eende that there shal be 7150 
Of al this [bokes] that they hyde ; 

But yit algate they shal abide 
Til that they may it bet defende, 

This trowe I best wole be her ende. 

Tlius Antecrist abidcn we, 

For we ben allc of his meync ; 

And what man that wole not be so, 

Right soone he shal his lyf forgo. 

We wole a puple upon hym areyse, 

And thurgh oure gile done hym seise, 

And hym on sharpe spcris ryve, 7161 
Or other wcyes bryngc hym fro lyve, 

But if that he wole folowe y-wis 
l’Kat in oure booke writen is. 
rhus mych wole oure book signifie, 

That while Petre hath maistrie, 

May never Iohn shewe well his myght. 
Now have I you declared right 
The menyng of the bark and rynde, 

(hat makith the cntenciouns blynde ; 717° 
Put now at erst I wole bigynne, 
fo expowne you the pith withynne : 


^nd the seculers comprchende, 

^at Cristes lawe wole defende, 
shulde it kepen and mayntenen 
^yenOs hem that all sustenen, 

7151. MSS. omit bokes, 'cis Uvrcs/ 
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And falsly to the puple techen. 

That Iohn bitokeneth hem that prechen 
That ther nys lawe covenable 
But thilke Gospel Perdurable, 7x80 

That fro the Holygost was sent 
To tume folk that ben myswent. 

The strengthe of Iohn, they undirstonde 
T he grace in whiche they seie they stonde, 
That doth the synfull folk converte 
And hem to Iesus Crist reverte. 

Full many another orriblite 
May men in that booke se, 

That ben comaunded douteles 

Ayens the lawe of Rome expres 5 7x90 

And all with Antecrist they holden. 

As men may in the book hiholrien. 

And tlianne comaunden they to sleen 
Xlle tho that with Petre been ; 

But they shal nevere have that myght, 

And God to-fome for strif to fight. 

That they ne shal enowe fynde, 

That Petres lawe shal have in mynde, 

And evere holde, and so mayntene ; 

That at the last it shal be sene 7 *» 
That they shal alle come therto 
For ought that they can speke or do. 

And thilke lawe shal not stonde 
That they by Iohn have undirstonde, 

But, maugre hem, it shal adowne. 

And bene brought to confusioun. 

But I wole stynt of this matere. 

For it is wonder longe to here. 

But hadde that ilke book endured. 

Of better estate I were ensured ; 7a 10 

And freendis have I yit pardee 
That han me sett in gret degre. 

Of all this world is Emperour 
Gyle my fadir, the trechour, 

And Em peris my moder is, 

Maugre the Holygost y-wis. 

Oure myghty lynage and oure rowte 
Regneth in every regne aboute. 

And well is worthy we [maystrea] be ; 
For all this world goverae we, 7=3° 
And can the folk so wel disceyve. 

That noon oure gile can perceyve ; 

And though they done, they dar not sey, 
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The soth* dar no wight bywrny. 

But he in Cristis wrath hym ledith 
That more than Crist my brithercndredith. 
He nys no full good champioun ^ * 
That dredith such similacioun, 

Nor that for peyne wole refusen 
v Us to correct* and accusen. 7330 

He wole not entremete by right, . 

Ne have God in his eye-sight ; 

And therfore God shal hyin punyce. 

But me ne rekketh of no vice, 

Sithen men us loven coraunably, 

And holden us for so worthy, 

That we may folk repreve echoon, 

And we nyl have repref of noon. 

Whom shulden folk worshipen so 
But us, that stynten never mo 7340 

To patren while that folk may us see, 
Though it not so hihynde hem be. 

And where is more wode folye 
Than to enhaunc* chyvalrie. 

And love noble men and gay, 

That joly clothis weren alway ? 

If they be sich folk as they semen, 

So clene as men her clothis dcinen, 

And that her wordis folowc her dede, 

It is gret pit*, out of drede, 7350 

For they wole be noon ypocritis ! 

Of hem me thynkelh [it] gret spite is ; 

I can not love hem on no side. 

But beggers with these hodcs wide, 

With sleigh and pale faces lene. 

And greye clothis not full clene. 

But fretted full of tatarwagges. 

And high* shoes knopped with dagges, 
That frouncen lyke a quaile-pipe, 

Or botis revelyng as a gype ; 7360 

To such folk as I you dyvyse 
Shulde princes and these lordis wise 
Take all her londis and her thingis, 

Bo the werre and pees in governyngis ; 

To such folk shulde a prince hym yive, 
That wolde his lyf in honour ly ve. 

And if they be not as they seme. 

That serven thus the world to quemc, 
There wolde I dwell* to disceyve 
The folk, for they shal not perccyve. 7370 
But I ne speke in no such wise 

7368. ttn* ml (?) mmi ; but 4 emblem. ' 
ma G 7 > for The. 


That men shulde humble abit dispise, 
So that no pride ther-undir be. 

No man shulde hate, as thynkith me, 
The pore man in sicK clothyng. 

But God ne preisith hym no thing 
That seith he hath the world forsake, 
And_hath to worldly glorie hym take, 
And wole of siche delices use. 

Who may that begger wel excuse, 
That papelard that hym yeldith so. 
And wole to worldly ese go. 

And scith that he the world hath left* 
And gredily it grypeth efte ? 

He is the houndc, shame is to seyn, 
That to his castyng goth ageyn. 

But unto you dar I not lye ; 

But myght I felen or ospie 
That ye perceyv*d it no thyng. 

Ye shulde have a stark lesyng 
Right in youre honde thus, to bigynr 

I nolde it lelt* for no synne.* 

The god lough at the wondir tho. 
And every wight gan laugh also. 

And scule : — ‘ Ixj heere a man, a ri^ 
Forto la: trusty to every wight 1 * 

‘ Falssemblant,* quod Love, 1 se- 
me, 

Sith I thus have advaunced thee 
That in my court is thi d welly ng. 

And of riljawdis shalt be my kyng, 
Wolt thou wel holden my forwardis 
4 Yhe, sir, from hennes forewardis ; 

I I add e never youre fadir heere bifor 
Scrvaunt so trewe, sith he was born 

4 That is ageynes all nature.’ 

• Sir, putte you in that aventurc ; 
For though ye borowes take of me, 
ITie sikercr shal ye never be 
For ostoges, ne sikimsese, 

Or chartres, forto bere witnesse 
I take youre silf to recorde heere, 
That men ne may, in no manere, 
Teren the wolf out of his hide* 

Til he be flayen bak and side, 

'Plough men hym bete and al defil< 
What l Wene ye that I wole bigd 
For I am clothed mekily, 

Therrundir is all my trechery ; 

Myn herte chaungith never the mo 
73*4 MSS. Mirny*, •escorcliu 
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•Sc noon abit in which T go. 7320 

fhoughf I have chore of symplcnesse, 
am not wery of shrewidnessc. 
dyn lemman Streyncth-Abstinence, 
lath myster of my purvcaunce ; 
die ifeadde ful longe ago be deede, 
fere my councel and my rede ; 

^ete hir allone and you and me.’ 

And Love answerdc : * I truste thee 
Vithoute boro we for I wolc noon.’ 

And Falssemblant, the thecf, anoon 
lyght in that ilk-> same place, 7331 
'hat hadde of tresoun al his face 
lyght black withynne and white withoute, 
riiankyth hym, gan on his knees loute. 

Thanne was thcr nought but * Every man 
fow to assaut that sailen can/ 

^uod Love, * and that full hardyly ! * 
'hanne armed they hem communly 
)f sich armour as to hem fclle. 7339 
Vhanne the were armed fers and fellc, 
'hey wente hem forth all in a route, 
ind set the castel al abouto. ! 

'hey will nought away for no drede, 

'ill it so be that they ben dedc, 

)r till they have the castel take, 
md foure batels they gan make, 
md parted hem in foure anoon, 
md toke her way and forth they gone. 

Tie foure gates forto assaile, 

If whiche the kepers wole not faile. 7350 
or they ben neithir sike ne dede, 

•ut hardy folk and stronge in dede. 

Now wole I seyn the countynauncc 
)f FalssemblaYit and Abstynaunce, 

'hat ben to Wikkid-Tonge went, 
lut first they heelde her parlement 
Whether it to done were 
o maken hem be knowen there, 
dies walken forth disgised. 
ut at the lost* they devysed 7360 

hat they wolde gone in tapinage, 

4 it were in a pilgrimage, 

ykc good and hooly folk .unfeyned. 

nd DamA Abstinence-Strcyned 

oke on a robe of kamelyne; 
n d Ran hir graithe as a llygynnc. 

■ large coverechief of threde 
ue vi rapped all aboutc hir heede ; 
ut ■'he forgmte not hir sawter ; 


A pcire of bedis eke she berc 7370 

Upon a lace all of white threde, 

On which that she hir bedcs bode. 

But she ne bought liem never a dele. 

For they were geven her I wote wele, 

God wotc, of a full hooly frere, 

That seide he was hir fadir dere 
To whom she hadde ofter went 
Than ony frere of his covent. 

And he visited hir also, 

And many a sermoun seide hir to ; 7380 

lie nolde lette for man on lyve 
That he ne wolde. hir ofte shryve, 

And with so great devotion 
They made her confession, 

That they had ofte, for the nones, 

Two Aeedes in one hoode at ones. 

Of fayre shappe I devyse her the, 

I 3 ut pale of face somtyme was she ; 

That false traytouresse untrewe. 

Was lyke that salowe horse of hewe, 7390 
That in the Apocalips is shewed. 

That signifyeth tho folke beshrewed. 

That ben al ful of trecherye 
And pale through hypocrisye. 

For on that horse no colour is. 

But onely deed and pale y-wis. 

Of suche a colour enlangoured 
Was Abstynence i-wys coloured ; 

Of her estate she her repented. 

As her visage represented. 74 °° 

She had a burdowne al of Thefte, 

That Gyle had yeve her of his yefte ; 

And a skryppe of Faynte Distrcsse, 

That ful was of elengencsse. 

And forthe she walked sobrely ; 

And False Semblant saynt je vous dic> 
Had, as it were for suche mistere, 

Done on the cope of a frere. 

With chere symple and ful pytous, 

Hys lokyng was not disdeynous 74 » 

Ne proude, but meke and ful pesyble. 

About his neck he bare a byble, 

And squierly forthe gan he gon ; 
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And, for to rest his lymmes ujxm, 

He had of Trcson a potent ; 

As he were fehlc his way he went. 

But in his sieve he gan to thring 
A rasour sharpe, and wel bytyng, 

That was forged in a forge, 7419 

Whiche that men elepen Coupe-gorge. 

So longe forthe her waye they nomen, ( 
Tyl they to Wicked-Tonge comen. 

That at his gate was syttyng, 

And sawc folke in the way passyng. 

The pilgrymes sawe he faste by. 

That beren hem ful mekely, 

And humbly they with him mette, 

Dame Abstynence first him grette. 

And sythe him False- Semblant salued, 
And he hem ; but he not remeued 7430 
For he ne dredde hem not a dele. 

For whan he sawe her faces wcle, 

Alway in herte hem thought so, 

He shulde knowe hem bothe two ; 

For wel he knewe Dame Abstynaunce, 
But he nc knewe not Const reynau ncc. 

He knewe nat that she was constrayned, 
Ne of her theves lyfe [y-]fayned, 

But wende she come of wyl al free ; 

But she come in another degree ; 7440 

And if of good wyl she beganne 
That wyl was fayled her [as] thanne. 

And False-Semblant had he sayne alsc, 
But he knewe nat that he was false. 

Yet false was he, but his falsnesse 
Ne coude he nat espye nor gesse ; 

For Semblant was so slyc wrought, 

That Falsenesse he ne espyed nought. 

But haddest thou knowen hym beforne 
Thou woldest on a hoke have swornc, 7450 
Whan thou him saugh in thylke arayc, 
That he that whilome was so gayc, 

And of the daunce joly Robyn, 

Was tho become a Iacobyn. 

But sothely what so menne hym calle, 
Frcres Freeh ours bene good menne alle, 
Her order wickedly they beren, 

Suche myn[e]strelles if they weren. 

So bene Augustyns and Cordylercs 
And Carmes, and eke Sacked frecres 7460 
And alle frcres, shodde and bare, 

744s. MSS. omit «i. 

7490 * Auftu/jms, read A tut ins. 


(Though some of hem bengret and squ& 
Ful hooly men, as I hem deme. ” 
Evcrychc of hem wolde good man seir 
But shalte than never.of apparence 
Sdne conclude good consequence 
In none argument y-wis j 

If exjstens al fayled is. 

For menne maye fynde alwaye sophyr 
The consequence to envenyme, • 
Who so that hath hadde the subtelte 
The double sentence for to se. 

Whan the pylgrymecW commen were 
To Wicked-Tonge that dwelled there 
Her harneys nygh hem was algate ; 

By Wicked-Tonge adowne they sate, 
That badde hem ncre him for to com 
And of tidynges telle him some. 

And sayd hem : 4 What case maketh 
To come in-to this place nowe?' 

4 Sir,’ sayd Strayned-Abstynauncc, 

4 We, for to drye our penauncc 
With hertes pytous and devoute 
Arc commen, as pylgrimes gon about 
Wel nygh on fotc alway we go ; 

Ful dousty ben our hceles two. 

And thus bothe we ben sent 
Throughout this worlde that is miswi 
To yeve ensample, and preche also. 
To fysshen synful menne we go. 

For other fysshynge, ne fysshe we. 
And, sir, for that charyte, 

As we be wonte, herhorowe we crav 
Your lyfe to amende, Christ it save, 
And so it shulde you nat displese, 

We wolden, if it were yotnr ese, 

A shortc sermon unto you sayne.' 

And Wicked-Tonge answered agayn 

4 The house,’ quod he, 4 such as > 
Shal nat be warned you for me, 

Say what you lyst, and I wol here. 1 

4 Graunt mercy, swete sir, dere,’ 
Quod alderhrst Dame Abstynence, 
And thus began she her sentence : 

4 Sir, the Ante vertue certayne, 

The greatest, and moste soveraync 
That may be founde in any man 
For havynge or for wytte he can, 

That is his tong& to refrayne. 

Therto ought every wight him payn 
7486. Th. dsugk //. 



75i*-7&>f 


THE ROM AUNT OF THE ROSE 


TSrit is better stylle be 7S1I 

Thah for to speken harme, parde ; 

And he that herkcncth it gladly, 

He is no good map sykerl^. * 

And, sir, abovcn al other synne, 

In t^at arte thou moste gylty inne. 

Thou spake a jape not long a-go 
(And, sir, that was ryght yvel do) * 

Of a yonge man, that here repayred 
And never ypt this place apayred. 75ao 
Thou saydest he awayted nothyng 
Hut to disceyve layre-Welcomyng. 

Ye sayde nothyng sothe of that ; 

But, sir, ye lye, I tel you plat ; 
die ne cometh no more, ne gothc, parde ! 
I trowe ye shal him never so. 
Fayre-Welcomyng in prison is, 

That ofte hath played with you er this 
The fayrest games that he coude, 
Withoute fylthe, styl or loude ; 753 o 

Xowe dare he nat him selfe solace. 

\ e han also the manne do chace, 

That he dare neyther come nc go ; 

\\ hat mevelh you to hate him so, 

Hut properly your wicked thought, 

That many a false lcsyng hath thought, 
That mcveth your foole eloquence, 

That jangleth ever in audyence, 

And on the folke areyseth blame, 

And doth hem dishonour and shame, 7540 
lor thyngc that maye have no prcvyng 
But lykelyncsse, and contryvyng ? 

For I dare sayne that reason demeth, 

It is nat al sothe thynge that semeth ; 

And it is synne to controve 
1 liynge that is to reprove ; 

1 his wote ye wele ; and, sir, therfore 
»rne to blame [wel] the more. 

And nathelesse he recketh lyte 
He yeveth nat nowe therof a myte, 7550 
For if he thoughte harme, parfaye, 

He wolde come and gone al daye ; 

He coude hivnselfc nat abstene. 

Nowe cometh he nat, and that is sene, 

For he ne taketh of it no cure, 
if it be' through aventure, 

And lasse than other folke, algatc. 

And thou her watchest at the gate, 

W| th speare in thyne arest alwaye ; 

753i* Th. she nat her sel/e. 


There muse, musarde, al the daye. 75 & 
Thou wakest night and day for thought c t 
I-wis thy traveyle is for nought. 

And Ielousye, withouten fayle, 

Shal never quyte the thy traveyle. 

And skathe is that Fayre-Welcomyng 
Withouten any trespassyng, 

Shal wrongfully in prison be, 

There wepeth and languyssheth he. 

And though thou never yet, y-wis, 
Agyltest manne no more but this, — 7570 
Take nat a grefe, — it were worthy 
To putte the out of this bayly. 

And afterwards in prison lye, 

And fettre the, tyl that thou dye. 
hor thou shalt for this synne dwelle 
Right in the devels ers of helle. 

But if that thou repente thee.* 

1 Mafay, thou best falsly 1 ' quod he. 

1 What? welcome with myschaunce nowe 1 
Have I therfore herberd yowe 7580 

To seye me shame, and eke reprove 
With sory happe, to youre bihove ? 

Am I to day youre herbegere ? 

Go herber yow elles-where than heere. 
That han a Iyer called me 1 
Two tregetours art thou and he. 

That in myn hous do me this shame, 

And for my sothe-saugh ye me blame. 

Is this the sermoun that ye make ? 

To all the develles I me take, 7590 

Or elles, God, thou me confounde ! 

Hut er men diden this castel founde. 

It passith not ten daies or twelve 
But it was tolde right to my selve, 

And as they seide, right so tolde I : 

He kyst the Rose pryvyly ! 

Thus seide I now and have seid yore ; 

I not where he dide ony more. 

Why shulde men sey me such a thyng 
If it hadde bene gabbyng? 7600 

Ryght so seide I and wol seye yit ; 

I trowe I lied not of it. 

And with my bemes I wole blowe 
To alle neighboris a-rowe, 

How he hath bothe comen and gone.’ 

Tho spake Falssemblant right anone : 

‘ All is not gospel, oute of doute, 

That men seyn in the towne aboutc ; 

7603. fames, ' bournes,' trumpets. 
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THE ROM AUNT OF THE ROSE 


Ley no deef ere to my spekyng : 

I swere yow, sir, it 4 s gabbyng ; 7^10 

I trowe ye wote wel certeynly. 

That no man loveth hym tenderly 
That seith hym harme, if he wote it, 

All be he never so pore of wit. 

And soth is also sikerly 
{This knowe ye, sir, as wel as I) 

That lovers gladly wole visiten 
The places there her loves habiten. 

This man yow loveth and eke honoureth, 
This man to serve you laboureth, 7630 
And clepith you “ his freend so deere,** 
And this man makith you good cherc, 
And every- where that [he] you meteth 
He yow saloweth and he you greteth. 

He preseth not so ofte that ye ' 
Ought of his come encombred be ; 

Ther presen other folk on yow 
Tull ofter than he doth now. 

And if his herte hym streyned so. 

Unto the Rose forto go, 7630 

Ye shuldq hym sene so ofte nede, 

That ye shuidc take hym with the dedc. 
He cowde his comyng not forlierc 
Thdogh he hym thrilled with a spere ; 
ft nerc not thanne as it is now. 

But trustith wel, I swere it yow, 

That it is clenc out of his thought ; 

Sir, certis he ne thenkith it nought. 

No more ne doth Fairc-Welcomyng, 
That sore abieth al this thing. 7*4° 

And if they were of oon assent, 

Fall soonc were the Rose hent. 

The maugre youres woldu be. 

And 9 sir, of o thing herkencth me : 

Sith ye this man that loveth yow 
Han seid such harme anrl shame now, 
Witeth wel if he gessed it. 

Ye may wel demen in youre wit 
He nolde no thyng love you so, 

Ne callen you his freendc also ; 7650 

But nyght and day he wolde wake 
The castell to destroie and take, 

If it were soth as ye devise ; 

Or some man in some maner wise, 

Might it wamc hym cverydele, 

761a. hym t etc., indefinite pronouns. 


Or by bymsilf perceyven wele. ^ 
For sith he mygfit not come and 'gone 
As he was whilom wont to done, 

He niyght it none witq and sec. 

But now all other wise doth he. 7 
Thanne have, [ye] sir, al outerly # 
Deserved hclle, and Iolyly 
The heth of helle douteles. 

That thndlen folk so gilteles.’ 

Fals Semblant proveth se^this thing 
THat he can noon answeryng, 

And seth alwey such a^iaraunce. 

That nygh he fel in repentaunce 
And seidc hym : — * Sir, it may wel b< 
Semblant, a good man semen ye ; ; 

And, Abstinence, full wise ye seme ; 
Of o talent you bothe 1 deme. 

What counccil wole ye to me yeven ? 1 
• R'yght hcereanoon thou shah be shryv 
And scy thy synne withoute more ; 

Of this shalt thou repente sore. 

P'or I am prest, and have pouste 
To shryve folk of most dignyte 
That ben, as wide as world may dure 
Of all this world I have the cure. 

And that hadde never yit persoun, 

Ne vicarie of no maner toun. 

And, God wote, I have of thee 
A thousand tyme more pitee 
Than hath thi precst parochial, 
Though he thy freend lie special. 

I have avauntage in o wise 
That youre prelatis lien not so wise, 
Ne half so lettred as am I. 

I am licenced lioldely 

To rede in Divinite 

And to confcssen, out of drede. 

If ye wol you now confesse, 

Anri levc your sinnta more and lesse 
Withoute alxiod, knele down anon, 
And you shal have absolucion.' 


To redea la DMnlta 
And Ionia bm 10L 

Tho French original got* on 9488 verses fur 


7660. MSS. r vote for doth, 

7 66e. Iolyly in generally interpreted t«: 
strengthening adverb equivalent to 'bien • 
Inn tnat is translated by do* t fits* S" r " 
of ' jollyly ' b difficult to explain. J/ulfy- 
7891. G ends here with 




GLOSSARY 


Words still in use, with substantially the same meaning, arc not included in this Glossary, which is 
intended for working purj>oses and not as a concordant. In most cases, to help identification, one 
reference is given to each word, for each of its obsolete meanings ; but in a few words of common 
dfcurrence, transferred to this Glossary from that in the Kversley Edition of the Canterbury Tales, 
these references are omitted. In the references the letters A-l denote the various sections of the 
Canterbury Tales, An. Auelida ami A trite, As. the '1 rratisc on the Astrolabe , Bl. the Dethe of 
Fiaunche, Bo. the Roeie, HK the If one of Tame, L the Lcfcnde of Good Women, P T vm Parle- 
uimt of Faults, R the Romaunt of the Rose, T Troilus amt Criseyde . In the case of th tHous qf 
Fame and Troilus . the index figures gi\e the number of tbe book in which the line quoted occurs, 
thus T* 357 denotes Troilus , Ilk. ii. I. 357. The letters i and y being often used interchangeably in 
nunusenpts, most /-forms arc arranged in the order of 1. 


A, card. nurd. one. T 4 1407 ! 

A, mterj. all. A 1078, R 2^27 1 

A, prtp. on, in. A 35* 6 . 854 I 

A, n nave. R 43*42 , , ! 

Abaywd, Abaynched, Abayat, /./. abashed 
P 1233, Bo. 36, E 317 

Abaved, AbAWed, /./. aUislied, confounded. 

HI. 613, R 3646 
Atom. re atone for. A 3938 
Abet, sb. instigation. T- 357 
AbU, abideth. G 1175 
Ablto, sb. habit, dress. R 49*4 
Able, (ulj. fit, apt. A 167 
Ablynge, /. pres, giving isiwcr to. Bo. 220 
AblttSoM, sb. washings. GBs* , 

Atood, sb. abiding, delay, A fs \ Abodea, /■■ 

Abrogate, tnt. of ASye. A»t°< 

Aboven, ads', uppermost 111 luck. K 435* 
Abrayde. See Abreyde 
dbregge, v. abridge. A 2999 # A \ 

Abreyae, r\ awake, start. 1 J n 13, A 2999 (/■/■) 
Abroche, re broach. 1) 177 , . - 

Abuloon, sb. an abuse, scandal. 1 4 99 °» 1060 
re pay for. C 76s, Bo- ‘ 35 ° 

Aooew, sb. fever-fit. P *543 . , - T 

Aooldsat, sb. occurrence, 1* 9 l8 » c ^ k* k 
attribute, K 607 

^coldia, sb. moral sloth. 1 677 
Acoordauilt, adj. Agreeable to. A 37 
fioorden. .SWAoordo . 

Aocosenwnt, sb. accusation. 1 4 55° 
fdhaat, buying. A 57 1 „ 
j®k»touii, Abuyen A <A' 

HtokkM, M checked. 1 1 V* "S tatat , , 
V. iiffocate, Ho. Aohoked,/./. 
. choketl, L 1008 

{jjjtoth, pm. lames, hinders. Th 5*7 
{S2iyng«, sb. reckoning. 1 ">- 41 
400rd «, pres* agree. L3 


Acorded, prei. suited. A 243 
Acorae, re accurse. 1 3 1072 
Aooye, re caress, appease. T B 782, R 3564 
Adaman t, Adamaund, sb. ironstone, A 1990 ; 
magnet, R 1182 

Adawe, v. awako, T 3 1120; AdaWOd, p.p. & 
2400 

Adrad, p.p. afraid. A 605 
Advertence, sb. attention. G 467 
Advocaoyes, sb. pi. pleas. T* 1469 
Aferd, p.p. aifraiu. A 628 
Affeodonn, sb. desire. A 11581 *• * 5 M 
Affectea, sb. pi. desires. T 3 1391 
Affye, re trust. R 3155 
I Affile, re polish. A 712 
Afltaye, re affright. E 455 
* AfYne, adv. finally. R 369° 

Aforne, adv. before. R 3&M 
Afor-yeln, prep, opposite. T* 1188 • 

Afounde, v. perish. Rosemowtde 21 
After-tales. <uk>. afterwards. T 3 224 t 
Agayn, Agayns, prep, toward, against, m the 

B 391, A i 509 ,C 743 

Agaynward, adv. back. H «« 

A-game, adv. in sport. T 3 508 
Agaste, re terrify. 1 2 9 01 , 0 

Aggregeden, p.p. aggravated. B 2205 
Aggreggeth, re pres, aggravates. B 2475 


Aggreggein, re pres, aggra^i-w. — u* 
^ t Agm,°M dwoi®, E 1764 I**. c *** 

SRU&SffBjfl., B6I4 

Agryie, v. be hornfied, ihudder at. » *14, 


saitt 

2el,rf. grandfather. Aa«7 

Alonrne, re adjourn. Apt 150 
I Aketoun, sb. quilted tunic. B 2050 
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IjJLUSSARY 


at large. HF3 „ 

, mdv. in a row. L 5 ti 

^ ; r> w socket of a spear. A 9/™ 

*i. restraint, dilay t ™ r , 

A nrv«g.« . disembarking. iV^f 
AraiMtrlk, xb. arithmetic. *A 1B08 3 

ArUm, v. constrain. Tl 388 ^ 

ArtyjL adj. arctic. As. i. | , 4 
Artw, art thou. A 1141 4 

Arwea, xb. pi. arrows. A 107 
Asoapen, pres. //. escape. Jio. i-jfii • 
tllou 8h, forsooth. G 838 

TSt onc '- A 4,7 : -» 

Ascry, xb. shout. t® 6n 
Afllira, xb. pi ashes. A 1364 

{SjJ"* A ^ 53 ; Afllaked . A 1760 

Aslope, oat', asule, crovdy. R 44 «5 4 
Aape^. aspen tree. A 2921, PF 180 
AspeOM^ xb. pi. planetary relations. T9 682 

Mimill l> 1 11111 T*J A ' * 


llyng, xb. ahsoiuti.jn. A 661 

uaure, xb. assurance. An. jji 
U tate, xb. estate. R 63 5 6 - 

«art away, escape. A 1595; A- 
itert, Ajtertod, p.p. \ 1592, u 4J7 
btonyed, /./. astonished. HF 2 4,. A 2361 
lltonynge, xb. astonishment. Ho. 5 s 
l-ltorad, /./. stored, provided. A 609 
Utromya, xb. astronomy. A 3451 
fiure, xb. blue. An. 330 
Uwevod, /./. dazed. HI** 2 4 i 
U after, prep, after. K 1921, F 302 
Ltake, r*. overtake. G ss 6 
Itanes, adv. at Once. A 4074 
Uaxir, xb. adverse planetar)’ influence. H 305 
“®yne, ft. attain. Mars 16 1 ; Ateynt, p.p. 
attained, comprehended, Ho. 275 
uempraunoe, xb. temperament. Ho. 1406 

temperate. I. uS, 1483, H 2177 
dhlnlcen, v. vex. T® 878 
L fyr, xb. attire. I 430, Tl 181 
kjon, aJv. together. K 437 

Attones, adv. at once. T. 102 
k r*roae, t». outwit, surpass in advice. A 2449 
* renae, v. outrun. A 2449 

broached. H 4008 
■JJ®. at the. A 125, R 419a 
‘ttempre, St* Aiempre 
‘{Jhamaunt, xb. adamant. A 1305 

Sss^«2'~- 


— ,V. espy. T 2 649 

Aipro, adj. rough, bitter. An. 23, Ho. 500 
Aipreneue, xb. bitterness. Ho. 1370 
AssautOfl. xb. pi. assaults. I 729 
Away, xb. experiment. I. o 
Asaayo r. assay, try. HI. 346 
AlSOgod, A/, besieged. A 881 
Assent, xb. agreement, plot. C 758, I, i 547 
Assent®, tc agree to. A 374 

« nol| i4 h ; Make asseth, satisfy, 

tsshy, adj. sprinkled with ashes. A 2S81 
Anise, xb. assize. A 314 
Assoilen, v. absolve, C 939 ; discharge, Ho. 
i6ji ; resolve. Ho. 1677 


attire. K 37» a 

tS? 1011 *. contrition. Tl 557 
iz?* mg. venomous. I 583 
J* 1 *®. AtWlson, mdv. between. 


JSg 


ml,T*IB6 
'** 9 , mdv. apart A 3589 


As. ii. I 5 


authority, especially of an es- 
teemed writer. R 2394 ; 

Au otour , xb. author. L, 470 

arithmetical notation, As. i. | 8 * 

AW 

a l ;4 

aJJSSS 11 !’ adventurous. A 2099 
tuij ' a uthentic. III. 1085 
Anter, xb. altar. A 1905 

^5*8^ 11 6a ^ doff * A 3« a ; descend, 

Avaunoe, v profit A 246 

Avaunt, adv. forward. R 4790 

Avaunt, xb. boast, bold statement. T® 289, A 

Avauntour, xb. boaster. B 4107 

mg’ comely, suitable. R 1263, 3670 
AventalUe, xb. helmet's front. E 1204 
Aventonroue, adj. accidental. Bo. 248 
Aventuro adventure, chance. A 1160, 844 
Avys, xb. deliberation. A 786, T® 4si 
Avyee, pres, observe, look to. E 1988 
Avysement, xb. deliberation. T 4 936 
Avisloun, xb. vision. Bl. 285 
Avowtrie, xb. adultenr. B 2220 
Await, rA watch, H 149; delay, T® s 8o; 

Awaytes, ambushes, strategics, Bo. 778 
Awaytonr, xb. one who lies in wait. Bo. 1206 
Awen, adj. own. A 4230 
Awmenere, Awmere, xb. alms -bag. R 2087 
2271 ” 

Awreke, v. avenge, Pite xz ; Awroken, p.p. 

. A 3752 

Axe, pres. ask. A 1739 

Axyng, xb. asking, question. A 1826, Bl. 33 

Ay, atfc>. always _ A 63 

A joins, prep, against. I. 330 

Ayeynward, adv. on the other hand. T 4 1027 

Arimn tes, xb. pi. divisions of an astrolabe. As. 

i. 8 19 

Ba, imperat. kiss. A 3709 
Baa T, /«/. bare. A 1180 
Babe Wynnes, xb. pL (baboons) grotesques. HF® 
99 

Baohelrye, xb. the bachelors. E 270 
Baggeth, pres, squints. Bl. 622 
Baggyngly. adv. squintingly. R. 292 
Balme, xb. jurisdiction, R. 4217 ; Bally, bailiff, 

R 6331 

Balten, V. feed. B 466, T 1 193 
Bak, xb. backclotli. G 881 (par.) 

Balaunoe, sb. ; In balannoe, at hazard, in un- 
certainty. G 61 1, R 4667 
Bale, xb. harm. Bl. 534 
BallUS, xb. pi. beams. A 3626 
Balled, adj. bald. A 198 
Banes, sb. pi. bones. A 4073 
Bar, pret. bare ; Bar on honde, accused, T® 1x54, 
An. 158 

Barbe, sb. a kind of veil. T 3 no 
Barbour, sb. barber-surgeon. A 2023 
Barbre, adj. barbarous. A 28 x 
Bareyne, adj. barren. A 1244 
Bare!, xb. Ixurel. B 3083 
Bargeyn, xb. strife. R 2551 
Barm, sb. bo^om. F 631 
Barm-olooth, xb. aprou. A 3336 
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Bamt, si. //. cross-stripes. A 32Q, R 1 103 

Bumga. si. cross-striping. 1 417 

l^aafi lli fMMr , |A, basilisk. 1 853 

BtUllled, bat demented, indented. B 4050 

Batollles, si. ft. battle. A ot 

Bate, strife. *R 4235 

Bathe, adj. both. A 4087 

Bauderle, $b. gaiety. A 1926 

Bandy, adj. dirty. G 635 

Baunflon, si. control, k 1163 

Bawdry k, si. baldriik, belt. A 1 16 

Bawme, si. balm. _T* 53, H F 3 596 

Bayard, si. proverbial name for a none. G 1413 

Be-. See also B1 

Be, /nr/, bv. Bl. 1330 

Beantee, si. beauty. A 1026 

Beohen, adj. made of beech. G 1 160 

Bede, Beede, v. offer. T 3 185, G 1065 

B edet, si. //. beads. A 159 

Bedrede, adj. bedridden. K 1392 

Beele, adj . good, fine. H 1399 

Been, v. to be. A 140 ; /w. //. H 122 

Been, si. ft. bee-. F wj # 

Deere, si. bier. H 1515 
Beet, fret, touched. K 129 
Beete, v. kindle. A 2253 
Beete, r». mend. A 3927 

Beggeetere, s. (beggar woman) beggar. A 242 
Benoteth, fres. promises. Bl. 620 
Bekked. fret, nodded. T 3 
Beknew, /nr/, confessed. L ic.58 
Bele, atij. fair. T» z 38 
Belwetn, /nr «. bellows 1 ! F* 703 

Brty, si, 6 ellows. 1 351 
Bely-naked, adj. stark naked. E 1 326 
Berne, si. trumpet. H 4588 
Bend, si. strap. R 1079 
Bendynge, si. slant— trtping. 1417 
Benealmte, Benedlete, bless ye. B 1170, T* 
780 

Bente, si. dat. grassy slope. A n 9 i 
Be-nymen, r. takeaway. Bo. 12K2 
Bard, si. beard, A 332 ; Make a herd, outwit, 
A 40/ ; so Berdes, deceits, H Fj* 181 
Bare, si. (1) bear. A 1640; (2) bier, Pits 105; 

(3) pillow-case, Bl. 254 ; pillow, T* 1^38 
Bare, v. bear, carry. B 3564 
Bare on bond, accuse falsely, D 393 ; clieat 
into believing, D 332 
Berethwgh, pierce. A 2256 
Beiynge, si. behaviour. B 2022 
Berne, si. yeast, (i 313 
Berne, si. dat. bam A 3258 
Beaaont- Wight, weighing a liczanl. K 1 106 
Beeeye, /./. beseen. Bl. 828 
Beet, si. beast. A 1976 

Bet, adj. cam p. belter, B 311 ; adv. A 34a S QO 
go quickly, L 1213 

Beta. See Beete 


Beth, fres. be, are. A 178 
Batten, /./. kindled. G 518 
Bare, v. buy. G 637 
Bibbed,/./, drunk. A 4169 
Bt-hledde, /./. bloodied. A am 
BlOO h e d , /./. cursed. C 656 
BMmi, v. cUp down. trap. G 1 

miSS&jf.f. footed, k n 9 i 

BMdynge, si. praying. G 140 


By gym, si. ft. Wguines. R 68 61 
Bygoon, f£. begone, clothed. R 943 • t 

Blhete, BUiote, t*. promise. A 1854 
Blhlght, f.f. promised 
Byhove, si. profit. R 1092 
Blhovely, adj. advantageous. T* 261 
BMeped, /./. tricked. A 1585 
Blknowe, v. confess. A 1556 
Bildere, si. for adj. builder. PF 176 
Bile* si. pi. beaks. H F* 360 
BUere, si. belief, creed. A 3456 
BUle, si. petition. C 166 
Blmene, v. bemoan. K 2667 m 
Bynymeth, fres. takes away from. 1 335 
BUeken, fres. ft. beseech^ A 918 
Bliem&re, si. alwsivene&sB A 3965 
BlMtte, fret, employed. A 279 
Blaeye, /./. beseen ; Yrele (rlchely) blaey 
of an ill (rich) appearance. E 965, 984 
Bl-Shet, /./. shut up. P 60a 
BUmotered,/./. soiled. A 76 
BlS tad, f.f. bestead. B 649 
Bit, biddctli. A 187 
Bitake, fres. commend to. A 3750 
Blteohe, fres. commit to. 11 3114 
Bitymes, ad v. betimes, speedily. G 1006 
Bitit, betideth. ^28 
Bltore, si. bittern. 1 > 97a 
Bitrayaed, Bitreuhed, /./. betrayed. B 35 
R Z648 

Bltrent, fres. clasps, encircles. T* 1231, T 4 8 
Blwreye, v. betray. A 2229 
Blakeberyed, goon a, go blackbcrrying, 
where they will. C 406 
Blaked, f.f. blackened. B 33a! 

Blanche, adj. white. T 1 916 
Blankmanger, si.- blanc-mange. A 36 7 
Blaien, r. blare. H F 3 712 
Bleyne, si. blain. R 553 
Bleynte, pret. blenched. A 1078 
Blemeuoned, f.f. injured. Bo. 170 
Blendlth, fres. blinds. Bo. 1381 • 

Blere, v. blind. A 4049 
Blare, v. remain. T 3 623 
Blynne, v. cease. G 1171, R 66x1 
Blyre, adv. quickly. A 2697 
BlO, adj. blue. Hr 3 557 
Bloamei, si. ft. blossoms. L 143 
Blowy nge, f. fres. panting. Bo. 1967 
Bobannoe, si. boast. U 569 
Booh, si. swelling. Bo. 693 


Booher, si. butcher. A 2025 

Bode, si. delay. An. 119 

Boden, f.f. bidden. L 366 

SOM, fres. it tiehoves. A 4027 

Boydekta, si. bodkin, dagger. B 389a 

Boy ate, si. box. C 307 

Boyatous, adj, rough. H an 

Bokeler, si. buckler. A na, 3266 

Boket, si. bucket. A 1533 

BolAS, si. bullace. R 1387 

Bole*, si. fL bulla A 2139 

Bon, adj. good. HF* 514 

Bone, si. .prayer. Bl. 834 

Boole, si. astringent earth. G 790 

Boon, si. bone. A 1x77 

BOOT, si. boar. A 20 70 

BOOS, si. boss. A 3206 . 

Boon, Boat#, si. talk, outcry. A 4 001 * 
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bit. B 379 ! 

l^sA'boat. K 1424 * 

Booth, sb. remedy. A 424 
Boras, sb. borax. A 610 

(i) i table, A 52 ; ship's side, A 

BordhlS, sb. pl. brothels. I B85 

//-keepers of brothels. R 7034 
BOTtfl, Bnrel, adj. coarse, common. B 214c. 

D 187a, F 716 3 * 3 ’ 

Borkan, prtt. barked. Ho. 196 
Bo rne t h, pres, burnishes. T* 327 

B ■*» 

Boste. See Boost 

£M re b£l y: i?,T- i> - Boot 

Boteler, sb. butler. H F* 84 

Bother, gen. of both. T 4 168 

Both o n, sb. bud. R 2960 

fiotme, sb. bottom. G 1321 

Botonn, sb. bud. R 1721 

Bonk, sb. body. A 3746 

Bonn. See Bown 

Boon toe, sb. goodness. H 1656 

Boards, pres, jest, C 778 ; Bourded, p.p. jested, 

Bourdh^zA dat. jest. H 8x 
Bonres, sb. gen. bedchamber. A 3677 
Bourgerons, sb. pi. sodomites. k 7022 
Bowes, sb. pi. bought. A 1642 
Bown, adj. ready. F 1503 
Braoer, sb. arm-guard. Am 
Brade. adi. broad. R 4200 
Bragoi, sb. ale and mead. A 3261 
Brayd, /./. started. An. 124 
Brayde, sb. restless turn, 1. 1166; At a braid, 
immediately, R 1366 
Brak, pret. broke 
Brast, pret. burst 
Brat, sb. cloak. G Bu 
Bratfhl, adj. See Bretfol 
^Wn, sb. muscle, A 546: //. A 2135 
Brede, sb. roast meat. Ilr-* 13a 
Breds, sb. breadth. A 3811 
Brayde, v. start, awake. A 4283 
Brake, v. break. A 551 
Brakke, sb. flaw. Ill u 59 
Brame, adj. fierce, T 4 184; adv. A 1699 
Bren, sb. bran. A 40*53 

Brannon, v. bum, ll HI ; /./• brent, brend, R 
"09 

wUnnyngO, sb. burning. A 996 

Breres, sb. pi. briars. R 3006 

vesten, v. burst. A 1080 

Bretfol, Bratfhl, adj. full to the brim. A 687, 

Jreve, a 4 j. brief. R 3350 

v. steal, cheat. A 4417, *37 8 

Swsryss, sb. pi. rascalities. A 1307 
jjfyd. sb. bird. A 3805 
2©f®» sb. quarrel. H *870 
gjkte, adj. bright. ABC «8i 
Ejre. sb. trap, u 3580 
fijjjks, sb. biokery, jobbery. A 3375 
Jjreohe, sb. brooch. Mars 345 

fiaaSJrcaJ:’*.-- 


Brondei rA //. brands, torches. A 2338 

Brood, adj. liroad. A 549 

Brotw, Brutol, adj. brittle, unstable. T, 188s. 

3556, «o. 421 51 

Brooke, v. enjoy, use. II 4490, L 194 
Browdynge, sb. embroidery. #A 3498 
Browken. See Bronke 
Bruitlea, sb. pi. bristles. A 556 
Brutol. See Brotel 

Bukke, xA buck ; Blow the bukkes horn, have 

trouble for noLhing. A 2287 
Bulte, v. sift. B 4430 33 7 

Bulte, prrl. built. A 1548 
Bnrdons, sb. pi. burdens. R 690S 
Burdoun, sb. (1) bass, A 673 ; (2) cudgel, R 
34oi 

Burel. Sec Borel 
Bunted, p.p < burnished. A 1983 
Burnet, adj. of brown material, R sa 6 ; Bur- 
nettes, p/. dresses of brown, R 4756 
Busk, sb. bush. A 2013, R 54 
But-lf, conj. unless. A 351 
BuXOfll, atlj. oliedicnt. It 1432 
By, prep, concerning. I. 371 
By and by, adv. side by side, in order. A ion, 
I. 304 

By la sb. l>eak. H 4051 

Bynt, bindeth. Mars 47 

By trasshed, /./. betrayed. R 3910 

Oa aa. S ee Gas 

Oaytyves, sb. pi. wretches. A 924 
Caloenlng, sb. calcination. G 771 
CalGUllnge, sb. reckoning. T 1 71 
Oaleweia, sb. pi. pears. K 7043 
Galkuler, sb. the pointer of an astrolabe 
Oalle, sb. head-dress. D 1018, TO 775 ; cp. 
Howve 

Gam, pret. came. A 547 
Oamaille, sb. camel. 1£ 1196 
C amuse, adj. flat. A 3934 
Ganel-boon, sb. collar-bone. Bl. 942 
Ganell, sb. cinnamon. R 1370 
Oanevas, sb. canvas 

Oanker-dort, sb. state of suffering. I 2 1753 

Cantel, sb. portion. A 3008 

Gape, pres. pi. gape. T 5 1133 

Oapltayn, sb. captain. B 3741 

Gapul, sb. palfrey. A 4088 

Cardynaole, sb. neart-disease. . C 313 

Gareyne, jA carcase, 11 3814; corpse, A 3013 

Oarf, pret. carved. A too 

Callage, sb. toll, tax. K si, 1 752, Bo. 118 

Garl, sb. churl. A 545 

Cannes, sb. pi. Carmelites. R 7460 

Oarpe, v. chatter. A 104 

Garry k, sb. ship of burden. D z688 

Oas, sb. case, quiver. A 2080 

OSJ, sb. case, fortune, A 1411 ; chance, A 844; 

Oaas, pl. law-cases, A 323 
Oaite, pret. devised, B 406 ; reckoned, A 2x72 
OasteB, sb. pl. contrivances. A 3468 
Oatel, sb. chattels. A 373 
Oelebrable, adj. famous. Bo. 8ao 
Chile, sb. (1) cellar, A 382a ; (a) religious house, 
A 173 ; (3 . ) brain, B 316a 
Oenvth, sb. zenith. As. L | 18 
Centre, sb. sceptre. B 3563 
Oered, p.p. sealed. G 808 
Oerlal 00k, sb. holm oak. A aago 
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Oerteyn, (l) certainly; (a) sb. a certain 

quantity, G 776 ; (3) In oertayu, certainly, T 4 
908 

Oanioa. sb. white leail. A 630 
Oatawalo, sb. valerian. A 3207 
Oeynt, sb. girdle.* A 3235 
ObUT, sb. car. A 3138 

Ohalhrt, sb. merchandise, B 1475 ; business, E 

Ch atfaundre, Oholaundre, sb. sort of lark. R 
914, 81 

Onalona , sb. coverlets from Chalons. A 4140 
Obamberere, sb. maid 'Servant. E 819 
Ohampartle, sb. partnership. A 1949 
Ghanoun, sb. canon. Cl 730 
Ohape d, /./ . capped. A 366 
Obapeleyno, so. nun who said minor offices. 
A 164 

Chapman bode, sb. business. B 143 
Chapman, sb. pi. merchants. B 1 36 
Chaxboole, sb. carbuncle. B 20I1 
Charge, sb. harm, A 2287 ; load, An. 32 
Ohargeant. a dj. burdensome. B 243a 
Chartres, sb. ft. agreements. T 3 340 
Cheated, p.p. chastised. F 491 
Chastaleyna, sb. chatelaine. K 3740 
Ohasteyne, sb. chestnut. A 1921 
Ohaun Carla, sb. endowment for singing masses 
for the dead. A 5 10 

Gheere, sb. manner. A 139 ; countenance, A 913 
Cheese, imberat. choose. A 1595 
Gheesta, sb. strife. 1 S56 
Chaara, r. succeed, (i 1225 
Chak. interj. check. Bl. 658 
Ohahkara, sb. che-.s-board. Bl. fis9 
Ohelanndre. See Chalanndre 
Chape, sb. purchase, bargain, cheapness. II F 3 
884 

Chare te, sb. dearness. R 3516 
Chaste, sb. coffin. E 29 
Cheyered, p.p. shivered. R 1732 
OheT esalle , sb. collar. R io<a 
Oh arlda , v. procure. Mars 270, R 642$ 

Chary an nee, sb. borrowing. H 1519, A 281 
Ohlohe. adj. parsimonious. K 5588 
Ohldereaae, ohldeatere, sb. scold. R 4266, E 

OhUntaa, sb. affection, F 881 ; dearness, B 1526 

Ohlka, sb. chick. K 541 

Chtknaa, sb. pi. chickens. A 380 

Oh ttyn dre, sb. pocket sundial. B 1 396 

Ohy mba, v. chime. A 3896 

Chyngerle. sb. parsimony. B 2790 

Ghinynge, p. pres, splitting. Bo. 231 

Ohlrohe, sb. cnurch. A 460 

Chtroha hawes, sb. pi. churchyards. I 801 

Chlrketh, pres, twitters. D 1804 

Ohlrkyng, sb. murmuring. A 2004 

Chit, chideth. G 931 

Ohlteren, pres, chatter. G 1397 

O htmd hla, ^.expedition. A 66 

Ohoyi, sb. choice. B 3373 

JHorgla, sb - tapers. K 6348 

2 *W. sb. cider. B 3345 

sb. stringed instrument of music. A 1959 
CTt rtnao ionn, sb. turning citron colour. G 816 
■> sb. pi. liurrows. R 1403 
i Pres, babble. G 965 a 

O) beat, HP 734 ; (a) clatter, oabble, 

1965, E 1300 


^ ppy®«. 
Olaree, sb. spi 


iced wine. A 1471 




Olawe, v. rub, scratch. A 4336, D 940 
oieped, p.p. called. A lai 
Clergeoun, ^. -chorister. B 1693 
denial, euii. clerkly. G 75a 
Clerk, sb. scholar. A 385 
dew, pret. clawed, rubbed. HF* 6za j 
Cllfte, sb. cranny. Bo. 1406 
driest, sb. latch-key. E 2046 
dlppeth, pres. hugs. E 34x3 
Oil pal, ady. eclipsed, obscure. R 5349 
Cljrven, pres. pi. cleaves. Bo. 376 
Ol yyea. sb. pi. cliffs. L 1470 
dyvyng, /. Pres, cleaving. Bo. 1460 
doyaterer, sb. monk. A -59 
dom, int. hush. A 3638 
OlOS, dooa, adj. secret. T* X534, R 6104 
dOB, sb. a pen, enclosure. H 4550, Bo. 20; 
doser, sb. enclosure. R 4069 
doteleef, sb. burdock-leaf. J 571 
Clothered, p.p. clotted. . 3745 
dOWOI, sb. pi. claws, ri F 3 696 
Cod, sb. l»ag. C 534 
Oofedred, p.p. confederated. Pile 52 
Oogge, sb. small boat. L 1481 
Ooluona, sb. pi. testicles. C 95a 
Ookenay. sb. milksop. A 4208 
Coke wold, sb. cuckold. A 315a 
Ookkow, sb. cuckoo. A 1930 
Col-blak, adj coal-blark. A *143 
Colde, 7'. grow cold. B 879, L 340 
Colored, p.p. collared. A 2152 
Col-fOX, sb. brant-fox. It 4405 
Collado tin, sb. conference, E 325 ; comps 
Bo. 1862 

Collect, sb. table of planetary motions. F 
Colours, sb. pi. ornaments of style. F 39 
Colpona, sb. pi. shreds. A 679 
Golumbyn, a>rj. dove-like. E 2x41 
Colver, sb. dove. Is 2319 
Oombre- world, sb. useless creature. T 4 a* 
Combust, /./. burnt up. T 3 717, As. ii. | . 
Come, sb. coming. R 7626 
Oommoeveden, pret. pi. influenced. T 3 1 
Commune, sb. the commons. E 70 
Oompaaaement, sb. contrivance. L X416 
Compost oloun, sb. agreement. A 2651 
Compotent, adj. almighty. Bo. 1871 
Compowned. /./. composed. As. it. V 5 
Comprehended, /./. summed up. An. 83 
Oomunte, sb. community. R 5209 
Comyn, sb. cummin. B 3045 
Conooura. sb. course. R 4360 
Oondloloun, sb. temperament. L 40 
Ooueatablerye, sb. constable's junsdictio 
43x8 

Gonfbdred, /./. confederated. Pile 4a 
OonftU, adj. confused. A 3930 
Oongeyen, v. dismiss. T* 479 
Oonyea, sb. pi. rabbits. PF 193 
CoalngM, sb. pi. conies. R 7044 
Oonlaauuoe, sb. acquaintance, ll 4668; 

ConJeoU^ HmgSlS, v. conjecture. Be 
R 6938 

Conn e, v. can be able, know 
Oonues, sb. pi. conks, rabbits. R 1404 
Oonporte, v. bear. T° 1397 
Oonaitorte, sb. judgment-seat. C 16a 
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Btrifc ’ A 2 °°3 ; Oontekes, pi. dissen- 
“•% it 413a “ 


OontTOVe, v. contrive. R 7545 
ontubernyal, sb. fellow-soldier. I 760 
Oontnne, v. continue. R 5205 _ 

Convenably , adv. suitably, if 3420 

Convoy en, v. convey. R 55 

Cope. lA. dnt. top. A 554 

Oope'xA cape. A 260 

Ooppe, sb. dat. cup. A 134 

CorftgeoUi, adj. ardent. I 585 * 

Coragee, sb.pl. hearts. A zx 

Corbels, sb. pi. architectural ornaments. H F® 212 

Comemuse, xi bagpipe. HP 123 

Comlonler, sb. adjutant. G369 

Comunpable, asij. corruptible. A 3010 

Comunpen, v. ror,*Bo. 987 ; Gomunped, /./. 

corrupted, I 819 

COTS, sb. body, corpse. B 209^, A 3429 
Corselnt, sb. holy body, relic. HF* 1x7 
Cosynage, sb. kinship. B 1226 
C0BS6, sb. kiss. R 3663 
Gobi, s. coast, place. R 3931 
Costage, sb. expense. B 1235 
Costelyng, p. prts. coasting, skirting. R 134 
CostreL sb. bottle. L 2666 
Cote, sb. dat. dungeon. A 3457 
Couched, /./. laid, A 2933 ; inlaid, A 2161 
Couohen, p. Iny. G 1 1 52, K 0903 
Condo, pret. knew. A 327 
Conn ter- taUle, sb. counter-tally. E 1x90 
Conn tour, sb. auditor. A 359 
Oountrepelse, v. balance. H F n 660 
Countre-pleted, p.P. controvei ted. I. 476 
Countrewayte, v. watch against. B 250 5, 
I 100 

.Conpable, adj. guilty. Bo. 70 
Coured, pret. cowered. K 465 
Oonrtepy, sb. cape. A 290 
'Couth, p.p. plain, evident R 4213 
Qoutho, adv. patently. H K- 249 
Covenable, adj. suitable. 1 80 
Oovent, sb. consent of monks. B 1827 
Ooverohlefk, sb. pi. kerchiefs. A 453 
Goverole, sb. lid of a cup. H F 8 264 
Covered, p.p. recovers 1. L 762 
Covyne, sb. craft:, intriguing. R 3799» A 604 
Coye, V. quiet. T 8 80 1 
Coynes, sb. pi. quinces. R 1374 
Cracohynge, sb. scratching. A 2834 
Craketn, pres, sings hoarsely. E 1850 
Cramplssheth, pres, cramps. An. 171 ^ 

Creaunoe, sb. belief, B 3 4«: debt, AJtc 6l , , . 
Creaunoe, v. get credit, B 1479; creanced, /./. 

raised on credit, B 1556 
Croce, sb. increase. R 4875 
Crekea, sb. pi. devices. A 4051 
Crenil, sb. cripple. T* 1458 
Onrke, sb. creek. A 409 
Cnp*, adj. crisp, curly, 
iltophere, sb. image 
as an amulet. A 115 
2*006, sb. crons, crorier. R 6*70 
£oUi, sb. arose. A HC 60, A 699 
?®P. d. top, summit. T* 25, A 1533 
p . p . crept. A 4259 


25 P*. **lj- crisp, curly. HF*2 q6 
Ortstophere. X image of St. Christopher worn 


Orosleti, pL 


sspufk- crucible, G m7l 

,2*^te, prts. sign with the cross. A 3479 
crock A 4158 


**■ coronet. R 3203 
Orulle, adj. pi. curly. A 8 1 
CucnrblteB, sb. pi. flasks for distilling. G 794 
Culpe, sb. guilt. I 336 ™ 

Cure, xA. care, keeping. Bo. 227 
Onnosltee, sb. fastidiousness. I 820 
OnrronrB, sb. pi. runners. HF3 1038 
OUBtommere, adj. accustomed. R 4936 
Cut, sb. lot. A 835 

Daf, sb. fool. A 4208 
Daggynge, sb. slitting. I 418 
Dagoun, sb. fragment. D 1751 
Dayerye, sb. dairy. A 597 
Dayesle, sb. daisy. L 182 
Dallaunoe, sb. pleasantry. A 211 
Dampnod, p.p condemned. A 1175 
Dan, sb. See Dana 
Dare, v. daze. D T294 
Darketh, pres, hides. L 816 
Darreyne, v. contest. A 1609 
Daswed, p.p. dazed. HF 8 151 
Dann.xA lord, sir. A 1379, B 3982 
Daunoe, sb. dance, game. A 476 
Daunger, sb. influence, dominion. A 663, 
R 1 47° 

Daungennu, eulj. difficult, hard to please. A 
517, B 2129 • 

Daunten, v. subdue. Bo. 743 
Dawes, sb. pi. days. F 1180, R 283S 
Dawetn, pres, dawns. A 1676 
Da Wing, sb. dawn. T 8 , 4 6 6 
Debate, t>. do battle, oppose. B 2058, T 4 166 
Debonadrte, sb. meekness. HI. 985 
Debonerly, adv. gently. T 8 1259 
Decoped, /./. slit. R 843 
Ded, pd>. dead. A 942 
Deduyt, sb. delight. A 2177 
Deed, p.p. dead. See Ded 
Deef, adj. deaf. A 446 
Deel, sb. part, whit. A 415 
Deemen, v. judge. B 3045 
Deer, sb. wild animals 
Deere, ath/. dearly. A 3100 
Deerelyng, sb. darling. A 3793 
Deerne, adj. secret. A 3200 
Dees, sb. pi. dice. T* 1347 
Defante, sb. default, defect. Bl. 5, I 18a 
Defende, v. (1) itnper. defend, ABC 93; (2) 
Deffendeth, forbids, B 2945 ; p.p. forbidden, 

Defet! p.p. enfeebled. T® 618 
Deffeted, p p. defeated. Bo. 261 
Defualoun, sb. diffuseness. T® 296 
Dqglse, adj. fashionable. I 417 
Degree, sb. rank, A x 168 ; //. steps, A 1890 
Deydest, pret. didst die. I" 8 263 
Deye, sb. dairy-woman. B 4036 
Deyned, pret. deigned 
DeynOUB, adj. bumptious. A 3941 
Devs, sb. tfcus. A 370 
Del, sb. part, whit 
Delyoes, sb. pi. delights. C 547 
Dent, sb. pleasure. A 335 
Delyvere, adj. active. A 84 
Delyverly, adv. adroitly. B 4606 
Delivernesse, sb. agility. 1 45 2 
Dome, v. judge, B 2219 ; Dometh, ttuper. A 1353 
Demeyne, (n sb. dominion, B 3855 ; (») 
govern, HF* 451 
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e, r. endure. R 51^8 

Depart*, v. distinguish, T* 404 ; /res. snbj. 

separate, A 1134 : Departed, /./. A 1621 
Depeynted, /./. depicted. A 2031 
Dapper, adv. comb, more deeply. U 630 
Dere, r. harm. F 840, A 182a 
Dereworth, Denrorth, adj '. precious. Do. 281, 

Dff^O, sb. dat. darkness. Bl. 608 
Derre, ativ. com/, more dearly. A 1448 _ 
DoaCOTieOflne sb. jd. vessels for extracting oil. 

Desbiaundre , r. slander. G 903 

Deacryve, r. describe. See Diaoryve 
Deseee. r*. dispossess. R 2076 . 

Desespaired, /./. despaired. Com/, to his 
Lady 7 

Deelarea, adj. unbridled. I 629 
Deeordeynee, adj inordinate. I 818 
Deaordlnat, adj. disorderly. 1 4 *5 
Deepanen, sb. expenditure. A 1928 
Bsirpltoua, ai/j. scornful. A 516 
Deny, sb. disarray, confusion. I 927 , 

Daatynal. adj. fated. Bo. 1465 
Daatreyne, Dlatreyne, r>. vex, constrain, grasp. 

F 820, A 1455. * 8l6 i 1*0. 5*3. PF 337 
Determine, t». come to an end. T® 379 
Deryaunt, tulj. disergent. R 47S9 
Darolded, /./. hani-hid. R 2929 
Devoir, sb. duty. I 764 
Dextrer, sb. steed. B 2103 
Dyapred. /./. diapered. A 2158 
Dyon, sb. ditch. 1 718 
DuTenae. sb. prohibition. R 114? 

Dlght, /./. dressed. A 1041 
Dlgne, adj. worthy, A 14 1 ; haughty, repellent, 
A 517, 3964; DlgneUCh, Oif:-. haughtily, I* 
1024 

DllAtadonn, sb. enlargement. B 232 

Dlsavannce, t». hinder. T* 5**. 

DUaventnre, sb. mischance. T 4 74* 
Dladhevelee, adj. with hair loose. A 683 
DlaoUundred, /./. slandered. L 10 4* 
Dlaoorden, /res. //. disagree, Bo. *495 .. 

Dtaareven, Diacryven, Dlakryve, v. descniic. 

R 4803. I 533. V- . 

Dtaaora, v. reveal. Bl. 548 
DfSflgurat, adj. deformed. I’F 222 
Dlflrtoynt, sb. dilemma, disadvantage, danger. 

B 1601, A 2962, L 1641 
Dismal, sb. evil day. Bl. 1205 
Dispense, sb. expenditure. R 1144 
DlspfttOUM, adj. despiteful. Bl. 623 
Dispone, im/er. dispose. T 8 300 
Dlsponyth, /res. disposes. Bo. 1457 
Dlsreirlllye, adv. iiregularly. K 49-3° 

Dissert, sb. deservirif. Bo. 1302 
Disserved, /./. deserved. A 1716 
Dlstsyns, v. stain, obscure. L 255 
Diattnete, v. distinguish. R 6199 
Dlstyngwed, /./. distinguished. Bo. 499 
DU toned, /./. put out of tune. R 4*48 
Distreyne. See Destreyne 
Diitnrne, v. turn aside; T* 718 
DttS, sb. song, poem, story. . Bo. 1453, 6oa, 313 
■ *^e, sb. diviner. A 281 1 


Doked, /./. cropped. A 590 
Dolven, /./. buried* Bl. 222 
Dom, sb. judgment. PF 480 
Domme, adj. dumb. K 2220 
Donne, tuif. du^ 'l* 908. 334 

Doole, sb. portion. R 2384 
Doole, sb. dnlefulness. K 2956 
Doom, sb. judgment. C *57 . 

Dormant, adj. (of a table) fixed. A 353 
Donoat, sb. a kind of flute. HF 3 13a 
Douteles, adv. doubtless 
Dontes, adj. //. dubious. Bo. 591 
Doutoua, adj. deceitful. Bo. 275 
Dowe, /res. s. bestow. T* 230 i 
Dradde,//vf. feared 
Draf, sb. dregs refuse. I U, A 4207 
Drasty, adj. worthless. 11*2113 
Drat, dreadeth. T* 328 
Draughts, sb. move at chess. Bl. 681 
Drawe, r. move at chess. Bl. 681 
Drecohed, /./. harassed. B 4077 
Drecchynge, sb. delaying. I 1000, T® B53 
DredelOS, aitv. undoubtedly. Bl. 763 
Dredful, Dredeful, adj. (t) timorous, PF 19 
A *479 *. (») terrible, B 3558 
Drelnte, /ret. drowned, Bl. 7a ; was drowm 

C2 , /./. drowned. A 4520 
Drenohen, v. drown. B 455 
Drenohyng, sb. drowning. A 2456 
Drerlhed, sb. dreariness. R 4728 
Dreue, v. make ready. B 1 100 
Drye, p. endure, suffer. Mars 251, 1 " 4-’, 
3105 

Dryve, /./. driven. F 1230 


Droggea, 
Dronkele 
Droppyni 
Drougn, i 


sb. //. drugs. A 426 
iW«, adj. ti|isy. C 495 
50, /. /res. dripping. I or 


Dtvynailee, sb. /!. divinations. 1 605 
Dmmonn, sb. difference. A 1780 


:elawe,^„. . . .. . . . 

nge, /. /res. dripping. I 

w _i, /ret. drew. B 1710, r 965, P* 978 

Drovy, adj. turbid. 1 816 

Druery, SP. love, affection. R B44, 5063 

Drngge, v. drudge. A 1416 # 

DUO, sb. duke. A B60 

Duloarnon, sb. perplexity. See note, T® 931 
DullO, /res. grow dull. K 479® 

Dhlve, /ret. dug. Bo. 1619 
Dure, v. endure, abide, live. E too, A 12 
Com/, to his Lady 31 
Durre-don, dare do. T* 840 
Durrlng-don, sb. daring. f # 847 
Duwellohe, aifv. duly. Bo. 190 
Dwale, sb. sleeping draught. A 4161 
Dwyned, /./. dwindled. R 360 

Boh, adj. each. A 39 — 

Bobo, v. eke, increase. T 1 705. T* no . 
Eohed, Echld, /./. increased. T* 1329, Bo. 
Bohynnya, sb. / l . sea-urchins. Bo. 798 
Bohon, each one 
Bek, adv. also. A 41 
BSD, Bm, sb. uncle. T 1 1022, T* 162 
Eft, adv. again. A 1669 
Eft-sonsa, adv. soon again. T® 1408 
BgaL adj. equal. T* 137. 375 . . 

Elites, Bgalyto, sb. equality, equanimity- 
Bo. 195 


T, adv. equably. Bo. 198 
'xAedge. T*( 


r. no. lyo 

, - 927, Former Ago 19 
_At, sb. incitement. B 84a 
adj. sharp, bitter. Bo. n$, I 117. K 
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^DiemoyiLe, sb. acrimony. C 800 
EgW^v^excite. Ho. 1530 • 

Eyletb, f ret. s. ails. A io3i 
Bit, sb. air. A 1246 
Byrt; sb. heir. I. 2540 
Eyryshf adj. aerial. fIF® 434 
ffliu, so. vinegar. R 217 
.adj. easy. R 3955 
Jb. aim. T® isto 

lather, sb. grand fat her. Ho. 372 

Elden, v. grow old. Ho. 528 " 

Elengeneeae, sb. wretchedness. R 7404 

Ell, adv. else. R 1231, 2964 

Ellebor, sb. heltelx>re. 1J 4154 

ElleS, adv. d** , C 315 

Elvysshe, adj. elf-likc, abstracted. G 842 

Em, s b. un cle. T* 1&2 

Embawme, v. embalm. T, 676 

EmbelU, adj. oblique. As. i. f 20 

Embelysed, /./. emliellishcd. Ho. 439 

Inbosed, f.f. sheltered in the woods. Bl. 3*^3 

Embronded, /./. embroidered. A 89 

Emeraude, sb. emerald. PF 175 

Emforth, frtf. to the extent of, according to. 

T* *43.997. A 2235 . 

Emyspenes, sb. fl. hemispheres. As. i. g 18 
Empeyre. /w. impair. K 2198 
Empelroden, fret. pi. made worse. H 2205 
Emplaetre, pres. pi. plaster over, ‘ whitewash.' 

EmpUeth, fres. ft. unfold. Ho. 16 \ 8 
Emprlee, sb. enterprise. G 605, HI. 1092 
Empte, adj.e. mpty. G 741 
Enoane, sb. incense. A 2938 
Enohesotm, sb. occasion. H 2780 
Enoomhroufl t ad/, burdensome. HI 1 ' 2 354 
Enoreea, sb. increase. A 2184 
Enoreesoeden, fret, enlarged on. H 2466 
Enoresaen, fres. fl. increase. A 1 3 ’,8 
Endol ong, adv. lengthways. A 1991 
Bndentynge, sb. scalloping. I 417^ 


^( a) m ilitary machine, R 4194 
Engyned, f.f. rocked. H 4250 
Bngnggen, fres. fl. weigh upon. I 978 
Engreveth, fres. grieves. R 3444 
EnhaMtO, fres. dwell. R 63 55 
Enhatmood, f.fi. elevated. As. ii. 5 26 
Enlaoeth, fres. eutangles, Ho. 97 *, Enlaced, 

! 0 4 m illuminated. ARC 73 
Bnldtyilg, sb. plastering with clay. G 706 
Enoyni, f.f. anointed. A 199 , 

dueled, f.f. sealed up, conjiruied. 1® 151, T 4 
539 

Bataile, V. carve, R 619, 3711 ; Entallled, ff. 

Mo ... 

Entayle, sb. shape, R 162 ; cutting, jagging, 

tJi 1081 

gbtaiae, 9, begin. ARC 79 ... 

Ebteoohed, pi. endued with (good) qualities 
jjT® 83a ; infected, H0.1292 
Entende, pres. «. perceive. T 4 1649 
EntermaU, v. interpose. R -v ( * 

sb. entry. Bo. 266. 3* <* . - 

Bntra nhsim gY nn sb. fl • interchanges. Ho. 

A, v. communicate. T* 1354 


Entredltod, f.f. under an interdict. I 905 
Entremedled, f.f. intermingled. Ho. 512 
Entremes, sb. entremet, a between -course. PF 
665 

Entremete, v. intcrjiosc, interfere. D 834, B 


Envenyme, v. poison, ill. 640 


403 

309 


Equlpolenoea, sb. fl. equivalents. R 7076 
Er, adv. conj. prep, before 
Ercedeken, sb. archdeacon. A 655 
Ere, sb. ear ; Ervs, fl. A 556 
Ere, v. plough, A 886; End HF> 485 
Erke , adj. irked, weary. R 4867 
Enne, v. grieve. HI. 80, C 312 
Ernes, sh. earnestness. R 4838 
Ernestful, adj. serious. F. 1175 
Errannt, adj. wandering. Bl. 660 
Era arse. A 3734 
Esonanfede, fret, chafed. Bo. 2ft 
Esohaufeth, fires, grows warm. Ho 216 
Eschannges, sb fl. exchanges. HF 2 189 
Eschew, Eschu, adj. unwilling. 1 971, E x8ia 
Esed, f.f. entertained. A 29 
Esoyne, sb. excuse for absence. 1 164 
Esplelten, v. perform. R 6174 
Esiat, sb. state. A 026 
Estatllch, adj. stately. A 140 
Eatatutes, sb. fl. statutes. Ho. 269 
Estrea, sb. fl. inner parts of a house. A 1971, 
4295, I. T715 

Ethe, adj. e:tsy. T° 850 

Evene, adj. average. A 82 

Everlch, fron. each. A 371 

Every chon, each one. A 31 

Everydel, every wliit. A 3(8 

Ew, sb. yew-tree. A 2923, PF 180 

Excea, sb. excess, extravagance. T 1 626 

Expana, atlj. separate. F 1275 

Extre, sb axle. As. i. | 14 

Ey, sb. egg. H 4035 

Faconnd, sb. eloquence. C 50, Bl. 925 

FaCOUnd, adj. eloquent. PF 520 

Fader, sb father's. K 781 

Fadme, sb. fathom. A 2916, HI. 422 

Fayle, v. make mistakes. 1 < 4249 

Fair, adj. ; A fair, a good one, A 163, T® 850 

Falre, a*h>. fairly. A 94 

Faliye, sb. fairyland. K 95 

Faldyng, sb. coarse cloth. A 391 

Fallaoea, sb. fl. fallacies, f. 7077 

Falle, V. happen 

Fallen, v. falsify. A 317s TTT ^, a M 

Falwe, adj. brown, yellow. HF® 846 

Falwea, sb. fl. fallows. D 656 

Famnller, adj. familiar. A 215 

Fan, sb. quintain. H 42 

FantaitlJC, adj. imaginative. A 1376 

Fantome, sb. fantasy. B 1037 

Farce, imferat. paint. R 9285 

Fardelea, sb. fl. burdens. R 5683 

Fare, sb. fuss, disturbance. A 3999, T® 860 

Fare, v. go, speed, behave 

Fare, f.f. gone. F 1546 

Fare -carte, sb. cart. T® 1169 
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Fanad, /./. stuffed. A 933 
Faaoun, sb. fashion. R 708 
Fauoon, sb. falcon. F 411 
Fauooners, sb. //. falconers. F 1196 
Fawa, adj. Cain, R 6477 ; tutv. T 4 887 
F*y. sb. faith. L 778, R 2887 
Feooliea. sb. //. vetches. F* 916 
FealdL sb. field. A is?? 

Faendly, eulj. fiendish. Rl. 593 
FMb.r. fee, present. T 3 901 
Faffed In, /./. invested with. E 1698 
FUn, at//, herce. R 1482 
Fayn e, r. feign. A 735 
Fayntlae, sb. feigning. R 2947, 2998 
Pel, atj. fierce. B 2019 
Fait 'A skin. T 1 91 
Falawa, sb. fellow. A 1525 
Faldefare, sb. field-fare. PF 364, T 3 861 
Pale, adj. many. E 917, Ho. j6j, R 189 
Falla, adj. pi. cruel. T* 470 
Fallloha, Felly, <ufv. cruelly. Ho. 355, R 3251 
Fein awe, sb. fierceness. Bo. 217 
Femenye, sb. womankind. A a /6 
Pamlnlnltaa, sb. womanhood, feminine appear* 
ance. H 360 
Fend, sb. fiend. I 584 
FanlZ, sb. phoenix. HL 981 
Far, adj. and a*/z\ far 

F erd e, sb. dat. fsar. Bl. 981, T 1 557, L 2332 
Ferd e, pret. fared, behaved. A 1372, 3606 
Fere, sb. fellow, companion, L 969 ; In fere, I-fere, 
together 

Ferforth, adv. far forward ; So ferforth, So 
ferf orthly, to such all extent. H 372, A y'o 
Farfiilleete, 04 /j. sub. most timorous. 'F 450 
F arly , adj. wonderful. A 4173 
Far mada a, sb. pi. pharmacies, medicines. A 


Fann arar, sb. keeper of the infirmiry. D 1859 
Fannonr, sb. farmer, contractor. I. 378 
Fem, adv. of long time. F 255 
Ferne, adj. pi. ancient, A 14 ; feme yere, past 
_ year s, P 1176 

Fe rre , adv. coup. farther. A 47 
Ferrate, adj. super, farthest. A 494 
Tm. sb. piece at chess. Bl. 651 
Fertile, card. nuns, fourth. B 823 
Fart her, adv. further. A 36 
Farthyng, sb. morsel. A 134 
Feeannt, sb. pheasant. Pr 357 
Fast, sb. fist. C 802 
Paste, sb. feast, festival. A 906 

/•/««• feasting. F 345 
restyrauy, adv. joyously. Ho. 5 60 
Festna, V. fasten. A 195 
Fat , prei. fetched. A 810 . 

Fatys, adj. neat, gvdeeftil. A 157, C 478 
Fetlsly, adv. neatly, skilfully. A 973, A 194 
FI atm 00, sb. confidence. K 5481 
Fyochen, v. fix. Bo. 419 
F jLprtf. fell. A 1034, Bl. 975 
Fllla , v. fell, cut down. A 1702 
Fyn, sb. end. II 494, Mars 918 
Fm a ll o h a, adv. finally. T> 556 
Flna* v. finish, cease, stop. T 4 96, T# 776, T> 
146a 


Fyrnt, findeth 
Ffr| sb. fin. A 1509, 1946 
nsjOtaa, sb. physician. Do. 66 
rtts Ak. stave, canto. II 9078 


Flthele, sb. fiddle. A 996 
Flayne, p.p. flayed? I 425 
Flanmes, sb. pf. flames. ABC 89 
Fleemeth, pres, chases away. H 18a 
Fleen, sb. pi. fleas. H 17 
Flaen, v. flee. ABC 148 « 

Fleata, pres. s. float. A 2397 
Flelgh; pret. flew. T® 194 , 

Flamed, pret. exiled, R 3059; p.p. exi 
fugitive, O 58 

Flemen, v. put to flight. T* 852 
Flemere, sb. banisher. B 460 
Fleteth, pres. s. floateth. H 901 
Fletynge, /. pres, floating. A 1*56 
Flex, sb. flax. A 676 . 

Flo. sb. dart. H 264 
Flokmeele, adv. in a crowu. E 86 
Floteren, pres. pi. flutter, are tossed about. 
1037 

Flotery, aiij. dishevelled. A 2883 
Flouronns, sb. pi. flower-ornaments. L 9x7 
Floute, sb. flute. HP 133 
Floytynge, /. pres, fluting. A 91 
Fneseth, pres. s. snorts. H 62 
Foynen, pres. pl. thrust. A 1654 
Foysoun, sb. increase. A 3167 
Foleyen, v. act foolishly. Ho. 644 
Foly, ailv. foolishly. HI. 673 
Folya, adj. foolish. L 164 
Foluy, ailt r . foolishly. Mars 158, R 9603 
Fonda, try, prove. H 347, 'l 3 1155 
Fonge, v. take. H 377 
Fauna, sb. fool. A 4089 
Fonned, p.p. fooled, k 5367 
Foore, sb. course. D 1935 
Foot-hoot, aitv. in haste. B 418 
For-, as am intensive fre/ix. For-blak, A 21 
For-dronk, For-dry, For-old, A 9142 ; 1 
pampered, Former . life 5, etc. ; very blr 
very drunk, very dry, very old, very pampei 
etc. 

For, conj. lierausc. T 1 802 
For, prep, in fear of, T 1 748, T® 194, 868 ; agaii 
T l 028 

For al, notwithstanding. T 4 55 note 
Forbade, Forbode. bres. snbj. forbid. L 10 
Forbiso, T'. exemplify. T® 1390 
For-brak, pret. interrupted. Ho. 1143 
Forby, adv. by, past. A 175 
For-oraooben, r. scratch. R 393 
For-dO, v. destroy. T 1 238 
For-do, For-done, p.p. destroyed, ruined. I’ 1 

ForJroSe , sb. fear. B 9383 
For-dry ve, p.p. driven astray. A 3782 
F or-dw yned, p.p. wasted. K 366 
For oyn , sb. outer room. L 1969 
Foreyne, adj. foreign, external, public. 1 
680, 755 

For-fara, V. fare ill. R 5778 

Forheed, Forhavad, sb. forehead. G 580, H»». 

Forlota, v. resign, forgo, forsake, B 1B48. 

864, 1 790 ; Fortatan, p.p. forsaken, II V* • \ 
Forlm, sb. note on horn recalling hounds wl 
at fault HI. 386 
For lyrad , p.p. decrepit. Bo. 763 
Forlyran, v. degenerate. • Bo. 758 
Foma, adj. first. B 9990 
Formal, sb. any ben-bird of prey. PF 371 
Formert, atjj. foremost. BL 889 
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Turnout, /./. planned. I> 4 8 


HEWa'SKSTAa 4 ' 

For-pyned, /./. tormented. A 303 
r^ , fonn rC *i ; , W ° f0 f*- "° ">»“«• B 385 

T4„ 47 

For-g lewatll, /ra. is over-slothful. 1 685 47 

rtCT MWine n, v. over-tarry. B 4386 
For-imggath, Pres . is over-sluggish. I 68 s 

FOT-jtranght, /./.exhausted. B 1295 
For-thenke, For-thlnke, v. repent. R 3957. ts 
14x4 • 

For- tny, adv. therefore. Bo. 

Pnrtlirwn « f...»u u,.i_ 

", XI i# 
k 1503 


Forthren, v. furth**, help. '"til™ 
Forth-rlgnt, adv. ifircctly. E 1503 
Fort linen, V. presage. A 4x7 
FortnnoilM, adj. fortuitous. Bo. 224 
For-waked, /./. tired with watching. B 596, 
* HI. Ia6 

Forwandred, /./. tired with wandering. R 3336 
Forward, sb. agreement. A 33 
Forwolked, /./. withered. R 361 
For-weped, /./. exhausted with weeping. B 1 
126 

Fo r-we red, /.A worn out. R 235 

Forwei, sb. pi. furrows. Fortner Are 12 

For-Wky, cottj. l>ecaiise. T2 , 2 

Forwltyng, sb. foreknowledge. B 4433 

Forwot, pret. foreknew. HF 1 45 

Foryaf, pfrt. forgave, respited. I'* 1577 

Foryede, pret. forwent, desisted from. T 3 1330 

Foryelde, v. repay. K 831 

Foryete, v. forget. HI. 1124 

Forylve, pres, forgive. B 1615 

Fother, sb. cartload. A 530 

Foudre, sb. lightning. HF 1 3V> 

Fonles, sb. pi. fowls, birds. I*F 203 
Fonnde. See Fonda. 

Fonndrad. pret. fell. A 2687 
Founaa, sb. pi. Q^wns. lil. 429 
Fraynath, pres. s. asks. B 1790 
Frakenaa, sb. pi. freckles. A 2x69 
Fr&pa, sb. company. T 3 410 
Freal, adj. frail. Bo. 889 
Freetan. pres. pi. eat. A 2068 
Freynad, pret. prayed. B 3020 
Froletaa, sb. frailty. I 449 
Fremde, adj. foreign. F 429 
*b. ornament. L 215 
S*} e t »• eat, B 3294 ; p.p. eaten, H 475 
Frotath, pres. s. nibs. A 3747 
2®tUI0a, sb. wrinkle. Bo. 61 
Jrounoed, /./. wrinkled. R 365, 3137 
rr oonoalaa. adj. uuwrinkled. R 850 
S^taatarai, sb. pi. fruit-women. C 478 
Fametara, sb. the herb fumitory. B 4153 , 

Fomoaltaa, sb. headiness, vapouriness. C 567* 

F'trthar-ovar, adv. furthermore. T 4 1027 

v . talk idly, gossip. A 3510, Bl. x« 74 » 
301 

Ig, sb. vagabond. R Q3& 
pret. gathered. A 824 
. rani. D .*ic 




o^lard, Qay lard, adj. gay, merry. A 4367. 

Gaynetk, pres. s. availeth. A 1787 
oaltrya beryls, sb. pi. berries of the dog-wood 
tree. B 4155 

Galauntyne, Galentyne, sb. a kind of sauce. 

Kosam. 17, Former Are x6 
Galaxye, sb. the Milky Way. PF 56 
Gale, v. cry out. D 83a 
Galyngale. sb. sweet cypress root. A 381 
Galoohe, sb. patten, high shoe. F 555 
Galpyng, adj 7 gaping. F 350 
Galwes, sb. pi. gallows. B 3941 
Gan, pret. began, did, used to. A 30X 
Ganeth, pres. s. yawns. 

Gargat, sb. throat. B 4525 
Garuoun, v. cure. R 3249 
Gamlsonn, sb. garrison. B 2215 
Gas, goes. A 4037 
Gastnes, sb. terror. Bo. 728 
Gat-to tiled, adj. goat-toothed, lascivious. A 
468 

Gandad, /./. dyed. A 159 
Gauren, v. gaze. A 3827 
Ganreth, pres. s. stares. B 3559 
Gawdes, sb. pi. toys, fineries. I 651 
Geaunt, sb. giant. B 1997 
Geere, Gere, sb. (1) clothing, accoutrement, A 
365, 1016; (a) behaviour, manners, A 1372, 
* 53 * 

Geery, adj. changeable. A 1536 
Geestes, sb. pi. stories. F 21 x 
Geyn, sb. gain. An. 206 
Geldehalle, sb. guild-hall. A 370 
Gent, adj. gentle, courteous. B 1905, PF 558 
Gontrie, sb. gentle birth, nobility. 1 452 
Geomande, sb. divination by figures made on 
the earth. I 605 

Gordon, Gerdoun, sb. reward ; For alia gar- 
dons, at all costs. B 2240 
Gerdoned, p.p. rewarded. B 2460 
Gere, sb. See Geere 
Gere, sb. changeableness. Bl. 1256 
Goreful, Gerful, adj. changeable. A 1538, T 4 
286 

Gesso, pres. s. guess. A 82 
Geste, sb. guest, stranger. L 115B 
Geste, sb. romance, story. B 2123, T 3 450 
GestlOUTS, sb. pi. reciters. HF 3 108 
Get, sb. contrivance. G 1277 
Gye, v. guide. A 1950, E 75, An. 6 
Gif, conj. if. Bl. 224 
Gigges, sb. pi. fiddles. HF 3 853 
Giggynge, /. pres, strapping. A 2504 
Gutelees, adj. guiltless. B 1062 
Gyn, Gynne, sb. engine, cqptrivance. F xa8, R 
4176 

Gynne, v. begin 

Gypon, sb. short vest. A 75 

Gipser, sb. pouch. A 357 

Glrden, v. strike. B 3736 

Girlea, sb. pi. youths. A 664 

Gysarme. sb. halberd. R 5978 

Gue, sb. fashion. A 663 

Gyser, sb. gizzard. Bo. 2x32 

Gyte, sb. some part of a woman’s dress, A 3954! 

Gladere* *sb. one who makes glad. A 2223 
Glare tb, Pres. s. shines. HF 1 272 
Glaae, v. glaze. T® 469. See Howve 
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Oledy, adj. fiery. I. 105 

Oleyn, sb. white of egg. G 806 

Glente, /rr/. glanced. T 4 i.vi 

Olewe, v. glue, fasten. lit"* 1 671 

Glymsyng, sb. glimmering. K 33B3 

(Hood, /nr/, glided. F 393 

GlOU, sb. gloss, comment. 1 . 328, HI. 333 

GloU, r. flatter, II 3330; expound, 11 1180 

Giowmbo, p. frown. R 4356 

Gnodde, / ret. rubbed, crushed. Former Age it 

Gnof, sb. churl. A 3188 

Go bet, sb. shred. A 696 

Godllbbes, sb. //. godparents. I $o 3 

Goldleoa, adj. without gold. It 1480 

Goloe, sb. mouthful. PF 536 

Gollaxdeyi, sb. ribald. A 560 

GonfonOUZl, Gounfanonn, sb. pennon, banner. 

R 301 3 , 1301 

Gouge, sb. privy. I 885 

Gonna, pret. began, A 1658 Gonnen, //. L 148 
Good, sb. goods, property. A 581 
Gooldes, sb. pi. mangolds. A 1929 
Goora, sb. guvset, A 3237 ; Under my goore, 
at my side, B 1979 
Gooatasb, adj. fooh-h T 3 584 
Goott, Goat, sb. sp-rit. A 37 *>i. T 4 1S7 
Gotar, sb. gutter. Bo. 7Z7, 1 . 2703 

Govarnarease, sb./eut. governed, rite 80 
Grayn, sb. dye. it 1917 

Grama, sb. harm, anger. G 140 3, An. 276 , T 3 1028 
Grange, sb. farm, granary, A 3668 ; GranngOS, 
/Zil 1256, HF 3 100 
©rasps, v. grope. T 3 323 
Grannt, sb. decree. A 1306 
Smaan, /./. buried. L 78s 
Gra, Grea. (1) pleasure, favour, F. 1151; (2) 
superiority, pre-eminence, A 2733 
Qranonndea, sb. pi. greyhounds. A 191 
Qntthen, v. prepare, make ready, A 4.y *> ; /'«. 
//- B 3784 

Graythad, /./. prepared. Ito. 161 
ifinahade, sb. immaturity. 11 163 
Grea, sb. grass, P 515; Greses, pi. grasps, 
HP 363 

Greta, sb. ; The grata, the sum, HI. 1241 
Grata Bee, sb. the Mediterranean. A 59, K 2748 
Grav e, sb. grove, n 4013 ; pi. A 149s 
Graven. /./. graven, engraved. R 4799 
Qrtfblfton, sb. griflin. A 3133 
@fyl, *dj- rough. R 73 
“ ‘ 'ndeth. H F 3 7 


Giynt, grindet 


GsjSte, pret. gnashed. IJ 2161 
ovy®,< adj. grey- G $59 


grey. G $59 

Orys, sb. grey fur. A 104 
GnSUOh, adj. grisly. T* 1700 
Groff, ado. prone, (ace downwards. R 3561 
Qroynynge, sb. groaning. A 3460 
Sfomes, sb. pi. men. K 200 
Grope, v . probe, try. A 644, D 1817 
Gn&OOnen, pres. pi. grumble. A 3058 
Gmf, ado. prone, face downwards. . A 949, B 

Gtlima, pret. pi. began. PF 257 

Ha, v. have. R 4657 
Ha at, pret. heaved. A 3470 
Habsrgaon, ah. coal of mat!. A 76 
ttUttdl, sb. halrttation. Ilo. 540 
HaonGaS, sb. pi. hatches. L 648 
Hat mitPrel. heaved. A 2428, 3470 


Hay, sb. hedge R 3987 ; Hayla ,//. T® 351 
Haynselyns, sb. pli smocks. I 422 < 

Hlin. sb. hair-shirt. G 1 33, R 438 
Haletn, pres. s. draws. ABC 68 
Halfb, so. ; On my halffe, on my part, Bl. 139 
Halka, sb. comerT L 1784. 

Hals, sb. neck. B 73 
Hallo, pres. s. conjure. B 1835 
Halt, pres. s. (1) holdeth, performs, B 781, Bl 
630: (s) halteth, limps, Bl. 621 
Hal tan, v. limp. T* 1457 
Halvendel, adv. half. T* 707 
Halvred, /./. accounted holy. T* 368 
Halwea, sb. pi. saints, shrines, t. BL 830, A i< 

H sb. pi. holidays, festivals. L 433 
Hameled, /./. mutilated, G-t off. T* 964 
Hande-bredo, sb. hand-breadth. A 381 1 
Hard, adj. ; Of hard, with difficulty, T 8 1236 
Hardeman t, sb. hardihood. R 339a 
Hardily, adv. surely. A 116 
Harlot, sb. rascal. A 647, D 1754 
Harnoys, sb. armour. A 1006 
HamOlS ed. /./. equipped. A 114 
Harre, sb. hinge. A 530 
Harwed, /./. harrowed, devastated. A 351 
D 2107 

Haaardrye, sb. gambling. C 590 
Haul - WOdeS, sb. pi. hazel-woods (hasclwod 
shaken), 1 Queen Anne is dead.’ T 3 890, 1 

nilU, v. be railed. R 38, T 3 798 

Hatter, adv. more hotly. K 2475 

Haubergeon, sb. hauberk. A 2119 

Haunt, sb. practice. A 547 

Haunten, pres. pi. practise. I 780 

Hanteyn, adj. haughty. (' 330 

Havolre, v. to have. R 4720 

Haws. sb. hedge. C 855 

Hawebake, sb. baked haws, i.e. poor stu 

adj. haughty, high-flying. R 37 
L 1120 1 

Had, /./. hidden. T. 208 
HedS, r. put a head on. T* 1042 
Heele, sb. health. H 1540 
Hung, Pret. hung. A 676 
Hser, so. hair. A 589 
Heerde, sb. herdsman. R 6453 
Hoer-mele, sb. hair’s-hreadth. As. ii. | 38 
Hoete, pres, sttbj. promise. A 2398 
Heete, bret. was named. Bl. aoo 
Hey, sb. hedge. H 14 
Hays, v. rise. Bo. 875 
Heyly, adv. highly, urgently. T* 1733 
Heyne, sb. villain. G 1319 
Hsyre, sb. heir. Bl. 168 
HeyTSS, sb. pi. hair-shirts. 1 105 
Hsysnggo, sb. hedge-sparrow. PF 6is 
Hsytben, adv. hence. A 4033 
HOIS. sb. See Hosle 
Hals, v. hide, conceal. B 2273, D 950 
HAlad, /./. hidden. B 4*43 
Halalas, adj . without health. T® 1593 
HMply, adj. helpful. T® is8 _ 

Hands, adj. prompt, polite, gracious. D 1 

Hang’, /» 4 f^ung. BL i*s 
Hanna, adv. hence. . A 2396 
HSa&aafbrth, ado. henceforth. T® 167 
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k 4qnte, /Mr/, seized. I) 452 c 
HOui^TN) * 5 . //• seizers. Pfc. gt 
Hops, ». hip. I) iQ37 
Bermudas, xb.pl. heralds. A 2672 
HerMOUri, xb. pi. receivers of guests. R 5 ooo 
Berber, xb. arbour, i 203 * 

H erborgag e, xA lodging. A 43*9. B i 47 
Harbarjgeoure, xb. pi. harbingers. B 997 
Her-bHom. «n». herebefore. L 73 
Bard, p.p. haired. A 2518 
Bertie, xb. HtenUman. T 3 1235 • 

Herdegromes, xb. pi. herdsmen, hf 3 136 
Berdesse, sb./ern. herdswoinan. T 1 653 
Berdls, xb. refuse of flax. R 1233 
Bare and bonne, one and all <?). r* 210 
Berletb, pres. X. Drains, B 1808 ; Heryeat, 
nraiaest, B 3419 J Heryed, p.p. praised, B 
67a ; Harlyngo, p. pies. praising, B 1649 
Bexyi, xb.pl. hairs. A 555 
feme, xb. comer. F 1121 
Coroner, xb. heron-killer. T4 413, I< 1120 
leronsewes, xb. pi. young herons. F 68 
lert, xb. hart. A 1689 
Jerte, prtl. hurt. Bl. 88a 
Berta, xb. heart. A 954 
Bertely, a*ij. heartfelt. HI. 85 
Berte-ipon, xb. breast-lmnc. A 2606 
Beta, /ret. was called. Bl. 947 
Betarfy, adv. fiercely. I. 638 
Betbyng, xb. mockery. A 41 10 
Beva, v. heave. A 550 
Bevedea, -xb. pi. heads. H 2032 
Hevanyah, adj. heavenly. Marx 30 
Hevanysahly, adv. celestially. A 1055 
Hewe, xb. colour. All. 147 
Hewe, xb. domestic servant. E 1785 
Hya,v. hasten, F 291 ; Hy, imperat. Bl. 152 
Hyena, xb. hyena. Fortune 35 
Hlerde, xb. herdsman, A 603; Hlerdes, pi. 
1*3 619 

Hlght, p.p. promised. A 2472 
Blgbte, xb. ; On highte, aloud. A 1784 
Hlghteth, prtx. %. adorns. Bo. 45 
Hyne. xb. servant. A 6»3, C 688 
Hfr, (i) her, pers. pi on. B 621; (2) her, poxs. 
pron. B 625 ; (3) their, pass. pron. A 365 ; (4) 
” * r. pron. A 586 


of them, gen. pers . , 
Bit, pron. it. Bl. 18 
Hit, liideth. F 51a 


51a 

Hoker, xb. mockery. A 3965 
Hokarly, adv. scornfully. 1 5R4 
Holonr, xb. lecher. U 524 
Holaom, adj. wholesome. PF 206 
Honerone, adj. onerous, burdensome. R 5°33 
Hones toe, xb. purity. G 89 
Hoodies, adj. without hood. Bl. 1027 
H®01, adj. whole. G nt, Bl. 553 
Hoold, xb. a stronghold. B 507 
|°Oly, adv. wholly. A 599. HI. >5 

Hoppoetaraa, tb. /A dancers. A 2017 

1°™, xd. hoard, plenty. Truth 3 

H°re, Hbors, adj. hoarse. Bl. 347. ** “47 

fwwa, adj. filthy. Mars 206 

Hoe tllor, xb. innkeeper. A axt .. . 

8°^. a. promise, R 3385; Ho* 11 . 1hj calIed ’ 

baskets. HF* 850 
Bot UHfyasob > «A shark, h iS »5 


Hour OS, xb. pi. (astrological) hours. A 416 
Honsel, xb. the Kuchanst. R 6386 
Houtied, p.p. having received the Eucharist. 
1 1027 

Ho I 6 ?* waitetl » T® 33 J Hovotb, prtx. 

Balade that C. made 15 (emend.) 

HO W, a dv. however. R 6489 
Howve, xb. cap, ' sette his howve,' A 391 1 ; 
make him an howve above a calle,* T* 775 ; 
‘glase his howve,’ T B 469, all phrases for * to 
befool. See also Gappe 
Hulstred, p.p. concealed. R 6146 
Humble Bse, xb. humility. B 1660 
Hunte, xb. hunter, A 167B ; Huntes,>/ BL 540 
Hnrtlen, v. attack. Bo. 266 
Host, /./. hushed A 2981, T* 1094 
Hwed, p.p. hued, coloured. R 3014 

I-* y-, prefix 0/ past participles 
Icb, pron. 1. T 3 282 
lobe, adj. each. Bo. 181a 
I-fyoohld, p.p. fixed. Bo. 1473 
Ifc/W I. A 3867 
EL-hayl, ill-luck to you. A 4089 
Hke, adj same 

Imperle xb. imperium, official dignity. Bo. 487 
Impetrun. Pres. pi. obtain. Bo. 1725 
Importable, Inportable, atlj. unbearable. E 
3792, E 1144 
In, xb. inn. H 1632 
Infaunae, xb. infancy. R 5006 
Infect, p.p. invalidated. A 310 
Infortunat, adj. unfortunate. B 302 
In-hlelde, pres. pi. infuse. I* 3 44 
Injure, xb. injury. T* 1018 
In-knette, Prct. confined. T 3 1088 
Inned, p.p. housed. A 2192 
In-Bet, p.p. implanted. Bo. 330 
In-tbrlnge, v. press in. T4 66 
Intresse, xb. interest. Truth ^l 
In- With, prep, within 
Irons, cidj. passionate. D 2086 
1 -shad, p.p. shed. Bo. 481 
Isse, 7V. issue. R 1992 
I-thmngen, p.p. pressed. Bo. 538 

Jagonnces, xb. pi. jacinths. * R H17 

Jakke of Dover. See note, A 4347 

Jambenx, xb. pi. leggings. B 2065 

Jane, xb. small Genoese coin B 1925. E 999 

Jangiere, xb. prater. A 560 

Janglynge ( xb. chattering, talking idly 1 649 

Jape, xb. trick, jest. B 1620 

Japeres, xb. pi. jesters. I 051 

Jape-wortbl, adj. burlesque. Bo. 1707 

Jaunyoo, xA jaundice. R 305 

Jet, sb. fashion. A 682 

Jeupardyes, sb. pi. problems. BL 665 

Jewerye, sb. Jews’ (juarter. B 1679 

Jo, v. come about. T 3 33 „ 

Jogelours, sb. pi. jugglers. HF' 109 
Joynant, adj. adjoining. A xo6o 
Joyne, v . enjoin. R 9355 
Joutee, sb. jolliness. A 680 
Jompre, imp. s. jumble. T 2 1037 
Jouken, v. repose. T» 409 {note) 

Joume, xb. day’s work . R 579 
Jowes, sb. pi. jaws. HF* 696 
Jubbe, xb. jug. A 3628 
JugO, sb. judge. A 171a 
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Juportle, sb. jeopardy. F 1495, R >666 
Ju rton a a , sb. //. chamber-pots. C 305 
Justice, sb. punishment. K 3077 
Jnwlae, Juyae, sb. judgment A 1739, B 795 


tb. coward. D 933 

calendars in illuminated 


Knjnnrd, 

Kalendeit 


e, sb. pi. 
prayer-booki. ABC 70 

Ulandll, sb.pl. calends, the first hr beginning. 
T # 1634 

Komelyne, sb. camel's hair. R 7365 
Knmuae, adj. flat-nosed. A 3974 
Kan, v. know, lie able. A 371 
Karolo, tb. singing dance. K 744 
K oooh o , t*. catch. I* 3 1375 
Koohy l, tb. cake. D 1747 
Kean, tb. kine. B 4oai 
Koepe, tb. heed. A 503 
Kampe. adj. shaggy. A 9134 
Kennea, /./. known. HI. 786 
Kepo, v. care, reck. A 3338, 1593 
Kepte, Art/, observed. A 415 
Kamels, tb. pi. K 4197 
Ken, tb. curse. A 3756 
Kervere, sb. carver. A 1899 


. 6, v. kuu. E 1057 
Kerare, v. recover. T l 017 
Kevered, p.p. covered. PK 971, HFi 973 
Kid, p.p. known. L 1028, E 1943 
Kldda, pret. showed. Tl ao8 
Klked, prtt. peeped. A 3445 
Kymelyn, sb. brewing-tub. A 33x8 

S lide, sb. nature. A 9451 
feed, p.p. Set note, K 3167 
Kittle, v. show, B 636 ; Kytheth, pres. L 504 
Kltte, pret. cut. B 600 
Knarre, sb. knot. A 549 
Knarry, a ti. gnarled. A 1977 
Knave, sb. boy, servant. A 3431 
Knapped,/./, knobbed. K 7258 
Knoppes, tb.pl. buds. R 1675 
KnoltalM, adj. like an unknottcd string. T® 
769 

Known, tb. knee, T* i>o> ; Knowef, pi. B 1719 

“ yng, sb. ability. B >099 
a, prtt. knew. A no 
KOWttia, p.p. renowned. A 14 


, sb. cord, snare. A 392, 1817 
a, sb. telj-tale, blabber. A 3509, T 3 300 
1 , sb. a kind of niler. As. i. | 29 
Laooha, tb. snare. R 1694 
Laoa, tb. net. K 3793 
Laoarta, sb. muscle. A 9753 
Laehe, adj. lazy. Bo. 1309 
TiOOtaOBO, tb. negligence. 1 790 
Lad,/./, led. A 9690 
Ladda, pret. took. B if. 94 
Lafta, pret. left, ceased. A 499 
Logbjng, /. pres, laughing. Bl. 633 
Lay, sb. creed. F 18 
Laynerea, tb. pi. straps. A 3504 
Lain, sb. linen cloth. B 9048 
v. depreciate T 1 189 
, adj. lamblike. Former Age 50 
«ft. sb. pi. lamb*. K 7013 
sb. a thin plate. G 764 

tb. treatise on precious stones. HK* 

tb, lap, border. G is 


Large, adj. liberal, extravagant. B 3*489, xfngp 
Lai, adv. comp. lest. Bl. 674 # 

Lai, Laai, sb. snare. A 1951, 1817 

Last, pres, lasteth, reaches. E 966 

Last, sb. load. 11 1698 

Late, adv. lately. A 690c 

Latan, v. let. L 3007 

Latareda ad/, slow. I 918 

Lathe, sb. stable, bam. A 4088, HF* lofi 

Latll .sb. lattice. 

Latouh, sb. brass. A 699, B 9067 * 

Landei, sb. pi. (1) the service said between mid 
night and 6 a.m. ; (9) praises. HF 3 939 
Lnnnoagav, sb. kind of lance. R 1949 
Lannde, sb. clearing in the wood. A 1691, PF 
309 

Laurer, tb. laurel. A 1037C 

Lana, adj. loose, A 4064 ; Lauae, //. Bo. 417 

Laven, v. exhaust. Bo. 1446 

Lavendere, sb. washerwoman. L 358 

Lavyd, p.p. poured out, drawn. Bo. 1197 

Lawe, adj. low. R 5046 

Lazar, sb. leper. A 342 

Leohe, sb. physician. K 2944 

Laden, sb. language. F 435 

Lead, tb. leaden vessel. A aoa 

Leaf, adj. dear. Bl. 8 

Leaf, sb. leaf. K 1211 

Leefful, mtj. lawful. I 41 

Laalaal, sb. bower. 1 411 

Laape, Arct. leapt. A 2687 

Lean, Lara, v. learn, teach. B i8x, 630 

Lea re, sb. skin. B 3047 

Leea, sb. net, leash. G 19, 1 387 

Leea, pret. lost. L 945 

Laoa, adj. false. Rd 

Leat, pret. (t) let, A 175; (3) caused, B 181 
(3) left, A 508 

Leave, /rrx. r. believe. G 213 
Leave, adj. dear. Cl 357 
Le£ i taper, leave. T 4 896 
Lafta, pret. delayed. R 4091 
LeggO, v. (1) lay, A 3937 : (2) relieve, R 5016 
Leya, r, wager, assert. T 3 1658 
Leygneth, pret. laughs. Bo. 994 
Leigh, pret. lied. T J 1077 
Lay ear, sb. leisure. Bl. 179 
Leyt, sb. flame, lightning. I 839, Bo. 94 
Lake, sb. leck. K 4830 
Lamallla, sb. filing, thin plate. G x 169 
Lamaa, sb. pi. (1) gleams, flashes, B 4120, 
5346 ; (a) limbs, A 3886 
Lemmon, sb. sweetheart. A 3378 
Landes, sb. pi. loins. A 3937 
Lane, v. lend. A 61 x 
Linger, adv. ccmA. longer 
Loons, sb. lion. 11 3100 
Laponde, /. Pret. leaping. R 1998 
Loro, Loore, v. teach, learn. B 630, 181 
Lea, sb. Lie. L 1099 
Lose, v. lose : Leaeth, B 19 

LeS^S.’ pleasured BL 907 , 

Laato, pret. it p h ase d. A 750 
LattO, tb. hindrance, delay. T> *35 
Lotion, v. <«) hinder, A 69, B aix6 ; (a) for 
A 1317, B 4374 


rfl-sport, ’ T* 597 
tb. literature. 


0 f 





GLOSSARY 


t ‘£X2S£ rem , edy - c ** T ‘ •• 

Levo/te. permission, T 3 623 

LeVOfOl, adj. lawful. A 39x3 

Levan, v. believe. B n8x 

Levere. adj. comp, pkasantcr tfc. A 253 

Leveaei, so. leafy bower. A 4061 

Lowed, adj. ignorant. A 502 

Lewednesee, sb. stupidity, a 503 

Lyard, adj. grey. D 1563 

Lybordei, sb. pi. leopards. R 874 * 

Libel, sb. bill of complaint. 1) 1 595 

Lyohe-wake, sb. corpse-watch. A 2958 

Lief, sb. darluw. It 3084 

LlflOde, sb. livelihood. 1 685, K 5603 

Lilly, adv. lively, life-like. A 2087 

Liggen, pres. pL lie# A 2205 

Lygnter, adv. more lightly. 1. 4x0 

Ugne-aloea, sb. aloes-wooid. T 4 1137 

Liken, v. please. T 1 431 

(lkerons, adj. lustful. C 540 

LUtyng, /. pres, playing a lilt. HF 3 133 

Lyrnollle, sb. filings, c; 853 

Lymerefl, sb. pi. hounds in leash, Bl. 363 

Lymerod, sb. lime-twig. B 3754 

Lymytonr, sb. licensed l>eggar. A 209 

Lynae, sb. lime-tree. A 2922, E 12x1 

Upied, pret. lisped. A 264 

Llue, sb. relief, comfort. 111. 1039, F 1238 

Llsie, v. relieve, 111. sio; Lie Bed, /./. F 11 ;o 

Lyot, sb. edge. D 634 

LlstOW, licst thou. 11 276 

Lytarge, sb. white lead. A 629, O 775 

Lltargye, sb. lethargy. Ho. 57, 'I* 1 730 

LytO, adj. little, B 2153; A llte, a little, B 

Lltettere, sb. dyer. Former Age 17 

Llth, pres. lies. A 1795 

Llth, sb. limb. It 4065, 111. 952 

Lytho, adj. smooth, easy. HF 1 11 8, R 3762 

Lithe, 7*. soften. T* 740 

Lltherly, adv. badly. A 3299 

Lyvea, adj. livirifc. A 2395 

List, liest. I) 1618 

Lodemenage. sb. pilotage. A 403 

Lodesmen, sb. pi. pilots. 1. 1488 

Lolgne, tether. R 388a 

Longea. sb. pi. lungs. A 2752 

Longeth, pres, belongs to. O 716 

Loodeaterre, sb. loadstar. A 2059 

boone, sb. loan. 1) 1661 _ 

Loos. sb. report, fame, pr.iise. HF 3 530, B 3035 
booth, adj. hateful to. A 486 
boppe, sb. spider. As. i. f 19 
Lopwebbe. sb. spider's web. As. 1. | 21 
bore,/./, lost. Bl. 1134 
borol, sb. rascal. I) 273, Bo. 178 
bo*, sb. praise, fame. L 147^ «5 f 4 
boungOOUr, sb. flatterer. B +5*6, L 352 
boaengerie, sb. flattery, false praise. I 6 ij 
bo*onge«, sb. pi. lozenges. It F 3 2i 7 
w»teby, sb. paramour. R 6339 „ 
botyMe, p. pres, lurking. G 186 

bovedaywl sb. 'pi* d&y% for settling disputes. 
• A *58 

Love-drupy, sb. courtship. B 2085 

A R .554 

** 0w k«» sb. fellow-rascal. A 44*5 


Lowteth, pres. s. bows. B 3375 
Lufbom, adi. lovable. T# 465 
Lunarle, sb. moonwort. G 800 
Lnat, sb. pleasure. A 192, 1*1 326 

M* , before a verb beginning with a vowel, pert, 
pron. me. 

Ma&d, p.p. made. A 394 

Maat, aaj. dejected, discomfited. A 955, B 935 
Maddo, v. go mad. Mars 253 
May, sb. maiden. It 851 
Maydenhede, sb. virginity. B 30 
Mayme, sb. maiming. I 635 
Maysondewe, sb. hospital. R 5619 
MaVBtow, mayst thou. A 1918 
Malstre, sb. master ; adj. chief. I. 1016 
Maystre-, chief; Maystre - strete, Malster- 
toun. L 1965, 1591 
Malatrye, sb. mastery. L 400 
Make, sb. husband, mate, match. D 85, B 1983, 
A 2556 

Maked, pret. made. A 1907 
Makeles, adj. matchless. T* T72 
Makyhge, sb. poetry. I. 74 


Malapert, adj. impudent. T 3 87 
Male, sb. wallet. C 920 
Maleflce, sb. evil-doing. Bo. 169 
Malgre, prep, in spite of. Mars 220 
Malt, pret. melted. HF* 414 
Mal-talent, sb. ill-will. K 330 
Manaoe, sb menace. A 2003 
Manasynge, p.pres. menacing. Bo. 416 
Maner, sb. manor. Bl. 1003 
Maner, Manere, sb. manner. Fite 24, L 351 
Manye, sb. mania A 1374 
Mansnete, ad/, gentle. T# 194 
Mappemounde, sb. viappa muitdi, map of the 
world. Rosemounde 2 

Maro, sb. thirteen shillings and fourpcnce. G 1026 

Mar olal, adj. martial. T 4 1669 

Mare, ath>. t omp. more. R 2709 

MareyB, sb. marsh. D 970, Bo. 536 

Mary, sb. marrow. C 542, Bo. 1008 

Mar y hones, sb. pi. marrow-bones. A 380 

Market-betere, sb. bully at fairs. A 3936 

Markys, sb. marquis. K 786 

Mar kyeesse, sb. marchioness. E 283 

Martlre, sb. torment. T 4 818 

Mased, p.p. dared. Bl. 12 

Mast, sb. acorns. Former Age 6 

Moaty, adj. acorn-eating. HF 3 6|7 

Ma te, adj. depressed, discomfited. L 120, K 

Matere, sb. matter, subject. Bl. 43 
Mangree, prep, despite. A 1169 
Mangree, sb. ill - will, R3M4; Oan mangree, 
owe a grudge, R 4399* 4559 * . „ 

Manme ttrle, sb. Mohamiuedism, idolatry. B 
236 A 

Maundple, sb. purveyor. A 510 
Mawmet, sb. idol. 1 749 
Mazelyn, sb. maple-bowl. B 2042 
Mede, irfeede, (1) reward, bribe. A 3380: 0) 
mead, a drink, B 2043 ; (3) meadow, A 89 
Mediae, adj. of mixed stull. A 3®° 

Medletn, pres, mingles, mixes. L 874, Bo. *3*3 
Medlvnge, sb. mixture. Bo. 1358 

M eeSrS- SeeJM* 

Meene, pres, bemoan. R 2590 
[ Meeth, sb. mead, a drink. A 2279 
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Matgnee, sb. household. I 894 
Maygned, A/. maimed. R j i«6 
Meynaa, sb. retinue, household. A 1258 
Maynt, /./. mingled. R « 9 = » 0 

Meyntenaunoo, sb. demeanour. Id. 8 ; 3 
Masada, /nr/, mcekened. R 3^64 
““i-tid, sb. meal-time. T* i 55 6 
“la, sb. mill. A 3924 

lotto, Mamorle, sb. memory* , commemora- 
tion. 111 . 944, A 1906 
ManelOUXI, sb. mention. II 54 
Mandlanoa sb. mendicancy R ^57 
Mandynantx, sb. //. begging fri.us. I> 1906 
Mena, pr's. mean, intend. A 2004. 7 ji 6 
Mono, adj. middle, of middle si/c. '1 3 t'06 
Man allch e, .n/y. moderate. lio. J51 
Mftntaa. sb. pi. mint. R 711 
Meroiable, adj. merciful. L 348 
Mara, sb. inane. A S41 
Marka, adj. dark. R 5’*) 

Marllon, sb. merlin hawk. Pr 339 

Mairaille, sb. marvel. I'. n 36 

Mat. Massa, sb. ; At good mas. at advantage, 

Ma adile f, m-schief ; At maschlaf, m danger, 

A 3531 

Masai, sb. leper. I 4*4 
Massaga, sb. messenger. 11 144 
MSSSSgara, i> . me-.se 11 ger. 111. 133 
Massa, sb. mass. I* MM 

Masta, adj. pi. most ; The mesta, the most im- 
portant, T 3 440 

Master, sb. «jccupation. A 1x40 
Mesnrable. adj. m.^lcraic. 1 362 
Masnra, sb. moderation. h 6^2 
Mat, firts. dreams. PF 104 
Mat, sb. measure. I 779 
Mata. sub. dream. 111.1233 

Matte, firrt. dreamt. U 4 ^ 4 . 1 * ***o 
Mara, v. move 

Marar a ssa, \b.ftm. agit-itor. K 149 
sb. cage. coop. 1 # ' 43 « * 1 3 6 °* 

_bea, sb. pi. small loaves. R 5585 
lft, adj. much. R 270 f 
,_her, sb. thief. R ft 54 * 
mibtl, adj. mighty. A HC 6 
Mila -way. Mllewey, sb. 5 degrees of angular 
measurement, the third port of .in hour. As. 

MUne^atonee, sb. pi. mill-stone .. T* J 1 384 
Mynonr, sb. miner. A 2463 
My n tyn ga, p. pres, meaning, flo. 38 
More, sb. myrrh. A 2938 

%■ Mon,... ^ 

MtsMlaaad, /./. as sb. unbelievers. A JU 1 46 
Mnbodan, P-P- abused, harmed. A 909 
Mysdepartotll. pres. #. divides unfairly. 11 n 
Muertoorde, iA. mercy. /I />t’ 35 
Mysasa, discomfort. 1 «77 
Mls-foryaf. pret. sorely misgave. T* i*» 

aaswASPasid.*^*. _ . 

lftamatra, pm. sub. scan wrongly. T* 179ft 
atte, pret. suited ill. K 1194 
yest, pres. s. speakest ill of. I* 3*1 
or, jA(.) craft, A 613; (a) need, R *4**. 
What mystlars man, what manner of 
Men. A 1710 

- sb. mystery. Mars 774 


Mystomad, >./. turned aside. Bo. 1136 # 

Muwey, adv. ostran. R 47^6 * — * 

Myvwayas, //. by-paths, wrong roadC Bt 
1633 

Mlswent, pret. erred. T» 633 
Myxnes, sb. pi. Tnuldens, dungheaps. K 6496 
MO, MOO, ad/, inure, others. A *7' 5* “ *°39 
Moohe, Moohel. See Mucha, Muohal 
Modar, sb. mother t A HC 49! lar 8« P* te « 
an astmlalie. As. i. I 2 . 

Moeblb, adj. moveable. As. 1. 8a* 

Moabla. sb. furniture, T* 1 3B0 ; MoablOS, sb. p 
moveables, chattels, K 1314 
Moytoun, sb. crop. R 1677 r 
Mokaren, pres. pi. heap up. Bo. 4*5 
Mokereres, sb. pi. heapers up, hoarders. IS 
435 C 

Mokre, »». heap up. I* 51 1375 
Mol to, //»’/. melted. T 3 to 
Mono, sb. moon 

Monaata, pres. s. admonish. R 3579 
Montaunca, sb. \ aluc, amount. A 1 570, C 86 
MonyoUTS, sb. pi. money-changers. R 681 1 
Mood, sb. anger. R 5*6* 

Moota, p»es. niu-t, may. A 735 
Mordre. sb. murder. Il 421s 
More, sb. root. T 3 25 
Monnal, sb. gangrene. A 3B6 
Mortar, sb. night-light. 'I * 1245 
Mortlfye, r. tran-niute. ("» 11^6 
Mortrar, sb. murderer. PF 353 
Mortreux, sb. a kind of stew. A 384 
Morwa, sb. morrow, morning. A 13 1 
Morwenynge, sb. inom.ng. A 1062 
Motel, sb. muzzle. A -*15* 

Motto, /res. must 
Mote, p»e*. must, may 
Mote, sb. si-ci k. T 3 i6i»i 


Motteleya, sb motley. A 971 
Mountaunce, sb. amount. R 


1562 


■OIUMIUUiU, sr. Mivmiii. O-- 
Mourdaunt, j*. jicndant of a girdle. K 1094 
Mouttra, sb. show-piece. HI. 9 ** tI ._ 
Mowet, sb. pi. grimaces. R 5^°» Hr* 71® 
Mowynge, sb. ability. Ilo. *37* 

Mowled, p.p. grown mouldy. A 3870 
Mowlen, v. moulder. 11 32 
MuablO, ait/, flerting. T 1 * 822. Bo. *4 C 5 
Muoba and uta, great and small. A 494 
Mucbal, adj. mm h. A 132 
Mnllok, sb. refuse. A 3873 
Mnrlarly, adv. comp, more memly. A 7'4 
Mutarde, sb. dreamer. K 32561 4°34» 75 fp 1 
Muttra, mutter. 'P 54* 

Muwa, sb. mew, trage. A 349, T* 17B4 
Muwa, v change. T* 1258 
Muwat, adj. mute. T* *94 

IP, before a vowel,* He, not 
Ma, adj. no. A 4026 
Nadda, Ha fcadde, had sot. L *78 
Naddra, sb. ndd*T. E’ *786 . - 

HadlT, sb. tlie point of the hcavws diametric 
opposite to the zani^ Av i\. | 5 
HadttOW, hadst thoonOL A 4088 
HA fbn, no matter. 44*76 
Naylas, sb. pi. nail*. .A t* 4 * 

Hayta, v. sny no to, deny. } *0*3 
Hftfe#; pres. pi. bare. *Bo. 1616 
Makars, sb. pi. drama A 251* 

Mala, Afcte nale, at the ale-houte. D *349 


glossary 


Nun, He am, am not. A 1193 
Nam,' 4 >t 7 . took. (; t 297 • 

Namely, especially, n 1933 
Kamo, no more. A 1589 
N art, N e art, art not. ABC 34. O 407 
Narwe, adj. narrow, (lose. E 1988 
Nae, Ho ^oi, was not. A 1649, 3103 
Nat, qdv . not. A iT45, 4087 
NathrNe hath, hath not 
Hathelees, adv. nevertheless. E 377 m 
Natureel, Natural, adj. natural, Ly birth A 
4 * 5 . L 375 

Ne. Am. not, nor. A 923, 1649 
Neddraa, xA /t. adders. L 690 
Nede, xA need. H 4643 
Nedelees, aiH>. nmUcssly. E 621 

Nedely, adv. of necessity. J{ 4433 
NedeebOflt, tufa, of necessity. A 1477 
Keen, a,lj none, no. A 4185 
Neat, sb. cattle. A 597 
Kegardye, sb. niggardy. Truth 53 
Neghen, *r. draw near. I. 318 

wSW-tSi ni *f, l ?» ncar \ J BI - ,o 4 

Nel, Ne Wll, will not. K 4344 
Nempnen, name, 11 507 ; Nempned, ptel. E Goo 
Her, tuff, nearer. HI. 887 
Mere, Ne were, were not. H 547 
Nevene, v. name. O 821 
Neveradeel, not a whit. C 670 
Newe, ado. newly. A 4239 
Hewed, /nr/, renewed itself. III. 905 
Nexte, adj. sub. nearest. 11 807 
Nyoe, adj. foolish. H ro88 
Nyflei, sb. pi. trifles. 1)17/0 
Nvghtertue, sb. night-time. A 97 
N gro m a no l en e. sb. pi. magicians. I 603 
NlTNewm, will not. Thoso 
Nlllyuge, xA refusing, llo. 1656 
Hyn, He In, nor in. F. 2088 
Hya, Ne la, » not. A 1677 
Hyote, Ne wlate, knew not. 

Hoole, sb. coin worth 6s. 9d. 

Hobleye, xA nobility. E 828 
Ho ton, no matter. R 285 
goye, r». harm. R 377a 
Nojoua, Oiij. harmful. R 3231 
Holde, Ne WOlde, would not. A 1024 
Home, /./. taken. I. 822 
Hon, adj. none 

Honea, For the nonea, for the occasion. A 545 
Nonne, xA nun. A 118 
Hoon, adj. none. A 773 

H°Ot, pres. Ne WOOt. know not.. A 1340, HI. 29 

Hoote, xA note, music. B 171 1 

32 °?* *A nurse. K 561 

gorteirle, sb. good manners. A 3967 

Jory.xA foster-child, llo. 850 

Houthlrlee, sb. pi. nostrils. A ss 7 

Hoaklnnea, adj. no kind of. HK* 7°4 

SJpi HOli, knowest not 

wjjfv*?. need, business. A 4068 

jEj*? 1 , useful. Bo. 33 , 

T.O0 

8£ her » other, nor other 
52 S noer tey», sb. uncertain^. Venus 46 
£ 5 ;P 0 H«r. *b. Impotence. Bo. 726 

IKSJW su(f. neither. 3 . 53 “ 

EJ®Wa, sb. novelty. F 619 

P®*®***, J*.//. Jewels. £382 


H 384 
A 3256 


Nowthe, adv. now. A 462 

0 , #/»///. one. A 2725, G 335, R 6«>8 
Obelsaatmce, sb. olicdience. A 2974 
OhUo™J Un06 ’ xA respect, ceremony. A 1045 

OoSSIS;^; res, ‘ eCt i Col,ntenancc - B 1821 
uotogamye, marrying eight times. D 33 
ur, adv. off. A 782 
Otcaate in, per. cast off. PF 13a 
Offended, /./. hurt. A 909 
Offenaloun, xA opposition. A 2416 
OmCl, sfi. secular employment. A 292 
OTthowed, /./. thawed. HK* 53 
Oynement, sb. ointment. A 631 
Oynona, sb. pi. onions. A 634 
Oyatre, x^. oyster. A T82 
ollfauntes, sb. pi. clcpliants. Bo. 782 
Olmerla, sb. pi. elms. R 1314 
O-loft, adv. aloft. T 1 950 
Omager, sb. one who does homage, vassal. R 
3288 

On,// cp. on, in, at 
Onde,»xA malice. R 148 
On OB, adv once. A 1836 
Onloft, adv. aloft. E 229 
Oo num. one 

Ook, sb. 0:1k. A 1702, 2921 
Oon, num. one. A 2069 
Ooned, /.A united. Ho. 1463 
Oonea, adv. once 
Oonlng, sb. unifying. Bo. T464 
Oonly, adv. only. H 143 
Oore, xA compassion: A 3726 
Ooat, sb. host, army. I. 626, Bo. 88 
Openers, xA pi. medlars. A 3871 
Open-heveded, p.p. I >a reheaded. D 64s 
Ople. sb. opium. A 1472 
0 -point, at point, ready. T 4 1638 
Ordal, sb. ordeal. P 1046 
Orde, xA dat. point. L 045 
Ordeyne, adj. ordered. T* 892 
Ordeynly, adv. in order. Bo. 1524 
Ordr ed, /. A ordainpd. _ I 782 
Orfraya, sb. gold embroidery. R 1076 
Orison te, sb. horizon. T® 276 
Orloge, sb. sundial, clock. PF 530, B 4044 
Orphelyn, sb. orphan. Bo. 334 
Ost, sb. host, army. Former Age 40 
Ostelementes, sb. pi. utensils, furniture. Bo. 455 
Other, cqnJ. either, or 
Onche, sb. jewel. D 743 
Oules, sb. pi. awls. D 1730 
Oultrage, sb. excess. Ho. 455 
Ounces, sb.pl. small pieces. A 677 
Onnded, adj. wavy. T 4 743 
Outen, V. publish, display. E 2438, G 834 
Out-hees, sb. hue and cry. A 201a 
Outher, conj. either, or. A 1485, 1593 
Outlandlssn, adj. foreign. Former Age 22 


Former Age 5 
leyond control. £ 
Outrely, adr>. utterly. C 849 


Outrage, sb. excess. 

Outnye, v. pass beyond control. 


643 


Out-taken, prep, except. _ B 277 
Over-al, prep, above, besides 
Over-al, adv. everywhere, generally. A 547, 
1664 

Overeste, adj. sup. uppermost. A 270 
Overkervlth, pres, intersects. As. i. 9 si 
Over lad, p.p. overborne. B 3101 
Overilope, sb. upper garment. G 633 


761 



glossary 


3599 


Omnprat, Pm. overapreadeth. X* 767 

Sw&oljnKW ha "‘ t Vjj?TT* 685 1530 

8SSSfi&T3^ ^ 

Ovon. v. ought 
Owsh, imterj- alas Bo. aaB 
O-vSitr, ash. anywhere. A 653 

85SS9&5& p- 

beyond control. Bo. 75®i ^ ^43 

p aai| pace, especially walking-pace. A 2897 

G 575 . 

Pace, v. pass. A 175 

PlfB, v. content. K 
pggrds, /.A pleased 
Fajmi, adj. pagan. A«?o 
Wmjm S, sb. pi. pagans- L 7S6 
Pallet, sb. pallet. T 3 aa 9 
Palaele, sb. palsy. R 1008 
Paleya, sb. palace. A ai« 

MMtraL adj- athletic. T® 304 • . . 

Palyage, jA the making a perpendicular stnpe. 

pales pali«ad«. Bo- *3» 

Pan sb. brain-pan, skull- A 1 165 
Panade. sb. knife. A 192Q 
Pandemayne, sb. fine bread. B «9»5 
Panyen, sb. pi. panniers. HP 849 
rente r, sb. snare. L 13 1 

B .,57. 

p aSlrt sb. deceiver. R 7 aS * 

Pa pelar dle, sb. deceit. R 6796 
Paper, sb. indenture. A 4 1°4 _ 

Parage, sb. dignity, high-pnest. D ay*. 

p ^ajab ^parwentl, sb. pi. n ,;h array. 

Paramour, sb. sweet-heart. D 45* 


Pax, sb. a painted tablet kissed during the celc^ 
bration of mass. H 407 ? 

i Feounyel, adj. pecuniary. » *3«4 

Peynedi Tret. Joined, troubled. A 139 

?5 CZ\^h$P 0564 

I Pelet, sb. shot. . HF* 553 
Penant, sb. penitent. M 


I ZStASSSXJSISL x® .043, r 628 

Penyble, adj. painstaking. B 349® 

Penner, sb. pen-case, h 1B79 
PeXLOUn, sb. pennant, banner. A 970 
Pens, sb. pi. pence. C 402 
peple, sb. people. A 995 
Peroae, adv. perchance. R 6647 
Peroely, sb. parley. 

Perohemyne, sb. parchment, k 5504 

KSS&f&wJ'E « 

A3..S 

Perflt, adj. perfect. A 127* 

J2 —t. a *s3 

B 3495. 1\J44 
Pen, adj. blue. A 439 

PBrtvaben, pm. ft. dirtnrb. A J 06 
Pervynke, sb. periwinkle. R 903 
Pe«e, r y . appease. K 3397 
Peaene, sb. pl. peas- L 64B 

- -ichen. 

PhltoneaSM, sb. pi. diviners, witches. HI- 3 

nfesr«.;Va!! wa.' 

picks over, smartens, t soil , V3J 
prick against, T* 1274 
Piked, firtt. stole. 1. 2467 . - 

Pykepnn, sb. i*ck-pocket. A 199® 
Pykerel, sb. young pike. R *4*9 
PUohe, sb. fur ct»at. / r/KYr *f 4 , A , 
Plied, adj. plucked, scanty, bald. A 67, 1 

Pllere. ‘b. pillow. Bl. 73» 

Pilled. P.P- plundered. 1- 1202 
PilOlinf sb. pi- plundered. A 1007 
Pllwe, sb. pillow. HI. 284 

A A 3^. Bo. 47 


ParoaCV &• A 

SenenU. S«v Paramentt 
Perentele, sb. relationship, l 9 08 
Parity, parfoi. 11 1 10 
puftt adj. perfect. A 72 . . , 

pufnmed, /,/. consummated. B *646 
Pirftvneii, #w. accomplished. B* 797 

Parieehene, hr P«n*hioners. A 482 

pfifiSit, VTpiSSecwC ^liberation. A *306 

Pared! prest, sf pnnsh pnest. R 6384 
Parodle, sb. period. T 8 *M 8 V „ 

Parmer*. JT//. partners. R 695* 

Farm, v. uke part, share. L 4®5 
Partle, sb. partisan. A 2657 
Partyng-fWawe*. rA //. partner. 1 637 
Parry*. rA church-porch. A 310 
Pae,j*. .VcrPaa* 

Paaiaat, adj. surpassing. A 2x07 
pyHB, v. surpass. 1. <6» _ . 

palrt, Patron, v. patter, chatter. R ® 794 » 

Tirawma* sb. Pi. palms. 1 > «*M 


rymouv, w. •y"' * •" 

PynaSien, „. evil at. A 3 .« ; *7"*“*' ^ 
fni, it. pain, torture. T* 67 &A 174 ® 

£G£3 ,7 ' 

B&re Fss 

piaotTsA chief house. B 19x0 ^ 

plage*, sA Pi- coasts, quart®": n 543, 
Play**, d. >/. devteos. BL 5^9 



GLOSSARY 


Plfttu adj: flat. B 3947 
PlAUy. adv. flatly. ' 1*3 7 86 % 

PI«y«rV- play, jest. A 1127 
ftoy****/- <0 ful1 . A 315 ; ( a ) plain, frank, L 
330, An. 27B 

fully, A < 32 7 ; (2) plainly, 

Playna, v. complain. D 1313 
P 1 *JI%| A Are?- arguing. PF 495 
Playnllaa, plainly. TU 272 
PlMtlllMW, tb. pleasure. L 1446 * 

Plate, Platen, v. plead. T 3 1468, Bo. 296 
Plyo, v. bend. E 1 160, R 4389 

Plucked, D 790; Pllghte, pret. 

dS A plight. T* 7 i 2 
Pllta, v, fold. T* 1 J04 
Plowngy, adj. moist, Bo. 64, 616 
Poepllaan, adj. vulgar. T 4 2677 
Pollaya, adj. Apulian. F 105 
Foynaont, adj. pungent. A 352 
Poynt, sb . ; In good poynt, in good condition, A 
200; At poynt devya, carefully, A 3(89 
oyntol, sb. pencil, stylus. D 1742, Bo. 1810 
•oka, sb. pocket, bag. A 3780 
"okettea, sb. pi. bags. G 808 
‘Olyra, sb. pulley. F 184 

tome-garnettya, sb. pi. pomegranates. K 1356 

*omeI, sb. crown, top. A 2689 

"omely, atlj. dappled. A 616 

•ool, sb. pole. Bo. 1435, As. i. 8 *4 

’opelote, sb. puppet. A 3254 

*opot, sb. poppet, dull. B 1S91 

'opped, pret. bedizened. R 1019 

toppere, sb. dagger. A 3931 

*orallla, sb. poor folk. A 247 

* 0 rlamaa, sb. pi. corollaries. Bo. 924 

J ortatlf, atlj. portable. As. [17J 

’orteoolya, sb. portcullis. R 4168 

’orthora, sb. breviary. B 1321 

tortrettonr, sb. artist. A 1899 

tale, sb. a cold. A 4x53 

?0ae, pres. s. pu^the case, suppose. A 1x62, T 3 
3io 

nnaaaatonara, sb. pi. members of endowed orders. 

fires, s. pushes, 1 . 2420 ; Poaaed, 
Poaahad. /.A pushed, driven, T* 415, R 4625 
rOBtum, sb. amcess. Bo. 694 
Potent*. sb. staff. I) 1776, T* 1222, R 368 
ro testa t, sb. potentate. 1) 2007 
Poudranaardhant, sb. flavouring powder. A 3S1 
raunaga. sb. food for pigs. Former Age 7 
Pouna, sb. pawn in chess. Ul. 660 
Popped, pret.- blown. H 90 
P°Praly, adv. poorly. A 1412 
POPS, sb. pulse. T* 1114 
PoPBta, m b. power. Bo. 1423, R ^84 
Pownaonynga. sb. puncturing. I 4*8 
v. pres*. R 4198 

jTedloadonn. sb. preaching. B 1x76 
sb. pram, crowd. B 393, 865 
sb! priSt. B4010 
2 ?S T *. *»• aland testing. G 645 , 

goforra. pres. sub;, surpass. D 96 

geyaa. «,. pnlaa. L 67 


Praa, sb. crowd. T® 1718 
rwaa, Pregen, v. press, R 2899, rite 19 ; Praa- 
3[ng, p. pres. R 6437 

SKm?’ TC ^ dy ‘ ,. 7 - 8 , s> 1,1 * 8 s 

Fretenae, v. intend. T 4 922 
Preterit, adj. past. R 5011 
Prove, sb. proof. T 1 470, 690 
Prove, v. prove. L 9 

Pr ^^® le8 ’ adj- without pride. Compleynte to his 

Prighfe^/rW. pricked. F 418 
Prmte, pret. pierced. A BC 163 
Mcaaonr, sb. hard rid v . A 189 
Prl ketn , pres. s. spurs. A 1043 


sb. spurring. A xox 

!. llo. 1030 


Prlkvng, 

Prikke, sb. point, centre. 

PriUe. See note, R 1058 
Prime, sb. the time between 6 and 9 a.ic. B 
“78, 4387 

Prime, At prime flue, prim A facie , at first 

gla nce 

Prym erole, sb. primrose. A 3268 
Prya, jb. value, estimation. A 67, B 0085 
Pryv ee, adj. secret. D 1136 
Pryvely, adv secretly. A 1443 
Prolaofona, sb. pi. preludes. Bo. 270 
Prolle, pres. pi. prowl. G 1412 


Propr e, adj. projier, own. T® 1487 
Proprete, sb. property. T 4 39a 
Prow, sb. profit. B 1598, T* 1664 
Praease, sb. prowess. Bo. 1201 
Pulle, v. pluck. A 652 ; Polled, p.p. A 177 
Purohaoe, v. obtain. T 4 557 
Purohas, sb. earnings. A 256 
Purohasyng, sb. prosecuting. A 320 
Porchasoor, sb. prosecutor. A 3x9 
Pore, adj. mere, very. A 1279 
Pored, p.p. refined. F 1560 
Porpre, adj. purple. L 654 
Purse wing, adj. following, in accordance with. 
Bl. 958 

Purtreye. v. draw. A 96 
Purveiable, adj. providential. Bo. 655 
Porvelaonce, sb. providence. A 125a 
Purveys, V. provide. E 191 
Pot, pres, putteth. L 652 
Pot, sb. pit. I 170 

Pu tours, sb. pi. whoremongers. I 886 

adj. evil. A 4357 
l, sb. hoarseness. A 4x5* 

sb. disease, A 2014 ; death-note, T® 389 

«*PP®» v - flutter. I" 3 57 
leerae, sb. mill. B 3204 
Leynte, pi. adj. quaint. A 1531 
leynte, sb. pudendum muliebre. A 3370 
meynte, pret. was quenched. A 2334 
lueyntise, sb. elegance, I 932 ; contrivance, 1 733 
joeue, v. kill. B 4580 
* temen, v. please. T® 695 ; Pres, pi, T® 803 
teme, sb. mill. HF* 7*^8 
terroor, sb. quarry man. R 4x40 . 
testemongere, sb. pi, holders of inquests. I 

aelhe, pres. s. say, cry. R 6999 
“Tke, atlj. pL alive. A 1015 
rked, pret, revived. A 2335 „ 

— «S6, sb, liveliness. Bb *6 

tie, sb, a part sung a fifth above the air. 





GLOSSARY 


feyiMUy, sb. leather boiled and hardened. B 

B. sb. cushion. I 1 * 1229 
UK, sb. scullion. K 886 

Ite, r». pay, redeem, satisfy. A 770, 103s, It 354 
litly, tulv. freely. A 179a 
\ Pret. said. It 1644 
It, tufj. quaint. K 2038 
Pret. quaked. A 1576 

Raa, sb. roe. A 4086 
Rsqyne, sb. root. R 4831 
'Red, p.p. read, A 25954 Redde, frtt. PF 21 
Rsdevore, sb. tapestry (7). I. 2352 


pret. reft. I. 1855 
p.p. striped. ^ HI. 


25a 


a*!j. hasty. '1*3 429, H 278 

Rekelnetse t Bek el nesee, sb. hastiness. H ?8j, 
Scogan 16 

Rake-Stele, sb. rake-handle. D 949 
RaUe, p. be rash. T 5 1642 
Rein age. eulj. wild. R 5384 
Rammyeh, adj. ram-like. G 887 , 

“ jr^haste, Adam 7; adv. hastily, R 6516 
J ‘ . G 1422 


Rape and renne, rob and plunder. 
R ath er , adv. camp, earlier, sooner. 
B 2265 


Ho. 260, 


Ranghte, pret. reached. A 136 

; Ravynee, pi. I 793 


Revyne, sb. rapine. Bo. 323 , oa.jun, r ,. ■ 793 
Ravjneit, sb. pt. plunderers. Bo. 91 ; RaTynoor, 

Rsiyiull, adj. ravenous. R 7006 
Real, adj royal. B 4366 
R e al t ee, sb. royalty. Fortune 60 
Reavme, sb. realm. B 797 
Rebekke, sb. abusive term for an old woman. 
D 1573 

Reoene. pres. subj. expound. B 4086 
Reoeheleea, adj. careless. A 179 
Beohaeed, /./. chased back. HI. 379 
Re oh e, v. reach. Bl. 47 
Reoorde, pres. s. confirm. A 1745 
Reeonrsee, sb. pi reln^gressionv Bo. 41 
Recreannalie, sb. cowardice. B 4038 


» //• recovered. R 4920 
’, sb. violence. Fortune 13 
. sb. reed-pipe. HM 1 11 
Rede, Reed, sb. counsel. Bl. 203 
R e d e t ee e, adj. devicelev*. Fite 27 
Reduulyilge, sb. glorifying. A 2050 
RedOVfe, v. respect. IV* 73 
Reed, adj. red. K 1301 
Reed, Re de , sb. counsel. A 1216 
ReendeW, pres. pi. rend, destroy. Ho. 1092 
Bees, sb. race ; In a reel, hastily. T 4 350 
ReflKt, p.p. refreshed. Bo. 1550 
Befrey&n, v. cool, T* 507 ; Refteyded, Be- 
treyd, p.p. frown, cool, 1 3 41, Rose mound e 21 
Refnv, so. refuge. B 852, ARC 14 
left lye, sb. m a j est y . Fite 65 

“ ----- raygf p ■ 


, sb.pL royal privileges. L iis8 
awgav, sb. kingdom. A 1638 
Beyer sb. pi. round dances. H F* 146 
Retjghte, Pret. reached. HF* 284 
levied, pp.(i) raised, BL 1277 ; (1) raided, A $4 
Refcelne— I, sb. hastiness. Scogan 16 


Scogan . 

(, p. reckon, recount. B 110, A 

» i. release, ARC 3; Out of releee, ceaie- 
r.O 46 


Renovel&unoes, sb. pi. renewals. 
Renovellen, pres. pi. rci 
Rent, rendetn. 


Relente, v. melt. G 1278 
Remes, sb. pi. real CIS. B 4126, Bo. 795. 
Remewed, p.p. removed. F 181 r 
Remorde, pres. subj. cause remorse, T 4 149 
Remorolth, Vxcs, Bo. 1519 
Remounted, p.p. caused lb rise again. Bo. 6 
Remuable, adj. changeable. T 4 168a 
Ren, sb. run. A 4079 
Ren ably, a<h>. eloquently. D 1509 * 

Renegren, v. deny, H 3751 ; Reneyed, /./. B ; 
“ sb. pi. ranks. A 2594 

“1, sb. renown. D 1159, L 1513 

7. renewals. HF* 185- 
re new. 1 C027 
I-646 

Rente, sb. income. B 4017 
Replloadoun, sb. reply, n 1846, PF 536 
Reprende, v. reprehend, blame. T 1 510 
Reqnerable, adj. desirable, Ito. 491 
Retalgar.rA. rat’s-bnne. G 814 
Reeooua, Reaoua, sb. rescue. I 1 478, A 364 
Reeoowe, v. rescue. T* 857 
Base, v. shake. A 1986 
Besom, sb. pi. opinions. A 274 
Reiport, r. regard. T 4 850 
Realelees. adj. restless. C 728 
RethOT, sb. rhetorician. B 4397 
Rethorten, sb. rhetorician. Bo. 341 
Retornlnge, part. ptrs. turning over. T® n 
Retraodoum, sb. pi. recantations. I 1085 
R6T6l0m, adj. sportive. 11 1194 
Revert, sb. reverse. B 416 
Reveaten, pres. pi. clothe anew. T* 353 
Revoken, r. call hack, restore. T* 1118 
Reward, sb. regard. B 2445 
Rewe. sb. row. A 2866 
Rewel boon, sb. smooth bone, ivory ( 7 ). B 
Rewllohe, adj. pitiable, llo. 312 
Rewme, sb. realm. . R 495 
RlaL adj. royal. Pde 59 
Rltolbe, sb. old woman. I> 1377 
Rlblble, Rublbie, sib. fiddle. A 4396, 3331 
IS, sb. riches. B 107 ® < 
sb. a jousting or procession. A 43; 

. p.p. pleated. R 1215 
Riot, sb. the net or perforated plate revo 
within the 1 mother ’ of an Astrolabe. As. 1. 
Rlghte, adj. direct. B 556 
Rightful, adj. righteous. A RC 31 
Rlnte, ostj. right. ARC 75 
Rympled, p.p. wrinkled. R 4494 
Ryt, sb. twig. A 3324 
Rube, RUine, sb. nisti. R 1701, T* 1161 
Rift, riseth. 11 864, 1. 810 
Bit, rideth. A 974 
Roche, sb. rock. HF* 40 
Roohette, sb. rochet, linen veal. R 4754 
Rode, sb. ruddiness. B 1917 
Rode, sb. rood, crons. Hr* 57 
“ Ith, pres. s. shakes. L 1708 
its, pret. recked. E 685 
adj. rotten. * R 6190 
»m. s. rolls. Bo. 056 
». itch. R 553 

mm. adj. scabby, tough. R 988 
sb. rochet, linen vest. R 1*4* 

See RombOl 

adj. camp, roomier. A 4*45 

Ron, pret. rained. 1*640 
Rone. Set note, R 1673 


Rldyng, 
Rldled; / 




GLOSSARY 


lane, pres. pi. ran. H 4576 

lod, jgret. rode. A 966 *> 

tOt t p/et. clave. H Fl 373 

lOMB, tb. pi. astrological roots. F 1376 

ipsn,/./. reaped. JL 74 ^ 

ire, to. uproar. 1*^5 

none, adj. rosy. Ho. 353 

rose-tree. R 1651, 3059 
Wfm made of roses. R 845 
)t6, tb. a small harp. A 336 


mghta, prtt. reclced. 'H 406 
mien, v. cower, huddle, T® 409; HonfcAth, 
fires, s. A 1308 
r - b. hAk. 


moaning wind, A 197.) ; rumour, £ 


ranoy. tb. hftk. A 300 
randal, tb. circlet. HF* 383 
mnyilgas, tb. pi. whisperings. HF 8 870 
rate, so. assembly.* H 776 
rata, v. assemble together. H 540 
ratath, pres. s. snores. A 3647 
rathe, tb. pity. A 914 
ratynx, sb. rumbling. HF J 843 
ove, to. roof. A 3837 
OWe, adj. pi. rough. R 1838 
owe, ado. roughly. G 861, T 1 206 
owe, sb. row, line, HF 1 448 ; ROWOS, pi. rays, 
beams. Mars a 

owne, pres. pi. whisper. D 241 
owtyng, sb. snoring. A 4166 
ablble, sb. kind of fiddle. A 3331 
-Vddok, sb. robin. 1*F 349 
nggy, atlj. unkempt. A 2683 
umbel, tb. ‘ 

997 

aohellf, tb. pi. satchels, bags. Bo. 90 
ad, adj. Steadfast. £ 720 

adly, adv. firmly, seriously, steadfastly. A 
2602, H ia66, 743 
ay, pret. saw. ft 809, 111. 1088 
ay v. assay. R 516a 
aulonrla, sb. pi. dancers. R 770 
•ale, tb. soul. A 4187 

•alma, r. salute, 'll 1723; Balued, prtt. R 3610; 

8 «lawad,/./. F 13*° 

■alwea, tb. pi. willows. 1) 655 

a myt, sb . samite. T 1 109 

Wgwyn, adj. red. A 439 

«ge. sb. serge. A 25' 8 

■arpiorla, sb. pi. *ack>. Ho. 90 

■araynlah, adi. made of S,«ra«.cn cloth, soft silk. 

, R T181P J m A 

kt, pret. fitted, suiu-il, L 1735 ; Bate, subj. 
would befit, T* 1 1 7 
[MU, adj. safe. G 910 
tatter, tb. psalter. K 43 » 

[autrla, sb. psaltery, nmall harp. A 296 

j&vadoun, sb. salvation. £ 1677 

^▼e, a 4 j. safe. An. 267 

} ,e , *b. sage. A 0713 

[jje*garla, sb. safe-conduct. I 4 139 

javeroas, adi. pleasant, toothsome. R 84, -Si 2 

tE&XTUtr. R 6869 

[ewoefiaam, ae(j. pimpled. A 625 

!j^ e i saying. G 60* 

scabby. A 627 > 

sd. scab. Adam i 1 

WftntUaai, sb. mason's rale. R 7 ofi 4 
tb. skirmish. T* 611 
JJtha, tb. harm, misfortune. A 440 
iWla4 . /•>. scattered. Bo. 1478 


Schrewes, sb. pi. rascals. Bo. 1365 
BOlat, sb. slate. Mertiles Beaute 34 
Bo l an niir e, sb. slander, scandal. £ 73a 
Solendre, adj. slender. A 587 
ScoohounB, sb. pi. escutcheons. R 893 
Boole, sb school. B 1685 
Sooleye, v. attend school. A 302 
Bcomea. sb. pi. foamings. Bo. x6ia 
Scorkllth, Pres. s. scorches. Bo. 525 
Scripture, sb. inscription. T 8 1369 
Sarit, sb. writing. T 2 1130 
ScrivenlflBhly, adv. like a scribe. T® 1026- 
Seohe, v. seek. A 784 , 

Secree, adj. secret. B 4105 

See, sb. sea. Bl. 67 

See, sb. seat. T* 1023 

Seeke, adj. sick. A 18 

Seel, sb. happiness. A 4239 

Seelu, adv. seldom B 2340, Bo 1442 

Seele, sb. seal. B 882 

Sege, sb. scat. Bo. 10a 

A,9a/1 ^ 77 

Seyn, p.p. seen. B 624 
Seyn, pres. pi. say. B 622 
Seynd, p.p. binged. B 403s 
Semtuarie, Seyntwarie, sb. sanctuary. I 781, 
Bo. 131 

SelatOW, sayest thou. D 293 
Soldo, adv. seldom. A 1539, T* 4=3 
Sely, adj. innocent, simple, good, A 3404, B 68a, 
1702; strange, H^s 
Selyly, adv. happily. Bo. 386 
SelmeSBe, sb. happiness. 'I 18 825 
Solve, adj. self-same. A 2584 
Sexnblable, adj. like. I 408 
Semblant, sb. appearance. L 1736, R 3205 
Semelyhede, sb. goodliness. R 1130 
Semyoope, sb. short cloak. A 262 
Semysoun, sb. low noise. A 3697 
Senoer, sb. censer. A 3340 
Sendai, sb. fine silk. A 440 
Senlth, sb. zenith. As. it. | 26 
Sent, pres, sendeth. I' 2 1123 
Sentence, sb. meaning, purport. A 306, 1 157 
Septemtrioun, sb. the north. B 3657 
SerenoUB, atlj. serene, l'ite 92 (emend.) 
Sereyne, sb. pi. sirens. R 684 
Servage, sb. servitude. A 1946 
Servaunt, sb. lover. A 1814 
Bosons, sb. pi. seasons. A 347 
Sete, v. were seated. T-* 81 
Setowale, sb. valerian. R >37° 

Sette . . . oappe, befool. A 586 

Sour, adv. surely. I 1 * 1633 

Seuiie, sb. surety. A 1604 

Sewed, pursued. B 45=7 

Sewea, sb. pi. dishes, r 07 

ShaL Pret. s. owe. T 8 79 1 

Shale, sb. shell. HF 8 191 

Shalmyea, sb. pi. shawms. HF 8 128 

Shaltow, shalt thou 

Shapen, pres. pi. prepare. A 77a 

Shaply, ado. likely. T 4 14W 

Shawe, sb. grove. A 4367, -T 8 720 

Sheeldes, sb. pi. French crowns. A 278 

Sheene, adj. beautiful. A 166 

ES&SFa fc confound. 

B 28 




GLOSSARY 


ja, xA ignominy. I 973 

scolded, discomfited, spoilt. B 1731, 


A a754, L 659, R 258^ 


A 9030 


Utopia, 1^. //. sheep- 

Shorte, xA shirt. A 1366 
Shat, /./. shut. A 9597 

" xA as shooter. PF 180 

1, //v/. shut. T* 1086 

ttlldl, subi. >m. x.; God ihllde, God forbid, 
A 3497, B 1356 

Bhynoo, xA //. shins. A 1279 
Shipneo, x#. >/. stables. D 87c 
titan, ?*./. befouled. A 504 


1, v. parting of the hair. A 9007 

Shof^ fret, shoved. T* 487* R 533 
xA shouldest. D 348 
t, xA harm. B 3098 
it, fret, shoved. PF 154 
, /ret. shaped, determined. Pile 20, 11 

1 944 

Shotwyndowe, d 1. window with a bolt. A 3338 
Shonr, xA onslaught, T 4 47 ; ShOUTM, //. T 3 
1064 • 

Shrewadnane, xA rascality. B 2721 
S him s, xA //. rascals. C 835 
BhlTftS, xA confession. L 745 
Bhndtts, /ret. shrieked. A 2817 
nuUdlOt, xA //. shoulders. A 6787 
Bj ./ret. saw, HF* 72; Syo ,/ret. /I. K 1804 
Byp, adj. related, akin. H 2565, R 1199 
BQciriy, adv. certainly. A 137 
§F*«\ sink. T* 18a 

“ Ttt, By*, /ret. //. saw. G no, E 1804 

K /res. /A say. T 4 194 
/ret. sighed. B 1035 
, eb. sigh. T 4 1527 
■UO, v. sigh. A 1343 
fltkO, mdj. sick. A 9 f 3 

Bttninni— , Mb. security, surety. B 495, R 7309 
StkUolK. adj. sickly. T* .528 
gyp . conj. since. A 601 


Syigttler. adj. particular. I 300 

Synwae, si * 


. xA /t. sinews. 1 683 
fliMtI. six and ace. B 3831 
B&OMTM, Mb. /I. scissors. 11 F» 182 . 

Btt, /rtM. m. sitteth, sits A 1 599, Bl. 1 107 ; fits, 

wAWam. 


mti V. 


conj. and ado. since. A 930, 


xA scythe. L 646 
Mb /i. times. K 73 1 


/rtM. /art. fitting. R 9261 
i, adj. mm/, most fitting. PF 531 

, xA scaffold. R 41 ft 

L . sb. scale, circle under cross-line of Astro* 
lake. As. i. 1 19 
Iky*, sb. cloud. HF* 510 
^ sb. fine doth. B 1994 
sb./L reasons. F 905 
mdj. reasonable. Bl. 333 
", ado. reasonably. G 390 
tb. scrip. R 7493 ^ 

. im /./. slam. A 943, An. 59 
w myim /er. slay thou. A 1940 
Stays, sb. /L sledges, carnages. Bo. 1 163 
BMl a day. Aj 66 i 

K/rrt. slept. A 91, BL 169 

“% sb. slayer. A 9005 

(j. sly, clever. TI971 

. slippery. A 1964 







Bl. 569 

351 


Slyly, adv. cleverly. 4 T,»* 
But, /res. x. slidrth. G 689, 
SllTOre, tb. sliver, part. T* 


pf 3 

soi 3 


Slomreat, /res. X. slumberest. R 9376 
Slow, Slough, /ret. slew. B 984, BL 738^ 980, 
An. 56 

Blow* xA moth. R 475* 

Smarta, adv. smartly. A 149 
Smata, /./. smitten. R 3735 
Smyt, /res. x. smileth. E 12a 
8moterlloh, attj. smutty. A 3965 
Snowed, /ret. snowed, abounded. A 345 
Snybben, v. reprove, A 52a ; Snybbod, /./. t 
4401 1 c 

Sooonr, xA succour. A 918 . 

Sodeynllohe, atfv. suddenly. A 1575 
Sol our, sb. sojourn. R 5151 
Sokene, jA tolls. A 3987 * 

Sokyngly, <uh\ sucktngly, gently. B 9765 
Solau, sb. solace. A 798 
Soleyn, adj. solitary. PF 607, R 3F96 
" "" I, adj. solemn, famous. A 209 


tone, ( „ 

Somdel, adv. somewhat. A 174 
Some, num. /ft m. one; Ten the some, ten ii 
all, T 9 1249 ; A1 and eom, one and all 
Somer, sb. summer. A 394 
Somne, V. summon. I> 1377 
Somonour, xA summoncr of offenders to th 
church courts. A 623 
Sond, Soond, sb. ^ml. PF 243, B 4457 
Sonde, sb. sending, message, messenger. B 14c*, 

760, 398 

1, adv. soon 
l, sb. son. A 2061 
Sonne, xA nun. A 7 
Sonnlah, attj. sunny. T 4 743 
Boole, attj. solitary, alone. R 2955, 3023 
Soond, sb. sand. B 4457 
Soote, attj. /t. sweet. At 9 
Sope, xA sop. A J34 
Sopor, sb. supper. A 799 
Sophyme, xA < problem, F. s ; Bophymea, / 
sophistries, F 554 

8ort, xA lot, fair, oracle. A 844, T 1 7O 
SorWB, sb. sorrow. .-I tlC 1 
Borwfnl, adj. sorrowful, rite 25 
Sory, adj. sail, luckless. A 2004 
Sotnsawa, Sotbesangh, xA true tale. Hr 
900, R fit 30, 7588 
80UL adj. subtle. I. 1556 
Soudlourt, sb. /I. soldiers. R 4934 
Soughe, sb. sow. 1 156 
Soufire, xA sulphur. HF8418 
Soun. sb. sound. BL 1 165 
Bourdon, /res. /I. rise from. I 44B . 

Source, sb. /I. bucks. Bl. 409 
Sours, sb. rising, ascent. U 1938 , 1 
Soutaro, sb. cobbler. A 3904 
SOU Ul, adj. thin, subtle. A 9030, 1 
Sowdan, sb. Sultan. B 177 
Sowdanasea, sb. Sulianee*. B 338 * 

Sowded, /./. attached, devoted. B 1769 
Sown, v. sew, fasten. T* taoi v/ 

Sowka, v. suck. A 4157 

/res. part \ A 975 


W 
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A b T, » 


A 3278, 


newly spun, fresh. T* 1665 
Bpanad, part. Pres, sparing. R 5363 
SpUT0de, prtt. locked. R 33a®. 
gtfth, sb. halberd. A 2520.R 597 8 
yhln ge, sb. blooming. R 3633 
sb. species, kind, class. Bo. 1791, I 4C7 
iwOUn. sb. contemplation. Bo. 1660 

_ r >, sb. sphere. F 1980 . 

Spell*, sb. dat. recital. H 20 S3 
Spenoe, sb. buttery. D 1931 
Spered, /./. shut. R 2098 
Speree, sb. pi. Jfcjheres. PF 59 
Sperhmok, xA sparrow-hawk. T® 1192, R 4013 
Spete, V. spit. TS i6i 7 
mill*, v. die, perisk' destroy, B 985, 

Pits 46 ; Spilt, pj>. killed, B 857 
Spltonsly, eutv. angrily. A 3476 
Spores, sb. pi. spurs. A 473 
Spometh, pres. s. tramples, T* 797 ; Sporned, 

' pret. stumbled, A 4280 
' BpoUSSille, sb. mamage. K its 
B prad, /./.spread, scattered. _ HI. 873 
1 spruyud, Bpreynd, p.p. mingled. Bo. 397, 

I B 422 

IpryilgOldM, sb. pi. Stone-liurlers. K 4x91 
Squamea, sb. pi. scales, ji 759 
Iquaymotu, adj. squeamish. A 3337 
Squyro, sb. measuring-square, R 7064 . SquyTOS, 
pi. As. i. | 12 

Btadye, sb. race-course. Ho. 1275 
Stak, pret. stuck. 'I -3 1372 
Stal, pret. stole. Bl. 652, 1250 
Btamyn, Stamss, sb. linsey-woolsey, coarse 
cloth. I 1052, I. 9360 
Stank, sb. 1 tool. I 84 1 
stant, pres. s. stand fill. B 1704 
Btapo, Btapen. /./. advanced. B 4011, E 1514 
Star®, sb. starling. PF 34B 
Starf, pret. died. A 933 
Starke, «// //. strong, stiff. B 3560 
Steero. sb. Steersman. H 448 
Stoereleea, adj. without rudder. B 439 
Bteyen, v. ascend. Ho. 877 
Bteyre sb. stair. Mars 129, T 3 17^5 
Stel, siele, sb. steel T* 593, H F® 1 75 
Stole, sb. handle. A 3785 
StelHfye, v. turn into a star. I. 525 
Stented, pret. shone. A 20a 
Stouten, v. cease, A 003; StentO, Pret. 1*1. 

■tope, adj. bright. A 201 
2®PP*0» //. tracks. Ho. 80 

®tore, sb. steersman, guide, Ilk 1 437» T* 129 1 ■ 
rudder, T® 641 

■tore, v. steor, guide. 1*910 

v. sdr. rfF*59; discuss, ’l” 4 145* *. Steryng, 
pmgj t mining, HF* 59 

S^aoontrol&l. L9J5 . , HF , 

oterlmg pennies, C 907, Hr* 

A jo8 , . 

anrtwi, I. 1301 ; alightetl, A 952 
sub. die. Am 4 4 


sSftr 


sb. voice, A 2562 , appointment, Mars 


closet. T* 601 
as(j. stubborn. D 456 
w. «limb. Bo. 1550 


Jling. G580 

pres. s. stmteth, ceases.* A 2421 

n+wti, ' P u et ' ,t .? rte i ’ ’ V 579 
otytn, sb. anvil. A 2026 

S tyve s, sb. pi. stews, brothels. D 1332 

Sly ward, sb. steward. B 914 

Stoke, v. slab. A 2546 

Etokked, /./. set in the stocks. T 3 380 

Stonde, v. stand. A 745 

Stoon, sb. stone. A 774 

Btoor, sb. tarm-stock. A 598 

Stoore, adj. stubborn. K 2367 

Storial, adj. historical. L 702 

Stot, sb. coh. A 615 

Stounde, sb. while, time, B 1021 ; Stoundes, pi 
Bo. 220 

Stonndemele, adv. momently. T® 674, R 2304 

Stour, sb. conflict. R 1270 

Strake, ?>. run. Bl. 1311 

StraughtO, pret. stretched. A 2916 

Streoqpe, v. stretch. An. 341, 1* 818 

Stree, sb. straw. A 29x8, Bl. 670 

Streen, Strene, sb. race, lineage. £ X57, R 

4859 

Stroll, atlj. narrow. A 174 
Stremes, sb. pi. beams. Bl. 338 
Strene, sb. lineage. R 4859 
Strenges, sb. pi. strings. PF 08, T 1 732 
Strike, sb. hank, A 676 ; Strikes, //. strokes, 
As. i. S 19 

Stroof, Pret. strove. A 1038 
Strouted, pret. spread. A 3315 
Stubbos, sb. pi. stumps. A 1978 
Studies, sb. pi. desires, purposes. Bo. 659, 
1309 

Stuwe, sb. stew, fish-pond. A 350 
Submitted to, /./. subsumed under. Bo. 1628 
Suooldent, sb. subordinate house in astrology. 
As. ii. | 3 

Sucre d. p.p. sugared. T* 384 
Sufflsauuce, sb. sufficiency. Bl. 1037 
SuflTannt, adj. patient. Bl. 1009 
Suget, sb. subject. R 353 s 
Sukkenye, sb. galierdine. R 1232 
Surement, sb. surety, pledge. F 1534, 
Surquldrle, sb. arrogance, over-confidence. 1 
405, 1067 

Sursanure, sb. surface-healed wound. F 1113 
Sustren, sb. pi. sisters. A 1019 
Suwe, v. follow. T 1 379 
Swa, adv. so. A 4040 
Swal, pret. swelled. B iw 
Swalwe, sb. swallow, T* 64 
Swappe, Bwape. stnke. E 586, G 366 
Swappe, sb. stroke. HF* 35 
Swelgb, sb. sway, movement. B 290 
Swell? pret. fainted. E 1776. ^ 34*7 
Swelwe, pres. sub. swallow, E 1188 , Swelwetn, 
pres. ind. x. swallows, B 2805 
Sword, sb. sword. A 2546 
Swete, v. sweat. G 570 
Swevene, sb. dream, n 4 08 ® 

Swloh, adj. such. D 281 

Swynk, sb. toil. A 188 

Swynke, v. toil. A 186 

Swynkere, sb. labourer. A 531 

Swire, sb. throat R 325 

Swythe, adv. quickly. C 756, An. 220 


767 
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J 2 H’ -x ^ intercourse with. A 4178 

* woo *J» i groan, A 3619 

£US W */ gullet, gulf. L 1104 
■woo l. jA sweat. • 0578 
ttwougn, xA soughing wind. A 1979 

F, before a verb beginning with a vowel, to : 
few instances given below 


few instances given b 
«a. v. take. A 4139 
xA heap. A 100 

VaKawl .1 t 


■CwLSr* a 1005 

fOT • herald, A aa ; for 

to abide. B 707 
^ //• backgammon. F 900 
Tabouren, pres. //. drum. L 354 
™ 2 S?» «A quality. Baltuie so 
fine silk. A 440 

jMraF®, to affray, frighten. E 45c 

vsr *«"• 

2 SW: 3 ' c S ^ 57 ° 

xA speech. III. 535 

*“• TW*n f r. talk, tell stories. T» aji, A 

T&nt. jfi. desire. R ii j7i || 0 . 360 
to alight 

nonage, xA Story-telling. || 1624 
TW10, anj. compliant, seemly, manly. 

_ V. ,la 7 (emend, for 1 calle > 

Tnllaga, to allege 
S®®./. make trial of. R y/J4 
Tamende, to amend 
nn, >./. taken. R 5894 

5Hf** **' * l L r ^*f ldv A 3741 

xA hiding ; la laplnage, incognito. 

S“JK“ Br * m * 6 ’ cslr V maker. A 36a 

Th|ll te.xA carpet. 111 . 


Mars 38, 


*-.-,**. Xi£* T Tm;'lT'’ T - A ' 4 ' 

nrraya, to array. E 961 
n«am, to assay. K 454 
fHnfia, to a ssai l 

k 7J57 

to advise. If 14315 

Tamas, xA//. ill qualities. T-* 935, f IK 3 6gg i 
_ *\Q 5 M 7 

2 ®*» **• teach. A 308 
fMO^ xA sorrow. A fiC 3 
•Wggf *A thin plate of metal. Ci 1335 
TW lraoq, to embrace. II iK,>i 
T a— t w. bring forth. JIM 654 
Tlli - J ^ xA inn of court. A 567 

144,77 

'»3 

1, to endum. K 73d 
mow. T* 814 

• to enquire 

J, attentively. E 334 

. *4 IcmM. T, Iii 

“■ m*. 

C^T;. a'U?* ** Unm - •"“‘“'r. 

%;: 2 %gr-c%r 


bcodpieCM. A, 449 

Texpounden, to-ex pound 1 

m/f. verbally accurate. I 1 
Th , before substantives beginning wit 
_*he : a few instances are given below 
^akkad,/./. stroked. A 3304 
Thankee, xA pi. ; Hlr thank ee Hie 
^willingly, A 1636, 3107 
Thanile, c omj. and a*tv. then 
Thar, pres. x. it behoves. A 4330 
That, coty. when. T» 910 
Th at, in troducing an optative clause. 
Thavye, the advice. A 3076 
The, proa. ace. thee » 

Thedam, xA prosperity ; Yvel thodar 
** *595 

Theen, r. thrive. 11 4633, C » 
Theeoh, Theelc, subj. pres, thrive I 

nA the effect 
Theigh, comj. though. T-* 175 
Their, the air. I) 1939 * 

Thenohe, p. think. A 335 * 
Thenoreee, the increase. A 37s 
Thennee, atfc. thence 
Theorlk, xA theory. As. ii. pref. 
^®r, n*tv. there, where. A 7809, 1*3 6 
Ther, introducing an optative clause 
»o* 5 . * 4.17 

SSI^c , l^Th i,Eain “- R6sss 

Theetat, the estate, rank 

IS?™' AA endowed with % irtties. A 

ThSsr’-Mffhcr nuahtu:s • K 

Thilka, that same. A 18a 
Thyng, xA ; Make a thyng, draw up 
ment ; Thjmgee, //. prayers, acts of 1 
business, A 2393, II 1381, 4389 
Thinke, r-. seem. Tl 403 ^ 

TOr 1 ^, /.A pierced. A 3710 

SS: “!"• £■£ ‘ b " e - ,66 

Tho, a*h’. then. 111. 1054 
Tho, these 

Tholed, /./. suffered. I> 1*46 
ThOO, aih>. then. I, 787 
TOonght, xA anxiety. R * 4 * 

Thraate, pret. thrust. T* 1 . 53 
Threpe, /ryx call. 0 8x6 

*brus», A e^ia; Threaten,, 

0698 

Turn, mum. mdv. thrice, T* 89 
Thfinge, v. thrust. T*6fi 

HSr a ' 9 D 3*39 

Throf, pret. thrived. Bo. 737 
Wlfop#, eh. hamlet. In' 
Throte-boll*. sb. wind-pipe. A 4*73 
TbgowQt. dun rim.. 4 B 953. 

Tharrok, t*. fiQ of a ship, afak. I 3^ 
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wj%* t jpres. whittle, HF* 848 ; Thwtftcr., p.p. 

fwffel, sb. short knife. A 3033 
Idol, v. betide. B 337 
dll, sb. small bird : ' Tidyv®%//, F 64S 
cel, adj. frail. A 1*428 
celnesee, zb. instability. Truth 3 

iyme^’ zb! aAuiers. R 4339 
lying®, so. tilling. Bo. 1637 , 

mbres, sb. pi. timbrels. R 773 
pet, Sb. lood. A 233 

v. feed on, Bo. 1132; Tiren, pres. pi. T 1 

*87 • 

1, pres. s. betides. 


T1 ■ 


*744 


kecynge, sb. hesitating. T* 
be, sb. pretext, w 1 488 
bed, p.p. devotqfl. I J-94 
ft, The to, that tine. Bo. 15B7 
ft*, intensive Prtfi »■; a f«.w instances arc given 
|below 

-hreate, pres. pi. break in pieces. A 2611 
le, sb. toad. 1 b 36 
|*fbm, prep, before. T 3 335 
" sb. tuft. A 555 
it, at(j. taut. I) 2af>7 

Bpe, adv. together, at close quarters. Bo. 
1461, I. 2008 

>*yere, a*h>. this year. T 3 241 

>lde, pret. accounted. K 3676 

>lee, sb. pi. tools. T 1 632 

)llen, v. take toll. A 562 

>llen, T». allure. Bo. 531 

illetanos. adj pi. of 'loledo. F 1273 

nnbeeteres, sb. pi. female tumblers. C 477 

Mnedee. as reward. 'I" 2 1201 

The ton, that one. Bo. xoG6, R 5217 
1, sb. tongue. B 1666 
sb. tun, cask. K 315 




toe, A 2726 ; Toon, pi. B 4052 


T* 497 , 


pord, sb. excrement. C 955 
Bpe, sb. crown of head. A 590 
B^Olnt, adv. point by point, exactly. 

1-raoe, subj. pr. tear in pieces. K 572 
1-rente, pret. rent in paces. C 709 
wrney, *A. tournament. T T* 1669 
o-slytered, p.p. slashed. R 840 
O-ttf, pert, lacerated. B 3 80 * 
otelere. sb. tattler. I. 353 
Oty, adj. dizzy. A 4253 
O-tora, /./. torn. ( J 635 
buret, sb. turret. A iqoo . 

burettes, sb. pi. round holes. A 215a 
bate, sb. backside. A 3812 

rde, to outlive. 1260 
- w _i, sb. towel. R 161 
TOlde, pret. went to pieces. Mars 102 
sb. trait* L *85 
. sb. track. GtnWesse 3 
pret. trod, sens. ob. 1 { 43 68 
i, /ref. be t r ay ed. H F> 300 
. . so. pi. traces. A 2139. 1 1 
toirye, sb. treachery. An. « t 6 
^annmwen, a transmute, l* 4*7 
E?W®re% sb. pi. trapping A 2499 
go* met ween, pimp. * “73 

^^JT^^framTfir unruly horses. A 4j8a 
^▼8^, sb. curtain, screen. E 1817. ^**74 


Tredhonr, sb. traitor. R 6602 
Tredefbwel, sb. t reader of fowls, sens. ob. B 
3*35 

Treget, sb. deceit. R 6267 

Treptonr, sb. juggler, HF* 167 ; Tregetonrea, 

pi. h 1141 

Trenden, v. roll. Bo. 1043 
Trental, sb. series of masses for the dead. D 
* 7*7 

Trepeget, sb. engine for casting stones. R 6270 

Treaoim, sb. treason. L 1783 

Tresour, sb. head-dress. R 568 

Tre table, adj. tractable, communicative. L 

_4 TT » Bl. 532 

Tretee, sb. treaty. A 1288 
Tretvs, adj. well-made. A 152 
TretW, sb. treatise, document. T* 1697 
Trewe, adj. true. A 531 
Trewe, sb. truce. T* 1779 
Trewe-love, sb. condiment to sweeten breath. 
A 3692 

Triads, sb. balm, panacea. B 479, C 114 

Trice ,r. pull B 3715 

Trlohonr, sb. traitor. R 6308 

Trllle, w. tum, twist. F 316 

Trype, sb. morsel. D 1747 

Trut, sb. trust. T 3 403, 1 473 

Triate, sb. tryst. T* 1534 

Trlsted, b.p. trusted. K 3929 

Trone, sb. throne. A 2529 

Trouble, adj. troubled. Comp, to his Lady 128 

Trowandyse, Truandlse, sb. vagrancy. R 

, adj. troublesome. Bo. 1268 
Truaundyug, sb. vagrancy. R 6721 
Trubly, adj. troublous. Bo. 1443 
Truflea, sb. pi. trifles. I 715 
Try®, adj. choice. B 2046 
Tuel, sb. pipe, tube. HF* 559 
Tulle, v. lure. A 4x34 
Turmentrle, sb. torture. R 4740 
Twoyfold, adj. folded in two. G 5C6 
Twlght, p.p. twitched, pulled, D 1563 ; Twlghta, 
pret. I 4 1185 

Twynne, v. sunder, B 5x7 ; pres. subj. depart, 
A 835 

Twlflte, sb. branch. E 2349 

Umble, adj. humble. R 6155 
Unaraoed, /./. untom. Bo. 1156 
Unoonuing, adj. stupid. T® ug 
Unoouthe, adj. strange, rare. Hr* 189 
Unoovenable, adj. unsuitable. 1 43 * , 


Und er gr o w e , /./. undeigrown. A * 56 
— -e : — meal-time. 


Undermelefl, sb. //. morning 
Undernome, p.p. plamed, 1 
’ red, G 
pret . 


D 873 

Underaoam, 


R 5709 


UnderpSghte, pret. suited. B 789 
Undenpore, v. lever up. A,|46s 
Undertake, Pres. awert. A 989 
Undlgne, adj. unworthy. E 359 
Undlrfongeth, pres.s. undertakes. 

Undo, v. unraveL Bl- B9 8 . „ 

Undren, sb. morning, the time between 9 a.m. 

and noon. B 44 x ®> I n . 

Unecohuable, /^.inevitable. Bo. 1643 

Uneepyed,/./. undiscovered. T* f 4?7 

UnlSeirtUoh, adf. unfesdye, worn. . F 366* 

innooent^T* M 


Ungrobbed, p.p. undigged. 
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Ubbamet, sb. //. mishaps. T* 456 
tllAMM, sb. misfortune. C 116 
Unkynda, adj. unnatural. B 88 
Unkyndaly, adv. unnaturally. C 485 
Unkonnynge, sb. ignorance. I 1083 
Unkorren, /./. unpruned. Farmer Age 14 
Unkonth, ad). rare. A 3497 
Unltfnll, adj. unlawful. Bo. 174, R 48S0 
Unnaite, imper. quit thy nest. T 4 305 
Umatha, Unnautaa, adv. hardly. B 
1675 

Unparynl, adj. unequal. Bo. 603 
UnpUUble, adj. perilous* Bo. laa 
Unplytan, v. unfold. Bo. 583 
Unrasty, adj. restless. T 5 1 355 
Uniad, adj. inconstant. E 995 
Unialy, adj. unhappy. A 4310, Bo. 361 
Uniat, adj. unappointed. A 1534 
Unilttlnga, adj . unbefitting. T* 307 
Unaparad, p.p. unlocked. R 3656 
Untnuik, sb. ingratitude, little thank. I* 9 699 
Unwar, adj. unawares. F 1356 
Unwealda, adj. impotent. A 3886 
Unwemmed, adj. undefiled, pure. B 934, 
ABC 

Unwiat, adj. ignorant. T* 93 
Unwlt, sb. folly. Mars 37 1 
Unwxye, v. uncover. T 1 853 . 

Uny olden, adj. without yielding. A 3643 
Up, Prep. upon. Bl. 931 
IJfMfesmade, p.p. bound up. T* 517 
Up-ftate, v. eat up. T* 1470 
Uprlghta. adv. full length, whether standing or 
lyine. A 4194 
Update, sb. rising. A 1051 
UpW-dOOn, adv. topsy-turvy. Bo. 1695 
Up-BWal, pret. swelled up. B 1750 
Urohouna, sb. pi. hedgehogs. R 3135 
Uttar, adj. outer. R 4308 

Vaoha, sb. cow. Truth 33 

ValUth, Valath, Pres, avails. R 5765, 576a 

▼alanoa, sb. failure. Mars 145 {set note) 

▼ana, sb. weather-vane. E 99 6 

Vaaytaa, sb. folly. A 3835 

Vaataluga, VusalUga, sb. prowess, good service. 

▼ftvaeonr, f 2 °iandholder. A 360 
Vakka, sb. old woman. R 4286 
Y—danla, adj. saleable. K 5804 
Valeria, sb. Banting. A if A, 3308 
Vantauea, sb. vengeance. l’*o. 1375 
sb. poison- A 3751 

VtagaMlBS, ad/, poisonous. ABC 149 
Vlialnga, sb. cupping. A 3747 
Vdr f sb. Spring. T 1 157 
T«rdtt,X verdict A787 
V arjW , sb. orchard. R 33341 3618 
Jnj* im ptr. guard (T). A 3485 
VatJ rtrot, sb. quick-trot. A 3770 
Vanutyla, adj. red. R 3645 
Yanas** *&. white wine. B 1161 
Yanyola, sb. St. Veronica cloth. A 685 
Vany ah ed, pr et. varnished. A 4149 
Y array, Varrata, adj. genuine, true. I tots, 
Bow 1709 

Yarr ay i aa at, adv. truly, n 1903 
rmt%sb. glass. T* Wf 
“ ", adj. skilled. R 3311 

T w 


Vasa, sb. bish of wind. A 1985 

VUeynye, sb. anything unbecoming a gentleman. 
A 70 > 

Vlrytrate, sb. hag. D 1589 u* 

VlUllla, sb. victuals. A 348 
Yitramyta, sb. woman's can. B 3563 
Voldrf, sb. sleeping cup. ‘P 674 




YojdA adj . empty, penniless. Bo. 471 
VoUkge, adj. giddy. H 339 
VoltOT, sb. vulture. Bo. 1133 


Volunta, sb. will. R 5976 ' 

Yolupar, sb. cap. A 3341 
Vonnda, adj. See note, R 7063 

Wagat, sb. blue cloth. A 3)31 
Wayferaras, sb. pi. confectioners. C 479 
Wayka, adj. weak. A 887, B '1671 
Waymentynge, sb. lamentation. A 903, 1931 
Waytad, pret. watched. A 571 
Wauh-note, sb. walnut. Hr* 191 
Walwa, v. wallow. T* 699 
Walwynge, pres. Part, wallowing. A 3616 
Wan, pret. won. A 442 
WinJet, sb. pi. cheelc-tecth, A 4030; WlD| 

Wanhope, sb. despair. A 1349 
Wanye, v. wane. A 2078 
Wanton, pres. pt. are lacking. Pile 76 
Wan trust, adj. distrustful. H 281 
War, a*ij. wary, aware. A 309, 89$ 

Warda, sb. guardianship. Bl. 348 
Wardaoon, sb. bodyguard. D 359 
Warderare, Inok out behind ! A 4101 
Wardrlght, sb. guardianship. Bo. 49a 
Wardrobe, sb. privy. B 1763 
Ware, imp. beware that. 11 4146 
Waryanglae, sb. pi. butcher birds. D 1408 
Warfoa, f. heal. C906 
Wartaa, Warye, v. curse. *n 1619, B 372 
Warlaoun, sb. reward. R 153V 
WarUtha, v. recover, B 3170; Warlish< 
p.p. cured. F *138, Bl. 1103 
Warluhyilg, sb. healing. B 9305 
Warly, a*tr>. warily. T* 454 
Wama, v. repulse. ABC 11 
Wanaitoora, sb. garrison. B 9485 
Wait, sb. waste. H 1609 
Waitel-breed, sb. cake of fine flour. A 147 
Wawei, sb. pi. waves. A 1958 
Wabba, sb. weaver. A 36a 
Wadda, sb. dat. pledge. A iai8 
Wada, sb. clothing. A 1006 

' sb. weather, I) 7353; Wadm ,//. F 


Waaply, adji tearful. Bo. iimS 
W aardaa, sb. pi. fates. Bo. 9a 
Wees, pret. waxed. B 563 
W agga . sb. wedge. As. 1. 1 14 
WayatlL pres. s. weighs. A 1781 
Waykad, p.p. weakened. R 473 7 
Waylaway, interj. alas. Bl. 718 
Waymantyng, sb. lamentation. R 3*<» 
Wayraa, V. depart from, R 1483 ; W* 
imber. abandon, Bo. 357 
Walda, sb. a plant. Former Age 17 
Walda, v. rule. 1 ) 971 
Weldy, tsdj. powerful. T* 636 
Walt, sb. well-being. A 895 
Walk, pret. walked. T* 1135 
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Walken, v. wither. Do. 1590 I 

Walkn e-x£. kin. Fortune 6a 9 

Welmetn, pres. *. wells. R 1561 
V 9 lt*,prri. ruled. B 3900 
V/ el -Willy, adj. benevolent. T* 1257 
‘We sb. spot, harm.* F zai 9 
Wemmeloea, adj. spotless. G 47 
Wende, fret. subj. thought. T 4 1650 
Wen^nrt. doubt. R 574 _ „ „ 

Went®, sb. turn, passage. T* 8x5, ” 787 
Wepene, Wepne, sb. weapon. A 1591, rBoi 
Wetble, sb. song. T* 1033 
Were, sb. doubt, L 2686, BL 1294; danger, R 
2827 I 

Fere, r. guard. A 2550 
Fere, sb. weir, pool. T 3 ^. PI* 138 
Feme, v. turn avAy, refuse. L 448, l 4 m, 
HK* 469 

Ferre, *dv. wokI. Bl. 615 
Ferre, sb. war. A 1671 
Ferre, v. make war on. ABC 116 
Ferreye, i». make war on, persecute, A 1484, R 
6926; WOTTeteth. pres. s. tattles against, I 
401 ; Werreld, p.p. persecuted, R 2078 
Wert. sb. wart. A 555 
Wessn, pret. washed 
Weste, v. tuYn westward. L ox 
Weten, v. know. L 1474 
Wetheree, sb. pi. weathers. A 3542 
Wex, sb. wax. G 1268 — . 

Wen, pret. waxed, increased, A 1362 ; Wonynge, 
pres. part. A 2077 
Whet, inter, why. A 184 

wSt-r. A ..01 
Wkeeton, sb. whetstone. T* 631 
W hlohe , pron. of what kind. A 40, 2075 
Whial, sb. wheel. T l 839 
Whlelen, v. wheel. 1 1 139 
Whylo, sb. time. A 3329 . 

Whlppeltre. the comeltrec. A 2523 
Wytffwbere, atfv. widely. B 136^1 4 <M 
Wierdee, WlrM, sb. pi. ^ fates. T* 617, ^580 
Wight, adj. strong, swift, brave. A 4080, 

wigftto, sb. weight, A 2145, T* 1385 I A lite 
Wight, a little while, A 4283 
Wyke, sb. week. B 1461 
WikkO, adj. PL evil. B 1x8 
Wllne, V. will, desire, 1 5*7*, 
willed, Bl. 1261 
WUtOW, wilt thou 
Wylvgh, sb. willow. A 2922 

sb. wimple. A 151 

. H 44* S “ n ° te Q 
sb. windlass. 1? 184 
v. trim. R to* o 


^res. retains, Bo. 1245 ; Wlthholde, retained, 

Wlthouten, prep, besides. A 461 
Wlthieye, pres. subj. contradict, abjure, G 447 ; 

Wlthseyn, A 1140 
Wltyng. th. knowledge. A 1611 
Wlvere, sb. viper. T 3 1010 
Wlatsom, adj. loathsome. B 4243 
Wodewales, sb. pi. orioles. R 658 
Wol ,Pres. s. will. A 723 
Wolde, pret. would. A 954 
Wolle, sb. wool. C 910 
Woltow, wilt thou. A 1544 
Wombe, sb. belly. 1 769 
Won, sb. hope. T 4 1181 
Wonde, v. turn aside, change. L 1x87 
Wonde, pret. dwelt. I. 2253 
Wonder, adj. wondrous. B 1045 
Wondermost, adj. sup. most wonderful. HF 1 


Wllned, pret. 



lively. A 3263 
indetn, 


L85 


fc,’ pres. 9. windeth, turns. 
sb. fashion. A 2370 

gS: ^^“5, '£«»■. *w. ^ .55 

Wliah s, pret. washed. R 9 ® 

A Wlt * * iopU “’ 

. ^ithholde th, 


..'one, rf. custom, wont. A 335, B 1694 
Wone, sb. plenty. R 1673 
Woned, p.p. accustomed. Bl. 150 
Wonger, *4*pillow. B 2102 
Wonynge, sb. living, dwelling. A 388, 006 
Wormed, pret. dwelt. B 4406 
Wood, adj. mad. A 184 • 

Wood, sb. blue dye. Former Age 17 
Woodeth, pres. s. is distraught, rages. G 467, 
Bo. 1328 

Woodly, adv. madly. A 1301 
Woodnesse, sb. madness. C 496 
Woon, sb. place, dwelling. B 1991, 7® 

WOOt, pres. s. know, A 1813 ; pret. knew, A 1525 

beginning. T 3 7 °» 

him 

alone, T» 320 ; Worth, imperat. Bo. 310 
Worthy, adj. brave. B 2107 
Wolt, knowest 
Wow®, v. woo. T 8 791 
Wowke, sb. week. A 153? 

Wraw, adj. indignant. “ 40 

Wrawful, adj. perverse. I 677 

Wre Wren, Wrone, v. cover. L. 735, k 0359, 

iSss: S. S vengeance, punishment. B 3403, 

wrelgho, p.p. covered, L TS ros6 

Wreye, sub. pres, betray. A 35°7 
Wreylng, sb. betrayal. Rs « 

Wrokore, sb. avenger. Bo *4 G 
Wrenohe, sb. deceit, R 4*9* * "™ ir 1 r 

Wrath the, a. wrath . -, 1 ?” 0 

fl 4 H BL 

WwS,>r«. x. winds. * 123* 

Writhen, v. turn. Bo. i®7® 

saws**- *•» 

y., prtfix to fast frttatU’i * 
are given below 

R 4904 
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YjWPt, m 4 j. nadf. L *370 
T-twt,/./. beaten. D 1385 
T beta, stamped, illuminated. A 079 
T-bl ont, /./. blended. A 3808 
T-blflpt, // blenched, started aside. J 

T trait. /./ burnt. A 946 
T-Olenobnd, /./. damped; A 1991 
Y-oarre, // cut. A aoij 
I«Md, /./. broken. Bl. 334 
TM, idle : In ydd, in vain 
Ydolnetro, sb. idolater. I 749 
Ye, mdv. yea, yes. B 1841 
Yeoohyngo, rf. itching. R 9450 
eyed- T> MS9 

TMOjBgW, w. /4 proverbial saying. A 2S7 
TM% /nr/, went, G 1141 ; Yeden, //. T» 936 


Yelpe, r. boast. ' A 3338 ’ 
Yenr, mdi 1 yellow. BL 8 $6 
YtnU, tj. rod, stick. T* 15. 
1387 


154. A 140, T* 1437, A 

>. adv. readily, eagerly, quickly. C 398, 

D 993, PF ji. T* 376 
Yum*, adj. brisk. A 3357 
gct ‘ a 53 

T oxom , /w. 1. hiccups. A 4151 
Y-fttn, tuh*. togedker. B 104 
Y-flrounoed, /./. wrinkled. R 155 
Y-gO, AA gone. A 386 
T-mre, /./. dug. L 304 
T-hede, /.a hid. Bl. its 
T hant, /./. seised. C 864 
A W 37 

YU cmj. if. T* 1063 
T-kopan, AA cut. B 1801 
Y 4 ad, AA lead, carted. A 530 


Y-lik, ad#, alike. A 593 
Ymngea/xA /A asttfalogical figutes • 
Y-meynd, AA mingled. A 3170 
Tmal,, among. A 417a 
YJnped, AA p»ft«L R- 5137 

Ympes, //. grafts, shoots, saplings. K 
B 3146 

Ympne, sb. hymn. L 433 
Ynde, sb. indigo. R 67 
Ynly, juh>. inwardly. BL 376 
Y-noxna, / /. taken. T> 343 , L 3343 
Yolden, A/, yielded. A 305a, Bo. axi 
Yolleden, /n 7 . //. yelled. B 4579 
Yonlyng, #. yelling. A 1378 
Yow. you. B 4610 
Y- piked, /./. picked out. G 941 
Y-pllted. AA pleated. Ro.'Sx 
Y preved, /./. proved. A 48? 

Y-purflled, AA trimmed. A 

Y-reke, AA spread about. A 388a 

Ye, sb. ice. H F* 40 

Y-ehete, /./. shut. R 560 

Y-ehore, AA shorn, shaven. T* qo6 

Y-epreynd, AA sprinkled. A 3169 

Y-ltalled, /./• throned. HF 3 374 

Y-etlkked. A A stabbed. F 1476 . 

Y-strawed, AA strewed. Bl. 638 

Yvele, ill. B 1897 

Yry leer, sb. ; Plpenlnanyryleef, ‘gowhi 

A 183S 

Y voire, sb. ivory. Bl. 945 
Y-Wla, adv. certainly. A 3377 
Y- worth, AA lerome. BL 578 
Y-wrlen. Y-wrye, AA veiled, hid. BL 6: 
2004. T 4 1654 

Y-writhen, /./• wrapped. R 160 


THE END 
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